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Chapter 1 - A Death

Arthur and Molly Weasley looked on with astonishment at the number of people that came
out through their fireplace and walked into the kitchen at The Burrow. Professor Dumbledore
wasthefirst oneto arrive.

"I'm sorry to spring this on you both,” he said. "I hope you don't mind putting up afew extra
people over the summer?”

"No, of course not Professor,” Molly replied as Dumbledore walked over and stood next to
her, then turned and watched the procession from the fireplace.

Sirius led the way, quickly followed by Remus, Ceri, Oliver, Katie, Charlie, Nadine, Jules
Denarnaud, Hermione, Harry, Ginny, Margot and finally Ron.

"We've got enough for two full Quidditch teams,” whispered Arthur. "I'd better add afew
more rooms to the house | think."

The Burrow was already the most weirdly shaped wizarding house in the country following
the magical extensions that had been added the previous summer, and it was soon to become
even more bizarre.

Thoughts of house alterations were far from Molly's mind, however. She stared open-mouthed
as she saw Ron sidle up to Margot and entwine her hand in his as he looked lovingly into her
beautiful green eyes. She returned Ron's look in kind and then glanced shyly at Arthur and
Molly.

Ginny, beaming from ear to ear, caught under her parents arms and pulled them towards the
pair. "Mum, Dad, come and meet Ron's new girlfriend. Thisis Margot.”

Arthur held out his hand and Margot smiled as she shook it; then glanced nervously at Moally,
who was still staring, her eyes wide.

"Pleased to meet you Mrs Weasley," said Margot.

Molly visibly shook herself, stepped up alongside Margot and caught under her free arm,
dragging her from Ron's grasp as she led her over to the kitchen table. "Come and sit down
Margot, let's get to know each other shall we?' Then her tone changed as she looked back
over her shoulder. "Ron, Charlie, Ginny - why didn't | know about Margot sooner than this?'

"Mum!" they all said at the same time.

"Before you get too cosy Mum," said Charlie, "meet our other guests. Thisis Professor Jules
Denarnaud, Margot's grandfather. And these other two lovebirds are Oliver Wood and Katie
Bell. Katie's Harry's cousin on his father's side.”

Arthur didn't know where to start first. "Margot's? Harry's? We'd al better sit down, | think. It
seems we've got a bit of catching up to do!"

*k*



Later, while they waited for the 'specia’ dinner to be prepared by the excited Molly, the five
friends sat in the garden talking about the final quest.

"Thoth was an amazing person,” said Hermione. "I can remember everything he said down to
the last detail ."

"So can |," said Harry. "Maybe our minds were more receptive when we were ghosts.”

"For my benefit, can you tell me once more what he said about the quest?' asked Margot.
"Hesaid, 'Thisisyour final quest. Seek out my former existences and follow them back to the
beginning of wizard-kind - to the beginning of magic. When you finally arrive at the source of
our kind, you will find one last magical spell, the spell that you must use to deal with the
horror that will soon be unleashed on the Earth, the horror that threatens to disrupt the
balance," said Hermione.

"How many former existences do you think he had?" asked Ginny.

"Who knows," replied Hermione quickly. "But when we get to the end of the quest, welll
know where and how witches and wizards came into being - how magic started. Thisis so

exciting! | can't wait to find out.”

"What bothers me," said Ron, "is the bit about the horror soon to be unleashed. Do you think
that's the Disc of Gates that 'Y ou Know Who' has?"

"Professor Dumbledore thinks it could be much worse than that,” said Harry. "He thinks that
Voldemort may try to bring the Nephilim back from the Dark Realm."

They all shuddered as they thought about it. Dumbledore, Remus and Snape had told them all
they knew about the fabled Nephilim and the Dark Realm.

"If they're anything like Lammashta, then god help us,” breathed Ginny.

"They seem to think they're worse than her Ginny," said Harry. "Much worse."

"We've got to keep our minds focused on the quest,” said Hermione. "We can't be deflected
by what VVoldemort might do. In any case, Dumbledore thinks he'll only raise them if he

thinks he'slosing the war."

"I wonder who the sixth team member will be,” said Margot. "Do you think it might be
Katie?'

"Why do you think it's Katie?" asked Ginny.

"I don't know, really," shereplied. "It's just so strange that after all thistime, Harry's cousin
suddenly comesinto hislife."

"But don't forget what Thoth said,” said Ron. "He said that we haven't met the sixth member
yet."



"No Ron," said Hermione, thinking furiously. "He didn't say that - he said that we don't know
the sixth one yet. Think about it, we've met Katie before of course, but we didn't really know
her - know her to be Harry's cousin. What do you think?"

"I suppose it's possible, but what do we do?" asked Ginny. "Katie obviously doesn't know that
she's the sixth one - she'd have told us. Thoth said that she, or he, would seek us out. | really
don't know."

"I think it's best if we ignore the sixth one for now," said Harry. "We won't accomplish
anything by just speculating. All we can do is concentrate on the final quest. We've got to
work out what we've got to do to find out Thoth's previous existence.”

They all nodded solemnly, but for the moment not even Hermione could come up with
anything.

*k*

"No, you ask them Oliver!"

"But Katie - it's so embarrassing. We've only just met them and they're good enough to put us
up at The Burrow. You ask them."

"But it'sjust as embarrassing for me Oliver! Why don't you have aword with Charlie? Maybe
he'll be glad if you suggest that he swaps with me.”

"I don't know Katie. Perhaps Charlie and Nadine aren't - you know."

Oliver had spent the last few nights doubled up with Charlie in hisroom, while Katiewasin
one of the newly added rooms with Nadine. They'd become used to sharing atent in the
canyon at Qumran, and they were quickly becoming frustrated with the new sleeping
arrangements at The Burrow.

Oliver skipped aflat stone over the calm water of the river running at the side of the garden.
"I suppose we'll just have to put up with it Katie. In any case, Harry told me that Fred and
George had put ‘creaking floorboard' charms outside all the rooms, and they only activate
after dark - everybody'll know if we start swapping roomsin the middle of the night."

Katie giggled. "How do you think Harry and Hermione are coping?"

"Y ou know the weird things they can do. Maybe they just - what do they call it, Zapparate - to
somewhere quiet - who knows?'

"It'll do us some good to show a bit of restraint anyway Oliver. We really can't risk upsetting
Mr and Mrs Weasley - not to mention Dad! I've only just found him and | don't want him to
think anything bad about me."

Oliver sighed, "He'll never think anything bad of you Katie. Hey, maybe we could sleep in a
tent in the garden?”

"No Oliver - everybody will know what's going on if we do that. Now why don't you just be a
good boy for alittle while?"



"Katiel" said an exasperated Oliver. "A little while might just drag on throughout the
summer!”

"I don't think there's much chance of that," she replied, grinning. "As soon as Hermione gets
her head into gear we'll be off to goodness knows where."

"WEell maybe I'd better tell her to start coming up with some answers soon then,” he said a
little petulantly.

Katie leaned against his arm, grinning as she looked into the water. Oliver turned and put his
arms around her shoulders, looked deeply into her eyes, and pulled her towards him very
gently.

*k*

"What's the Dark Side up to? Have you heard anything Sirius?" asked Charlie.

Sirius had called a meeting of the protectors in the kitchen to discuss their tactics when they
were with Harry and the others on the quest. He had a feeling that as soon as V oldemort
deciphered the spells and activated the Disc of Gates, the Anima Summas would be hisfirst
target.

He shook his head. "Nothing definite Charlie. | spoke to Dumbledore this morning and he
said that Snape has been busy trying to find out what's going on, but apart from alot of
recruiting and one other thing, nothing. It seems that Y ou Know Who' is spending all histime
on those spells.”

"What one other thing?" asked Ceri.

"Snape couldn't find out what exactly, but there's something going on - he picked up afew
snippets of conversation about specia training for a select band of Death Eaters."

"Perhaps it's something to do with the Disc of Gates," said Remus, deep in thought.

"We don't know," Sirius answered. "But Snape's doing his best to find out more. I'm sure the
headmaster will let us know as soon as he hears something.”

"What about the spy at Hogwarts?" asked Oliver. "Has anything been heard about Draco
Malfoy?"

"Only that hisfather's arranged for him to finish his education at home," said Sirius. "But
Dumbledore thinks that if "Y ou Know Who' has managed to find out that he's turned away
from the Dark Side, then..." He trailed off, letting the others draw their own conclusions.

"So what about our tactics when we get out into the field?* asked Oliver.

"That'swhy | called this meeting,” Sirius replied. "The worst thing about protecting the kidsis
that we don't really know the conditions and terrain until we actually get there - we just don't
get the time to fully research the places in which we find ourselves, so we can rarely plan
ahead with any degree of confidence.”



"Do you think that will change on the final quest?' asked Nadine.

"I doubt it very much Nadine," said Ceri, grinning wryly. "When those kids get alead on what
to do next, they just want to go and do it straight away. Oh I'm sure we'll get some indication
of what to expect, but not in the detail that we'd like."

She looked at Sirius, who nodded for her to continue. "It's best that we adopt the same basic
tactics that we used on the second quest. When we're on the move, we surround them, but
now that therere seven of us, it might be a good idea for two of usto take up a position well
ahead of the main group - scout around to try to pick up advance warning of any imminent
attack."

"That'sfine, Ceri," said Remus, "as long as we know in which direction we're heading, but we
won't always know that. Remember when we followed the Roman road from the gap in
Wales? We had to rely on Harry to fly high above to try to pick out the route.”

"WEell in that case, we just revert to our usual tactics and make sure we give protection from
all sides," said Ceri.

"Hang on aminute," said Katie, her brow creased in afrown. "Did you say that Harry had to
fly? Does he take his broomstick with him on the quests?’

"Uh... no Katie - but you'd better ask him yourself how he doesit,” said Sirius, smiling.
"There's one other thing," said Ceri. "We got a bit complacent at Abydos and we very nearly
paid a heavy price. First Harry and Hermione decided they wanted a cuddle out under the
stars and then Ron went off and did his own thing. So whenever we have to camp out in the
countryside, we've got to maintain awatch at all times - we can work out the shifts according
to the environment in which we find ourselves.”

"And we've got to stress on the youngsters that they can't go walkabouts whenever they feel
likeit,"” added Sirius. "But I'm quite sure they learned their lesson back in Egypt."

"Fred and George told me they were working on a new gadget when | last spoke to them,"
said Oliver. "Have you heard anything about it?"

Ceri and Sirius exchanged puzzled glances. "Not athing Oliver. Have they said anything to
you about it Charlie?' asked Sirius.

Charlie shook his head. "Nothing. Do you want me to get in touch with them?'

"That might be agood idea Charlie,” said Ceri. "If they've got something that will tip the
balance in our favour out there, I'd like to hear about it."

"What was she like Dad?"' asked K atie.

Sirius, Katie and Harry were sitting in the garden one afternoon, talking about Katie's mother
and her family.



"She was avery gentle and sensitive girl Katie," said Sirius wistfully. "She didn't have the
bravado of Harry's father and she was always on to us about breaking school rules.”

"So why were you so attracted to her if she was so different to the Marauders?' she asked.

"I don't know. | suppose it was a bit like opposites attracting. Not much different from Harry
and Hermionereally - she was always on to you and Ron about breaking the rules wasn't she
Harry?'

Harry grinned. " She was when we first met up, but we soon cured her. Didn't Auntie Janice
get involved in your escapades at all Sirius?"

"Oh no, Harry. She was dead against it. | remember how we first got together - James was
teasing her, trying to get her to help us with one of our pranks against the Slytherins, although
he knew she wouldn't, of course. Well, she got a bit upset about it and | remember the tortured
look in her eyes. | couldn't help myself - | sprung to her defence, much to the astonishment of
the others, and told James to leave her alone. She gave me avery strange look, smiled and
whispered her thanks before walking off. Well | couldn't just leave it like that; | wanted to
know what that strange look meant, so | followed her. After that, we started to spend more
and more time together."

"I can't understand why she didn't rebel against her parents,” said Katie. "Why she didn't come
back and tell you that she was pregnant.”

Sirius sighed, "Her parents, your grandparents Harry, were very strict Katie. | suppose they
awayslived in fear that something like that would happen to her. | don't know if she ever
tried to contact me - James was very reluctant to talk about it."

"But why didn't Dad tell you what was going on Sirius?* asked Harry.

"I'm not sure he knew anything Harry. He didn't really get on with his parents - he was the
one who rebelled against the strict upbringing. He was a very strong character, alot stronger
than Janice in that respect, and he didn't have alot of contact with them after she was taken
away from the school. Oh | know he tried to find out the reason why Janice was taken away -
he loved his sister dearly - but if he ever found out, he certainly didn't tell me. I've agonised
about that ever since | found out about Katie, but we'll never know now."

"What was she like at school - academically?" asked Katie.

"Bright as a button," grinned Sirius. "Always towards the top of the class. When | think about
it, shewas alot like Hermione, but without her strength of character. Not that she was awimp
- far from it - but it must have been her over-strict upbringing that prevented her going against
any kind of authority."

"How did she get on with my mother?* asked Harry.

"They got on well Harry. They weren't best friends or anything, you see Lilly wasin
Gryffindor and Janice was in Ravenclaw, so they were only together for any length of time
when your mother and father, Janice and | spent time together. But | suppose Janice felt a bit
like the odd one out - the studious Ravenclaw amongst three adventurous Gryffindors."



"It must have been hard for her," whispered Katie. "The gentle one amongst the devil-may-
care Marauders. She must have loved you alot to put up with your antics.”

Sirius smiled. "We loved each other very much Katie. Never doubt that. | only wish that
things could have turned out differently for usall.”

*k*

"I like your set-up Arthur - very impressive."

Jules was inspecting Arthur's shed, filled with every-day Muggle devices. The piles of dead
batteries had long since been removed from around the walls.

"Have you worked out how that clockwork train | brought you last time works Arthur?" asked
Arbuthnot.

The Grangers had arrived earlier that morning to spend the weekend at The Burrow, and
Arbuthnot had brought a fresh supply of batteries and afew more Muggle items. Arthur's eyes
had gleamed with excitement and anticipation as he'd inspected the smoke alarm and mobile
phone.

"It's amazing Arbuthnot,” he said. "Come and see."

He led them outside to the far corner of the garden, where he'd laid out the track. But the track
wasn't quite the same as Arbuthnot had brought him. He grinned and shook his head in
disbelief at the changes that Arthur had made. It wove around the trees and shrubs and at one
point climbed vertically over an old tree stump.

"That'll never work Arthur," said Arbuthnot, chuckling to himself. "A clockwork engine will
never be able to climb over that."

Arthur grinned and wound up the mechanism of the little engine and attached it to the front of
aline of four small empty trucks. Then he stood back proudly asit chugged along the track
through the trees and shrubs and up to the tree stump, where it easily climbed up one side and
down the other.

Arbuthnot gasped, "How on earth did it do that?"

Juleslaughed. "A little levitation spell Arthur?”

"Not really Jules," hereplied. "I just applied afew charms to the mechanism. They giveit
extra power when the train needs it. I'm going to extend the track to go around the whole of
the garden when | get time, but first I'll need to sort out alittle problem I've been having.
Those blinking garden gnomes keep hijacking the train and driving it off into the
undergrowth, so I'm looking for an appropriate gnome-repellent charm | can use. | don't
suppose you know of any Jules?"

Jules chuckled, "I may have one or two that might work, but as you know it's notoriously
difficult to control those little blighters. I'll check through some of my books later."

"What are garden gnomes?' asked Arbuthnot, looking confused.

9



"Believe me Arbuthnot," answered Arthur, "you really don't want to know. Just be glad that
you've only got slugs to worry about in the Muggle world."

All three men looked up as an ow! flew low overhead, hovered for afew moments as it looked
at the crazy antics of the charmed little train, and hooted as it flew towards the other end of
the garden where Harry and the others were sitting. It perched beside Ginny, lifted its leg for
her to undo the sealed parchment, and then flew to the kitchen window hoping for afew
scraps to eat before returning to Hogwarts.

Ginny looked at the envelope and grimaced, "My OWL results | think."

"Go on then Ginny, open it!" shouted Ron, remembering how she'd teased him when his own
OWL results had arrived last year. They'd had their sixth year exam results the day before -
Hermione, as usual, had finished top of year six, only rivalled by Margot, who'd had equally
good marks in the four exams she'd tried. Harry and Ron had been pleased to find that they'd
donereadly well - atestament to Jules accelerated learning spells.

Ginny continued to look nervously at the envelope, under the amused gaze of Harry and Ron
and the sympathetic gaze of Hermione and Margot.

"Would you like me to open it for you Ginny?" asked Hermione.
Ginny shook her head and her jaw set in determination. "No thanks, Hermione."

She tore open the envelope and stared at the parchment for what appeared to be an inordinate
amount of time. Her face showed no reaction whatsoever.

"Well?" exclaimed Harry.

Ginny looked up slowly, her eyes wet and her lower lip trembling slightly. "I don't believeit!
I've passed them all - I've even done better than Percy!"

Her friends hugged the incredulous Ginny and dragged her off towards the kitchen to give the
good news to her mother and the others.

*k*

The ghost sat all alonein avery cold and avery dark place. He didn't know where he was, he
didn't know how long he'd been there, having lost all track of time, and what's more, he didn't
really care. All he knew was that he was dead, and he couldn't stop thinking about it. He was
in the very depths of despair.

Once more he thought back to the events leading up to his death...

"I gave you plenty of warning Draco," said Lucius despairingly. "Why didn't you use the time
you had to get away?"

"I...I knew it wouldn't do me any good father. I'd have spent weeks, maybe months, wondering
when he'd find me. | know there's no escape, so | might as well face the music first aslast.”

"Just don't say anything to upset him," said Lucius as he led his son into Voldemort's cave.

10



"Ah... Draco. You're here at last."

Draco shuddered at the evil gleamin the Dark Lord's eyes and stood nervously in front of his
throne, glancing at his father every so often.

"Tell me Draco," said Voldemort, visibly keeping his anger in check for the moment, "why
didn't you tell me that Potter and his friends went to the pyramidsin Egypt?"

"You WHAT Draco," Voldemort finally exploded. "You thought it wasn't very important
perhaps? Or you couldn't remember the way up to the Owlery? CRUCIO."

Draco fell to the ground screaming as the fiery spell hit himin the middle of his chest. Lucius
bit hard on his bottom lip, not daring to raise a hand to help him. After thirty seconds,
Voldemort lifted the curse.

"Tell me why you didn't let me know Draco, and I'll know if you're lying to me, so don't even
think about it."

Draco lifted himself up onto his elbows and stared fearfully at the Dark Lord. Then something
seemed to flash through his mind, making him abandon all caution. "I don't think what you're
doingisright," cried Draco. "You shouldn't be killing innocent people.”

"Ah, so now we haveit," hissed Voldemort. "You've turned away from me. You've decided to
help Potter have you?"

"No... I... | still don't like Potter, but he and his friends don't deserve to die," whispered Draco
as he got slowly up from the floor, his legs shaking as he stood looking up at the Dark Lord.

"Don't they now! And what do you think | should do about you Draco? Do you think that you
deserveto die?"

"No, my Lord. I've helped you up to now. Doesn't that count for anything?"

"You don't just decide to leave my service Draco. No one does that. CONS DER YOURSELF
TERMINATED!" Voldemort rose from his throne and pointed his wand once more at Draco.

"AVADA KEDAVRA."

The deadly green beam hit Draco again in the centre of his chest. Lucius suppressed a
strangled sob as he watched his son drop slowly to the ground, where he lay unmoving, his
eyes staring blankly at the cave ceiling.

"Get him out of here Lucius. No one turns against me - not even your son," hissed Voldemort.

Lucius lifted Draco's lifeless body into his arms and carried him back out of the cave, where
he Apparated back to the extensive grounds of his mansion. He shuddered with delayed
reaction and thought with dread about what he'd say to his wife. He lifted his head and
howled with despair at the cloudy sky. At that instant, he swore he'd get his revenge on the
Dark Lord. He didn't know how and he didn't know when, but he knew that when it came, it
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would be sweet. He silently cursed the Dark Lord and the way he treated his servants. He,
Lucius Malfoy, knew that an efficient and loyal Death Eater force could not be maintained
solely by force and terror. He knew that you reaped what you sowed, and that when he took
over the reigns of the Dark Sde - after Voldemort inevitably met his end - he would know how
to treat his servants. He resolved to bide histime, and when the opportunity presented itself,
he would make sure that he would be in the right place to take over the leader ship.

He carefully laid Draco on the damp earth and stood for a while, looking down at his only
son and heir; then he walked up to the mansion to instruct his house elvesto prepare a grave
in a secluded part of the rear garden.

Draco's ghost - his Ba - raised itself out of Draco's body and looked down at his lifeless form
in horror. The shock coursed through him as he stared at what he'd once been. And he
wondered what would happen next. He lifted his head to the sky in an instinctive reaction -
hoping to see some sort of salvation for his tortured soul.

High above, he saw brightness amid the dark clouds, a brightness that burst open to reveal a
portal of light, through which a brightly shining form drifted and moved down to stand at his
side. Draco reached out his hand imploringly.

"Wh... who are you?" asked Draco.

"I ama spirit of the Light," replied the shining one. "'l have come to give you council. Hear
what | have to say. You have done many bad things during your earthly existence and you
have thought many bad thoughts. But you have died because you turned aside from the Dark
Path. You considered the well being of others when you took the decision to renounce your
evil ways, but your path into the Light has not yet been set. You have begun the journey into
the Light, but you must do one more selfless act, one more thing that will ensure your place
among the shining ones in the Light Realm. You must wander as a shade until that time
arrives. You will have time to reflect on your life - consider your next actions very carefully.”

The shining form rose back into the light above and disappeared. The air around Draco
shimmered, and he found himself standing in a cold, dark place. All was still and silent - as
silent asthe grave...

He sighed once more as he reflected on his misfortune and wondered what he could do in this
deserted place to save his soul from the futility of eternal wandering.

*k*

"How's the prototype coming along George?" asked L ee.
"We're just putting the finishing touchesto it Lee," he answered.

Fred and George Weasley were sitting in the front room of the Shrieking Shack, eating lunch
with their friends and employees L ee Jordan, Angelina Johnson and Alicia Spinnet. Their
other five employees, seconded to them by the Ministry of Magic, were still working on the
production line upstairs in the hectic task of keeping up with demand for their Whammos.
Orderswere still coming in thick and fast from both the U.K. and America, and now that
school had finished for the summer holiday they no longer had the help of some of the
seventh year students at the weekends.
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"How're we going to copeif the ministries like it?' asked Angelina. "We're fully stretched
already with the Whammaos."

"WEe'l cross that bridge when we come toit,” said George. "We can probably persuade
Cornelius Fudge to lend us afew more ministry employees, but if he doesn't we'll have to try
to get hold of some of the studentsto seeif they'd like to earn some cash during the school
holidays - I'm sure that Harry and Ron can rustle up some of their mates to help us. What do
you think Fred? Fred... Fred!"

Fred jumped. "What?"
"| said what do you think?"
"About what?"

"Have you heard anything we've been talking about?" asked George, looking askance at his
brother.

"Uh... sorry George, | was miles away then. Now what were you saying?"

A grin slowly spread over Angelinas face. She'd noticed that Fred wasn't taking much notice
of the conversation, and she saw in which direction Fred was staring before George jolted him
back to reality. She saved her observations for later, however, after she'd had a chance to fully
think through the implications.

"I said that if the new prototype takes off, we'll have to get extra help.” George reiterated.

"I'm sure Fudge will come up trumps or maybe we can see if some of last year's seventh years
still haven't found jobs yet," said Fred.

The other four grinned at Fred and shook their heads. "I think all thiswork is getting to you
Fred," said Alicia.

"Uh... no, | was just miles away," said Fred. "By the way, | spoke to Charlie this morning - he
asked me about the new gadget and whether we could consider giving some to the protectors
to try out. What do you think?'

"Anything we can do to help the Anima Summasis ok by me," said George. "We should be
ableto get it ready for field trials by the end of the day, so we can go down to The Burrow in
the morning to give them a demonstration."

"Right! Back to work then," said Fred, getting up from his chair. "That ot upstairs must be
getting hungry by now."

They all trouped up the stairs to the workshop to relieve the ministry people, Fred and George
walking over to the corner of the room to work on the prototype and the others taking their
seats around the large Whammo production desk in the middle of the room. Angelina made
sure she was sitting close to Alicia.

"What do you think of Fred's little performance?’ whispered Angelina as she leaned close to
her friend.
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"I think he must be tired Ang - he's been working very hard recently."

"I know he has, but that wasn't the reason why he was so distracted.”

"Oh?"

"Didn't you notice where he was staring all through lunch?"

Alicia shook her head, looking baffled.

"He was staring at you Lissy. Don't tell me you didn't notice!"”

"Angelinal | think you must be mistaken - Fred's never said that he fancies me."

"No mistake, Lissy. He was definitely staring at you all through lunch. What do you think
about him? Do you fancy him at all?"

"I... 1 haven't really thought about it," she replied doubtfully. "Fred's... well, Fred's just Fred
isn't he."

"So you'd say no if he asked you out on a date?’

"If Fred asked me out on a date I'd think he was up to one of his pranks - 1'd just wait until he
said the punch line. Y ou know what he's like."

"Isthat ayesthen?'

Aliciastared at her friend. "Now did you hear me say yes?"

Angeinagrinned slyly. "No - but | didn't hear you say 'no' either.”

The next morning, Fred and George prepared to go on their visit to The Burrow. They'd
packed a box of their new inventions and had made sure that there were enough stocks of
materials up in the workshop for the day's production. Then they Apparated to a quiet spot
just outside the confines of The Burrow and walked through the rickety gate into the garden
and the welcoming aroma of breakfast being cooked.

"That's one thing | miss Fred," said George. "Mum's cooking. | think we timed this visit just
right for a plateful of bacon and eggs.”

Fred grinned as they hurried over to the house. Then halfway across the lawn he stopped, his
mouth wide open, pointing to the line of bushes that bordered the |eft-hand side of the garden.
"Who the hell isthat?’

George looked and gasped, "And what's our Ron doing with her?"

Ron was unaware that his two brothers were watching him closely. Margot was equally
oblivious to the scrutiny of the twins as they walked towards the pair engaged in arather
intimate embrace.

"The old dog!" breathed George. "Why didn't he tell us he had a girlfriend?”
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"And more to the point, why didn't Ginny tell us?' said Fred.

"Hey!" shouted George, grinning. "That sort of thing is strictly forbidden at The Burrow. If
you want to eat, the kitchen's the proper place for that."

Ron and Margot broke apart, Margot looking confused and Ron raising his eyesto the sky in
defeat. He'd managed to keep Margot a secret from the twins up till now, but he knew that
they'd find out sooner or later.

"Come on then Ron - introduce us!" exclaimed Fred, looking at Margot and shaking his head
in bewilderment that his little brother had managed to attract such a beautiful girl.

"Margot, these are my two brothers Fred and George. Thisis Margot, you two, and no teasing
her!"

Margot smiled as they both shook her hand, feeling the same confusion as everyone else
who'd met the identical pair. "Which iswhich?' she asked.

"I'm George," he said. "How on earth did you meet this vision of loveliness Ron?"

Margot blushed prettily as she withstood the gaze of the twins. "I've heard a lot about you two
from Ron and Ginny," she said.

"Why didn't you tell us about her Ron?" asked Fred.
"Because | wanted to postpone all the teasing for aslong as | could,” he replied sullenly.
Margot laughed. "I'm sure they're both very nice Ron. They must beif they're your brothers.”

"We're going to like you Margot," said George, smiling. "Y ou must be very specia if you can
keep Ron out of the kitchen when breakfast's nearly ready."

Ron couldn't conceal a smile. "Margot's one of the helpers now. She's with Ginny and me on
the Anima Summas' second quest.”

Fred pointed to the box he was carrying. "We've got something here that might help you with
that - fresh from the amazing think tank of Weasleys Wizard Wheezes. Charlie wants us to
giveyou all ademonstration on how they work."

The four walked across the lawn and into the kitchen, just in time to join the others for
breakfast. Jules|ooked up in astonishment. "I think | must be seeing double," he breathed.

After breakfast, Fred and George led everyone out into the garden to give their demonstration.
They stood in front of the others and each took a small object from the box and placed it in his
pocket.

"Right,” said Fred, walking back about ten yards into the garden. "Do your worst, Sirius. Try
to put aspell on me. Y ou'd better use Rictusemprajust in case.”

Sirius grinned. "Aren't you sureit'll work then Fred?'
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"WEell it's worked every time during the trials,” he replied. "But you can't be too careful.”
"What do they do?" asked Ceri, intrigued.
"Later Ceri," said George. "First the demonstration, then the explanation. Go on then Sirius."

Sirius pointed hiswand at Fred, who stood nonchalantly with his hands in his robe pockets,
and said the tickling spell. Everyone gasped as the beam of energy sped towards Fred, and
just whizzed through the empty space where he'd just been standing a fraction of a second
ago. Fred grinned as he stood about ten yards away from his earlier position. "Y ou next Oliver
- try something a bit stronger if you like."

Oliver pointed hiswand at Fred and sent a full body bind spell - with the same result. Fred
was now standing back in his original position.

"How did you do that?' he gasped.

"Let's get back to the kitchen and welll explainit al,” said George.

"So come on then," said Remus as they all sat around the table. "What just happened?”

Fred took the small object from his robe pocket and held it up for everyone to see. "Thisisa
Relocator - our newest invention. We got the idea after we visited Camp Merlin awhile ago -
one of the Aurors said it might be a good idea to work on something like this."

It appeared to be just asmall oval disc, about three inches at its longest axis, with ared button
at the centre. He handed the disc to Sirius to inspect, while George walked around the table to
give out the other Relocators from the box.

"Well we saw what it does," said Katie, "but how doesit work?'

"And what are the operating parameters?' asked Oliver.

"The what?' asked Fred, grinning. "It's a sort of magical battery. It holds a suspended
Apparate spell, waiting for it to be activated by the user.”

"If you'rein the thick of afight with Death Eaters, and you see a curse coming your way -
well you know yourselves from past experience that you just don't have the time to
concentrate and Apparate to a safe place. Thislittle thing does most of the work for you. All
you have to do is touch the button and you'll be Apparated a short distance away, out of the
path of the curse. Just like you saw it do to Fred out in the garden.”

"That's amazing," said Ceri. "But what if it just Apparates you into the path of another spell?"
"Ah, that's where the clever bit comesin,” said George. "It senses the space around you up to
adistance of ten yardsin al directions, and it works out the safest place to transport you. And
before you ask, we've tested it out on confined spaces - it wont Apparate you into the middle
of asolid object - it senses that you wouldn't be safe materialising inside arock wall, for
instance.”

"WEell thank goodness for that,” breathed Ginny.
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"But what if all the available space around you is full of curses being thrown?" asked Ron.
"Then, my little brother, you know that you're luck's run out. It will, in fact, relocate you into
the path of the least harmful spell, but if they're all, say, the killing curse, then I'm afraid it's
goodnight Viennafor you."

"It'samagical device," said Fred. "Not a miracle worker."

"Isthe range limited to ten yards?" asked Sirius.

"I'm afraid so, Sirius," said Fred. "We've tried to extend it, but anything further than that
distance has produced mixed results. We know that it's completely safe within aten yard
radius, but it doesn't seem to be able to detect solid objects beyond that."

"How many times will it work?" asked Ceri. "In a prolonged fight, we may need to use it
more than once."

"We think it'sindefinite,”" said George. "We used the same Relocator about fifty timesin
quick succession during one of our tests. We think that once the Apparate spell is set on the
object, it just stays there."

"Amazing," said Charlie. "I think this could be areal life saver."

"But you have to touch the button to activateit,” said Harry. "It can't, for instance, detect a
curse from behind and activate itself?"

"We tried to make it an automatic process," said George. "But we just couldn't get it to work -
there's just too many variables.”

"Can you let us have some of these?' asked Sirius. "1'd be much happier if we had these up
our sleeves when the Death Eaters attack."

"Of course," said Fred. "How many do you want?"

"WEéll therere twelve of us, but we're expecting one other to join the helpers at some stage, so
would you be able to let us have thirteen?"

"No problem,” said Fred. "Y ou can have them now, and we've still got enough to demonstrate
them to the Ministry."

"Just one question,” said Hermione. "What if you accidentally touch the button when there's
no danger about. What'll happen then?"

"Oh sorry," said George. "We forgot to tell you the most important bit. Y ou have to activate
the device before you use it. So when you think there may be a possible attack, you hold your
wand onto the button and say, 'CITO FABRICA'. To deactivate it, you say 'COMPLEO
FABRICA'. Any more questions?’

"Yesone," said Margot. "How on earth do you manage to think up and make something like
this? It'sincredible.”
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"I just knew we'd like you Margot,” said George, grinning.

"Y ou have to have a bit of a devious mind Margot," said Fred. "We've been into that sort of
thing for ages, thinking up pranksto pull on the Slytherins. Ask Sirius and Remus - they'll
know exactly what | mean."” Moony and Padfoot nodded their heads in agreement.

"Thank you both," said Nadine. "I've got afeeling that we'll be thanking you even more
before this quest is finished.”

"Right," said George. "We'd better get going Fred. We've got an appointment with Marcus at
the Ministry in less than an hour."

Marcus Heatherington-Jones greeted the twins warmly as he ushered them into his office.
"Sorry the minister can't be here, he's at No. 10 briefing the Prime Minister on the latest
developments.”

"Y ou're the one we want to see Marcus," said George. "We've just delivered some of the new
devices we spoke to you about to the Anima Summa group and they seemed quite keen to try
them out.”

"Well if they can do what you say they can, they'll be an important asset in the hard times
ahead. I've had a quick word with 'Mad-Eye' Moody and he's keen to put them on trial in his
war games at the training camp. How many have you got for us?"

"We've got twenty on us, and we can knock up another twenty by tomorrow morning," said
Fred.

"Fine," said Marcus. "I'll take the ones you've got. I'm going over to Camp Merlin this
afternoon. Perhaps you can deliver the rest to Moody tomorrow. Right, you'd better tell me
how they work."

*k*

That evening, Bill Weasley paid one of hislightening visitsto The Burrow following a
meeting he'd had to attend at Gringottsin Diagon Alley. Like the twins, he was quite taken
with Margot and hadn't quite got over his astonishment at seeing hislittle brother with such a
stunning girl.

He collared Sirius over by the edge of the garden, doing one of his frequent security
Inspections.

"So Sirius, have you spoken to her yet?"

Sirius pulled aface. "No Bill. After the shock of finding out I've got a daughter, | just haven't
seemed to find the time."

"You'll regret it Sirius - take it from someone who's let more than one beautiful woman slip
through hisfingers.”
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"I know Bill, and | will speak to her. It just seems... well, a bit insensitive with Katie close by
most of thetime. | don't want her to think that I've completely abandoned the memory of her
mother."

Bill nodded. "I can see what you're getting at, but that was along time ago. I'm sure that Katie
will understand.”

"I hope so Bill, | really do."

Ceri and Nadine were sitting in Ceri's bedroom, talking about Siriusin avery similar way that
the two men were talking about her.

"He hasn't said anything," said Ceri in answer to Nadin€e's probe.
"I can't understand him," said Nadine. "Bill was so sure that he'd say something."

"I think I know why, Nadine. He's afraid of upsetting Katie. | can understand the way he feels
because I've been feeling the same way. The reason | haven't pushed him into saying
something is because | don't want to get in the way of her mother's memory. | know it
happened a long time ago, but they've only just found each other, and what would she think if
| made aplay for her father at such atime asthis?"

"I'm sure Katie would understand Ceri, she seems to be a very warm and understanding sort
of girl."

"Sheis Nadine - | cantell from the emotions I'm picking up from her. But | can't help
thinking that things have changed, evenif it is only temporarily. Don't forget, if Siriusand |
get together and perhaps get... married, I'll be Katie's stepmother. I've got to get my head
around that - aswill Katie."

"So what are you going to do?"
Ceri thought for afew moments. "Nothing Nadine. If Sirius thinks we can get together, he'll

have to choose the right time to do something about it. He's got more than one female to think
about now."

*k*

The next morning, Harry and Hermione strolled hand-in-hand around the garden before
breakfast. Harry leaned over and whispered into her ear.

"Have you still got your naughty desires under control ?"

Hermione stopped walking and stared at her boyfriend. "Harry Potter - that's an awful thing to
say. You know aswell as| do that they're under control, as are yours. And anyway, they're
not naughty."

Harry grinned. "Just teasing Hermione. Do you think we should have a word with Ron? Give
him some advice on how to curb his wicked desires?’

19



"Honestly Harry, what's got into you this morning? And what makes you think that Ron's got
wicked desires on Margot anyway?'

"He'saboy isn't he? | know how | felt before the rings put alid on my urges.”

"And Margot's avery intelligent and sensible girl. She won't let anything like that happen, I'm
sure.”

"No? Have you seen the way she looks at him?"

"Harry! Sheloves him, but that doesn't mean that she'll jJump into bed with him the first
chance she gets!"

"That sounds like a very interesting conversation,” said Ron as he and Margot stepped out
from the bushes. Margot's face was flushed, but Harry wasn't sure whether that was from
embarrassment at listening to the conversation or something else that may have gone on in the
bushes.

"Who were you talking about?" asked Ron. "Charlie and Nadine?"

Harry opened his mouth to answer, but quickly closed it as Hermione stepped down hard on
his |eft foot.

"Uh, something like that Ron," said Hermione as she caught under Margot's arm and led her
off into the garden away from the boys.

"What was that all about?" asked the confused Ron, watching the two girls walk away from
them.

"Don't ask me Ron," said Harry, a pained expression on his face as he bent down and
vigorously rubbed hisfoot.

Ron looked down at Harry. "Harry. Can | ask you something?’

Harry straightened up and looked at his friend, wondering what was coming - the last time
he'd had that odd expression on his face he'd asked Harry how to go about kissing a girl.
"What!"

"Uh, you and Hermione. Have you... uh... have you... you know, had any strong... urges?”'

Harry grinned. "What sort of urges Ron?'

"Y ou know what | mean Harry - you must have felt... certain things... when you're close to
her."

"Of course | have Ron. | may be the Anima Summa, but I'm still flesh and blood. Why do you
ask?'

"'Cause I've had them too. And I'm afraid to say anything to Margot about it - I'm her first
boyfriend, and she's my first girlfriend and | don't want to spoil anything between us. What |
want to ask you Harry is... how do you cope with it?"
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"I've got help Ron," said Harry, lifting his hand and showing Ron the ring.

Ron's mouth dropped open. "Y ou mean... he... he's helping you control your feelings?'
"Not my feelings Ron - just my, uh, let's just say my natural desires."

"You lucky bugger! Y ou can't lend methe ring for abit can you?"

Harry grinned and shook his head. " Sorry Ron, | don't think Hermione would be very pleased
with meif | did that!"

"She knows about it?" asked Ron, incredulously.

"Of course she does - thering is helping control her desires as well."

"Y ou mean... she felt the same way as you did?"

"Ron - Hermione's flesh and blood as well isn't she?”

"I know that Harry, but... but | though girls didn't get the same sort of urges as us boys."
"What? Oh they do, Ron, believe me they do. What made you think they didn't?’

"I don't know - they're different to us aren't they?"

"Ron - they're not that different!"

"You're lucky Harry - you know exactly what Hermione's thinking and feeling whenever you
touch her, but how do I know what Margot's thinking and feeling? Maybe she doesn't feel the
same way as | do about... about... you know."

"There's only one way to find out Ron - ask her!"

"What! | couldn't just come out with something like this. Shelll think I'm a pervert or
something!"

Harry laughed. " She won't Ron. If I'm not too mistaken, she's probably agonising over the
same things as you are. Talk to her!"

"How much did you hear?' Hermione asked Margot nervously.
"Enough,” replied Margot. "But | don't think Ron realised you were talking about us."

"I'm so sorry Margot. Harry's been in avery funny mood this morning, but we wouldn't hurt
you two for the world - you know that don't you?'

Margot smiled. "Of course | do - and thanks for defending my honour."
"We shouldn't have been talking about our friends like that - what you two do is none of our

business," said Hermione.
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Margot smiled once more, thistime alittle wryly. "Hermione - Ron's been the perfect little
gentleman and nothing like that has happened - he hasn't even said anything about it. | think
he's afraid of how I'll react.”

"You'rethefirst girl that Ron's been out with Margot. And he's always been a bit shy when it
comes to girls. How do you feel about things?"

Margot turned to face Hermione, her brow creased and her expression worried. "I've never felt
anything like this before Hermione. | love him so much, and I... I... I've been getting these
funny... feelings. | think that something's wrong with me sometimes.”

Hermione reached out and held Margot's hand. "There's nothing wrong with you Margot.
There's nothing wrong with feeling those things - | felt the same things about Harry, and if it
wasn't for the rings, | don't think we'd be able to resist them. The rings are helping us control
our desires, Margot, but you and Ron only have yourselves to help each other."

Margot's eyes grew wide. "The rings are helping you both?"
"Yes. They told us we have to remain pure in mind and body until the prophecy isfulfilled."

"Since Ron and | are part of the prophecy, then | suppose that applies to us as well, don't you
think?"

Hermione frowned. "I suppose you could be right Margot. Look - why don't you speak to Ron
about it? Under all that bravado he's a very sensitive and understanding boy. Believe me, if
you let this fester and build up, it might cause arift between you - and it might get in the way
of what we've got to do - so speak to him about it."

Margot turned and looked towards Ron speaking to Harry at the other end of the garden, and
nodded her head. "1 will Hermione. I'll just have to find the right time to do it."

Ginny watched her friends from her bedroom window and wondered what they were talking
about. She had the feeling that whatever it was, it seemed fairly serious, and hoped that
nothing was wrong. She sighed as she walked over to her bed and sat down, cupping her
cheeksin both hands as she leaned her elbows on her thighs.

'l feel like the odd one out," she thought. 'l wonder who the sixth helper will be, and when...
he... will find us? Oh | do hopeit'll be a boy!"

*k*

Crabbe Senior walked into VVoldemort's cave and strode up to the Dark Lord sitting on his
throne. "You called for me, my Lord?"

"Yes Crabbe, | can't find anything in my library that will help me trand ate these spells, and
time is getting short. If | don't get some answers soon, the Anima Summas will achieve their
full powers and they'll be more difficult to eliminate. I've been thinking - Irem isin the desert
region, and the spells and disc were hidden there as well. | want you to speak to that group of
Death Eaters we met at Petra. | want you to find out if they know of any scholars versed in the
arts of ancient languages and ciphers - I've got the feeling that the answer to our problem lies
somewhere out there in the desert.”
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Crabbe nodded. "Yesmy Lord. I'll leave for Petraimmediately.”

Later that afternoon, Crabbe managed to locate the leader of the Death Eaters in the ancient
residential areatowards the centre of Petra.

The Arab scratched his chin, deep in thought. "There is one that may be able to help the Great
One," he said. "He lives near Amman. He's avery old wizard - something of arecluse - he
staysin his hut for most of the time, surrounded by his books and parchments. He's always
trying to find hidden messages in the ancient writings."

"Can you persuade him to come with me to the Dark Lord's cave?' asked Crabbe.

The Arab nodded. "I'm sure that he'll be honoured to contribute to the cause of the Dark.
Come, there's a Portkey to a place close to his home not far from here."

Ten minutes | ater, Crabbe and the Arab stood outside a mud brick hut that stood not far from
the main highway outside the city of Amman. The Arab glanced at Crabbe and then knocked

on the door once more, this time more forcefully. After another minute, the door creaked open
afraction and an old and wizened face peered out of the narrow crack.

"Y es. What do you want?"

"Ahmed," said the Arab, bowing dlightly. "Greetings. There is something of great urgency
that we must speak to you about."

Ahmed glanced at Crabbe, and then opened the door fully. "Y ou'd better come in then," he
said as he walked back to his desk and sat down in arickety wooden chair.

Crabbe explained his mission, and Ahmed listened with increasing interest.

"I may be able to help,” he said. "Y ou said these spells are in a script that you've never seen
before?’

"That's correct,” said Crabbe. "The Dark Lord thinks it may be an ancient cipher, and he
wants you to help him unravel it."

"I must admit to being very intrigued,” he replied. "When do we leave?’

A little while later, Ahmed bowed to the sinister figure of Lord Voldemort. "It isagreat
honour to be able to help in your great task."

Voldemort nodded. "I am told that you specialise in ancient ciphers and languages. If you
help me to read these spells | will show you something that will make your mouth drool with
longing. Succeed in your task and | will allow you to see some of the pages of the
Necronomicon."

Voldemort drew out the fabled black book from his robes and held it so that Ahmed could see
the cover. Ahmed's eyes went wide and his mouth dropped open to its fullest extent.

"The Necronomicon," he whispered. "I thought it was lost forever."
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"Thiswill be your reward if you trans ate the spells,” said Voldemort, grinning evilly as he
saw that Ahmed would apply all his vast experience to the full to be able to feast his eyes on
the knowledge contained in the Necronomicon. He held out the parchment of spells. "Take
these and work at the back of my cave. Wormtail will bring you food and drink whenever you
feel the need.”

Ahmed reached out and took the parchment, but he didn't immediately look at it. He had eyes
only for the Necronomicon.

*k*

Charlie and Nadine grinned at each other as they walked down to the cabin in the little valley
in the Langedoc, bathed in the warm sunshine of mid-morning. They'd arrived alittle earlier
and had walked over to the spot where they first found each other, romantically speaking, the
previous year. After spending afew poignant minutes there revelling in their memories, they
continued on down to the cabin, hoping to surprise Nadine's brother, Demont. Sirius had
allowed them to take the day off from their ‘protector' duties, since nothing much seemed to
be happening at the moment.

"He'll be surprised to see us,” said Charlie.

"I know," Nadine replied, grinning. "But he loves surprises.”

They walked up to the cabin and went in - but Demont was nowhere to be found.

"Demont. Demont!" shouted Nadine. "Funny, he doesn't usually start on his rounds for
another hour or so. | wonder where heis?"

"I hope the magical creaturesin the forest haven't started acting up again,” said Charlie.
"Perhaps that's why he isn't here - he may have gone to the forest early.”

"Charlie? Nadine?'

The pair turned and looked up at Demont, standing at the top of the stairs with a blanket
covering his middle.

"Y ou lazy so-and-so," said Charlie. "l always thought you were an early riser Demont!"
"Uh. | didn't expect you," said Demont a bit nervously.
"Who isit Demont?' shouted a female voice from the bedroom.

A grin slowly spread over Nadine's face as she stared at her brother. "Who have you got up
there brother dear?" she asked, revelling in his obvious discomfort.

A dark-haired, scantily dressed woman peered over Demont's shoulder and stared at the
couple on the ground floor of the cabin. "Oh," she said as she raced back into the bedroom,
quickly followed by Demont.

"We'll be down in afew minutes," he shouted over his shoulder. "Put the kettle on."
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"WEell the old scoundrel,” said Charlie, grinning broadly. " Perhaps we should have told him
we were coming."

"What! And miss all this? No way, Charlie - thisisjust perfect!"

"You'reawicked little witch," said Charlie, grinning as he caught hold of his girlfriend and
planted a kiss on her forehead.

She sguirmed free and trotted over to the kitchen, where she filled the kettle, pointed her
wand at it, and then poured some ground coffee into the coffee pot.

It was brewing nicely by the time Demont walked down the stairs, closely followed by a
nervous-looking woman of about the same age.

"Uh, thisis Anne-Marie," said Demont, smiling as he turned towards his girlfriend. "And this
ismy sister, Nadine, and her boyfriend Charlie Weasley."

They sat down as Nadine poured four cups of coffee and handed them around. She still hadn't
lost her grin as she appraised Demont and Anne-Marie. " So, when did this happen then? |
thought you were hiding something from me Demont."

"Sorry," said Demont. "l wanted to spend as much time as | could with Anne-Marie before
you started snooping around. | should have known better than to try to keep it quiet.”

Charlie looked at Anne-Marie and saw immediately why Demont had become attracted to her.
She brushed afew strands of her black hair away from her dark eyes, eyesthat were full of
mystery and held that special quality that few men were able to resist. "How long have you
been together?' he asked.

"A few months now," said Anne-Marie. "We met at the French Ministry of Magic."
"Isthat where you work?' asked Charlie.
"Yes- but I've... uh... got afew days off."

Demont glanced nervously at Charlie and his sister and quickly added, "She works in the Care
of Magical Creatures office, and she wanted to come up here to take alook at the dragons that
caused so much bother back last year."

Nadine pursed her lips, her eyes twinkling. "Hmm," she muttered almost inaudibly, although
Charlie managed to catch what she said, "Curiouser and curiuoser..." Nadine was now
convinced that Demont was holding something back, and the body language from the pair
absolutely cried out that something very mysterious, and perhaps even clandestine, was afoot.

Now Nadine was very similar to her future sister-in-law, Ginny, when it came to picking up
on thinly veiled intrigues, and she resolved to find out more about it. She sat, thinking
furioudly, as she observed her brother and his girlfriend, wondering what she could do to
uncover what was behind it all.

Nadine stood up and walked over to Anne-Marie, caught under her arm, and pulled her
towards the door. "Y ou boys talk about old times," she said. "Anne-Marie and I've got a bit of
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catching up to do of our own." She made eyes at Charlie, and glanced in the direction of her
brother. Charlie grinned, knowing that his girlfriend wanted him to quiz Demont.

The two girls walked out into the bright morning sunshine. "I want to know exactly where and
how you met," said Nadine. "What he said, how nervous he was - everything!"

Anne-Marie laughed. "Demont said you were avery inquisitive girl."

"Demont?" said Charlie after the two girls disappeared outside the cabin. "What's going on?
What are you keeping back from us?'

Demont squirmed as he withstood Charlie's piercing gaze. "Nothing Charlie. There's nothing
going on... I... we... we're just a bit embarrassed about being caught with our pants down, so
to speak.”

Charlie grinned slyly and shook his head. "Y ou've never struck me as being the shy type,
Demont. Y ou might as well tell me - you know that your sister won't rest until she finds out
what's going on."

Demont sighed and raised his eyesto the ceiling. "I can't Charlie... believe me, | can't.”

Charlie and Nadine opened the rickety gate and walked slowly into the garden at The Burrow,
having returned from France just a few minutes previously.

"What did he say Charlie?" asked Nadine.
"Nothing. He said that he couldn't tell me - whatever itis."

"Hmmm. Anne-Marie wouldn't say anything either. Oh, she told me how they met and al
that, but | could tell that she was holding something back."

"I wonder what the devil it could be?' said Charlie. "I have to admit to being completely
baffled by it all. Hey! You don't think that Anne-Marie is Demont's boss wife, or something
like that do you?"

Nadine laughed. "No | don't think so, Charlie. | can't see my brother getting mixed up in
anything like that! | wonder if... No! It can't be..."

"What!" shouted Charlie as he saw the way his girlfriend was concentrating furiously on some
hidden thought.

Nadine slowly shook her head. "No, it can't be!"
"What!" yelled Charlie, beside himself with curiosity.

"I'll tell you when I've managed to find out abit more. | may be completely wrong about this,
so | don't want to say anything until I'm sure about it."

"Nadine!" gasped Charlie, but his girlfriend just smiled wryly and took off towards the
kitchen door.
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*k*

Voldemort sat on histhrone in his cave, looking over his shoulder with irritation every so
often. He leaned forward and spoke to Crabbe, who was standing in front of the throne with
Travis, Wormtail and Lucius.

"Can't you get him to stop all that babbling?"

Crabbe suppressed a grin as he looked towards the back of the cave where Ahmed sat
hunched over the parchment of spells, muttering to himself in Arabic as he wrote hurriedly
onto another piece of parchment.

"The leader of the Arab Death Eaters said he was a bit eccentric,” answered Crabbe. "Buit |
wouldn't advise stopping his flow of thought - he might be close to unravelling the cipher.”

Voldemort grunted in annoyance. "Well | hope he won't be long! I've been thinking - now that
we haven't got a spy at Hogwarts any longer, we'll have to find some other way of keeping
tabs on Potter and Granger. School starts back in just over amonth'stime. Any ideas Lucius?”

Lucius jumped dlightly. "No my Lord."

Voldemort grunted once more. "Crabbe? Y our son is still at Hogwarts isn't he? Do you think
he can do alittle spying for us?'

"No my Lord," said Crabbe hastily, thinking about the fate that befell Lucius son. "Vincent
and hisfriend Gregory Goyle aren't very... uh... bright. | don't think they'd be much help to
us." He thought for afew moments. "But there may be someone else who could fit the bill. I'll
speak to my son tonight and find out where the student lives. Then I'll seewhat | can do.”

"Good," replied Voldemort. "Y ou'd better take this with you." He handed Crabbe the
Invisibility Cloak that he'd snatched from Draco after he'd killed him.

"There's something el se I've been thinking about - the Anima Summas have their protectors,
an elite force that goes with them everywhere. | want to build up my own elite force of Death
Eatersin addition to the solid core of specia Death Eaters you're training at the moment,
specially trained in the arts of detection and elimination. | want them to work full time on
finding the Anima Summas and taking care of them. If they can capture them, all well and
good - | still want to get at their ancient knowledge - but if not, they areto kill them. | want
you to select thirty of the best Death Eaters from the bunch getting the special training. Then |
want our best instructors to get them ready for the task. Lucius, you and Traviswill be
responsible for selecting them and overseeing their training. Now go."

Lucius and Travis bowed and walked out of the cave, leaving Crabbe and Wormtail still
standing in front of the Dark Lord's throne. An odd sort of noise suddenly came from the back
of the cave, and Voldemort closed his eyes and shook his head. "He's hungry again Wormtail.
You'd better see to him."

Voldemort watched Wormtail walk over to Ahmed, then turned back to Crabbe. "Right
Crabbe, now tell me who this student is."

*k*
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Harry's seventeenth birthday party was a somewhat muted affair. Everyone appeared to
bejovial, but they were also quitetense. The five youngsters hadn't been able to uncover
any leads on thefinal quest, and they wer e feeling the weight of the great expectations of
the Wizarding Community on their young shoulders.

Dumbledore had made several visits to The Burrow, and although he was very supportive and
hadn't put any pressure on them, his very presence spoke volumes about his concern that no
progress was being made with the quest. He did his best to put their minds at ease, hinting that
perhaps their worrying was creating the blockage to their progress. Although the headmaster
said nothing, they all knew that Fudge must have been putting alot of pressure on himtojolly
up proceedings.

Hermione, in particular, felt she was under alot of pressure. She knew that everyone looked
to her to find away through the cryptic messages and puzzles along the winding and devious
path of the quest, and here she was, stumped at the very first hurdle. Harry tried his best to put
her at ease, but he knew how she felt about it all.

It would be at least another week before the breakthrough came.

*k*

The next morning, Crabbe walked back into the cave and bowed to the Dark Lord. "It's done,
my Lord. The spy will start working for us even before school startsin amonth'stime. I've
given instructions that a watch should be kept on the school in case Potter and his friends
decideto visit the library ahead of time. I've arranged for my wife to receive any messages
from the spy, and she'll relay them to us here.”

Voldemort nodded in satisfaction. "Excellent Crabbe - well done." He glanced over his
shoulder to the back of the cave before turning once more to speak to Crabbe. "Y ou've done
better than that Arab. Every time I've spoken to him he says he's almost cracked it - and that's
at least ten times aday! Are you sure he knows what he's doing?”

"Y es my Lord, he comes with the highest recommendations. Perhaps the ancient cipher istoo
difficult even for his expertise.”

"Humph. Come on Crabbe, let's speak to him and see how far he's got with it.”

Crabbe followed Voldemort to the back of the cave and stood over Ahmed, who looked up
from the reams and reams of parchment littering his desk.

"How are you coming along Ahmed?" asked Crabbe.

Ahmed shook his head sadly. "Every time | think I've found the key to it, something else
crops up to block the way. I'm beginning to think that avery, very powerful wizard has
charmed it. | haven't seen anything like this before - the cipher defies any normal method, and
even all the abnormal ones | know, to break the code.”

"Do you think the Anima Summas may have done it before they hid it?" asked Voldemort.

Ahmed nodded. "I think that may well be the most likely answer, my Lord."
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Voldemort straightened and breathed loudly, "Crabbe - you'd better get Lucius and Travis
back here as soon as they've set up the special training. | think we've got to pay another visit
to Irem - I've got to speak to the Guardian of the Gate again, | think."

*k*

It was the middle of the night at The Burrow, the only sounds being the hoots of Hedwig and
Pigwidgeon as they spoke to each other out in the garden.

Margot lay sleeping in the bedroom she shared with Ceri, but her sleep was far from peaceful.
Her head slowly rolled on the pillow, and her beautiful face contorted in mental torture as she
dreamt.

'She stood at the side of her newfound friends, looking at the evil spectre of Lord Voldemort
as he raved before them. He held the Disc of Gates high over his head as he glared with
venomous hatred at the youngsters before him.

A flash...a new scene...Darkness...

They stood looking down at the ground with horror. There, lying in the pathetic and heart-
rending pose of the utterly destroyed, was a lone figure. But Margot couldn't make out the
features. She couldn't see who it was who was dead.’

She awoke with a start, the tears running down her face. Ceri bent over the trembling girl, her
face full of concern. "What isit Margot? Have you had a dream?’

Margot nodded, and spoke with a trembling voice, "It was awful Ceri. | don't know who it
was, and | don't know when it will happen. | saw death, Ceri - | saw a death.”

Ceri looked worriedly out of the window of the bedroom as Margot clung desperately to her,
sobbing pitifully into her shoulder.
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Chapter 2 - Between the Two Rivers

Margot and Ron walked hand in hand around the edge of the garden one morning. Margot
hadn't spoken much since breakfast, and Ron's attempts to get his girlfriend to talk didn't seem
to be working. He frowned as he looked at her out of the corner of his eye - he could see that
something was worrying her.

When they walked around behind the large beech tree at the back of the garden, Ron stopped
and reached out to take hold of Margot's other hand, gently pulling her around to face him.
"Margot... you seem... uh... abit worried about something. Do... do you want to tell me about
it? You havent... you know... gone off me or anything have you?"

Margot looked puzzled for a moment as she stared into the concerned eyes of her boyfriend.
She hadn't said anything about her horrible dream to anyone other than Ceri - they'd both
agreed that it wouldn't serve any useful purpose to worry anybody with it. But at this
particular moment she had something else on her mind. Her eyes opened wide as she realised
what Ron was saying. "Oh Ron, of course | haven't gone off you. I... | love you - you know
that."

Ron's expression changed to one of great relief and he let out the breath that he'd
unconsciously been holding.

"Ron," said Margot, looking down at the ground shyly, "it... it's about something that
Hermione said the other day. I... I've been getting these... feelings.” She looked back up into
Ron's eyes, her face colouring up. "Oh... | don't know how to say this!"

Ron pulled her towards him and gently eased her head onto his shoulder. "Just say it,
Margot."

"But it's so difficult,” she replied. Then she whispered into hisear, "l... these feelings... | can
feel them now... they're about us, Ron, and | think you might not like me so muchif | tell you
about them."

"Margot!" exclaimed Ron as he eased her away to look into her tortured eyes. "There's
nothing you can say that'll do that - you know that."

Margot put her head back onto his shoulder, shielding her eyes from the piercing gaze that
tried to look into her soul. "Hermione told me that the rings are helping her and Harry with
their... feelings. But there's nothing helping me Ron!"

Ron's eyes flew open and ared tinge crept up his face - he was glad that Margot couldn't see
his reaction. "Margot," he whispered, "Harry and ... talked about it as well. He told me what
therings are doing. He said that you might have these... feelings... aswell, but | didn't really
believe him."

Margot gasped and she pulled away. "Ron... oh, | knew you'd think | was ... not nice... if | told
you!"

"I... I don't think you're not nice Margot. I... I've been having the same feelings - it'sall | seem
to think about these days. Y ou're the nicest girl | know - it'sjust that I... | just didn't think you
could have those sort of feelings for someone like me."
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Margot smiled weakly. "And why not, mon petite chevalier rouge?"
Ron didn't answer - he just pulled Margot to him, holding her tightly.

"I think... Hermione thinks as well... that we should wait until the quest is over before we...
before we... you know. We both think that we all have to stay... pure... until it'sall over."

"Hermione knows about this?' said Ron weakly.

"Of course - she went through the same sort of thing with Harry last year. But they've got help
- we haven't.”

"Thenwelll just have to be very... uh, careful,” he replied, and then grinned slyly. "Perhaps I'll
ask Ginny to run shotgun over us."

"Y ou will do no such thing, Ron," she said, drawing back once more. "Ginny's got problems
of her own without getting involved in ours.”

"What problems?" asked Ron, his face full of concern.

"Just... girl problems Ron. Forget | said anything to you about it. It's nothing that she can't
handle on her own."

*k*

It was just over aweek after Margot's dream before she had the next one. But she wasn't alone
- she shared it with the Anima Summas. They all experienced exactly the same details, which
they were able to remember the following morning.

"Thisisweird!" said Harry as he sat talking with the other four the next morning. "Why do
you think al three of us dreamt the same thing?"

Margot shook her head. "It's not the first time |'ve experienced something like that - it was
very similar to my dream at the end of the last quest, when | spoke to you in the twelfth hour
of the Duat. But although | was dreaming then, you weren't, of course - to you it was all too
real."

"All this dreaming stuff isway beyond me," said Ron. "The only things | dream about are
Quidditch and food - although not necessarily in that order!"

"Ron!" exclaimed Ginny. "Don't be so flippant - this could be very serious.”

"I only said what my dreams are about, Ginny," said Ron, looking hurt. "I know it could be
serious.”

Hermione had contributed nothing to the conversation up to this point - she sat deep in
thought. Then she looked up at her friends. "I think it must be part of our ancient powers and
knowledge coming to the surface.”

Harry frowned. "What makes you think that?"
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"Well, the dream was primarily about us - the Anima Summas - and | think that because
Margot was sleeping so close to us, and knowing her ability to experience dreams and visions,
she just mentally picked up on it and... well, just joined in. What do you think, Margot, you
know more about this sort of thing than any of us?"'

Margot thought for afew moments. "Well I've heard of shared dreams between two people
before, mainly between two psychically compatible people who are very close. But I've not
heard about three people sharing a dream, and it's certainly the first one I've experienced. But
| suppose that what you say is theoretically possible, especially considering the joint powers
of the Anima Summeas."

"That's amazing!" exclaimed Ginny. "l wish | could have joined in on it!" She glanced at Ron
abit warily. "Tell us again what you saw in the dream.”

"Well," started Harry, "Hermione and | were walking down by the river bank, and we heard a
noise coming from one of the bushes.”

"That'swherel joined in," said Margot. "I walked through the bushes and up to Harry and
Hermione."

"Then the three of us started talking about Thoth,” continued Hermione. "And with that, he
just appeared in front of us, sitting on the ground reading his book. He didn't say anything; he
just looked up at us and pointed to the book. Then he smiled and disappeared.”

"Then we had this sudden urge to Zapparate to somewhere," said Harry. "l don't know where -
but we just knew that we'd find Death Eaters there.”

"Did you feel that aswell Margot?' asked Ginny.

"Well not exactly," shereplied. "I knew that Harry and Hermione had to go somewhere, but |
didn't feel that | had to go there myself."

"Then we all felt this sudden sense of urgency,” said Hermione. "It was really strange - a
deep-seated feeling that we had to do something. Not the urgency to Zapparate - thiswas
something else.”

"What was it you had to do?" asked Ron.

"We don't know," replied Hermione. "I can only describe it like one of those itches
somewhere deep beneath your skin - an itch that you can't quite reach to scratch it.”

"Then it was over," said Harry. "It wasn't until Margot tackled us about it that we realised that
wed all had the same dream.”

Ginny's head suddenly shot up, her eyes ablaze. "Have you read it yet?'
"What?' they al said.
"Have you read it yet!" she repeated. "The Book of Thoth - he was pointing to his book in the

dream - then you had this feeling of urgency. | think it's something that's been embedded in
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your minds, something that gives you a bit of ajog when something starts to materialise in the
Book of Thoth."

"Of course!" said Hermione. "Why on earth didn't we think of that before?"

Harry frowned and reached out to hold Hermione's hand. He sent his thoughts to her, but
spoke them as well for the benefit of the other three, "I think it's all part of the lethargy that
seems to have settled on us since the summer holidays began. We've all wondered why we
haven't made any progress with the quest, but | think it's all been part of the quest.”

Hermione nodded silently, understanding Harry's thoughts, but the others just looked puzzled.
"What do you mean Harry?" asked Ron.

"Thoth told us that we wouldn't be able to read his book until the time was right. Perhaps it's
only now that the time isright. Perhaps all this lethargy and agonising over what to do was
just meant to be. Perhaps we were being taught the virtue of patience or something. It's
difficult to explain it in words, but you know what 1'm getting at Hermione."

She nodded. "1 know Harry, and | think you're right. It'sasif my mind has been... sort of ...
opened up again. Even now, I'm beginning to see things more clearly, and think them through.
| just haven't been able to do that for the last month or so.”

"Before you tell us your ideas Hermione," said Ginny, "don't you think you and Harry should
materialise the book of Thoth and see what's written there?'

Hermione nodded and reached out her hand to Harry once more. He caught it and they both
closed their eyes, concentrating on materialising the book of Thoth. The surface of the grass
in front of them started to shimmer, then the book appeared as a faintly glowing papyrus
scroll.

They all looked at it expectantly, but then Ron gasped, "It's still blank!"
"Hang on a minute, Ron," said Ginny. "Last time we saw it there was only one page - but you

can see that there's about five pages now. Maybe there's something written on the pages
underneath."

Harry reached out and flipped over the pages of the scroll, all of which were blank except for
the fifth and last page. They saw that about half the page was covered in Egyptian
hieroglyphics.

"What doesit say?" asked Margot.

Hermione scanned the columns of script and then summarised what was written. "Thoth is
talking about an ancient spell; one that Harry and | can use. He says that in times of strife, the
forces of Dark can be located by use of this spell which, it seems, Harry and | already have in
our memories - one of the spells that Jesus gave us below Rennes-le-Chateau. We can useit to
Zapparate to them."

"Anything else?' asked Ginny.

Harry shook hishead. "That's all."
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"Why do you think the first four pages are blank?" asked Ron.

"Probably because we're not yet ready to read what's on them,” replied Harry. "But | can't see
the relevance of this particular spell to solving the quest.”

Hermione grinned suddenly. "I think that's part of it. Thoth isjust telling us that there are
spells and knowledge for usto find - but once we find something, we can't just go off and use
it. We've got to be a bit cleverer and use our judgement in how we apply the knowledge -
some things are better saved for later use. What do you think?"

"I suppose that makes sense - | think," said Ron, doubtfully.

"I think we'd better tell Sirius and the others about this,” said Margot. "That spell might come
in handy if we want to locate where the Death Eaters are - you know, to check if they're
hiding out along our intended path or something."

"Of course, once we get our full powers, we could useit to locate Voldemort, | suppose,” said
Hermione.

Harry straightened up from his crouched position suddenly. "Yes! We can use it to get to
Voldemort - maybe that's why Thoth told us about it now, before Voldemort translates those
spells and activates the Disc of Gates. | think we should find him as soon as possible and stop
him!"

"Harry, we can't!" exclaimed Hermione. "Didn't you hear what we've been saying? We've got

to apply ahit of shrewdnessto this. | think it'll be a big mistake to tackle VVoldemort before
we've got access to our full powers."

Ginny shuddered. "Come on. Let'sfind Sirius and the others."

* k%

"At last!" hissed Voldemort as Lucius and Travis walked into his cave. "Have you set up the
specia team?’

"Yes, my Lord,” answered Lucius. "As we speak, thirty of our best Death Eaters are
beginning their intensive training."

"Good. Crabbe, isthe Portkey ready yet?'

Crabbe nodded. "Yes, my Lord. We can leave for the desert immediately."

Voldemort walked over to Ahmed who was still toiling away, trying to crack the cipher that
hid the spells. He'd come to look on his task as more than just an intellectual challenge; he
now saw it as an affront to the immense knowledge and prowess that he possessed, and he

absolutely refused to believe that someone was capable of thwarting his best efforts - even if
that someone had been an Anima Summa!

"Y ou stay here to work on the spells, Ahmed," said Voldemort. "I should be back later this
evening with some answers to help you complete the task."
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Voldemort strode out of the cave, followed by Lucius, Crabbe, Travis and Wormtail. He
didn't hear what Ahmed muttered under his breath - luckily for Ahmed. "I don't need any
help! | just need more time."

Five minutes later, the five Dark Wizards strode purposefully through the cleft in the cliffs
and into the ruined city of Petra, heading towards El Deir and the magical entrance to the
fabled city of Irem.

The petrified body of Findus Plonger still stood at the entrance to the Temple of Gates, but
didn't attract even a cursory glance from Voldemort as he led his group inside. The four torch
holders were still in place around the inky black alter, and Wormtail was sent to bring more of
the other-worldly dark material from the building next door to replenish what had been
consumed when the last ritual had been held.

"Will you use the Disc of Gates to channel the magical energy thistime, my Lord?" asked
Crabbe.

Voldemort shook his head. "No Crabbe. We'll use the Necronomicon again - | don't want to
risk the Nephilim getting through the gate yet."

Voldemort climbed up the steps to the top of the altar and placed the Necronomicon on its
black surface. He looked down and waited until the torch holders were filled and lit and his
four servants went to their correct places; then he started the ritual.

As he proceeded, Voldemort looked up at the temple walls and saw that once more, some of
the pieces of black material started to spark into life. He watched as his helpers knelt on the
ground and raised their arms, chanting the strange words of the ritual. He looked back down
at the Necronomicon, lifted his wand, and chanted the words that were there. Green light burst
from the end of hiswand and covered the Necronomicon, while the black material on the
walls now glowed and pulsed with the green light.

The Dark Lord spoke the final words of the ceremony as he pointed his wand at the book
before him. "SA KAPU... GEN KURUM."

Green light started to stream down from the walls onto the Necronomicon, where it gathered
for afew moments before sending a beam of green power towards the fresco at the far end of
the temple.

The beam stopped midway between the altar and the fresco and a small black hole started to
formin the air at the place where the light was concentrated. Slowly, a small area of white
light started to expand at the centre of the hole, extending outwards to consume the blackness.
Then it was finished; the gate had been opened once more.

Voldemort could just make out the shadowy form of the Guardian undulating in the
background. Then the image became clearer and the Guardian stared into the temple, his evil
gaze taking in the dark-cloaked figures before him.

"Voldemort!" said the Guardian of the Gate. "Where have you been? | told you to keep me
informed of your progress!™
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Voldemort glanced at the Death Eaters below the altar, and again saw that they had not heard
the Guardian - the voice was for his ears only.

"That iswhy | am here," hereplied. "I have recovered the Disc of Gates and the spells, but |
have paid a heavy price. Hundreds of my best followers were killed or captured in afierce
battle at the place where the spells were hidden. But | prevailed, and | now have the ancient
relics.”

"And what of the Anima Summas? Have they been eliminated?’

"No," replied Voldemort. "But my campaign of terror has started, and the wizarding
communities throughout the world tremble with fear. But there is a problem. The ancient
spells have been scrambled in such away that they cannot be read. | believe that it was the
ancient Anima Summas who did this deed before they were hidden. | have come to seek your
advice, for al attempts by my best scholars have failed to reveal the spells.”

The Guardian stared at the Dark Lord for afew moments. "I am not pleased with you
Voldemort. If you are as dark as you say you are, you should have the knowledge to cut
through the spell of Light. But no matter - seek out the secret abode of another Dark Wizard,
the archenemy of the ancient Anima Summas. The answers that you seek will surely be found
within his secret chamber. Go to Abydos - to the tomb of Osiris. At the back of that place you
will find asmall column of copper that supports a rounded recess that holds, or once held, the
likeness of Seth. Twist the column and openit.”

Voldemort nodded. "Y ou have my gratitude. | will take my scholars to Egypt and find the
answersto theriddle.”

"I do not want your gratitude, Voldemort. We grow impatient. | want to know when you have
eliminated the Anima Summas. Then we can come into your realm and take our revenge.”

"As soon as | have the spells, the Anima Summas will be my first target. When they are dead,
| will return and open the portal fully."

"Be quick, Voldemort, our patience wears thin."

The Guardian gazed with evil eyes as the light shimmered, and the gate to the Dark Realm
closed. Voldemort stared for afew moments at the spot where the portal had been, and
breathed deeply. He fought to control his anger at being spoken to asif he were a mere puppet
of the Nephilim, but his anger eased at the thought that he now had the key to unlocking the
spells. He placed the Necronomicon inside his robes, then turned and walked back down to
the temple floor.

"Come - we have to collect Ahmed and then go to Egypt to find the secret chamber of Seth."
"No Harry! | absolutely forbid it!"

Sirius stared angrily at his godson and run his hand through his black hair once more. "How
can you even think of tackling Y ou Know Who' before you've got access to your full

powers!"
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"But Sirius," said Harry, looking abashed, "if we can stop him translating those spells, welll
be saving alot of innocent lives, | know we would."

"I know Harry," Sirius said more gently. "Look, I'm sorry to have lost my cool, but | really
don't think it'sa good idea. You'll be placing yourself in great danger, and not only yourself -
Hermione would have to be there with you as well. Do you want to risk her getting hurt?'

Harry glanced at Hermione sitting next to him at the kitchen table. "No," he whispered.

Katie leaned across the table and squeezed Harry's arm. "Dad's right Harry. Now isn't the time
to go chasing across the country after the Dark Lord. Listen to what Hermione said - she made
alot of sense.”

Harry smiled wryly at his cousin. "She always does Katie. | sometimes allow my impatience
to get in the way of her judgement, I'm afraid.” He turned to Sirius. "All right Sirius, don't
worry - | won't do anything stupid.”

Hermione smiled at Harry as she caught hold of his hand in hers and gently squeezed.

"Hermione," said Ginny, "you said earlier you were starting to get afew ideas about the quest.
Let's go back outside and talk about them.”

The five youngsters got up from the table and walked into the garden, where they sat in a
circle. Four pairs of eyes stared at Hermione - waiting for her to start talking.

She breathed deeply, looking at each of her friendsin turn. "I don't think you're going to like
this. We've got to trace Thoth's previous existences back to the place where wizard-kind was
started.”

"And we haven't got a clue how many former lives he had," said Ron. "We could go on atour
of all the ancient sitesin the world for all we know. Remember last year when we had to
chase after the places where poor old Pontius lived?’

"I don't know Ron," said Hermione. "But don't forget that we're looking for a civilisation that
existed before Egypt, and there aren't many of those as far as we know."

"Y ou've got somewhere in mind?* asked Harry.

"Yes, Harry," she said shaking her head. "l can't believe | didn't think of it before. And thisis
the bit you're not going to like - especialy you Ron."

All four stared at Hermione, waiting.
"Ancient Sumer,” she said. "As far as we know, that was the greatest civilisation before the
Egyptian dynasties started. In fact, many scholars believe it was the very first great

civilisation in the history of the world."

"But it can't be Hermione," said Margot. "Thoth told you to follow his previous existences -
plural. So there must have been one or more even earlier civilisations than Sumer."
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Hermione nodded. "I know, Margot. That's another thing that's worrying me. We don't know -
nobody knows - of any great civilisation before Sumer. So when we get to the stage where we
have to look for it, or them, there just won't be any information available. There won't be any
books about it, so we won't be able to do any research. What do we do then?"

"First things first,” said Ginny. "Let's get the Sumer one sorted - then we'll worry about the
rest."

"Where is Sumer anyway?' asked Ron.

Hermione looked at Ron and smiled wryly. "Mesopotamia Ron. The land between the two
rivers - Irag.”

"Oh bloody hell!'" Ron exclaimed. "It was bad enough having Death Eaters to worry about,
now we'll have Saddam bloody Hussein aswell!™ (* Note: The quest took place before the
recent eventsin Iraqg, of course.)

"I don't think we'll have to worry too much about him Ron," said Hermione. "I've got afeeling
that the places we'll have to go to will be miles from anywhere - out in the desert where the
ancient cities once stood."

"And knowing Saddam Hussein," said Ron quickly. "He'll have probably chosen that very
spot to hide one of his chemical weapon stockpiles.”

Margot rubbed Ron's shoulder. "Don't be so pessimistic Ron. I'm sure we won't come across
anything like that." Ron soon forgot his agitation as he turned and became lost in the warm
gaze of his girlfriend's beautiful green eyes.

"How come you know so much about Muggle current affairs Ron?" asked Harry.

"I heard Mr. Granger talking about the situation in Iraq with Dad and Margot's grandfather,”
he replied.

Margot smiled. "Those three get on so well together. Y ou wouldn't think they would, given
their completely different backgrounds.”

"It's probably because Dad and Professor Denarnaud are so interested in the Muggle world,"
said Ginny. "But talking about Sumer - | thought it was called Sumeria, Hermione," said
Ginny.

"That's a mistake that many people make, Ginny. The name, Sumeria, has only come into use
recently - derived from the name of the people of Sumer - the Sumerians.”

"So what makes you think that Thoth was in Sumer?* asked Harry, looking at his girlfriend.
"Because," shereplied, "most scholars think that the art of writing started in ancient Sumer.
The clay tablets uncovered at the start of the twentieth century have been dated to before the
Egyptians. And we know that Thoth invented writing - ergo, Sumer!"

"Ok, you've convinced me," said Harry, smiling. " So what else do you know about the place?"
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"Uh - nothing,"” shereplied. "l just remember reading a bit about it when we were researching
Thoth."

"And you didn't read about the name of the one who invented writing in Sumer?'
"No, I'm afraid not," she replied.

"WEell | suppose that means we've got to get back to Hogwarts to do a bit of reading again?"
asked Ron, smiling wryly.

"Spot on Ron," said Hermione. "Let's get back and tell the others."
Ginny grinned. "Oliver and Kati€'ll be pleased about that."
Hermione frowned. "Why's that Ginny?"

Ginny glanced at Harry. "Uh nothing. I'll tell you later."

She went to follow Ron and Harry as they walked back to the house, but her progress was
suddenly halted by both Hermione and Margot as they caught hold of the back of her robes.

"What about Oliver and Katie, Ginny?' whispered Hermione.

Ginny looked to make sure that Harry was out of earshot. "Don't tell me you haven't noticed!
Can't you read the body language?"

Margot smiled. "Our sense of intrigue isn't as well developed as yours Ginny. You'l just have
totell us."

Ginny raised her eyesto the sky. "Y ou two are an affront to the female of the species.
Though, | suppose you have got two very good excuses for not being so attentive! It's obvious
that Oliver and Katie are a bit... uncomfortable. | don't think they like the... uh... sleeping
arrangements very much.”

"Ginny!" gasped Hermione. "How do you know that?'

"I told you, Hermione - body language. And haven't you seen them sneaking off into the
bushes down by the river?’

"Oh Ginny!" said Margot. "You don't think that they... you know... in the middle of the
night?"'

"Oh no, Margot. They don't play midnight musical chairs. Oliver probably knows that Fred
and George have put 'creaking floorboard' spells all around the upstairs corridorsin the
house."

Hermione gasped once more. "I thought they were just joking when they said they'd do that!"
Ginny grinned. "Fred and George are always joking - but they don't joke about jokes. They

take their pranks very seriously, you know."
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"So..." started Margot.

Ginny nodded. "So they'll probably think that the sleeping arrangements will be a bit more...
flexible, shall we say, when we get back to Hogwarts."

"Y ou never cease to amaze me Ginny Weasley," said Hermione as the three started walking
back to the house.

*k*

Alvis Grimwald looked down at the small village nestling at the bottom of alittle valley at the
North Eastern end of the Pennine Mountains in North Y orkshire, and glanced across at the
line of thirty Death Eaters under his command.

Excitement and anticipation coursed through hisveins. Thiswas thefirst field training
exercise to be held for the special squad of Death Eaters, charged with the task of tracking
down and capturing, or killing, the Anima Summas. Their instructors sat about half amile
away, perched on the top of one of the grassy summits, and had an excellent view of the
action that would soon follow.

The village of Skipleigh only had ten cottages and a small shop, but it housed one of the small
wizarding communities that dotted the North Y orkshire Moors. It had been specially selected
for the exercise because, in addition to the eleven magical familiesliving in the village, a
team of twenty Aurors was also based there, housed in several tents at the edge of the village.

Alvis quickly worked out histactics, based on the training he and his team had been given,
and gestured to his second in command, Hindley Musgrove.

"There are five Aurors on guard duty,” he said quietly. "Two at the far end of the village, two
at the near end, and one over by the tents. The rest of the Aurors must be inside eating their
lunch. I'll take seven of the team and approach from the far side to take care of the guards
there. Then we'll go around the back of the village to take the two at the near side. Y ou take
the rest of the team and wait for my signal to attack the tents and the last of the guards. Once
we take them all out, we can tackle the village people.”

"What about the detection devices?' asked Hindley. "They're bound to have the place covered
with them, and they'll be far enough away from the village and tents to give the Aurorstime
to react.”

Alvis pointed to the line of tall trees that bordered the lane that led into the far side of the
village. "The range of those devices is no more than about fifteen yards. We'll approach
behind those trees on broomsticks, high enough above the ground to avoid being detected.
Once we get behind the cottages, we'll attack from the roof of the cottage at the far end. They
won't know what hit them."

Then he pointed to the hill behind the tents at the other end of the village. "Y ou take the
others on broomsticks to a position behind that hill, but make sure you're at |least fifteen yards
above the ground. Keep your eyes on me and wait for the signal to attack."

Hindley nodded and crept across to the men to pass on the instructions. Alvis selected seven
of the Death Eaters and after mounting their broomsticks, flew low behind the ridge, which
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led up to the lane at a point about a mile and a half away from the village. Hindley waited a
few minutes before gesturing for the rest of the team to fly along the back end of theridgein
the other direction, towards the back of the hill behind the tents.

Ten minutes later, Alvis and the seven Death Eaters perched on the roof of the end cottage,
looking down at the two Aurors, who were talking quietly to each other, oblivious to the
danger that lurked above them. Alvislooked to the far end of the row of cottages and waited
until the two guards walked out of sight behind the far cottage before starting the attack. He
motioned to two of the best shots in the team, and watched as the two Aurors were hit by
stunning spells - they didn't use stronger curses for fear of causing too much noise. They fell
to the ground with hardly a sound being made.

Alvisthen led his men, flying just below the ridgeline of the cottage roofs, towards the place
where the other two Aurors were slowly patrolling. He looked towards the hill behind the
tents and saw Hindley hovering just above the summit, looking towards him. He raised his
arm in the air, and then dropped it, while at the same time muttering to his hot shots to take
out the two guards below.

The Auror standing close by the tents looked up in surprise as he saw more than twenty black-
cloaked figures bearing down on him from the sky. He opened his mouth to shout awarning,
but was hit by akilling curse before a sound left his lips. Then the flying denizens landed and
were soon joined by Alvis and the other seven Death Eaters. They split up into small groups
and stormed into the tents, flinging curses ahead of them.

The remaining Aurors were caught completely by surprise and stood no chance. Within afew
minutes they were all dead, no mercy having been shown to them. Alvislooked with
satisfaction at his team - not one of them had been hurt in the skirmish - and then led them
towards the cottages, directing half the team towards the back end of the little village.

By thistime, some of the residents had stepped outside their homes to see what was going on
- they'd heard the sounds of curses being flung during the attack on the tents. Some of them
managed to Apparate away, grabbing hold of their children, but some weren't so lucky. They
shared the same fate that the Aurors in the tents had suffered.

All the action had been seen by ayoung girl, awitch of about twelve years old, who'd been
out walking in the hills at the other side of the valley. She looked on in growing horror as she
observed the attack, and dropped low to the ground, trembling with fear. She'd never
understand why she couldn't drag her eyes away from the terrible carnage in the valley below,
but from one point of view, it was a good thing that she saw everything that happened.

It would be her that would give Marcus Heatherington-Jones the realisation that a new breed
of Death Eater was at large - aforce that was intelligent, resourceful and deadly - far different
from the usual fare served up by the Dark Side.

*k*

Professor Dumbledore had a grim expression on his face as he listened, together with his
team, the protectors and the five youngsters, to Marcus giving his report on the attack at the
village. Cornelius Fudge, 'Mad Eye Moody and Jules Denarnaud were aso therein the
headmaster's office at Hogwarts.
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"That doesn't sound like any Death Eater force that I've come up against,” said Oliver. "We
were overcome by sheer numbers at Qumran, and they didn't employ any sophisticated
tactics. But thisis different. Eighteen Aurors and twenty three villagers killed and two Aurors
stunned, and not one Death Eater hit in return!" He shook his head in sadness and disbelief.

"I think the conflict is entering a new phase,” said 'Mad Eye'’. "We can only hope that there
aren't too many such Death Eater teams out there.”

"And it took atwelve year old girl to tell usabout it," said Marcus. "If it wasn't for her, we'd
still be in the Dark. The two Aurors who were stunned, and the few villagers who managed to
escape, didn't have a clue what happened.”

"I can't believe that there are many Death Eater teams like that out there!" Sirius suddenly
exclaimed. "Y our average Death Eater is high on brutality and short on brains - this group
must be the elite of the whole sorry bunch of them."”

Dumbledore looked with narrowed eyes at Sirius. "I think you've hit the nail right on the head
there, Sirius. I've been pondering why such an advanced force using sophisticated tactics
would want to attack a harmless little village. Now thisis the first we've seen of them, so |
wouldn't mind betting that this was some sort of training exercise - aflexing of muscles prior
to more important engagements.”

"What've you got in mind Albus?' asked Fudge.

Dumbledore glanced at Harry and the other four teens and pondered for afew minutes before
answering. "l can't be sure, but it's best that you hear what I'm thinking, just in case. | can't
help feeling that they're a team being specially groomed to prevent these youngsters
completing the final quest.”

Charlie gasped, "What makes you thing that they'll be their target Professor?”

"Voldemort hasn't had much luck stopping them up till now," hereplied. "So it's reasonable to
assume that he'll try something a lot more potent. He probably wants to buy some breathing
space until he can get at the spells to activate the Disc of Gates. After that, he'll probably feel
that he'll beinvincible.”

"If you'reright, Professor,” said Ceri, "we're going to have to be far more alert and aware of
possible dangers than we've been up till now. It's agood job we've got the Relocators from
Fred and George!"

"I may be completely wrong about this, of course," said the headmaster, "but it doesn't hurt to
be aware of the possible danger. Severus - | think you'd better make it your priority to try to
find out as much as you can about this group.”

Snape nodded. "Y es Headmaster. There's a meeting of the local group in afew days time.
Goyle Senior will be there, and he's usually a bit loose-lipped if prodded in the right direction.
I'll do my best.”

"Thank you Severus," said Dumbledore, and then looked at Hermione. "Right - what about
the quest? | assume you're here to use the library?"
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"Y es Professor,” shereplied. "We think that we have to go to ancient Sumer, but we don't
know alot about it, so we've got a bit of reading to do."

Dumbledore stroked his beard reflectively. " Sumer eh - now there's an ancient civilisation!
But you may not be able to find alot of bookson it in thelibrary - at least not in the main
sections. Y our best bet isthe Muggle section | think, but if you feel you need more, I'm sure
we can purchase them."

He raised his eyebrows towards Fudge, who nodded solemnly. "I'll get two of the peoplein
my office to buy some. They're avid readers of anything to do with Muggle history, and they
tell me there's avery good bookshop not far from Diagon Alley. I'll get them on it as soon as |
get back to the office.”

"Thank you Cornelius,” Dumbledore replied. "Right. A spot of lunch anyone?"

*k*

"The headmaster was right," said Hermione. "There's not alot about Sumer in the library at
al."

Thefive sat around their usual table in the library looking at the three booksin front of them -
all they'd been able to find. Ron and Margot selected one of the books to read, Ginny and
Harry another, and Hermione picked up the final one, before settling down to find out as
much as they could about ancient Sumer.

An hour later, Ron let out one his usual comments, " This book is so bloody boring!"
"It'sall we've got Ron!" said Hermione, looking towards Margot.

"I'm afraid Ron's right about this book Hermione," she said. "Most of it is about the
descriptions of Ubaidian pottery, down to the tiniest detail. There's not a lot about the
Sumerian culture at all."

"Oursisthe same aswell," said Ginny. "Just alist of excavated artefacts and their
descriptions. It's just so dead! What about yours Hermione?"

"Not alot better, I'm afraid,” she replied. "The frustrating thing is that it just hints at Sumerian
culture and their religious beliefs, and just lists all the cuneiform tablets that's been unearthed.
| think these books were written by academics for academics, as a sort of reference to the
purely archaeological aspects of Sumer. What we need are books that'll bring their civilisation
to life. We need to know who they were, how they lived, what they believed, and of course,
who their gods were."

"WEe'l just have to wait for Fudge to send us what his people have been ableto find," said
Harry.

Ron glanced at Hermione. "Y ou mentioned cuneiform tablets. What are they - some sort of
headache pill or something?"

"Ron!" she exclaimed, as Ron doubled up laughing, leaning against the grinning Margot.
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"Sorry Hermione - | couldn't resist that,” he said. "What are they anyway?"

"They're the oldest known examples of awritten language,” she replied. "It saysin my book
that the Sumerians, and the Akkadian and Babylonian civilisations that followed them, used
cuneiform writing on cylinder seals and clay tablets to record details of commerce, their
literature, religion and science. They used pens made from sharpened reeds to make wedge-
shaped impressions in the soft clay, and then baked the tablets hard in akiln to make a
permanent record. Over a hundred thousand of them have been unearthed at various
archaeological sitesin Irag. Thisiswhat we need to get our hands on - the translations of what
some of the more interesting ones say."

"So they've been translated then?" asked Ginny.

"Not al of them," she replied. "There seems to be various stages in the development of the
writing, and not all of them have been deciphered. And even the ones they know how to
trandate haven't all been translated yet - there's so many of them. Some scholars make it their
life'swork."

"If there's so many,” said Ron, looking aghast at Hermione, "you don't intend for usto read
them all do you?”

"Of course not, Ron," shereplied. "Well be very selective - we only want to find out about
the general society and Thoth's life and work in Sumer."

"Thank god for that," he replied, looking relieved.

The spy sat silently under the Invisibility Cloak at the other end of the table, listening to what
was being said, but sighed silently when it was clear that not alot of information would be
forthcoming until the new books arrived at the school.

*k*

The books arrived early the following morning, brought by the two ministry employees who
staggered out of the fireplace in the headmaster's office, laden with two armfuls of books. The
headmaster directed the two middle-aged witches down to the Great Hall where the five
youngsters were finishing off their breakfast.

Hermione jumped up from the table when they walked in, and rushed over to them, smiling.
"Y ou've managed to find quite afew then?"

"Oh yes," replied one of the women, seeming alittle nervous in the presence of the Anima
Summas.

"We've got afair selection,” said the other woman. "We've made sure that you've got the
mainstream commentaries, maps of where the ruined Sumerian cities arein relation to the
places in modern Irag, translations of the more famous tablets, their religious beliefs, science
and even some books on the more revolutionary ideas on how the tablets should be
interpreted.”

"I hope they're what you want," said the first woman. "But if you need more, just get in touch
with us at the ministry."
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"Thanks. Thank you very much," said Hermione as she watched the pair walk back out of the
great Hall. "Come on, you lot," she said, turning back to her friends. "Help me get these up to
thelibrary."

Shortly afterwards, the five sat around the table in the library - six counting the invisible spy.

Hermione and Margot spent a little time sorting the books into various categories, and then sat
down. "Right," said Hermione. "Who wants what? I'll read the books on religion and science.”

"I'll have the ones on the geography of Sumer,” said Ginny.
"I'll have the mainstream commentaries," said Margot.
"I'll take the books on the tablet trandations,” said Harry.

Everyone looked at Ron, who stared back. "What!" he exclaimed. "I'll have the last ot then -
what isit anyway?"

"Revolutionary ideas," said Hermione.

All four of hisfriends burst out laughing, leaving Ron puzzling at their hilarity. "What are you
lot laughing at? I'm ok with revolutionary ideas!"

"Right Ron, we're only teasing,” said Hermione. "'l suggest we all make notes of the more
interesting things we find - we don't need to write reams and reams, just write the book, the
page number, and a brief note of what it's about. Right?"

"Right Hermione," they al chorused.

By lunchtime, they'd each read about two books each - or at least part of two books each.
They'd skipped the more uninteresting and irrelevant pages. What they read must have been
interesting, given the gasps that went up from each of them at various points throughout the
morning - even Ron stared wide-eyed and exclaimed loudly at something he read. They
decided that they'd take a break from reading after lunch, and update each other on what
they'd noted from their books so far.

After lunch they again settled down in their seats in the library, looking forward to hearing
what each of them had found. "It's probably a good ideato start off with the general history of
Sumer," said Hermione.

"That'sme," said Margot, looking down at her notes. "Right, now let's see... Ancient Sumer,
or Ki-engir as the Sumerians called it, was a collection of about twelve city-states in southern
Mesopotamia, in what is now the southern part of Irag. It came into existence between 5000
BC and 4000 BC, although the civilisation was at its height between 3500BC and 2000BC.
No one knows where the Sumerians came from, and it's been a puzzle to scholars that the
advanced culture just seemed to spring up from nowhere.

"Each city was fortified and had a temple, many of them in the form of aZiggurat - that's a
sort of stepped pyramid - and dedicated to one of their gods, and it had a surrounding rural
area, where they performed agriculture and reared cattle. The arid plains were made fertile by
aseries of irrigation canals that they built to take the fresh waters from the two main rivers
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and their tributaries. They traded with other less advanced cultures and much of their recorded
writings related to commerce. They also developed the first known law system. In around
1900 BC they were invaded and conquered by the Amorites, a Semitic people. The existence
of Sumer wasn't even known until just over a hundred years ago, the cities having falen into
ruin and covered by the desert sand. All that remains now are a collection of mounds which
have been partially excavated, any further work having been halted because of the political
situationin Irag.”

Margot looked up. "Y ou next Ginny."

Ginny cleared her throat. " Sumer was located between the lower reaches of the two great
rivers, the Tigris and the Euphrates - that's what M esopotamia means, between the rivers. It
was mainly aflat plain brought to life by irrigation canals. Since those times, the area has
changed - the rivers have changed their courses and some of the tributaries have disappeared.
For example, the Sumerian city of Ur once stood on the banks of the Euphrates, close to the
Persian Gulf, but now it's about ten miles south of the river and the sea has silted up so much,
the ruins now stand well inland.

"Just to give you a general picture of Iraqg, it's bounded on the east by Iran, the south by
Kuwait and Saudi Arabia and the west by Jordan and Syria. The northern hilly areas comprise
the Taurus Mountains to the northwest and the Zagros Mountains to the northeast. Y ou next
Harry."

"Hermione's already told you about the written language - Cuneiform, but | must say it'sa
very odd one! To give you an instance - in English, asin most other languages, there's just
one word for anumber, say three sheep or three bottles - three is aways the same word. But
in Sumerian, therere about sixty words for three - depending on what's being described. The
'three' for sheep is different to the 'three’ for bottles. Anyway, therere loads of Sumerian texts
preserved on clay tablets and there's also Akkadian and Babylonian ones that are similar, alot
of the stories being based on the original Sumerian ones. A lot of the tablets are just lists and
prices of goods, but there are some famous literary and religious works as well.

"Perhaps the most famous is the Epic of Gilgamesh - a series of twelve clay tablets telling
about the exploits of the Sumerian king of the city of Uruk. There's the Atrahasis - that's the
Sumerian creation story, and the Enuma Elish - another creation epic. A tablet called The
Deluge ' tells about the flood - very similar to the Flood in the bible. A controversial tablet is
the Sumerian King List - the scholars have discarded it as purely mythical because of the
length of time they reigned. And then there's the hymns, poems and proverbs.”

Ginny grinned. "Tell us a Sumerian proverb, Harry."

Harry looked at his notes and turned to the page in one of the books. "Now let's see... here's
one. 'That which is given in submission becomes a medium of defiance." And here'savery
appropriate one." He looked slyly at Ron. "He who eats too much will not be able to sleep.’
Do you get trouble sleeping Ron?"

"No | bloody well don't Harry," he said, grinning. "But there, | don't eat too much, I've just
got abig appetite.”

"Y eah Ron," said Hermione, "we believe you. Me next.
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"Like Harry said, there're alot of texts about religion. But after reading about it, | just couldn't
help thinking that it's so unlike other religions in the world. For instance, the Sumerians didn't
treat their deities like gods at all. They seemed to treat them as people, but people with higher
intelligence and who lived for avery long time. They wrote about them eating, sleeping,
having children and that sort of thing.

"Anyway, there were four chief gods - their main god was Anu, the sky god. Enlil was his son
and later took over asthe chief god. Enki was the god of water, wisdom and creation and
Ninhursag was the great mother goddess. There were seven gods who decreed fate - the four
I've already mentioned together with Nanna the moon god, Inanna, his daughter, the goddess
of love and fertility, and Utu, his son, the sun god.

"There were a number of other lesser gods as well, called the Anunnaki. They've got their
own creation story, again very similar to the bible, and they've even got their own Garden of
Eden - they called it Dilmun. Now as far as science is concerned, they were an incredibly
advanced people when you consider we're talking about more than five thousand years ago.
They were the first to make bronze, they invented an accurate calendar and based they're
measurement of time on the 60 minute hour, they practiced astrology, and they developed the
studies of mathematics, astronomy and other sciences.”

"Since you mention astronomy Hermione, did you read about the planets they knew about?"
asked Ron.

Hermione frowned. "No Ron, the authors of the books merely mentioned the Sumerians knew
about astronomy. Why do you ask?"

"Because in the first book | read, the Sumerians named the planets after their gods, just like
wedid."

"What's so special about that Ron?" asked Ginny.

Ron grinned. "Because they named all nine planets, that's why!"
Margot gasped, "That's impossible Ron."

"We only discovered Pluto in about 1920 Ron," said Hermione.
Ron just raised his eyebrows and grinned.

"No!" exclaimed Hermione. "Don't tell me that mainstream Sumerol ogists are the same as
mainstream Egyptologists?’

"Afraid so Hermione," hereplied. "There's loads of stuff in the alternate views of Sumer that
the archaeol ogists have just ignored or consigned to fantasyland.”

"I'm not going to rant!" she said, visibly keeping her temper in check.

"Hang on a minute, Hermione, this could be important,” said Margot, staring at Ron. "Have
any of you come across anything that's been excavated that could have been a tel escope?”

They all shook their heads.
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"So how did they manage to see Pluto?' asked Margot. "Y ou need afairly powerful telescope
to see that planet.”

"And not only that, Margot,” said Ron. "They knew that the sun was the centre of the solar
system and all the planets revolved around it. And they knew that the Earth is round -
something that we didn't find out until after Columbus' time. Oh yes, there was one other
thing - they recorded a mysterious tenth planet which they called Nibiru. Not even the
aternative theorists have a proper answer to that one - except for one writer who surmises that
Nibiru isaplanet that has avery elliptical and eccentric orbit and visits our region of space
every 3,600 years. He thinks that the inhabitants of that planet visited Earth and stayed here to
form a colony - and they were none other than the gods of ancient Sumer!"

Hermione gasped once more, her face flaming with indignation. "Are you sure about this
Ron? It's not some fanciful guess by the people who wrote those books?"

"Quite sure," hereplied. "Read them for yourself if you don't believe me. The authors are
respectable researchers, or they were until they wrote these books - the establishment have
written them off asloonies, even though the evidence from the tablet translations is staring
them in the face."

Hermione fumed, "I believe you Ron. Thisis yet one more example of the facts not fitting
nicely into the established paradigm of mainstream historians. How much more information
have we got to uncover before they realise that the accepted history of mankind is flawed.
Ohhhh!™"

"So if they didn't have telescopes, or at least as far as we know they didn't,” said Margot,
"how did they know about the true nature of the solar system?"

"It saysin these books," answered Ron, "that their gods told them.”

Hermione started to cool down, with some effort. "And one god in particular, no doubt -
Thoth!"

Harry leaned over and squeezed her shoulder. "What about Thoth, Hermione? Did you find
anything to link one of the gods with him?'

"WEell yes and no, Harry. It said in one of the books that the Sumerian Thoth was called
Nanna and he was the same as the Babylonian god called Sin, but I'm not so sure they're
right.”

"Why not?' asked Margot.

"WEell to start with, there doesn't appear to be any Sumerian god credited with the invention of
writing. And there's not alot about Nanna - just that he was the moon god, as was Thoth, of
course, but it just doesn't feel right somehow. I'm going to look at the attributes of the other
godsto seeif | can come with something better."

Half an hour later, Hermione shattered the silence in the library with aloud shout, "Got him!"

The others shot up in their seats and stared at her.
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"Listento this," she said. "Heiswell disposed to mankind and plays a central role in many
epics, so his character and abilities are well known: he represents intelligence and technical
capabilities. Heis amaster craftsman, 'Lord of cunning and skill' - referring to the body of
experience, knowledge, skills, and traditions which are the basis of a craft or occupation and
form the basis of civilization as awhole. He is the patron god of white magic, and is often
depicted holding a staff with two serpents entwined around it. In Sumerian mythology, heis
most of all the god of wisdom, of craftsmanship and arts.”

"That sounds like him," said Ginny. "The staff sounds just like the Caduceus held by
Mercury."

"What's his name Hermione?' asked Harry.

"Enki - one of the chief gods. His seat of power was in the southern-most city in Sumer,
where he had atemple - the temple of Enki at Eridu. Eridu is said to be the first city ever built
in ancient Sumer."

"Isthe temple still standing?"' asked Margot.

"There's a photo of the Eridu site in this book," she said, holding it up for the others to see.
"Bloody hell!" exclaimed Ron. "It's nothing but aload of old sand dunes and open trenches."”
"It's completely ruined, I'm afraid,” said Hermione sadly. "But there's a plan of the temple
layout here as well, so they must have found something - it's probably buried inside one of
those mounds. The site was excavated in the 1940's."

"Where exactly is Eridu?" asked Harry.

"About 196 miles southeast of Baghdad - it's near a place called Abu Shah Rain.”

"We'd better see Sirius and the others,” said Harry. "And bring that book about Eridu with you
Hermione - they'll no doubt want to study the pictures and site maps before we go there."

"Uh, onething,"” said Ginny. "How are we going to get there? | doubt if even Dumbledore
knows of anyone in Iraq who can set up a Portkey for us."

"If it comesdown to it,” said Hermione. "Well just have to Portkey to the border with Kuwait
and walk, or uh, fly into Irag. How far isit from the border to Eridu Ginny?'

Ginny looked at one of the large maps of the region and quickly estimated the distance. "It's
about eighty miles."

"I'm not walking eighty miles through the desert!" exclaimed Ron. "Wefly - right,
Hermione?'

Hermione pulled a face. "Come on - |et's see the others.”
Professor Dumbledore drew some surprised glances, and smiles from the five youngsters,
when he announced that he could arrange for a Portkey to Eridu. "l know awizard living

close to the Iragi border in Kuwait - I'm sure that he'll Apparate to the site to set up a Portkey.
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But don't expect it to be in place until tomorrow night - he'll have to take some special
precautions to avoid the Iragi Death Eaters - there're quite afew of them there!”

"Shouldn't we wait until daylight before we go poking about in the ruins?' asked Charlie.

"I don't know, Charlie," answered Sirius. "If that Kuwaiti wizard thinks it's safer at night,
maybe we should take aleaf out of his book - he knows the area and the situation there, after
al."

"But how are we going to find our way around the ruinsin the dark?' asked Remus. "And we
can't risk lighting the place up with our wands - it'll be too risky."

Sirius thought for afew moments. "L et's see that photograph of the ruins again Hermione."

Hermione placed the photo on the headmaster's desk and they all pored over it for afew
minutes.

"Where do you think the Temple of Enki is?' asked Oliver.

Hermione looked closely at the photo and pointed to alarge mound at the centre. "I think it
must be under that mound somewhere," she said. "Y ou can just make out the excavation
tunnels at the side, just above where that path winds around to the left."

Sirius looked at the headmaster. "Do you think you could ask your wizard friend to position
the Portkey where that path runs below the bottom of the mound Professor - just below those
excavation tunnels?'

Dumbledore looked at the photograph and nodded. He pulled out a piece of parchment from
his desk drawer and held it over the photo with his left hand, and then pointed hiswand at it
as he muttered afew words. A copy of the image rose slowly from the photograph and etched
itself onto the underside of the parchment. Then the headmaster picked up a quill and made a
mark on the parchment where Sirius had asked for the Portkey to be placed.

"I'll get thisto Ali as soon as the meeting's over," he said.
"Thanks Professor,” said Sirius. "WEe'l go at night now that we know exactly where well
arrive. All we'll need to do is climb up to those tunnels, and once inside, it won't matter if we

use our wands for lighting."

"In the mean time," said Ceri, "we can study this book about Eridu and familiarise ourselves
with the terrain.”

"And we can try to find out a bit more about the Temple of Enki," said Hermione. "Come on,
let's get back to the library."

The youngsters continued to read all they could find on Enki and Eridu until it was nearly

time for the evening meal, when Ron shut the book he was reading with a loud slam, making
the others jump. "Dinner time!"
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"WEe'll have to be careful tomorrow night," said Harry, getting up from his chair. "If therere as
many Death Eatersin Iraq as Dumbledore thinks there are, we'll have to be on the lookout as
soon as we Portkey there.”

Ron put his arm around Margot, protectively, as they walked towards the library door. "We
didn't run across any Death Eaters last summer, so maybe we'll be lucky thistime as well."

"I hope so Ron," said Harry.

The spy grinned and waited until the library was empty before getting up and rushing off to a
clearing just inside the Forbidden Forest, where the owl was kept in a hidden cage, to write a
note to Crabbe's wife.

*k*

The following morning, the five sat eating breakfast in the Great Hall. The protectors had
already left, with the exception of Nadine who waited until the teens started to leave before
calling to Ginny, who walked over and sat down beside the French girl.

"Charlie and | went to visit my brother the other day Ginny," she began, "and it turned out to
be abig surprise - for al of us. Demont was still in bed when we got there, but he wasn't
alone.”

Ginny gasped, "Y ou caught him in bed with agirl?"

Nadine grinned. "It wasn't intentional - it was the middle of the morning, after all. But that's
not all what | wanted to talk to you about. Y ou and Demont were quite close last year, weren't
you?"

Ginny nodded, looking puzzled.

"You seg, there's something very odd going on but neither Charlie nor | could get anything
out of Demont and Anne-Marie - that's his girlfriend's name. | was wondering whether he
might say something to you, being so close, and | wanted to ask you if you'll come to France
with us when we get a chance.”

"Of course | will, Nadine. But what makes you think there's something fishy going on?"

Nadine shook her head slowly. "It's hard to put my finger on anything tangible, but it was just
the way they acted together."

"Y ou mean their body language?"
"That's exactly right Ginny. They seemed very cagey, and acted asif they were hiding
something. Charlie thinks that Anne-Marie might be married to Demont's boss, but | don't

think that's it, somehow."

Ginny grinned. "Naught, naughty Demont! So if you don't think it's that, what do you think it
is Nadine?'
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Nadine looked about conspiratorially to make sure that no one could hear and then leaned
close to Ginny. "WEell I can't be sure, but to me, everything pointsto..."

When she'd finished talking, Ginny stared at Nadine in disbelief, eyes staring and mouth wide
open. "No!" she gasped

"Don't breath aword to anyone about this Ginny - | haven't even told Charlie what | think.
But when we manage to get to the cabin, 1'd like your help in trying something out to either
prove or disprove what | think."

Ginny nodded. "Y eh - wow! Y ou can count on me, Nadine."

* k%

Voldemort wasin his cave waiting for Ahmed to collect his notes and a few books on
Egyptian hieroglyphics when an owl flew in and dropped a note in front of Crabbe.

The large man bent down, picked it up and spent a few moments digesting its contents. "It's
from my wife, my Lord. It seemsthat our spy has found out that Potter and his gang are going
to an ancient sitein Irag tonight - called Eridu - it's just over the border from Kuwait. There's
a sketch attached to the note that gives the approximate position of the site.”

"Hmmm, so they've started their final quest,” said VVoldemort, thinking furiously. "Wormtail,
Travis - take the sketch and contact the special squad immediately. | want you two and the
squad in place to stage alittle welcoming party for Potter. But make sure that you don't get in
their way; once you get there, Alvis Grimwald will be in complete charge and | don't want
you interfering with histactics. Just observe what happens and report back to me. Lucius,
Crabbe, Ahmed - come on, the Portkey to Abydos should be activated in afew minutes.”

*k*

After dinner that evening, Dumbledore, McGonagall and Flitwick stood outside the main
school entrance. The five teens and the protectors stood alittle way away, waiting for the time
when the Portkey would be activated.

Remus grinned. "Isn't Snape going see us off this evening Headmaster?'

"No Remus - he's gone to that Death Eater meeting he told us about.”

Sirius called for the team's attention, "Before we go, | want you all to activate your
Relocators, just in case we get into a bit of bother. From now on, we'd better keep them active
whenever we're out in the field. We can't be too careful .”

Everyone nodded, held their wands to the little devices and said the spell that activated the
Relocators.

"Come on everybody," said Oliver. "It's just about time - grab hold of the tree branch.”
Professor Dumbledore looked grim as the team disappeared. He turned to the two professors.
"I've got a strange feeling about this quest. | don't know why, but there's something niggling
at the back of my mind - I wish | could put my finger oniit."
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*k*

Severus Snape stood just inside the little clearing in the wood on the edge of the Peak District
in Derbyshire. There were about ten Death Eaters waiting with him for the arrival of Goyle
Senior, who would take the reports of the assembled gathering on Death Eater recruitment
activities.

Goyle appeared with a'pop' in the centre of the clearing and the others gathered around.

After the reports had been given, Snape asked a question, "Tell me Goyle, Potter and his
friends seem to be able to go wherever they like, and not afinger isbeing lifted to stop them.
Isn't Lucius doing anything to keep tabs on them?"

"I wouldn't let him hear you talking like that," said Goyle. "And in any case, things are well in
hand to stop Potter."

Snape prodded further, "I haven't seen any evidence of that Goyle. Every time Potter gets
back from one of hisjaunts, he saysthat he hasn't seen one Death Eater. It's starting to get a
bit humiliating."

Goyle grinned wickedly. "The next time you see Potter, Snape, he'll be dead! There's a crack
team of our best people being trained up especialy to get him and his friends. Even aswe
speak, they're out there in the Middle East somewhere, preparing a nice little welcoming
committee."

Snape forced a grin. He'd managed to find out what he wanted, but now felt the urge to get
back to Hogwarts to warn the team what was in store for them. He had to endure another ten
minutes of Goyle singing the praises of the Dark Side before the meeting was over, and then
Apparated to Hogsmeade, and rushed back to the school.

He arrived back in the headmaster's office almost out of breath and told Dumbledore,
McGonagall and Flitwick what he'd learned.

"It'stoo late, Severus,” said Dumbledore. "They took the Portkey to Eridu ten minutes ago.”

They all groaned, each of them hoping and praying that the team would be able to overcome
the ordeal that awaited them in the ancient land.

*k*

Sirius, Ceri, Oliver and Katie knew there was something wrong as soon as they materialised at
the Portkey site at Eridu. It was pitch dark in the ruined site, but something borne of their
experience in the field, long hours of training and, in Sirius' case, a second sight from being
on the run after his escape from Azkaban, told them of the unseen danger that lurked
somewhere in the ruins.

"Press your buttons now!" shouted Oliver.
Everyone in the team heeded Oliver's call - there was something in his voice that spurred

them all into instant action. It was well that they did. Just before they pressed their Relocators,
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the desert was bathed in magical light from the wands held by five of the waiting Death
Eaters.

Alvis couldn't believe his eyes when twenty-five deadly green beams from his elite squad
missed their mark. He blinked in astonishment as at one instant he saw twelve figures
appearing at the Portkey, which he'd earlier located on a path beside a large mound of sand
and rubble, and the next they were all about ten yards away.

"Fireagain," heyelled at histeam. Again the deadly beams missed their mark, and the enemy
were once more ten yards away from their previous positions.

"Lights out!" he yelled, thinking furiously. He called for Hindley Musgrove to join him. "Did
| just seeright?"

"Something strange is going on here Alvis," said the second in command. "How did they do
that? They couldn't have known we were waiting for them.”

"No one can Apparate that quickly," said Alvis. "They must have got something new to be
able to do that. Get the team to move position - take half of them and go around behind that
mound to the left. Y ou should be able to cut them off if they try to get further into the ruins
along the path. When you see the light from my wand, we'll try to drive them back towards
your position."”

He turned to Wormtail and Travis. "Y ou two stay with my group.”

Meanwhile, as soon as darkness fell once more, Sirius quietly led the team further along the
path into the ruins, where they found shelter behind alow mound of rubble and sand.

"What do you think they'll do next Oliver?' asked Sirius.

"They'll probably split up and try to confuse us into giving away our position,” he replied.
"We'd better keep our heads down until we see where they are.”

They lay close to the ground when, over to their left, several wands again illuminated the
scene. Ceri nudged Sirius and Oliver and pointed over towards their right-hand side, where
she'd spotted some movement just where the rough path disappeared around behind one of the
mounds. "They've managed to get around behind us," she whispered.

"Keep your heads down," Sirius whispered to everyone. "The ones to our left are getting
closer."

They held their breath as they clearly heard the crunch of boots on the rough path, and saw the
illuminated wands swaying slightly in the air, as the Death Eaters approached their position,
no more than about fifty yards away.

Oliver leaned close to Sirius and whispered in his ear, "We've got to do something quick -
they're bound to spot usif they get much closer.”

Sirius looked al around their precarious hiding place and shook his head, whispering, "If we
start sending spells, the ones behind us will have a clear shot at our backs.”
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Sirius gasped when Harry and Hermione suddenly stood up, held hands, and started walking
out from behind their cover. "Get back here!" he hissed.

"It'sok, Sirius," whispered Harry. "We're just going to get rid of them."
The team looked on as the pair lifted their arms and shouted, "DADEX ZARNPET."

The now familiar green protective shield spread out and covered Harry and Hermione, just
before a number of beams of light hissed towards them from both sides.

The curses hit the shield and reflected away, dissipating harmlessly up into the dark sky. The
pair turned towards the nearest group of Death Eaters and extended their free arms towards
them, the shield still holding in place.

"A'NEN KHEFTEY," they shouted.

A white beam of light, tinged with a hint of crimson, shot from each of their hands and met
just in front of the Death Eaters, then slowly surrounded them. Alvis, who wasin the lead of
the group, which included Wormtail and Travis, suddenly stopped, his eyes staring and
vacant. Then he and his men turned around and started walking away.

Harry and Hermione turned to face Hindley's group, who were now running towards them and
flinging curses, which bounced harmlessly into the night. Again they extended their arms and
sent the same curious spell, which covered the Death Eaters and stopped them in their tracks.

The Anima Summas stood to one side as Hindley led his group past, their eyes staring and
vacant, and followed Alvis group out of the ruinsinto the cold, dark desert.

"What the hell was that?" exclaimed Ron as he ran up alongside his friends, quickly followed
by the rest of the group.

The pair raised their arms once more and spoke the spell that dispersed the protective shield,
and then grinned at their friends.

"What happened?’ asked Katie, looking closely at the pair to make sure they weren't hurt.
"Just one of the ancient spells that suddenly popped into our heads,” said Hermione.

"We just told them to turn back,"” said Harry. "For the next three hours or so, they'll be
wandering through the desert. By the time they regain their senses, we should be long gone.”

"I really don't know who the protectors are any more," breathed Ceri. "It seems that you two
can get along fine on your own."

"That's not true Ceri," said Hermione. "If Oliver hadn't made us use the Relocators, we'd have
all been fried back at the Portkey site.”

"Hermione'sright,” said Harry. "We can't do this without you watching our backs."

"We'd better get back to the Portkey site," said Nadine. "We've got three hours to find what
we came for and get out of here."
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Sirius nodded. "Come on then. We'll take up positions around the bottom of the mound, just
in case any Arab Death Eaters saw something and come to investigate.”

They walked back along the path, holding their illuminated wands low to the ground, and
stopped at the base of the mound where a rough track, worn into the surface of the ruined
Ziggurat by the excavation workers more than fifty year ago, wound up into the darkness.
Harry and Hermione led the way, followed by Ginny, then Ron and Margot who brought up
the rear.

Hermione held her wand into the first excavation tunnel they came to, and saw that it was
blocked by fallen rubble and sand. They moved further up the mound, but it wasn't until they
came to the fourth opening that they found one that wasn't blocked.

"Thisisit then," said Harry as he looked doubtfully into the darkness. "I don't see how we're
going to find atemple this high up the mound though."

"The Sumerians sometimes built temples into the sides of their Ziggurats Harry,” said
Hermione. "They built them on the broad platforms that formed part of the stepped pyramids.
Let's hope that thisisthe right tunnel."

Harry led the way into the dusty tunnel, having to bend low to avoid hitting his head on the
ceiling. Ron followed closely behind his friend, looking at the sides and ceiling of the
excavation. "I'm glad those wooden beams are still in place,” he said, "or this one would have
caved in aswell."

They half walked, half crawled into the mound for about thirty yards before the tunnel opened
out into a broader area of about fifty feet long by twenty feet wide, and the ceiling rising so
that they could now stand up straight. The floor was criss-crossed with excavation trenches,
revealing the mud brick walls of afairly complex ancient building.

"Thislooks like it could have been atemple,” said Margot. "Y ou can see where the side
chambers run to each side of the structure and the large central arealeading into a smaller
chamber at the back. That could have been the inner sanctuary, or something."

Hermione nodded. "1 think you're right, Margot. This must be the Temple of Enki."
"There'snot alot of it left though,” said Ginny doubtfully.

"WEell it is nearly five thousand years old Ginny," said Hermione. "I just hope we can find
something here."

Harry and Ron walked around the left-hand edge of the excavation while Hermione and
Margot went to the right. Ginny jumped down into one of the trenches and walked through the
middle of the structure towards the central area. She was about half way across when she
stopped, staring at the floor intently.

"Come and look at this," she shouted to the others. "There'saholein the floor."
They all jumped down into the excavations and hurried towards Ginny who was now kneeling
on the ground, shining her wand into the hole. "There's aladder going down," she said. "But |

can't see much of what's down below from here."
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"I'll go and take alook," said Ron. He put his left foot on the top rung of the ladder and tested
its strength, his friends supporting him as he applied more and more of hisweight toit. "I
think it's ok," he said, putting his full weight on the top rung.

Then he cautiously stepped down to the next rung, before grinning up at Harry. "It's just fine
Harry, no problem." He stepped down another rung, his head now level with ground, but
suddenly disappeared from sight.

"AARRGggghhh," he shouted, to the accompaniment of breaking wood and aloud thud as he
landed on the floor below.

Margot made a mad dive to the edge of the hole and flung herself onto the ground with her
wand extended into the space below. "Ron? Ron! Areyou al right?' she wailed.

Then Ron illuminated his wand and she could see the red-haired boy slowly getting back to
his feet, not more than seven feet below, ruefully rubbing hisrear end. "I'm ok Margot," he
said.

Hermione shouted down, "What's there Ron? Can you see anything interesting?”

"Me! I'm here Hermione, and the only interesting thing | can seeis abloody big bruise on my
arse- or a least | can feel it."

"Sorry Ron," she breathed, smiling as she turned towards Ginny who was trying her best to
keep her giggling in check.

"Help me get down there," said Harry. "It's not far by the looks of it."

Harry eased his body into the hole and the three girls caught hold of hisarms, easing his drop
to the floor below, where he was steadied by Ron. The girls quickly followed, supported by
the boys, and they looked around them with wands held high.

"It's almost exactly like the ruins up above," said Ginny.

"I should have realised," said Hermione. "It said in the book on Eridu that several temples
were built in the various periods in the city's history, one on top of the other. There's probably
another one below this."

They wandered among the excavations and soon came to another hole in the floor. Thistime,
Ron and Harry stretched their wands down as far as they could and saw that the floor was no
more than six feet below. They all soon eased through the hole and stood looking at a slightly
different configuration of trenches, although it was plain that they showed the outline of yet
another temple, but much older than the two above. At one end of the cavern they could see
the tunnel running to the outside of the mound, but they knew it was blocked at the far end.

"There should be another temple below this,” said Hermione. "The oldest one dating back to
when the city was first built. If we're going to find anything, | think it'll be there. Let's see if
there's another hole leading down to it."

"Hereitis," said Harry, looking towards the far corner of the cavern, where he could see a
dark areain the floor. They all walked towards it and held their wands into the hole.
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"It's about eight feet to the floor,” said Harry. "Help me get down, Ron."

Ron and the girls helped to support Harry's weight as he eased through the hole, and they held
onto hiswrists as he stretched out with his feet to feel the bottom. "Ok, let me go," he
shouted.

Five minutes later, all five stood at the lowest level of the complex of temples. It was
immediately apparent that the excavations had only been partially carried out, the trenches
only extending about half way into the cavern.

"Spread out and see if you can see anything,” said Hermione, walking to the far side of the
dig. After about ten minutes, they all stood at the boundary where the trenches met the
unexcavated ground. Ginny climbed down and moved to the central trench and held her wand
to the place where the digging had stopped. She saw awall of mud bricks before her, but only
the most cursory attempt had been made to remove them, the archaeol ogists obviously having
been interrupted by something, or someone.

"I think there's something here," she shouted, and waited for her friends to join her in the
trench. "L ook at thiswall of bricks - they started to dig their way through, but suddenly
stopped. | wonder why?"

"I think | know why," said Margot, leaning close to the wall so that her face was no more than
afew inchesfromit. "I can feel something here. A strange sort of emanation.”

Ginny held her hand out and touched the bricks. "I can fedl it too, Margot. | wish Nadine was
here - she may be able to tell uswhat it is.”

"Doesit feel bad to you?' asked Hermione, reaching out to feel the top layer of bricks.
Margot and Ginny shook their heads.

"Me neither," said Hermione. "Come on you boys, earn your keep - | think we've got to see
what's behind thiswall."

Ron groaned, "Why isit that us boys always have to do the hard work? Isn't it enough that
I've got a big bruise on my bum?"

"Stop moaning Ron," said Ginny, chuckling. "Y ou wont have to dig using your backside - use
your hands!"

"Come on Ron," said Harry. "Y ou should know better than to argue with these three. The
sooner we start, the sooner we'll find what's behind the wall.”

"Use these," said Margot. "l found them lying on the floor over by the tunnel opening. | think
the workers must have dropped them in a hurry when they rushed out of here." She handed
the boys two hammers and chisels, and then stood back to watch.

They started with the top row of bricks, easily disintegrating the crumbling mortar that held
the bricks together, and after removing three layers, they were soon able to take a peek into
the space beyond the wall. "Extinguish your wands for aminute,” said Harry. "I think there's
something glowing in there."
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They all put out their wands and Harry and Ron looked over the top of the brick wall into the
place beyond. "What can you see?" hissed Hermione, her voice full of excited impatience.

"I can't quite make it out,” said Harry, "but there's something faintly glowing in there. Light
your wands again."

The two boys continued to hack at the mortar and after another fifteen minutes and five
layers, had made enough room to climb over the remaining brickwork. They put down their
tools and held up their wands, which they extended into the space beyond their excavation.

The girls jumped back into the trench and joined the boys as they gazed into an untouched
chamber of the original Temple of Enki. The room was almost bare, but at the far end, carved
into the bare rock of the chamber, was the image of a man - aman that looked like a younger
version of Thoth. The carving showed him wearing a curious hat and he was standing on a
stepped floor, hisleft foot raised to lean on the upper step. Below his raised leg, resting on the
floor, was either alamb or a young deer, and a bird was perched on his right hand. The most
curious part of the carving, however, was a stream of water issuing from each of his
shoulders.

"It's Enki," breathed Hermione. "I've seen that depiction of him before - it was in one of the
books | read back at Hogwarts."

"Look what's underneath the carving Hermione,” gasped Ginny.

They all looked and saw the source of what had been glowing in the room. It was a clay
tablet, propped up underneath the carving, and it was covered in a strange script. "Let'sget in
there and take a closer look," said Harry.

They walked up to the tablet and stared at it intently. "That's strange,” said Hermione. "Most
of that writing is like the Cuneiform script we saw in the books on Sumer, but the top lineis
in Egyptian Hieroglyphics. Can you make out what it says Harry?'

Harry held his wand close to the top line of writing. "It says 'For The Anima Summas," he
gasped. "It's amessage for us, Hermione."

Hermione peered at the tablet closely and nodded. "Y ou're right Harry. But what does it say? |
can't read Sumerian Cuneiform script!"

"WEell if you can't read it Hermione," exclaimed Ron, "how the hell do you expect the rest of
usto be ableto read it?"

"Time for you to get to work Ginny," said Hermione, ignoring Ron's comment. "Can you
copy this onto some parchment - exactly as you seeit?"

"No problem Hermione," she said.

"Uh Hermione," said Ron, "why don't we just take the tablet with us? It's not fixed to the wall
or floor."

"We can't Ron," shereplied. "We've got to leave this here for any future Anima Summas to
find. And after Ginny's finished in here, you and Harry can build that wall back up as well."
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Ron groaned once more, "Why did | bother to ask!"

Just over two hours later, the five emerged from the fourth tunnel and walked back down to
the protectors at the bottom of the mound. They were smiling, bathed in the glow of their
success, but their faces fell when they saw the look on Sirius face.

"What's the matter Sirius?' asked Harry.

"It's been nearly three hours since you walked up there," he said agitatedly. "We've been
expecting those Death Eaters to come back at any time. Come on - we'd better get out of here
quick!"

They all rushed over to the Portkey, a seemingly discarded piece of wood, and held onto it to
be transported back outside the main entrance of Hogwarts.
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Chapter 3 - The King of Uruk

"It's a good thing you had your wits about you," said Dumbledore. "Professor Snape arrived
back from the Death Eater meeting ten minutes too late to warn you."

The team had just given their report to the headmaster and his close advisors on the events at
Eridu. Although it was in the early hours of the morning, no one back at Hogwarts had been
able to sleep, and had waited anxioudly for news from Irag.

"WEell it looks like our suspicions have been confirmed,” said Sirius. "That elite squad has
been set up to track us down when we're on the quest.”

"But how did they know we were going to Eridu?' asked Oliver. "Do you think there's
another spy here at the school ?"

"I don't see how," said McGonagall. "There aren't any students here. Indeed the only people at
Hogwarts at the moment are usin this room.”

Dumbledore stroked his beard. "Y ou five saw no sign of anyone when you were doing your
research in the library?'

"No Professor," said Harry. "We made sure there was no one hiding anywhere amongst the
rows of books."

"Hang on aminute,”" said Remus, taking the Marauders Map from inside his robes. He laid
the map on the headmaster's desk, said the spell that would activate it, and then looked at it
carefully, shaking his head. "No one. Apart from us, the map isn't picking up anyone elsein
the school or in the grounds, apart from Hagrid and Fang in the hut.”

"It might be a good idea to check the map whenever Harry and the others are about to do
more research in the library," said Dumbledore. "Just in case.”

"So what's next on the agenda?" asked Professor Flitwick.

"We've got to find out what this message means," said Hermione. Ginny took her parchment
from her pocket and placed it on the table.

"I don't suppose any of you can read Sumerian cuneiform?' asked Harry, looking hopefully
towards Professors Dumbledore and Denarnaud.

Everyone shook their head. "I'm afraid not, Harry," said the headmaster. "That's an even more
obscure and ancient language than Egyptian hieroglyphics.”

"Professor Denarnaud?' asked Hermione. "Would it be possible for you to compile a course
in cuneiform and teach it to Harry and me using your accelerated learning spell?”

Jules though for afew moments and shook his head. "I'm not aware of any material on that
subject that | could use. Do any of you other professors have any suggestions?"
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"I believe that some of the Muggle Universities are running courses in archaic languages,”
said Remus. "I seem to remember reading that the University of London specialisesin
languages and cultures of the ancient Middle East.”

"Do you have any contacts there Remus?" asked Jules.

"I'm afraid not, but I'm sure that Cornelius Fudge can pull afew strings with his Muggle
counterparts in Westminster. What do you think Headmaster?"

"I think some books on learning cuneiform script would make a nice little addition to our
library,” hereplied. "I'll get onto Fudge first thing in the morning."

"Thank you Albus," said Jules. "But it'll take me aweek or two to sift through it all and
produce a viable accelerated learning course.”

"School starts back in afew days,” said Dumbledore, "so it'll give these youngsters an
opportunity to take some practical classes - Portions, Divination, Dada and so forth."

Ron and Harry groaned, and then glanced sheepishly at Snape, who grinned at them
sadistically.

* k%

Lord Voldemort sat on histhronein his cave, thinking about the events of the last twenty-four
hours. Ahmed and Crabbe were babbling away at the back of the cave and Voldemort closed
his eyes, tired of the constant arguments. He let his mind drift back to his successful journey

to Egypt...

"How do we get down there Lucius?'

Lucius Malfoy looked at his map of the temple of Seti 1 and the Osireion and pointed over to
theleft. 'There'salong corridor over on the left-hand side of the complex that runs down into
the Osireion, my Lord.'

Lucius led the way and they soon emerged into the megalithic splendour of the Osireion.
Voldemort walked swiftly to the far end of the structure and looked into the dark tunnel that
led under the ground to the furthest reaches of the old temple. He lit his wand and stepped
into the low and dusty place, followed by Lucius, Crabbe and Ahmed.

They walked slowly for about a hundred yards before coming to a small chamber, which was
completely bare, the ancient plaster having long since crumbled and fallen to the floor.
Voldemort walked over to the back of the chamber, towards a small semi-circular recess cut
into the back wall. He hissed with satisfaction when he saw the small metal column in the
recess, but the portrait of Seth had vanished long ago.

He held his wand onto the column and said, 'ALOHOMORA'.
Everyone looked to their left at the sound of stone grinding against stone, and saw part of the

left-hand wall slowly lift into some hidden slot in the ceiling to reveal a dark entrance.
Voldemort held hisilluminated wand in front of him as he stepped through the entrance into
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one of a suite of three chambers, one chamber leading to the right and the other straight
ahead.

Ahmed squeaked with delight as he saw column upon column of hieroglyphic script adorning
all four wallsin the first chamber. He quickly moved to the other two chambers to see that
every wall was covered in the ancient writing.

‘Can you trand ate this Ahmed?' asked Voldemort.

"Yes my Lord," said the Arab, pulling a pile of parchments and a quill from hisrobes. 'I'll start
straight away.'

After spending a few minutes scrutinising the writing in each of the chambers, Ahmed decided
on the best order in which to start the translation, and settled down for a long and exciting
day.

After six hours, Voldemort's patience started to wear a bit thin. Ahmed still hadn't finished
translating the columns on the first wall in the first chamber. 'At thisrate, we'll be here for a
week!" hissed Voldemort.

'‘Oh no, my Lord," said Ahmed. 'Once I've finished thiswall, I'll have a good idea where to
look for the spells we need. | should be finished within about two hours.'

"Tell mewhat it says so far," ordered Voldemort.

'It'samazing -it was written by Seth himself! He tells of the conflict between himself and
Osiris. Seth was the foremost Dark Wizard of his era, and Osiris and Isis were the Anima
Summas. He relates how he recovered the Disc of Gates and the spells, and how they were
stolen from him by Osiris and Isis, and also how Seth spied on them when they encrypted the
spells that activate the Disc. Before leaving these chambers for the final battle, Seth tells how
he worked out how to overcome the encryptions, a difficult and complex process, and wrote
them here in case he failed to prevail - left for those of the Dark Sde who would follow in his
footsteps. This next column should tell me where to find those spells.’

Voldemort grunted and waved his hand at Ahmed to continue with hiswork. A little later,
Ahmed jumped up from the floor and trotted quickly into the right-hand chamber, where he
walked along the back wall until he came to two prominent columns of script towards the
centre. He wrote down several spells, both in their original hieroglyphics and their
translations, and then turned towards Voldemort.

‘I'm finished here, my Lord," he said, 'but I'll need to work out exactly how these spells are to
be used back at your cave. There seemsto be a strict ritual that needs to be enacted when
these spells are to be applied, but it doesn't say exactly what the ritual is- it just hints at the
key stepsin its formulation.'

'‘Crabbeisour expert in Dark Artsritual,’ said Voldemort. 'Together with his expertise and
my knowledge of the rituals in the Necronomicon, we should be able to solve the problem.
Let's get back.'...

Growing tired of the delay, and weary of listening to the constant arguments between Ahmed
and Crabbe, Voldemort rose from his throne and strode towards the entrance to the cave.
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Before going out, he turned and shouted to the back of the cave, "I'm going out for alittle
while - be sure to have it worked out by the time | get back!"

He closed his eyes and thought for afew minutes - and then disappeared with aloud 'pop'.

Lord Voldemort stood at the edge of the Forbidden Forest at Hogwarts, looking across the
deserted grounds towards the castle, and to the top of Gryffindor tower in particular. Hisred
eyes blazed as he tried to see inside its walls, trying to get a glimpse of Potter and Granger - it
would serve to focus his mind on the coming conflict.

Up inthelibrary, Harry and the others were browsing through the books on Sumer. Suddenly,
Harry gasped and clasped his hand to his scar as the searing pain shot through it.

"Harry! What's wrong!" shouted Hermione, reaching across the table to grasp his hand.
"It... it's Voldemort," Harry whispered through the pain. "I think he must be very close.”

Ron shot up from his seat and ran to the window, looking frantically all around the school
grounds. "l can't see him down there!" he exclaimed.

"He'sthere," gasped Harry. "I can feel him!"

Suddenly, Harry shot to his feet and rushed out through the library door, heading down
towards the school Entrance Hall. The others followed, shouting for him to stop.

"Harry! We've got to tell Dumbledore! Don't go out there!" shouted Hermione, her eyesfull
of anguish as she chased after her boyfriend. But Harry didn't stop - he dashed down the
staircases, flung open the main doors and shot out into the grounds, looking around him
frantically for any sign of his tormentor.

"Y ou stupid bugger, Harry!" exclaimed Ron as he pulled to a halt beside his friend. "If he's
here, what do you think you're going to do? What if he's got the Disc and he's managed to
decipher the spells?”

"Ron'sright, Harry," gasped Ginny as she and the other two girls arrived.

Hermione stepped up alongside him and clasped his hand in hers, preparing for any attack that
might come from some unseen corner of the grounds.

Voldemort's eyes narrowed as he saw first Harry, and then his friends, as they shot out of the
main doorway to the school. Then his mouth tightened in an evil grin as he gazed at the two
Anima Summas. He closed his eyes and tried to make contact with Harry, seeking the link
that he knew was there.

Harry doubled over as a searing pain shot through his scar. Ron, Margot and Ginny rushed to
support him as Hermione looked out over the grounds, searching for any sign of the Dark
Lord. "We'd better get back inside," she said. "Ginny - get Professor Dumbledore and the
others - quick!"



Ginny ran back inside the school as Hermione tried to connect her mind with Harry's. But
there was something there - something dark and evil that was intruding, making it difficult for
Hermione to reach into the mind of her boyfriend.

'Harry!" she silently wailed, trying to break through the dark mist that had gathered inside his
mind.

Harry's mind was numb - he found it almost impossible to concentrate on anything. All he
could feel was the searing pain, shot through with a deep-rooted evil. Vaguely, he could hear
Hermione calling to him, trying to pull him back out of the mist. He tried to concentrate on
her voice, feeling a sense of hope, as her mind grew stronger in his. Then, just as quickly as
the crippling pain and confusion had come, it suddenly went. He felt the emotions of love and
concern and Hermione's frantic attempts to reach him.

It... it'sal right, Hermione. It's gone now," he thought. Hermione breathed a sigh of relief and
held Harry's hand even tighter. Harry straightened up and stood tall beside Hermione, looking
across the grounds to the edge of the Forbidden Forest.

Lord Voldemort hissed as hislink with Harry was suddenly broken - he'd felt the Granger
girl's mind trying to break through, but what had caused him to break off his mental attack
was not the strength of her mind - it was the strength of her love. It was something completely
alien to the Dark Lord, something so different to anything that he'd felt before - and he didn't
like the experience one little bit.

His eyes blazed with anger as he stepped out from the edge of the forest and stood facing the
youngsters in the distance. He knew that the distance was too great, but his anger made him
raise hiswand and point it in their direction, pausing while he built up his magical strength
before releasing it in an awesome burst of power towards the four standing outside the main
doorway to the school.

"AVADA KEDAVRA," he shouted.
"Quick - step up close," Harry yelled to Ron and Margot as he saw Voldemort raise his wand.

Harry and Hermione raised their hands and said the ancient spell that would cover all four in a
protective force field. "DADEX MER."

The bright but dark green curse shot towards the four just as the emerald green light wove
down and covered them. VVoldemort's curse hit the shield and deflected harmlessly away into
the sky.

Voldemort hissed once more as he saw what happened, but then stepped back into the forest
when he saw Dumbledore and a number of other people run out of the school. He quickly
walked back out through the cordon of protective spells which he'd earlier bypassed, and
Apparated back to his cave.

"He's gone now," said Harry, feeling the last vestiges of pain disappear from his scar.

"Harry!" shouted Sirius. "What the hell made you run out here when you knew he was
around?"
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Harry looked at the ground, unable to meet his godfather's eyes. "Sorry Sirius,” he whispered.
"I... 1 don't know what came over me back then. | just... just wanted to get at the slimy git."

Sirius let out a frustrated gasp and grabbed his godson, pulling him tightly towards him, his
anger giving way to relief when he saw that no damage had been done.

Harry looked over Sirius shoulder at Hermione and smiled weakly. "If it wasn't for
Hermione," he said, "I think he might have got us then.”

Sirius released him and grinned gratefully at Hermione. Then Dumbledore strode forward and
spoke to Harry, quietly but firmly.

"Harry - don't ever do anything like that again. Y ou don't know... can't know the full extent of
Voldemort's vast powers. Y ou and Hermione have to complete the final quest and gain your
own full powers before you can tackle him. Do you understand now what I've been trying to
tell you these past few years?"

"Y es Professor, I'm sorry," said Harry. "1 think | finally understand what you mean now."

*k*

Voldemort materialised outside his cave and strode back inside. He hadn't intended to
confront the Anima Summas just yet - not without the Disc of Gates - but he couldn't resist
the temptation to attack Potter's mind. He hissed as he recalled that feeling generated by the
Granger girl - and he knew that he wouldn't risk feeling it again. But she'd pay for it! They'd
both pay for it very soon now!

Voldemort strode over to his throne and looked towards the back of the cave when he heard a
shout. "That can't be right Ahmed! There's nothing in Dark Artsritual that allows that to take
place - if you try it, we could lose those spells forever!”

"What's the trouble Crabbe?' Voldemort shouted, focussing his mind back on more
immediate and important matters.

"I've never come across this type of ritual before, my Lord," he replied. "It's fraught with
danger and hidden meanings. One wrong step could render the encryption beyond our ability
to recover.”

"Something's missing,” said Ahmed. "Some archaic ritual ingredient that will bind it all
together. What of the Necronomicon, my Lord; could this one archaic factor be resting within
its pages?’

"Tell mewhat it isyou're looking for," he replied, "and I'll research the many chapters on
ancient ritual for the thing you need.”

After Ahmed and Crabbe spent the next half hour giving details of what they required, it was

now their turn to kick their heels with impatience as the Dark Lord settled down to read the
Necronomicon.

*k*
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The evening before school started back after the summer holiday, Harry, Hermione, Ron and
Margot sat quietly in the common room, gazing out of the window at the darkening sky.
Ginny had seemed alittle quiet earlier that evening and had gone to bed early, saying that she
felt abit tired.

Harry touched Hermione's shoulder gently and gestured with his eyes towards the portrait
hole. Then he turned towards his two friends. "Uh, we're going for alittle walk. We'll see you
later."

"Y ou're not thinking of going outside are you!" exclaimed Margot. "It's not safe - he might
come back for one last try at getting at you before school starts.”

Hermione smiled. "No Margot - we're just going up to the Astronomy Tower."
"Oh!" said Ron, agrin slowly creeping over his face.

"And we thought that you two might want to spend a bit of time on your own - you won't get
much chance after tonight," said Harry, grinning as he saw the flush creep up Ron's face.

Asthey walked along the corridors that meandered up to the Astronomy Tower, Harry
frowned and glanced at his girlfriend. "Ginny didn't seem to be her usual bubbly self tonight
Hermione - do you think she's ok? Y ou don't think she's... ill or anything do you?'

Hermione shook her head sadly. "No Harry - she'snot ill. She'sjust feeling a bit down, |
think. After all, she sees us together, and Ron and Margot, and | think she just feels alittle bit
left out of things. She's thinking about the sixth member of the team, and deep down, | think
she hoped it might have been Draco. She hasn't said that to me, but I'm pretty sure that's
what's on her mind."

"What! Draco Malfoy! She fancies Draco Malfoy!" exclaimed Harry.

"WEell he has changed, Harry. Y ou saw how he was and how he spoke before his father took
him out of the school. And... the way he looked at Ginny - | think he'd started to have...
feelingsfor her."

"No way!" exclaimed Harry. "Y ou'd better not say anything to Ron about this Hermione - he'll
go bonkers!™

Harry stepped forward and pushed open the door that led out onto the observation deck at the
top of the Astronomy Tower, and then stepped back to let Hermione walk out into the clear
evening air. He quickly followed, shutting the door behind him, and then stepped up behind
her, putting his arms around her.

Hermione sighed and leaned back into the comforting warmth of her boyfriend and gazed
over to the western horizon, where the last faint tinges of pink were fading from the few
clouds low down in the sky.

"Let'sget a bit more comfortable,” said Harry, sitting down with his back against the stone
wall of the tower and then reaching up to help Hermione to settle down beside him.
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"We shouldn't be up here you know," whispered Hermione. "We were lucky that Filch and his
cat weren't patrolling the corridors, not to mention Peeves."

"They won't be on patrol until tomorrow night, and anyway, | didn't bring you up hereto talk
about Filch and his cat.”

"No? So why did you bring me up here Harry?' she asked, grinning.

"Y ou know why!" he replied, pulling her close and reaching up to cup his hand at the back of
her neck.

Harry leaned close until his face was no more than afew inches from Hermione's, gazing into
her sparkling hazel brown eyes, once more overcome with the exquisite realisation that they
were actually together as a couple. Then he slowly leaned even closer, pressing his lips gently
against hers.

Hermione moaned quietly and opened her lips dlightly, pressing them harder against Harry's.
It was now Harry's turn to moan as he felt the love and passion building inside him.

After afew minutes, they broke apart gasping, each clutching the other tightly. "Harry,"
Hermione whispered into hisear. "Do you... uh... | mean... the rings... do you think they're
still working? | mean... I'm getting those feelings again.”

Harry shuddered as he felt the soft sweet breath play over hisear. "l... | don't know Hermione.
But if they are, then | know one thing - they're going to have to work overtime tonight."

They pulled apart dlightly, laughing quietly, and then their expressions became more serious
as they gazed once more into each other's eyes...

*k*

Breakfast in the Great Hall on the first day of school turned out to be a frantic affair for the
five friends. They were laid siege by most of the students, wanting to know how the final
quest was progressing, and especialy by Colin Creevey and Clare Bryant, who were now the
official self-appointed biographers of the exploits of the Anima Summas and their hel pers.

They declared their intention of producing a school update on the quest, and wrote parchment
after parchment on the details of the Eridu encounter. Their task was motivated mainly by
friendship and respect, although they aso had an added monetary incentive in the form of a
contract from the Daily Prophet.

Harry and Hermione, however, were a bit reluctant at first but relented when Clare and Colin
agreed not to portray the team in too heroic a fashion. But they took some convincing.

"Look," said Harry. "We realise that the magical community needs some sort of icon to hang
on to in this conflict, but making us out to be some sort of divine beingsisjust not on! The
real heroes are the people out there who can't do anything but hope and pray. In that sensg, it's
easier for us because we can get out there and do something about it. We've been placed ina
position by the Light Side to carry out their task for them, so if you want to build up a sort of
champion of the cause, stress the active support we're getting from the Light. Do you
understand what we're getting at?'
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"I think so, Harry," said Clare, looking abashed. "But it's you and Hermione everyone wants
to read about, not the Light Side."

Harry looked at Hermione helplessly and she sighed. "We agree that everyone should know,
within reason of course, what's going on but there are too many false idols out there already,
most of whom are more interested in their own self importance than anything else. We don't
want you to make us appear like that. We've been chosen to do ajob and that's what we're
doing - no more, no less. So just tone down the 'folk heroes' bit. Will you do that for us?"

Colin nodded. "Ok. We'll do what you ask, but we can't change what everybody thinks about
you - you'll always be heroesto the rest of us."

After most of the students had |eft for their classes, Ginny looked over to the Slytherin table
where she saw Crabbe and Goyle sitting forlornly, glancing every now and again at the Great
Hall door.

"I almost fedl sorry for those two," said Ginny. "They look lost without Draco. | wonder
where heis- | hope he'sall right."

The other four frowned and looked at Ginny helplessly. "He's probably at Malfoy Manor,"
said Hermione, although not really believing it. "His father can afford the best private tutors
in the wizarding world."

"I wonder if he'll ever come back to the school,” said Ginny. "It would be a pity if he didn't.”

"WEell come on then," said Ron, trying his best not to think too much about his sister's
preoccupation with Draco Malfoy. "We'd better get up to Trelawney's classroom - are you
looking forward to this Margot?"

"I'm not sure Ron," she replied. "I've never been taught by a seer before - it should be
interesting though."

Harry, Ron and Margot were the last students to climb up into the Divination classroom and
took their seats at the back. Professor Trelawney looked up and stared at Margot for afew
moments. Then she got up from her desk and walked over to her. "I'm glad you've decided to
attend the class Margot. I've heard alot about you and I'm sure everybody will want to see
what you can do."

Margot groaned inwardly as the professor placed acrystal ball in front of her. She'd been
afraid that she'd be made the centre of attention in this class and would be expected to
perform 'on tap'. She knew that the talent of atrue seer was very delicate and could rarely be
produced at will - it was more a thing of spontaneity, like the powers of the Anima Summas,
than anormal magical spell, and in Margot's case it normally came to the fore during sleep.

"| assume you've used a crystal ball before Margot?' asked Trelawney.

"Very rarely Professor,” shereplied. "I usualy see the future through the fog of sleep.”
Professor Trelawney nodded knowingly. "Y es, many seers are only able to access their talents
through the subconscious mind. But I'm intrigued to see if you are able to see the future

through the crystal ball. Would you mind trying?"
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"All right Professor, I'll giveitago.”

"Don't feel bad if you can't see anything Margot - just try to relax, ook into the crystal, and let
the mists of the future reveal themselves."

Trelawney tapped the crystal ball and the fog started swirling about inside. Then she sat along
side Margot, who smiled weakly at the worried-looking Ron when he squeezed her hand in
support.

Therest of the students gathered around the desk, Parvati and Lavender at the front, and
watched closely while Margot stared into the mist. Lavender opened her mouth to ask a
guestion, but Trelawney held up her hand to prevent her breaking the silence and the aura of
mysticism that had settled on the classroom. Everyone stood stock still for five minutes,
waiting for something to happen.

Then Margot spoke softly, "I... | see something.”

Everyone craned their necks to try to seeinto the mists swirling around inside the crystal, but
all they could see were the shifting patternsin the fog.

"I... 1 seealong dark tunnel. And there are other people with me, walking beside me. Ron's
there, and Harry, Ginny and Hermione. It's very cold and dark and there's water dripping onto
us from above. There's afaint light coming from up ahead in the distance - we're walking
towards it... Getting closer, much closer... Now we're... Oh! It's so beautiful...”

Ron, unable to contain his curiosity, suddenly asked, "What do you see Margot? What's so
beautiful ?*

Margot's eyes refocused and she sat back in her chair. "It's gone now."

Everyone looked towards Professor Trelawney, waiting for the expected outburst to admonish
Ron for his untimely interruption, but looked at each other in confusion as the professor
remained silent. She just stared into the crystal ball, seemingly deep in her own trance,
obviously seeing avision of her own.

Then alow moan escaped from her, "Ohhh... there is great danger here. Great danger... you
must be very careful... beware the dark crystal... oh my dear god, thereistragedy... thereisa
death..."

Everyone gasped and looked towards Harry, Ron and Margot, their eyes full of concern and
compassion. Then Trelawney let out another gasp as she sat upright in her chair. She turned to
the three friends, reached out and held Margot's hand, and smiled aweak smile. "Be very
careful my dear."

Then she rose slowly and walked back to the front of the class, followed by the staring eyes of
the students. She picked up her notes from her desk and turned towards the door to her room;
then, seemingly as an afterthought, she turned back briefly to the students and spoke very
quietly, "That will be all for today. Class dismissed.”

70



Margot brushed atear away from her eye as she followed the two boys out of the classroom.
Trelawney's performance had reawakened memories her own dark vision when she'd dreamt
back at the Burrow.

*k*

The following week, Professor Denarnaud announced that the accel erated learning course for
Harry and Hermione was ready. Although the material to be covered wasn't as comprehensive
as he would have liked, Jules recognised that time was of the essence and a bare-bones
working knowledge of the writing system was al that the pair really needed.

And so, Harry and Hermione arrived at Professor Denarnaud's classroom early on the
Tuesday morning to begin their first session.

"How many sessions will it take to learn this stuff Professor?" asked Harry.

"Given your joint powers of concentration, one session today and one the day after tomorrow
should be sufficient,” he replied, walking towards the pair and initiating the accelerated
learning spell.

"While we wait for the spell to take effect,” said Jules, "I'll tell you alittle about the ancient
writing system known as cuneiform. A British soldier, Henry Rawlinson, came across some
inscriptions carved high on acliff at Behistun in Persia - that's modern day Iran. They
consisted of identical textsin three languages - Old Persian, Akkadian or Old Babylonian and
Elamite. Although none of these scripts could be understood at the time, Rawlinson managed
to decipher the simpler Old Persian writings, and published his results.

"While all this was going on, thousands of clay tablets were being excavated throughout

M esopotamia, each bearing cuneiform writing. Rawlinson then managed to decipher the other
two scripts, and others soon took up his work, notably one George Smith, an Assyriologist at
the British Museum. It was he who first translated the Epic of Gilgamesh tablets, and
announced to the world that the story of the Flood was written on the eleventh tablet of the
series. This, of course, caused a big stir, since the text predated the bible texts by more than a
thousand years."

"But wouldn't the theol ogians have been pleased?' asked Hermione. "After all, it confirmed
what was in the bible."

"At first, yes, they were," replied Jules. "But when it was realised that the Sumerian flood
story was almost exactly the same as the one in Genesis, it became obvious that the bible
story was copied from the Sumerian version.

"Anyway, | shall be teaching you two forms of cuneiform; the original Sumerian and the later
Akkadian, or Old Babylonian asit is sometimes called. We shan't bother with the later
variants."

"Why don't we stick to just the Sumerian cuneiform Professor?' asked Hermione.

"I thought it best to cover both systems,” he replied, "because although the timeline you are
dealing with is definitely Sumerian, the vast majority of clay tablets uncovered so far arein
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Akkadian cuneiform, so | think it's best that you be forearmed with a knowledge of both
systems."

Hermione nodded her understanding. "Y ou've seen Ginny's copy of the clay tablet we found
at Eridu Professor. What language was that written in?"

"That was Sumerian, Hermione," he replied. "But you must remember that the temple in
which you found it was the oldest one in the complex, so that was only to be expected.”

"So how did Egyptian hieroglyphics cometo be on it?" asked Harry.

"If I knew that, | would indeed be avery wise man,” smiled Jules. "I think that perhaps
Enki/Thoth had something to do with it though. Right, you should be ready now, so shall we
begin?"

The session continued for the whole day, with al three stopping only briefly to grab afew
sandwiches that Margot, Ron and Ginny brought up from the Great Hall after lunch.

At the end of the session, the pair only just managed to stagger up to their dormitories before
crashing out on their beds for the next fifteen hours. They went through the same tortuous
schedule two days later and slept through until after lunch the following day, by which time
they had almost the same huge appetite as Ron. After tucking away the equivalent of two
lunches each, Harry and Hermione were ready to resume their research with their three
friends.

Remus Lupin walked up to the library with them and checked his Marauders Map to confirm
that they had the library, together with Madam Pince, to themselves.

Ginny placed her parchment, bearing the message from the temple in Eridu, onto their usual
large table and sat back expectantly with Ron and Margot, waiting for the tranglation.

Harry and Hermione studied the cuneiform closely. "Professor Denarnaud was right,” said
Harry. "It's definitely archaic Sumerian.”

They continued to pore over the parchment for a few minutes, Hermione making notes
periodically, and then they sat up, looking towards their friends with satisfaction. Hermione
lifted her notes and read out their trandlation.

"To the Anima Summas.

Greetings from the one you know as Enki.

Your path liesin the footsteps of the first king of the city of Uruk. Follow his journey to the
fabled garden of creation. May the Sanctuary of the heavenly one help you in your quest.'

"Now why aren't | surprised that he didn't just come out with a straightforward name of a
place we've got to go to!" exclaimed Ron. "Another bloody puzzle!”

Margot grinned and ruffled his hair. "But it's exciting Ron! | love puzzles."
"When thisisall over Margot, | never want to see another puzzle in my life again," he replied.
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"So what do you think it means?" asked Ginny. "I know that Uruk was one of the first
Sumerian city states, it's about a hundred and fifty miles south of Baghdad, and just north of
Eridu on the other side of the Euphrates River."

"And the first king of Uruk was Gilgamesh," said Harry. "l read it in the trandlation of the
Sumerian Kings List tablet."

"And we haveto follow in his footsteps to the fabled garden of creation,” said Margot.
"Where do you think that is?"

Harry smiled. "It must be referring to the Epic of Gilgamesh. | didn't read it, it's about 3000
lines of text, but | know that the tablets talk about several epic journeys that he made.”

"So we have to read the Epic of Gilgamesh and especially the bit about his journey to the
fabled garden of creation,” said Ginny.

"What about the last part of the message?' asked Ron.

"I think that's just Thoth wishing uswell in our quest,” said Harry.

"Right. So who's going to read it then?' asked Ron, looking pointedly towards Hermione.
"All right," she said, "I'll read it. Pass me the trandlation Harry."

Hermione started reading the Epic of Gilgamesh and was soon engrossed in the text,
captivated by the exploits of the fabled king. An hour later, she looked up and smiled. "Well it
doesn't say precisely where the garden is, but it gives some clues.”

"Tell uswhat it's about Hermione," said Margot.

"Well the version we've got is the one written in Akkadian, but it's based on an earlier
Sumerian story. It starts off by saying that Gilgamesh built the city of Uruk and the temple
complex of Eanna, dedicated to Anu and Ishtar - that's the Sumerian goddess Innana. But he
wasn't very nice to start with - when he was young, he oppressed his people - a bit like
Saddam Hussein really."

"Hey! Perhaps he read this as well and based his regime on Gilgamesh,” grinned Ron.

"May well be," said Hermione. "The name of his country - Iraq - is based on Uruk, after al.
Anyway, the people cried out to their main god, Anu, and asked him to help them. He
answered their pleas and arranged for awild man, every bit as strong as Gilgamesh, to be
created and to act as hisrival, so that the people would be given some peace. The wild man's
name was Enkidu, and when he went to Uruk, he and Gilgamesh fought furiously. Gilgamesh
won, but the pair became devoted friends afterwards.

"They made plans to go on an epic quest to a mountain covered in forests, to cut down the
cedar trees. But the forest was guarded by a great demon called Humbaba. They fought the
demon and killed him and then cut down several cedars, the tallest to make the great gates of
the city of Uruk, and the others to build araft to float down the Euphrates back to the city.
Enkidu had avision, in which the god, Enlil, who charged the demon to guard the cedars,
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declared that one of the two men who killed the guardian must die. Enkidu fell ill and
eventually died.

"Gilgamesh was sick with grief and wandered about in the wild, contemplating his own death.
He decided that he must seek immortality, and vowed to find the fabled Utnapishtim -
Ziusudrain Sumerian - who was the Sumerian Noah and survived the great flood. In the
Sumerian version of the flood story, the god Enki, unhappy that Enlil intended to wipe out
humanity, told Ziusudra to built a boat and take into it the seeds of all living things. It
survived the flood, of course, and Ziusudra and his wife were made immortal. So Gilgamesh
wanted to find out the secret of eternal life from him. Eventually, after an epic journey, he
finds Ziusudra, but is denied immortality. Gilgamesh then returned to Uruk, resigned to his
mortality.

"But the part that's of most interest to usis Gilgamesh's journey to find Ziusudra, who he says,
lived a pious lifein the land of the gods. He arrived at the base of a mountain, called Mount
Mashu, which had twin peaks and was so high it supported the heavens where fire and
lightening abounded at its summit. He met the guardians of the gate of the mountain, two
scorpions, and asked them to let him proceed. Eventually they did, and they opened the gate
to avery long and dark pathway that goes into the bowels of the mountain. Gilgamesh walked
through for along time and then emerged into bright light and a garden of jewels with
carnelian trees in bloom, alapis lazuli tree, other trees made of precious stone, jewels and
cora."

"Wow!" exclaimed Ron. "Treasure!"
"Treasure maybe, Ron," said Hermione. "But | don't believe it's what you think. Enki told us
to find the fabled garden of creation, and that's what | think wel'll find at the end of the tunnel

underneath Mount Mashu. But doesn't it remind you of another garden?”

Margot smiled. "I know what you're thinking Hermione. Y ou think that it's the same as the
Garden of Eden, don't you?"

Hermione nodded. "1 think that Enki's garden of creation was Dilmun - and Dilmun was the
Sumerian Garden of Eden. | think they're one and the same."

"Woah!" exclaimed Ginny. "Just hold on one minute there. The garden of Eden isjust amyth
isn'tit?'

Hermione and Margot merely raised their eyebrows.
"Y ou can't be really serious about this," breathed Ginny. "Can you?"

"Evenif they are the same place,” said Harry, "we've till got to find it. Any ideawhere
Mount Mashu is?"

Hermione shook her head. "There weren't any specific directions given in the Epic, and |
doubt that there's a mountain called Mashu any longer - names tend to change over the years,
especially when different languages come to the fore. | think our best bet isto do some
research on the Garden of Eden and see if there's anything there that'll point usin the right
direction.”
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"There was something on the Garden of Eden in one of the books | read," said Ron suddenly.
"The book was a series of commentaries on alternative history about various subjects - the
gods of Sumer wasthe one | read, but | noticed in the chapter index that there was one about
the Garden of Eden. Hey! Margot - what you saw in the crystal ball in Divinations - could that
have been the Garden of Eden?”

"I don't know Ron. I only had the briefest glance, but it was certainly very beautiful."

They all looked up at the sound of some of the students walking into the library following the
end of afternoon classes. The spy, hidden by the invisibility cloak, sat at the end of their table
and waited.

"Let's get an early dinner," said Harry. "We can come back later to do some more research.”

"Ok," said Hermione. "But before we go, let's get everything ready. Ron - you and Margot can
read that piece on the Garden of Eden; Ginny - seeif you can find some maps on the Middle
East region; Harry and | can read the Garden of Eden story in the book of Genesisin the
Bible."

The spy settled down to wait after the five walked down to the kitchen to grab something to
eat.

*k*

George Weasley sat in the front room of the Shrieking Shack opening the evening owl post.
He picked up an official-looking letter bearing the emblem of the Ministry of Magic and
quickly opened it, hoping that it was about the Relocators. He quickly read it and shouted up
the stairsfor Fred, Lee, Aliciaand Angelinato join him.

"It's from Marcus Heatherington-Jones,” he said, smiling. "He's had areport from 'Mad Eye
Moody about the Relocators, and Sirius has also written to him about them after their run-in
with the Death Eatersin Irag. He wants as many as we can make - he wants to distribute them
among the Aurors out in the field. And he wants us to send some more to Moody at Camp
Merlin - he's holding a big war game thing in afew weeks time, and he wantsto try out afew
things. Oh, and Marcus wants to send some over to his opposite number in America."

"That's great news," said Lee. "But we'll have to make loads of them in a short space of time -
how're we going to cope?’

"Fred and | spoke to Marcus about that,” said George. "He saysin his note that Fudge will be
sending five more ministry people to help us - they should be here tomorrow morning. That
means that us five can concentrate on getting the Relocators ready while the rest crack on
with the Whammos."

"Excellent!" exclaimed Fred. "l really think we're getting somewhere at last! But we'll have to
get another room kitted out for production - we can use the spare room at the back, aslong as
we can find somewhere else to store al the stock."

"WEe'll just add a storeroom outside the back door," said George. "Oh and there's one other
thing - | amost forgot. Marcus has invited two of usto Moody's big war game. As| said,
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Moody wants to try out afew things, but he didn't give any more details. That gives us two
weeks to get ready as many Relocators as we can.”

"Who's going to go?' asked Lee.

"Well either Fred or myself should go," said George. "But | think it might be an ideafor one
of you three to get ataste of what it's like at the sharp end.”

"I'll go," said Fred. "l like old 'Mad Eye' and | want to see what sorts of things he wantsto try
out. Who wants to come with me then?”’

"Alicia," Angelinablurted, glancing solicitously at her friend. "Uh - | just think she should get
out a bit more."

"Aw - I'd like to go aswell!" exclaimed Lee.

"Y ou can go on the next field trip Lee," said Angelina, glaring at him, while at the same
trying to suppress a moan after Alicia had kicked her under the table. "I really think that
Aliciashould go."

Fred grinned widely. "What do you say Lissy? Do you want to spend a day out with me?’

Aliciaglanced at Angelina and shot her a dark look, and then she answered a bit nervously,
"It should be an interesting visit Fred."

"That's settled then," said Fred. "Y ou'd better dress for the conditions, though. It can get a bit
cold and damp in the mountains of Mid Wales at this time of year."

* k%

Thelibrary still had a smattering of students sitting around, some of them frantically writing
in an effort to finish their essays to be handed in the following day, when the five once more
took their seats and settled down to read. The spy glanced at the clock on the wall, noting that
dinner was still about an hour and a half away, and hoped that some information would be
gleaned during that time. The spy didn't want to be in the library when the other students | eft,
Crabbe had warned that great care had to be taken to prevent being detected.

For the next half hour, Harry and Hermione read through the book of Genesis, Ron and
Margot read the article on the Garden of Eden, and Ginny spent some time trying to find maps
of the Middle East in the Geography section of the library. Ron, Margot and Ginny sat
patiently waiting for Hermione to finish scribbling afew notes onto a piece of parchment.

"Right," said Hermione. "Let's see what we've got." She looked at the notes she'd made, but
before she said anything, Ron interrupted.

"Y ou two took your time reading that," he said, grinning. "There's not much about the Garden
of Eden in the bible is there?"

Hermione looked a little affronted as she pierced Ron with one of her withering stares. "Some
books are to be tasted, others to be swallowed, and some few to be chewed and digested Ron."

76



"That was very profound Hermione," said Ginny, grinning as she saw the confused ook on
her brother's face.

"WEell it wasn't really my quote Ginny," she replied. "Francis Bacon said that."
"Franciswho?' asked Ron, laughing. "He must have been a pig of aman!”

"Ignore him, Hermione," said Margot, grinning. "He'sin one of his funny moods."
Hermione's dark stare lingered for afew moments before she looked back down at her notes.
"I'll read out what Genesis says about the location of the Garden of Eden. It comes from
Genesis chapter 2, versesten to fourteen...

'Now there was a river issuing out of Eden to water the garden, and fromthere it began to be
parted and it became, asit were, four heads. Thefirst one's nameis Pishon; it isthe one
encircling the entire land Havilah, where the gold is. And the gold of the land is good. There
also are the bdellium gum and the onyx stone.

And the name of the second river is Gihon; it isthe one encircling the entire land of Cush.

And the name of the third river is Hiddekel; it is the one going to the east of Asshur.

And the fourth river isthe Euphrates.’

"So it gives the names of four rivers and some place names," she concluded.

"That tiesin with what Ron and I've just read,” said Margot. "The researcher who wrote the
articleis convinced that he's identified what the four rivers are called now and he's even
narrowed down the approximate position of the land of Eden.

"He says that two of therivers are easy to locate - there's the Euphrates, of course, and the
Hiddekel isthe Hebrew name for the river Tigris. He says that the locations of the other two
rivers were cracked by alittle-known scholar called Reginald Walker, but no one took him
seriously. He identifies the Gihon with the present-day river Aras that runs from just north of
Lake Urmiainto the Caspian Sea, and the Pishon is the river Ouzan that runs from south of
Lake Urmiainto the Caspian. The Euphrates and Tigris rise around Lake Van, just west of
Lake Urmia. So he says that the Garden of Eden is around the area of Lake Urmia."

"Where exactly is Lake Urmia?" asked Harry.

"There was a sketch of the areaincluded in the notes,” said Ron, turning to the relevant page
and holding it up for the others to see. Ginny looked at the map for a few moments and then
back at the maps she'd found on the Middle East.

"Got it," she said, pointing to one of the maps. "Lake Urmiaisin the Zagros Mountainsin
north western Iran, close to the borders of northern Irag and eastern Turkey."

"Is there anything on that map about Mount Mashu?' asked Ron.
"Nothing | can find Ron,"” said Ginny.
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"Hang on aminute,” said Hermione. "Let's just think for amoment. The Epic of Gilgamesh
says that Mount Mashu is a very high mountain and has twin peaks. It also says that fire and
lightening abound at the summit, so that could be referring to a volcano, or at least one that's
probably extinct by now."

"So we want to look for an old volcanic mountain with twin peaks,” said Harry. "Look around
the Lake Urmia area Ginny, and see if you can find a mountain that fits that description.”

Ginny pored over the map for afew minutes, and then exclaimed, "Here's something! There's
avery large mountain to the east of the lake that seems to have two summits - it's called
Mount Sahand. Hang on a minute, there's a reference section that comes with this map that
gives some general descriptions of the more prominent features.”

After another few minutes, Ginny exclaimed, "Yes! | think we're on to something here.
Listen... Mount Sahand is a volcanic massive in north-western Iran, about twenty-five miles
south of the city of Tabriz and just north of the city of Maragheh. It is shrouded in mystery
and legend, and is known as 'The Throne of God'. It was revered in ancient times because of a
deep well - an abyss of sweet water coming from deep below the volcano's heart.
Interestingly, it was called Mount Uash by the Assyrians - that's pretty similar to Mashu isn't
it? There'sapicture of it here, look!"

Ginny held up the book to show a picture of the summit of the mountain, with two prominent
peaks overlooking a massive depression, which was probably the collapsed caldera of the
volcano.

"That'sarealy big mountain," said Harry. "What sort of area doesit cover Ginny?"

"The highest parts of the massif cover about seven miles by five," she replied.

"WEell | don't think there's any doubt that Mount Sahand is Mount Mashu,” said Margot. "But
how are we going to find the entrance to the underground tunnel in all that rugged terrain?’

Everyone looked blankly at each other before Hermione had a sudden thought. ""Read out
Enki's message Ginny - the last part of it."

Ginny picked up the parchment and read, "May the Sanctuary of the heavenly one help you in
your gquest."

"I don't think that Enki's merely wishing asafair journey here," said Hermione, thinking hard.
"It says 'help usin our quest’ - the sanctuary of the heavenly one. The heavenly one - that's
another way of referring to the main god Anu isn't it Harry?"

Harry thought for afew moments and then nodded his agreement.

"So," Hermione continued, "Enki'stelling us that we'll get some help with thisin the
Sanctuary of Anu."

"Didn't it say in the Epic of Gilgamesh that the king built atemple to Anuin Uruk?' asked
Margot.
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"That'sright,” Hermione replied, picking up the book that contained the epic. "It says that he
built the city of Uruk and the temple complex of Eanna, dedicated to Anu and Ishtar. Let's see
if we can find out more about it in the books on ancient Sumer.”

She looked through the titles of the books stacked in the middle of the table and picked out
one about the ancient cities and their excavations, looking in the index for Uruk. She scanned
through the pages until she came to a passage, scanning it quickly before she looked up at the
others excitedly. Then sheread it out, "In the heart of the city are two large temple
complexes; the Eanna sanctuary, dedicated to the goddess Innana and the Anu sanctuary, in
which stands the ruins of an important structure called the White Temple, dedicated to the
chief god, Anu."

"That'sit!" exclaimed Margot. "We should find help in the White Temple - perhaps
Gilgamesh left some directions to where the tunnel isin Mount Mashu!"

"So that's where we go next then,” said Harry. "And if we find the directions, the next stop
will be the Garden of Eden."

The five friends smiled as they looked from one to another. "We'd better get as much
information, photos and excavation plans about Uruk aswe can,” said Harry. "Sirius and the
others will want to study them before we get there. Perhaps Dumbledore's contact will set up
a Portkey for us like he did at Eridu.”

They all trouped out of the library, on their way up to the headmaster's office, while the spy
smiled smugly, composing a hote to Mrs Crabbe under cover of the Invisibility Cloak.

*k*

Charlie, Nadine and Ginny walked down the little valley to Demont's cabin on a beautiful
Saturday morning. They'd been allowed afew hours for the visit while they waited for the
Portkey to be set up in Uruk. Sirius, Ceri and Oliver had given Dumbledore avery precise
location for the Portkey, well away from the White Temple structure and in an insignificant
part of the huge site, just in case the elite team of Death Eaters had learned of their proposed
visit.

"Sirius wants to go tomorrow morning," said Charlie. "He doesn't want to be hampered by
darkness this time, he wants to be able to see exactly what we'll come up against if the Death
Eaters make an appearance.”

"Never mind about Uruk, Charlie," said Ginny, trying to contain her excitement. "Concentrate
on Demont and his girlfriend. I'm dying to find out what all thisintrigue is about."

Nadine laughed. " So are we Ginny. Now don't forget, Charlie and I'll try to drag Ann-Marie
away while you tackle Demont. And if you can't get anything out of him, we'll both try to
squeeze something out of Ann-Marie while Charlie keeps Demont preoccupied with
something."

"Y ou're assuming, of course, that Anne-Marie will be here," observed Charlie. "If she works
at the ministry, maybe she won't get here until later today."
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"Don't be so negative Charlie,” said Nadine. "She would probably have come up here last
night anyway."

Ginny grinned. "Do you think they're still in bed together? It looks very quite."

Charlie stared at his sister and frowned. "Y ou're a bit young to be thinking of such things,
aren't you Ginny?"

"Don't be silly Charlie, I'm sixteen now!"

They walked up to the door and Nadine tried to open it, but found it locked. "That's strange,”
she said. "Demont doesn't normally lock the door."

Ginny held up her hand and listened intently, putting her ear close to the door. She giggled.
"Can you hear that? There'salot of scrambling about in there - | think they must be up to
something."

Charlie and Nadine glanced at each other, looking puzzled, and then Nadine rapped sharply
on the door.

They waited for several minutes, the sounds of hurried fumbling still coming from inside,
before the door slowly opened a few inches and Demont's face appeared through the crack.

"What's al the secrecy about Demont!" exclaimed Nadine as she shoved hard on the door,
causing Demont to stagger back inside. "I'm glad to see that you're dressed this time!”

"Hello Anne-Marie," she said as she walked over to the kitchen table, where Demont's
girlfriend sat quietly at one end, looking the picture of innocence. In front of her were several
thick, closed folders.

"Hello Nadine, Charlie, nice to see you both again,” said Anne-Marie, glancing over Nadine's
shoulder at the red-haired youngster, who stared with a slight grin, obviously appraising her.

"Thisis Charlie's sister - Ginny," said Nadine, turning and gesturing to Ginny.

Anne-Marie rose from her seat, walked towards the grinning Ginny and held out her hand.
"Hello Ginny, what brings you here?’

Ginny shook the proffered hand, staring into the mesmerising and mysterious eyes of the
older woman. "Pleased to meet you," she replied. "Nadine asked me if | wanted to come with
her and Charlie to meet Demont's girlfriend, and | couldn't miss out on that now, could 17"
Anne-Marie laughed. "Y ou're the curious type then Ginny?"

"Aren't we al?' Ginny turned to Demont, who looked alittle flustered by their sudden
appearance, and walked over to loop her arm through his. "Come on Demont, let's go for a
little walk - | haven't seen you for ages and | want to catch up on all that's been happening.”
She pulled Demont out through the cabin door into the warm sunshine. He looked back over
his shoulder and raised his eyebrows in helpless resignation.
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"She'savery nice lady,” Ginny began. "Where did you meet such alovely looking witch,
Demont?'

"Uh, at the ministry officesin Toulouse," he replied.

"Oh, nice. Is she staying with you at the cabin now? Has she moved in?"

Demont looked at Ginny with some discomfort. "Uh, not exactly. But she gets up here as
often as she can - | don't get much opportunity to go to Toulouse - the magical creaturesin the
forest keep me here for most of the time."

"So - can we expect the sound of wedding bells any time soon?’

"Uh - what makes you think we want to get married?’

"Don't you then? What's to stop you both - if you love each other, that is?"

"WEell nothing, | suppose, but we just haven't talked about it."

"Hmmm," Ginny thought quickly, trying to find another angle to get at the core of the
mystery. "What was all that scrambling that we heard while we waited for you to unlock the

door?'

Demont again looked very uncomfortable. "On nothing - we were just, uh, tidying up abit to
make the place look more presentable for visitors."

"Really? So what were you doing to make the place into such a mess?"

Demont couldn't suppress agrin. "Nothing! Ginny Weasley - you are the most inquisitive girl
| have ever met! And don't forget - I'm well aware of your talent for

match-making! But there's no need to practice your wily arts with Anne-Marie and me. We
love each other, and we're already together."

"I know Demont, but | want to be sure that you're happy. I'm very fond of you, you know."

"And I'm very fond of you," he replied, squeezing her hand. "Come on - we'd better get back;
the others will be wondering where we've got to."

They walked back into the cabin and sat with the others at the kitchen table, while Anne-
Marie poured two more mugs of steaming coffee. Ginny glanced at the folders and her hand

twitched, dying to see what wasinside. She had the feeling that it might shed a bit of light on
what was going on.

"Been working have you?' she asked, looking at the folders.

"Just some reports | had to do for the ministry," said Demont, glancing at his girlfriend a bit
nervously, and then across to Charlie. "Nothing to do with the dragons, though - just a bit of
local infighting among the Hippogriffs.”

"Buckbeak wasn't hurt was he?' asked Ginny.
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"No - no, he'sfine."

"How long have you worked in Demont's department Anne-Marie?" asked Nadine.
"Oh, only ayear or so," shereplied.

"Funny he never mentioned you before," said Nadine, looking at her brother pointedly.
"There was no need - we got together only recently."

"So didn't you fancy each other before?' asked Ginny, grinning widely. "Or did it take you a
while to pluck up the courage to ask her out?"

"Something like that," said Demont.

Nadine frowned as she continued her line of questioning. "Y ou've mentioned Sophie and
Lauren in the Care of Magical Creatures office, so why didn't you tell me Anne-Marie worked
there as well? From what you said, | understood that there were only two witches working in
the office."

"Uh... I... I," Demont looked at his girlfriend, his eyes pleading for some help.

"I... uh... don't normally work in the office Nadine," she said. "It's only very recently that I've
taken adesk job - | used to work out in the field before that.”

"Where exactly - in thefield, | mean?"

"I, uh, used to help the carers of Magical Creatures monitor their activities - | spent most of
my time up in the forest on the Belgian border."

"Interesting,” said Nadine. "Would that be the Forbidden Forest to the east of Y pres?”
"That'sright," she said, looking nervously at Demont, who raised his eyes to the ceiling.

"Hmmm. Is Jacques Flambeau still in charge of the forest? | spent some time there during our
field trips from the school .”

"I... 1 think so," she replied.

Charlie glanced at his watch and stood up from the table. "Come on you two - we'd better get
back to Hogwarts. We've got that meeting with Sirius and the othersin just over an hour."

Ginny and Nadine frowned when they saw the 'no-nonsense' look in Charlie's eyes, and
slowly got up from the table and followed him outside the cabin.

"Sorry about al that Demont,” Charlie whispered, while the three girls said their goodbyes.
"Y ou know what they're like."

"Charlie Weasley!" exclaimed Nadine as the three walked up to the main door at Hogwarts.
"That meeting with Siriusisn't until this evening! What are you playing at?"
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"Look. | started to get very embarrassed at the way you two were quizzing your brother and
his girlfriend. | thought there might have been something strange going on when we first met
them, but I'm not so sure now. Their responses to your interrogation seemed quite feasible to
me, and | don't think it was very fair of you to put them through something like that."

"Come on, Charlie,” said Ginny. "I agree with Nadine - there's something very strange going
on - didn't you see how edgy they were?'

"And not only that," said Nadine. "Jacques Flambeau never worked at that forest - in fact
there never was a Jacques Flambeau - | just made him up on the spur of the moment.”

"Seel" exclaimed Ginny, fixing her brother with an aggressive stare.

*k*

Alvis Grimwald looked around theruinsof the ancient city of Uruk with frustration. He
and his elite team of Death Eatershad scoured therough ground all around the
crumbling ziggur at that housed the White Temple of Anu, but had found nothing that
could have been a Portkey.

"Thisplaceisjust too big," said Hindley Musgrove. "It could have been placed anywhere.”
"Lets climb up to the temple and see if there's anything there.”

Two hours later, with the sun starting to sink below the horizon, they climbed back down the
ruined stone stairway and walked back onto the plain. "Do you think they'll come tonight?"’
asked Hindley.

Alvis shook hishead. "I don't know. The spy couldn't find out when they intended to come.
WE'l just have to keep watch around the base of the ziggurat - you'd better organise the men
into three shifts and spread them all around this thing. We can get some sleep behind some of
theruins.”

"How are you going to approach this, Alvis? They'll probably be expecting an attack."

"We've got to make sure we have surprise on our side and strike when they least expect it.
And when we do strike, we'd better be sure of hitting our targets. | don't want those two kids
to have the time to pull a stunt like the one they pulled the last time. | think our best chance
will come after they've found what they came for and when they leave the temple to go back
to their Portkey site. They may think that we're not here and be more relaxed in their
vigilance."

*k*

Early the following morning, Sirius waved to the group to keep low to the ground while he,
Oliver, Katie and Ceri walked stealthily to each side of the ruins of the Eanna complex and
peered in the direction of the White Temple. After ten minutes of careful scrutiny, they could
detect no movement amid the sand and rocks that covered the vast magjority of the huge site
that was once the city of Uruk. The ruined ziggurat, with the equally ruined White Temple at
its summit, was about six hundred yards away from their Portkey site, but was very prominent
asit rose from the desolation of the mostly sand-covered ruins.
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Sirius sent Oliver and Katie ahead of the main group, warning them to take whatever cover
they could, but to stay no more than fifty yards ahead in case they needed support. Then he
led the rest out from behind the cover of the Eanna sanctuary and walked slowly towards the
White Temple, keeping to their usual formation.

Ron, holding onto Margot's hand, grinned as he looked towards Hermione. "No history lesson
this morning?"

"You know as much as | do about Uruk Ron," she replied, grinning back at her friend.

Fifteen minutes later they were almost at the bottom of the ziggurat, and Oliver signalled for
the main group to stop while he and Katie walked around the base to make sure than no one

was hiding there. After another fifteen minutes, the pair appeared from around the other side
of the ziggurat and approached their colleagues.

"Nothing,"” said Oliver. "If they're here, they're well hidden."

"WEell al climb up to the temple together,” said Sirius, pointing towards the remains of the
stone steps leading up to the top of the ziggurat. "They could be hidden anywhere in amongst
all that devastation.”

"There may be another way up," said Katie. "Just around the right-hand side, we spotted a
bricked opening in the base that could well be adrain that once took water or something from
the top of the ziggurat.”

"We took a quick look inside to make sure no one was in there,” said Oliver, "but it certainly
seems to lead up to the top. Do you want to try it?"

"It'll be better than climbing up the outside,” Sirius replied. "We'd be too exposed if we go up
those steps.”

Oliver and Katie led the way around to the right of the ziggurat and walked up to the narrow
bricked entrance. "Well goin front," said Oliver as he and Katie stepped into the dark interior
of the tunndl.

They found the going to be very tortuous, the old water-course leading up at an angle of about
forty-five degrees, and they all had to proceed in a crab-like fashion, bracing their backs
against the side of the brick wall, when the floor became too smooth to provide sufficient
purchase for their shoes. They were al quite breathless when they reached the end of the
tunnel, and Oliver peered out onto the summit with the ruins of the White Temple to his | &ft.

"Ok," he called back into the tunnel. "It seemsto be al clear."

They all walked slowly into the ruins of the temple, most of the ceilings long since collapsed,
and the protectors watched closely as the five wandered among the many nooks and crannies
that lay within the partially collapsed walls. It was quite a small site, the dimensions of the
temple measuring about 75 feet by 60 feet, and they'd checked out most of it before Harry
spotted a cone-shaped little room at the far corner.

He called over to the other four and they looked around at the walls of the curious little room
while the protectors waited outside. One of the walls held three narrow dome-shaped recesses,
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although they were completely empty. They had to watch their footing as they examined the
walls, the loose stones on the floor threatening to twist an unsuspecting ankle if proper care
weren't taken.

Margot shook her head, frowning. "It feels like there should be something here. | don't know
why, but | just get the feeling that if there's anything here at al in the temple, then hereit'll
be."

"WEell there aren't many other likely-looking places up here," said Harry, looking
disappointed.

"Be patient,"” whispered Hermione. "We'll find something - I'm sure we will."

"Bugger!" shouted Ron, as he stumbled on one of the loose stones. He reached out his hand
and grabbed hold of the sill of one of the curious recesses to stop himself crashing to the
ground. But the stone he grabbed hold of just came away in his hand and he fell, stonein
hand, to the hard floor, where he looked ruefully up at his four friends as he rubbed his knee
furiougly.

"Areyou al right Ron?" asked Margot, leaning over her boyfriend to help him back to his
feet.

"WEell done Ron!" exclaimed Ginny, pointing excitedly to the partially demolished stone
recess. "l think you've found something. Look - there seems to be a hole underneath where
that stone was."

The five gathered round and looked at the dark opening, none of them wanting to stretch their
hands inside in case there was something nasty crawling inside.

"Use your wand Ginny," said Hermione.

Ginny lit her wand and held it just inside the opening, but they couldn't see the bottom of the
hole - it just seemed to continue beyond the limits of the illumination from Ginny's wand.

"Let'sseeif any more of these stones are loose,” said Margot. Harry put both hands on the
stone next to the hole and tried to move it, but it wouldn't budge. He tried the stone next to it,
the last making up the sill, but that, too, was stuck fast.

"Y ou'd better fall again Ron," said Harry ruefully. "Maybe you can dislodge one of those
other stones. Come on, give me a hand."

Both Ron and Harry grabbed the stone next to the hole and heaved, and staggered back as the
stone finally relented and |eft the place where it had rested for over five thousand years. The
last stone in the sill came away fairly easily, and they could now reach their wands into the
gaping hole to see what lay below.

The space stretched down for about four feet, ending in a stone floor at about the same level

asthe floor outside the recess. "There's something at the bottom," whispered Hermione. "Can
you reach down and see what it is?"
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"I'm not sticking my hands down there!" exclaimed Ron. "Y ou never know what's crawling
around in dark, enclosed places like that."

Harry grinned. "Grab hold of my waist Ron. I'll stretch inside and get it." Harry lifted himself
up while Ron grabbed around his waist. He then stretched down inside the hole and felt
around with his hands until he located the object at the bottom. It felt like a square stone,
about ten inches long, and he caught hold of both ends and shouted for Ron to pull him back

up.

When he was back on terrafirma, Harry turned the square object over and looked at it in
amazement.

"It'saclay tablet!" exclaimed Hermione. "And it's covered in cuneiform script!"

"But it's broken off at the bottom," said Harry, holding it for the others to see the jagged edge
at the bottom of the tablet. "The missing piece isn't in the hole, though.”

"Can you read what it says?' asked Margot.

Harry placed the tablet on the floor and he and Hermione held their illuminated wands above
the rough surface to try to get a better view of the ancient writing. They joined hands and
combined their effortsin trying to translate what was on the tablet. After afew minutes,
Hermione let out asigh, "It was written by Gilgamesh himself! I'll read what it says...

', Gilgamesh, king of Uruk, record these details of my journey in search of the fabled
Ziusudra, the one whom the gods made immortal.

| wandered about in the high country, living on the fruits of the land for many days, before |
came to the place below Mount Mashu - the mountain of the gods. | roamed below the twin
towers of its summit, seeking entry to the place where dwells Ziusudra. | travelled up
alongside the life-giving water s that flow from that awesome place, approaching from the
south along the winding torrent, until | came to the place where it issued from the base of the
mountain, directly below the twin towers.

There, | was confronted by the guardians who forever bar the way to the path that leads into
the mystic garden. My heart was filled with...

That's where it ends. We'll never know what else Gilgamesh had to say."

"What do you make of it?" asked Ron. "He certainly gives some directions, but can you
follow them?”

"He talks about ariver that flows down from the base of the mountain to the south," said
Harry.

"And its source must be within the depths of the mountain,” said Hermione, "because he says
he found the place where it flows out from the base of the mountain.”

"And it was directly beneath the twin peaks," continued Harry. "So we have to try to identify

ariver whose source is on the south side of the mountain, underneath the peaks. That's where
we'll find the entrance into the tunnel that leads to Dilmun - the Garden of Eden."
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"Any ideas Ginny?' asked Margot. "Y ou know more about the geography of the place than
any of us."

"Not in that sort of detail Margot,” she replied. "I'll have to check the maps when we get back
to Hogwarts."

"Ok," said Hermione. "I'll copy what this tablet saysin case we need to refer to it later, than
we'd better replace it and seal this sill back up again.”

"Don't you think thiswas all a bit too much of coincidence?' asked Ron, frowning as
Hermione scribbled the trandation onto a piece of parchment. "1 mean, you don't think that
this was planted here by Death Eaters to throw us off the scent?”

Harry shook his head. "No Ron - | doubt if any of them knows how to write cuneiform script -
not even Voldemort."

"It was certainly a coincidence though," said Margot. "Ron falling and prising loose the stone
like that - but I think it was just meant to be. | think it was the Light again."

A little later, Oliver and Katie led the way back down the old watercourse to the base of the
ziggurat, where they paused to look around the immediate area before stepping out onto the
plains of Uruk. They all walked alongside the base of the ziggurat and out onto open ground,
heading back to the Eanna complex and the Portkey.

Oliver and Katie were alittle way ahead of the main group, with Remus and Ceri on one side
of the youngsters and Charlie and Nadine on the other, while Sirius brought up the rear. The
attack happened so quickly that no one had time to press the buttons on their Relocators.

Oliver and Katie spun round at the sound of curses being flung, and watched in horror as
Sirius crumpled to the floor, where he lay quiet and unmoving.

"Noooo!" shouted Katie as she and Oliver raced back to the group, all of them by now
pressing themselves into the ground to get what cover they could. Ceri started to crawl
towards Sirius as powerful curses erupted in the sandy ground all around her, while the others
gazed among the many hiding places, trying to get a sight of the attackers.

"Over there!" shouted Charlie, pointing to the corner of alarge mound of rubble alittle way
off to their left. He and the others started flinging spells, trying to give Ceri the chance to
reach the fallen Sirius, while Oliver dragged Katie to one side, trying to approach the Death
Eaters from adifferent angle. Several curses came their way, but they were able to Relocate
out of harms way and gain comparative safety behind alow mound of sand.

Ceri finally reached Sirius and shook his shoulder. "Sirius,” she whispered, but then gasped as
she looked in horror at her bloodstained hand. She quickly felt for a pulse and was relieved to
feel asteady beat, but knew that she had to get him back to Hogwarts for treatment quickly.

Then, inexplicably, everything fell silent. One second the air was filled with spells and curses,
the next there was compl ete and utter silence. Ceri looked around to see what had happened
and gasped when she saw Harry and Hermione walking towards the mound where the Death
Eaters were hiding, their hands joined and a bright beam of silvery-blue light running from
their outstretched hands and surrounding the mound in asilvery haze.
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The others were slowly getting to their feet and following on behind them, but Katie made a
dash in Ceri's direction, her face running with tears. "Ceri! Ishe... still alive?”

Ceri just nodded, she knew that her voice would betray the panic she felt when she saw Sirius
fall. She brushed her own tears away and made an effort to pull herself together. "I think he
took a powerful Flipendus curse in the shoulder. We need to get him back to the hospital as
quick aswe can." She turned and looked towards the rest of the group. "He's till aivel” she
shouted. "Well get him over to the Portkey."

Ceri pointed her wand and levitated Sirius above the ground, and Katie helped steady him as
they moved quickly towards the Portkey site. Meanwhile, the others looked on with
fascination and awe at the scene behind the large mound. Harry and Hermione had by this
time dropped their hands to their sides, but the silvery haze still covered the mound and the
thirty Death Eaters that were crouched behind it. It was avery odd sight - some of the black-
cloaked figures were leaning forward to look around the side of the mound, two of them had
their mouths open, in the act of shouting some unheard orders, while others pointed their
wands, the curses frozen just inches beyond the tips of their wands.

"What... what did you do to them?" asked Ron.

"We put them in atime warp,” said Harry. "For them, the action is still going on, and they'll
stay frozen in this moment, unaware that anything odd has happened, until we free them."

"Like the followers of Horus did to Apophisin the Duat?"' asked Ginny

Hermione nodded. " Something like that, but | think you'll need to understand the Theory of
Relativity to get the gist of how the spell works."

"WEell asfar as|'m concerned," said Remus vehemently, looking around at the two girls
carefully moving Sirius towards the Eanna complex, "they can stay like that forever."

"Leave them there,” said Charlie. "At least they won't be able to follow us when we go to the
next place on the quest.”

Harry nodded. "They'll be safe until after the conflict is over. Then we can release them with a
squad of Aurorsto take them into custody.”

"Unless Saddam and his crowd see them first," said Ron.
"They might get a shock if they do," said Hermione. "They won't be able to do anything even

if they did see them, but from what I've read about Uruk, no one comes here since the Iragis
stopped al excavations after the Gulf War."

* k%

Everyone stood by Sirius bedside in the hospital as Madam Pince applied her magic to his
damaged shoulder. She glanced up and nodded to the headmaster. "He should be up and
around again by the morning."

Ceri and Katie sighed with relief and thanked the nurse. Then they pulled up two chairs,
determined to wait until Sirius regained consciousness.
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Remus grinned. "Come on then, we'd better get something to eat. | think we can leave Sirius
in the capable hands of these two."

A little while later, the four watched as Ginny studied arelief map of Mount Sahand that she'd
seen in one of the books on Iran. She looked up and grinned wickedly. "Did you see how Ceri
reacted in the hospital ?"

"Keep your mind on the map Ginny," said Harry, grinning. "I'm sure that Siriusl| find out
soon enough how concerned she was."

Ginny pulled aface and bent her head back down to the map. She put her finger on the middle
of the map and slowly traced it towards the bottom. "I've got it, | think. Look at this."

She held up the map for the others to see and pointed to two black dots on an elevated section.
"These two dots are the twin peaks of the volcano, and just below them, right in the middle of
the two in that deep valley, you can see the line of ariver running down to the south - it's
called the Murdi Chai, and it runs down to the east of the city of Maragheh."

"WEell done Ginny," said Harry, smiling at her. "As soon as Sirius recovers, we can plan the
next stage of the quest.”

*k*

"Haven't you heard from them at all?* asked Lord Voldemort, looking angrily at Lucius and
Travis.

"Nomy Lord," replied Lucius. "They left for Uruk three days ago and they haven't been seen
since."

"Crabbe!" Voldemort shouted to the back of the cave where Crabbe and Ahmed were
studying the spells that VVoldemort had found in the Necronomicon. "Have you heard from the
spy? Have Potter and his gang returned from Uruk?"

Crabbe looked up and walked over to the throne. "Y es my Lord, they returned yesterday."
Voldemort hissed with frustration. "Then we have to assume that they've been eliminated. But
not to worry, as soon as we reveal those spells, I'll go after the Anima Summas myself. Have

you made any sense of those spells yet?'

"Yesmy Lord," replied Crabbe. "Ahmed thinks we'll be ready to do the ritual tomorrow
afternoon."

"Good," breathed Voldemort. "Then we'll see just how powerful the Anima Summas really
are!"
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Chapter 4 - The Fabled Garden

Harry, Hermione, Ron, Ginny and Margot stood quietly on the banks of the Murdi Chai,
looking down at the raging torrent that the river had become with the arrival of the autumn
rains and snow in the Zagros Mountains. Harry turned his head and looked up at the splendour
of Mount Sahand, its snow-capped twin peaks clearly visible in the distance.

Ron smiled as he loudly breathed in the early morning mountain air. "Thisis great, it beats the
pants off the deserts we've had to endure lately."

Margot smiled and leaned into him, tapping her hand on his chest. "Y ou're in an exceptionally
good mood this morning Ron?'

He glanced at his beautiful girlfriend. "I've got a hearty breakfast inside my stomach and some
hearty thoughtsin my head. It's not often that you get the chance to walk into a garden of
jewels."

Sirius, now fully recovered from his ordeal in Uruk, and the other protectors were completing
their survey of the Portkey site to make sure that no Death Eaters were in the vicinity. They
were fairly certain that this time there would be no interference from the Dark Side - the elite
team were held fast in a bubble of frozen time beneath the ziggurat in Uruk and Remus had
been meticulousin his security checksin the library to make sure that there were no
unaccounted-for students within ear-shot when the five had determined their next stopping-off
point on the final quest.

Remus had also come to the rescue when he'd arranged for the Portkey to be set up. One of
his many contacts in the Greece-Turkey vicinity had agreed to make a quick foray across the
border into the Azerbaijan province of North-western Iran to place the device in aremote
spot, close to the Murdi Chai which ran from the base of Mount Sahand down to the more
popul ated areas along the borders of Iran and Iraq.

Hermione glanced nervously at the pile of broomsticks that lay on the ground behind them,
dreading the long flight up the river to find its source - she didn't relish it one little bit. She
glanced at Harry, hoping that he'd offer to transform into his eagle Animagus and give her a
lift, but she didn't really relish that either, thinking back to the terror and helplessness she'd
felt when Harry attacked the Death Eaters in the Egyptian desert.

Harry glanced at his girlfriend and smiled wryly at the expression on her face. He knew what
was going through her mind, of course, and reached out to hold her hand. 'l promise | won't
act like a meteorite thistime," he sent his thoughtsto her, 'and it's alot more comfortable
sitting on feathers than on a piece of wood.'

Hermione grinned feebly at Harry and nodded, sending her acceptance of his offer across the
telepathic link.

They all turned when Oliver walked through the trees that lined the riverbank and called to
them. "All clear. We can make a start now."

Sirius, Charlie, Remus and Ceri quickly followed behind Oliver and walked over to choose
their broomstick. Katie and Nadine lagged behind, whispering furiously to each other.
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"Have you spoken to him yet?' asked Nadine.
"I haven't had chance," Katie whispered back. "Have you said anything to Ceri?"
Nadine shook her head. "Not yet. | want you to speak to your father first."

"Why can't they see how they feel about each other?" hissed Katie. "I feel abit strange having
to tell dad that someone'sin love with him."

"We've aready talked about this, Katie. Y our father won't make a move because he thinks
you'll be upset, and Ceri won't do anything for the same reason. So it's down to you to make
them see sense. You... you're ok with this aren't you? Y ou don't feel any resentment towards
Ceri?"'

"Of course | don't Nadine. No one will be more pleased than me if they get together."

Nadine breathed a sigh of relief, but then looked up when Sirius called for them to get ready.
They walked over to the rest of the group and picked up two of the broomsticks from the four
that still lay on the ground.

"We'd better hide those other two,” said Harry. "Hermione wants a lift on my back."

Katie frowned, wondering what Harry meant, then she thought back to what her father had
said during the summer - she'd forgotten all about asking Harry if he took his Firebolt with
him on the quests. She gasped, staring wide-eyed at her cousin as he transformed into his
golden eagle form.

"So that's what he meant,” she breathed, looking at the magnificent eagle before her.

Hermione climbed nervously onto his back and held on tight, hugging her arms around
Harry's neck. Harry screeched and turned his head to stare pointedly at his girlfriend.

"Sorry," she whispered as she relaxed her grip sightly.

"Now before we take off,"” said Sirius, "make sure that you all fly as close to the ground as
possible - we don't want to invite any unwanted attention. Remus and Ginny will take the lead
- they've studied the relief maps of the area and they'll be able to point the way if we come to
any branchesin theriver."

Ginny held up her map and waved it towards the others.

"And thisis not arace," said Ceri, "so take your time - we don't want anyone to become
detached from the main group. Ready?"

Remus and Ginny kicked off from the ground and hovered for afew moments while the
others became airborne, then they pointed their brooms up river and flew fairly slowly, low
above the river bank, heading up stream. "Next stop Dilmun - the Garden of Eden,” Ginny
shouted, grinning back at the others.

They flew for several miles through the foothills of Mount Sahand before the river swung
dightly to the left. The twin peaks were now obscured by the southernmost summit in the
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Sahand range, Cham Dagh, and the terrain started to get rougher and steeper. Theriver raged
below them as it fell through a series of rapids and waterfalls and they had to gain height to
avoid getting wet from the spray as the river banks gave way to steep-sided ravines.

Theriver then swung around to the right, skirting the northern flank of Cham Dagh, and they
entered a series of long, but quite narrow and steep mountain valleys. For the most part,
Remus and Ginny had no difficulty in sticking to the main river, although at one point they
had to consult the map before taking the left branch when they came to afork where the river
was joined by alarge tributary running down from the eastern flank of the mountain range.

After about twenty-five miles of flying, they rounded a steep-sided spur and paused as they
gazed with appreciation at the sight before them. High above were the twin peaks of Mount
Sahand, resplendent as the sun reflected from the snow-covered summit.

Harry sent his thoughts to Hermione, 'It's beautiful, isn't it?
I'm sure it isHarry,' she thought back. 'But I'm not opening my eyesto look.'

Theriver still raged below them, but they couldn't yet see where the source of it was. But they
knew they were on the right track - the river pointed directly at the base of the mountain,
between the twin peaks.

On they flew, more slowly now as they neared their goal, and again had to gain height when
the river twisted and turned through some very narrow gullies. Suddenly, Remus stopped and
turned back to call to the others, pointing at something up ahead. "Thereitis! | can see where
the river comes out of the bottom of the mountain.”

They all flew towards the spot where Remus was pointing and soon they could all see the
gaping hole, theriver falling in a cascade from the outlet that sat about twenty feet above the
surrounding terrain.

Harry hovered close to the opening and gazed inside, sending his thoughts to Hermione, who
had finally relented and opened her eyes, and then he flew back to the others, knowing that
Hermione wouldn't be heard above the roar of the falls even if she shouted.

"There's arough sort of platform above the river just inside the opening,” she shouted. "But
we can't see what lies beyond it. There's only enough room for about four of us on it though."

"Shouldn't we look around the areafirst?' shouted Katie. "The tablet didn't say that the tunnel
started at the exact spot where the river comes out of the mountain, it might be somewhere
close by."

Sirius nodded. "Y ou might be right Katie. Let's spread out and check for any other openings.”

They flew close to the ground, half of them to the left and half to the right, looking for any
other possible places where the tunnel through the mountain could be located, and Charlie
dropped to the ground, looking at a cave some fifty yards from the river. He got off his broom
and waited for Nadine to join him before they both walked slowly inside, raising their
illuminated wands. Ron, Ginny and Ceri hovered above the spot, waiting for the pair to re-
emerge.
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"Nothing," shouted Charlie. "It's just a cave that doesn't go anywhere.”

They resumed the search, flying until they were about two hundred yards from the point
where the river came from the mountain, and where the high cliffs swung around leading back
down the valley. "Let's go back," shouted Ceri. "There's nothing down thisway."

They flew back and joined the rest of the group, who were hovering back at the source of the
river. "Nothing up that way," shouted Sirius.

"Wl it must be here then," said Ceri. "Four of us had better check it out to make sure that
there's enough space to walk inside before the rest follow."

Sirius, Charlie, Oliver and Remus flew slowly down to the opening while the others hovered a
little way above. Oliver landed first, being careful to avoid the torrent that boiled out of the
cavity, easing hisway slowly down until his feet touched the rocky ground. He walked a short
way inside to allow Siriusto follow, and they were soon joined by Charlie and Remus. They
lit their wands and stepped cautiously into the tunnel, wincing at the thunderous roar of the
water that flowed swiftly under the ledge on which they found themselves.

They walked in for about fifty yards before they came to a branch in the tunnel, the river
issuing from the right-hand branch and the dry tunnel leading to the left. They peered inside
and saw that it was roughly circular in shape, with jagged pieces of larval rock jutting from
both sides and ceiling. It was about six feet wide and eight feet high.

"Thisistheway to go, | think," said Sirius. "At least there's enough of a gap to avoid getting
brained by those jutting rocks. Can you call for the othersto join us Charlie?"

Charlie walked back to the opening and waved for the rest of the group to land. Harry had a
bit of difficulty fitting his wingspan inside the cavity while keeping his legs on the small
platform, and had to extend his clawsto grip the rocky floor to prevent both himself and
Hermione falling into the river. Hermione shrieked as she tottered sideways on the eagle's
back but Charlie leaned forward and grabbed her around the waist to pull her to the safety of
the platform.

Harry transformed and breathed deeply. "That was a bit scary. Are you ok, Hermione?'
Hermione nodded, and looked gratefully up at Charlie.

When the group was gathered together at the start of the tunnel, Sirius held up his hand to
attract everyone's attention, and he had to shout above the roar of the water to make himself
heard. "This tunnel must have been formed millions of years ago. It looks asiif it was shaped
by the flow of molten larva back when the volcano was active. There's no way these five kids
are going in on their own, so we'll keep to our usual formation. Y ou come with me at the
front, Remus, while Ceri, Nadine and Charlie take the rear. Oliver, will you and Katie scout
on ahead? Not that | think there'll be any Death Eaters waiting for us, but you never know
what we'll come up against in this sort of environment. We'd better leave our brooms here.”

Oliver and Katie nodded, and then gazed at Ron, who voiced the concern he'd been feeling

ever since they came to the source of the river. "Watch out for scorpions,” he shouted.
"Gilgamesh said that scorpions guarded the route into Eden.”
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"Bugger off Ron," said Charlie, a bit nervously. "Y ou find scorpionsin the desert, not in these
cold mountains.”

"I didn't say they were normal scorpions Charlie,” he replied. "Just... just keep an eye out for
anything unusual.”

They all pulled their robes close around themselves, feeling the cold breeze for the first time
asit blew gently from the tunnel ahead. In the excitement of the precarious landing and the
discovery of the route, they hadn't really noticed how cold it was, but Ron's warning sent a
chill through them, not all of it attributable to the cold mountain air.

Oliver and Katie walked into the tunnel, gazing around at the jagged walls and ceiling as they
went. The floor had, thankfully, been worn smooth by the passage of the larva all those years
ago, but there were still some rocks and rough spots on its dark surface to catch the unwary
walker. The rest of the group followed about fifty yards behind.

Ron could see the wand-light from Oliver and Katie as they walked ahead, reflecting eerily
from the minerals and quartz deposits that studded the tunnel walls. At Margot's warning, he
glanced at the floor and stepped around a large rock pool formed by rainwater dripping from
the ceiling, but stopped suddenly when he saw something glittering in the shallow depths. He
bent down and reached into the water to retrieve four small shining spherical objects. He held
them in the palm of his hand and brought his wand close to study them.

He gasped, "Pearls! I've just found four pearls - I'mrich!™

Everyone gathered round and looked at Ron's find, but Remus, grinning sadly, caught hold of
his shoulder and uttered the dreaded words, "They're just cave pearls Ron. They're formed by
calcite deposits in the water percolating down through the mountain - they're not worth
anything, I'm afraid.”

Ron stared at Remus and then sadly back at the pearls. "Oh well, | wasrich for a couple of
minutes, anyway."

"Never mind Ron, you've got me," whispered Margot. "And I'm worth more than afew old
pearls aren't 17"

Ron let the pearls drop back into the pool and wiped his hand on his robes, gazing fondly into
Margot's sparkling eyes. "'Course you are, Margot.”

On they walked into the bowels of the mountain, following the light from the wands that
shone dimly up ahead. The tunnel was fairly straight, although it bent first to the left and then
to the right in various places, and became narrower and then wider, but it followed the same
general direction.

"Which way are we going?" asked Ginny.

Harry placed his wand on the palm of his hand and said the spell that set the wand up asa
compass. "The general direction seemsto be dlightly north of west," he said.

Ginny thought for afew moments. "That's more or less towards Lake Urmiathen.”
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"I think it's getting warmer," said Hermione, looking in front of her as she puffed out a breath
of air. "My breath isn't condensing in the cold air any more."

"I think you'reright,” said Harry. None of them had noticed the gradual increasein
temperature up to now.

Sirius looked intently ahead and held up his arm to halt everyone. " Stay here, Oliver and
Katie have stopped. I'll go to see what the problem is.”

A few minutes later he shouted back down the tunnel, his voice echoing eerily in the gloom.
"Come on - it's ok. There's a branch in the tunnel up here."

They all walked forward and joined the three, who were staring at the spot where the tunnel
split into two different directions, one running off to the right and the other going more or less
straight on.

"Any ideas?' asked Sirius. "What do you think Remus - you've done a bit of caving in your
time."

Remus walked into both branches and studied the rock walls closely, and then he nodded and
walked back to the rest of the group. "I think we go straight on - down the left-hand tunnel.
The one to the right starts to rise up into the mountain alittle way in, and it's obviously the
same larval tunnel we've followed from the start, but the other one is definitely an old
watercourse. What's happened here, | think, is that when the volcano erupted, the flow of
larva came this way and dammed up what was once ariver flowing to the other side of the
mountain. Over time, the river found it's new course and flowed out to the other end of the
mountain, joining up with the larvatunnel just before it came out of the base of the
mountain."

"So why do you think the old river bed is the right way and not the larvatunnel ?" asked
Hermione.

"Because if we follow the larva flow back to its source we'll probably come to the seat of the
ancient eruption, which is now quite likely high up in the middle of the mountain somewhere,
and | doubt if we'll find alush garden up there.”

"Ok then," said Harry. "We take the left-hand branch.”

"We're likely to find the going alot tougher from here on in,” said Remus. "Therell be alot of
loose rocks and gravel covering the old river bed, and we might come across a few tight
squeezes."

Sirius nodded for Oliver and Katie to lead the way and then waited for a minute or two before
leading the rest of the team into the new tunnel. The new environment soon became apparent
as the temperature began to drop, but it still wasn't as cold as when they started their trek into
the mountain. And the tunnel started to gradually descend, although not to any alarming
extent. Progress was now alot slower as they had to take alot more careto find a secure
footing among the many loose rocks and rubble that covered the floor.

"This reminds me of the labyrinth under the church in Rennes-le-Chateau,” said Ron. "Thisis
just like some of those tunnels we went through."”

95



His friends nodded as they gazed at the strange rock formations. Ginny suddenly shrieked and
jumped back to cling onto Charlie, staring fixedly at a spot high up to her right-hand side.

"What's the matter Ginny?" shouted Charlie, catching hold of his sister and holding his wand
at the ready.

"Sorry Charlie," she whispered, giggling nervously as she stared at the wall. "It was atrick of
the light reflecting off the rock wall. | was sure there was a horrible-looking devil up there
poised to pounce on us."

They all laughed nervously - most of them had noticed how the light from their wands cast
some weird shapes and shadows on the walls and ceiling of the tunnel.

"I nearly did what you just did, Ginny," said Nadine. "I could have sworn | saw Snape's face
staring down at me afew yards back."

"That's worse that a hideous-looking devil, Nadine," quipped Ron.

The tunnel widened out into a beautiful gallery after another few hundred yards, the cave
packed with columns formed by stalagmites and stal actites merging to form continuous
formations from floor to ceiling. Then it narrowed once more, and in places it became so
narrow that they had to ease their way sideways through the cramped space, breathing in
sharply to force their way through the narrowest spots.

They had to scramble over several breakdown areas - places where the tunnel ceiling had
partialy collapsed to form an impenetrable mound of rubble on the floor, and in other areas
they had to improvise to climb down several small chimneys - vertical tunnels only about two
or three feet wide, where they had to wedge themselves into the space, their back against one
wall and their knees against the opposite one, and ease themselves slowly down to where the
old river bed once more sloped down at a more leisurely angle.

Ron suddenly shouted and jumped behind Margot, pointing his hand at the tunnel wall. "What
the hell's that!"

Ceri rushed up and held her wand close to the spot, and then she laughed. "Ron! It'sonly a
spider - look, it's atroglodyte! "

"A troglo what?" squeaked Ron.

"A troglodyte - it's a cave dweller. It's become adapted to living in the dark - ook, it hasn't got
any eyes, so don't worry - it can't see you."

"It might not be able to see me Ceri," he said, "but it knows I'm here - I'm sure it does. Its
head is pointing right in my direction!"

They all laughed and Harry grabbed hold of his friend's arm and dragged him on down the
tunnel, Ron still muttering, "What the hell doesit find down here to eat anyway!"

Another hour and another two miles later, Ron came to another sudden stop.
"Another spider Ron?" grinned Ginny.
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"No - it's about time we had a break for something to eat. I'm starving!"

Sirius grinned and called ahead for Oliver and Katie to join them, while Ceri and Nadine
eased the rucksacks from their backs and started to hand out the packs of sandwiches and
pasties.

They'd just finished eating and were sipping hot cups of tea when it was Nadine's turn to yell
and jump up from the rock she was sitting on.

They looked to see movement at the base of the rock, and Oliver held his wand close.
"Thereyou are - | told you, didn't I'" exclaimed Ron. Two rather large and milky-white
scorpions were crawling slowly over the ground towards afew crumbs that Nadine had
dropped.

"Troglodytes again,” said Ceri. "They haven't got any eyes."

"Eyes or no eyes," breathed Nadine, "l still don't like them. And anyway, if they haven't got
any eyes, how do they know those crumbs are there?"

"They either heard them dropping or they can smell them," said Remus.
"Have they got a poisonous sting like normal scorpions?' asked Ginny.
"I really don't know," said Remus.

"WEell come on then, let's get going,” said Nadine. "1 don't want to hang about here to prove
that one way or the other."

Over the next mile, the riverbed started to dip down more steeply and walking became even
more difficult. "How much longer do you think this goes on for?" asked Ron, a pained
expression on hisface.

"WEell I'd guess we've covered about ten milesin total,” said Sirius. "And since the ground's
starting to angle down a bit more, 1'd say we aren't that far from coming out at the other end of
the mountain. What do you think Remus?"

Remus nodded. "I agree. Underground rivers often dip down at an angle just before they
emerge into the open - something to do with the rock being a bit softer towards the outside of
the mountains | think."

After another mile, Sirius again held up his hand to signal astop. "Oliver and Katie are
coming back - and they're not hanging about either! You'd all better take cover just in case!”

Sirius walked on a few paces to meet the pair as they came, panting with the effort, towards
his position. "There's something very strange back there," said Oliver.

Katie continued, "We could see a glow from up ahead and we thought it was the tunnel
emerging into the open, but when we went around the left-hand bend it wasn't that at all."
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Oliver took up the story, giving Katie a chance to get her breath. "Well, it was and it wasn't.
We could see the light where the tunnel ends, but there was something el se there that gave off
the glow. We couldn't quite make out what it was, but when it started to move towards us we
didn't hang about - we hot-footed it back here.”

"Onething is certain though," said Katie. "It was no Death Eater, and it wasn't any sort of
animal either - at least none that I'm aware of."

"Did it look like a big scorpion Katie?' asked Ron, thinking it might be the guardians of Eden.
Katie shook her head. "No - and it was only one of them."

They all looked into the darkness ahead but whatever had been at the tunnel exit certainly
hadn't followed them back into the tunnel.

"What are we going to do?" asked Nadine.

"We go on," said Harry, reaching out to hold Hermione's hand as he gazed into her hazel-
brown eyes. "We haven't come this far just to give up. Whatever it is, we'll meet it face on.”

"Hang about Harry," said Sirius. "Whatever it is might be too dangerous to face head on -
even with your powers."

Hermione smiled at Sirius. "Don't worry, we've got afeeling about this - | don't think there's
any danger."

Sirius stared quizzically at the pair but didn't stop them when they got up and started walking
down the tunnel. "Come on," he said to the others. "We'd better stay with them in case they
need some help."

They all walked slowly down the rough riverbed, which had levelled off over the last few
hundred yards, and stared intently ahead as the first few signs of light came into view around
aleft-hand bend. Harry and Hermione didn't stop when they came to the bend - they walked
around it, keeping to the centre of the tunnel, and then stopped.

Ron, Ginny and Margot made to follow them but Oliver and Sirius held them back. "Not yet,"
said Sirius. "Let's see what happens first.”

They all stretched their necks around the corner to see what their two friends were staring at
and gasped - there, at the very exit of the tunnel, was an object that glowed with such
brilliance they had to shield their eyes. Harry and Hermione, however, wore expressions of
awe and smiled dlightly, exchanging their thoughts and feelings at an incredible rate as they
watched the object approach them. The way it approached, however, didn't give the
impression of it being aggressive in any way.

Asit came to within five yards of the pair, it stopped, moving from side to side asiif it were
assessing their intentions.

Harry and Hermione lifted their free arms and held their palms towards the flaming sword,

which just hung suspended in the air before them. They sent their joint thoughts towards the
sword, choosing aform of words that they thought the guardian would best understand.
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'Greetings, great protector of Eden. We are the Anima Summas and have been guided here by
mighty Enki in the hope of gaining great knowledge to help usin the conflict with the Dark
Side. We request that you grant us and our helpers passage into the Garden so that we may
seek enlightenment.’

The sword continued to hover in front of them, and then they heard its reply, the thoughts
appearing as clear as crystal in their joint consciousness. 'It has been long since anyone came
thisway. Y ou are the first since the Anima Summas of more than fifteen hundred years ago.
They too came with their helpers, and like you will soon find, they saw that the ancient Nibiru
have long departed this place. But what they sought they must have found, for I still shine. It
is only when the battle with the Dark islost that | will lose my lustre and fade from the
memories of man. Then, | fear, what | guard will be lost. The myth that still burns bright in
the annals of the progeny of the Nibiru will then be no more. All hope for areturn to the great
times will be forfeit and another, much darker place will riseto fill the minds of the remaining
ones. So yes, you have my blessing to proceed into the Garden.'

'If the Nibiru have gone, why do you still guard this place?

‘Becauseit isfilled with magic. The great works that were conceived here live on in the very
rock, the very earth and clay. It has great powers still, and exerts an aura that enhances the
Light body. Y ou will experience this, and you will know what you must do.’

The glowing sword moved back towards the tunnel exit and stood to one side, inviting the
passage of the Anima Summas and their helpers. Still holding hands, Harry and Hermione
turned and gestured for the others to join them as they started down the tunnel, and towards
the entrance into the Garden of Eden.

*k*

Lord Voldemort stood at the back of his cave, facing Crabbe and Ahmed at the opposite end
of the table. At the centre of the table was the parchment that bore the encrypted spells that
would, once decoded, activate the Disc of Gates. At each of the four corners of the parchment
lay aritua object, brought from Ahmed's home by Travis afew hours ago.

After much debate, Voldemort, Crabbe and Ahmed had agreed on the best way to enact the
ritual depicted on the wallsin the secret chamber of Seth, using the hints given in the
Necronomicon.

Voldemort nodded for Crabbe and Ahmed to begin the chanting phase of the ritual, building
the Dark forces that would act on the cipher cloaking the spells on the parchment. V oldemort

used the time to breath deeply and slowly build his power. He grinned as he felt his mind fill
with energy.

When it was time, he extended his arms over the table and pointed his wand at the parchment.

"PETEKH NAHET." A dark light flowed from his wand and covered the parchment causing it
to glow with asilvery light.

"PETEKH TANEJ." The beam of light turned darker, causing the silvery glow to dance about
above the writing on the parchment.
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"SHAJ DAREF". The glow slowly descended onto the parchment and mingled with the script.

Voldemort and the other two stood back from the table and watched anxiously as the battle to
unscrambl e the spells was engaged. For ten minutes the battle raged, the glow rising from the
parchment as if repelled by a hidden force and then descending once more to resume the
battle.

Then, the strange words rose slowly into the air, shimmered as the encryption spell fought to
retain its hold, and then started to move, changing their shapes as they rearranged themselves.
Then they slowly settled back onto the page, merged with the parchment, and the glow faded.

Voldemort walked back to the table and saw that the script was now different, but he still
couldn't read it. He gestured for Ahmed to look at the results of their ritual and stood back as
the Arab peered at the page and started to clap his hands with glee.

"It's Egyptian hieroglyphics, my Lord," he cackled. "I can read this!"

Voldemort sighed with relief and waited for Ahmed to transcribe the hieroglyphics onto a
separate piece of parchment.

"WEell?" hissed Voldemort impatiently. "What does it say?"

"There are basically two types of spells here, my Lord," said Ahmed. "The first one stands on
itsown, and is clearly used to activate the Disk of Gates ready for use to open the gate to the
Dark Realm. Then there is another set of spells - about six of them. These seem to activate the
Disc ready for spells of destruction.”

"How do | use them?" asked Voldemort. "Do | have to say the spells using the Egyptian
words?'

Ahmed nodded. "Yesmy Lord. I'll write down the spellsin English and how they should be
spoken using the hieroglyphics. Then I'll tell you how to pronounce the words.”

"Excellent,” breathed Voldemort. "Let's get started!”

An hour later, Voldemort breathed deeply, savouring the moment when he'd activate the Disc.
Hetried to decide where he would strike first - would it be in this country or America? He
thought long and hard and then decided that he'd give alittle demonstration to his homeland
first. Then, after he'd shown his power to the people in America, he'd embark on his primary
task - eliminating the Anima Summas. He looked once more at the final spell on the
parchment, having already decided to reserve it for Potter and Granger. He visualised how the
spell might look asit hit the pair - but he could only speculate. He knew the result of it,
however - it would slowly suck out their souls and transport them back to the Dark Realm,
where the denizens of that place would feast on their agony. He chuckled as he realised that
he could now do that without having to summon the she devil, and would be able to stay to
observe the expressions on their faces as they realised the horror to which they were being
consigned.

"Lucius," he shouted to the front of the cave. "Summon the inner circle. | want them here first
thing in the morning to help me plan my first strike.”
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*k*

Harry and Hermione led the way past the shining sword and stood at the exit from the tunnel
under the mountain, looking with awe at the beauty below. There, in abroad valley basin
surrounded by high peaks, was fabled Dilmun - the Garden of Eden. It stretched for about a
mile and a half from end to end, and was about a mile wide, measuring from where the bases
of the surrounding mountains met the ground.

The sun was still just visible above the mountains and it bathed the far end of the Garden to
their right-hand side in ayellow glow, contrasting with the shadows that had fallen on the rest
of it. They watched as the line that marked the edge of the shadows crept slowly over the
ground, squeezing the brightly lit ssgment ever smaller.

The floor of the valley was covered in lush vegetation. There were luxurious green meadows
covered in brightly coloured flowers, areas where trees were still covered in green foliage of
various hues, channels that carried water from several points higher up the slopesto irrigate
the reddish-coloured earth and right at the centre, surrounded by green meadow, stood two
exceptionally large trees, their regal branches spreading out over alarge area. They stood
majestically in the centre of the valley looking over the rest of the garden asif they were the
focus of it al.

"Wow!" breathed Ginny as she looked over Harry's shoulder. "It's beautiful ."

"It'sexactly as| saw it in the crystal ball," whispered Margot.

"Can you see any jewels yet?' asked Ron, craning his neck to look down at the ground below.

"No Ron," said Hermione. "Except for the jewel that is the Garden itself.”

Everyone stood and looked for afew minutes, savouring the realisation that they were looking
at aplace that only afew days ago they had thought was pure myth.

"Mon Dieu," breathed Nadine. "I never thought that it was areal place. The bible says that the
Archangel Michael, holding afiery sword, guards the Garden of Eden. Do you think that this
sword ishim?'

"Who knows," whispered Charlie. "It doesn't seem to need anybody to wield it though, so you
could beright."

"It's probably been enchanted by the ancient ones who lived here to carry out its guardian
duties,” said Hermione.

"But how long ago was that?' asked Remus. "The power needed to keep the enchantment
active for thislength of time must have been immense!”

Ceri suddenly let out aloud exclamation as she gazed at the beautiful place, "That's it!"
"What!" said Sirius, looking at her quizzically.

"For the last few minutes, ever since we saw this place, something's been niggling at the back
of my mind. And now it's just struck me what it is. This place, those gardens and fields,
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they're... they're all so beautiful and perfect - too perfect. If no one's been here for thousands
and thousands of years, why isn't it completely overgrown like ajungle? Who's here to keep it
in such a perfect state?"

Everyone stared at Ceri and then looked back down into the valley. There was no sign of any
movement, no sign of anyone down below at all.

"Well that beats me," said Ron. "Maybe whoever's doing thisis in another part of the valley
having his tea or something."

Nadine had a strange look on her face. "I don't think so Ron. I... | can feel something
incredible. The longer | stand here, the more that feeling is growing - I... | think it's coming
from the garden itself, afeeling of incredible psychic power, asif the plants themselves are
exuding amagical aura. | think, perhaps, that the Garden istending to itself.”

Hermione nodded. "That makes sense Nadine. First the sword, able to move under some
magical charm set eons ago, and now the wonderfully tended gardens. | think that whoever
lived here must have had incredible powers."

"Can you see away down from here Harry?" asked Ceri.

"There's a path running alongside the dry river bed that goes down to the middle of the
valley," hereplied. "And there's afew stone steps from here leading down to the path - it
starts only about ten feet below us."

"Come on then," said Sirius brightly. "L et's sample the delights of the Garden of Eden."

He led the way down the steps and stood on the path, gazing up at the surrounding mountains.
"No wonder this place hasn't been found before. Anyone standing outside this valley would
have no idea that such a place existed within the heart of the mountains.”

Asthey moved further down the gentle slope towards the centre of the garden, Katie suddenly
exclaimed, "Look up there!"

They all followed the line of her pointing arm and saw a flat area towards the top end of the
valley, a plateau raised about fifty feet above it, on which stood a number of structures.

"I've never seen buildings like that before,” said Remus, shaking his head with wonder. "l
can't think of anywhere else in the world that has that sort of architecture. | wonder who built
them?”

"We can go there later,” said Hermione. "I want to take a closer ook at those two trees first -
I've got afunny feeling about what they may be."

Hermione held onto Harry's hand as she led the way along the path, which soon joined one of
the streams that bubbled down from the mountain and irrigated the land. They followed the
path with the stream running alongside as it entered one of the beautiful meadows and they
gasped as the heady fragrance from the many flowersfilled their senses. Hermione closed her
eyes as she was filled with awonderful sense of well-being. She felt asif she were part of this
place - at one with nature.
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Margot, who was walking alongside Harry and Hermione, turned to the pair and whispered,
"The ambiance of this place isincredible.”

"It's the magic of Eden,” breathed Hermione. The sound of the water gurgling over the stones
at the bottom of the stream sounded like laughter, asif it was feeling the excitement of
flowing into such awondrous place.

Everyone stopped and turned when they heard laughter coming from behind them - but it
wasn't the stream laughing - it was Ron. He was kneeling on the edge of the stream, gazing
down into the water and pointing. "Look! Come and see what I've found!"

They all gathered around the excited Ron as he pulled the sleeves of his robes further up his
arm and stretched his hand into the water. He pulled his closed hand back out and slowly
opened it, smiling widely as he gazed at the four small gold nuggets he held.

"Seel" he exclaimed. "I knew there'd be treasure in this place.”

They all looked at the nuggets and then peered intently into the stream. "There's alot more of
them here," said Remus.

"And here," said Charlie. "The bed of the stream is absolutely covered with them. There'sa
fortune here!"

"I think you should put them back Ron," said Hermione quietly, looking sadly at her excited
friend. "I've got afeeling that nothing should be taken from the Garden. It should be | eft
exactly asit isin case the balance is disturbed.”

Ron looked from Hermione to the others, and saw that most of them were nodding solemnly.
"| agree with Hermione," said Nadine. "To take something from this land would be to
desecrateit.”

Margot walked up to Ron and bent down beside him, placing her hand on hisarm. "They're
right Ron - can't you feel it too?"

Ron looked sadly down at the gold in his hand and slowly nodded. Then he held his hand over
the water and let the nuggets drop back into the flow. He stood back up and managed to put a
stoical expression on hisface. "That'stwice | was nearly rich. At least I'll have afew good
storiesto tell Dad when | see him next."

Margot leaned close and kissed him softly on the lips, then caught his hand and pulled him to
the front of the group to walk beside Harry, Hermione and Ginny. They walked on towards
the centre of the valley as the sun sank ever lower in the sky. The brightly-lit segment of light
had now reached the furthest end of the valley and was starting to climb up the mountain.
Suddenly, abright burst of light sprung from the mountain slope, lighting up the whole
garden as it was bathed in the reflected radiance.

"The sun's rays must be hitting some sort of quartz deposit in the wall of the mountain,” said
Sirius. "The sunis so low now that it must be hitting it at just the right angle to cause this
effect.”

"What's that?' asked Ginny, turning her head to the side, listening intently.
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They could all hear it now - very faint music. But not ordinary music - it was exhilarating and
uplifting and it sounded like nothing they'd heard before. No known musical instrument could
have produced such delicate tones.

"Where's it coming from?" asked Ceri, turning her head from side to sideto try to pick up a
direction where it was loudest.

"I wonder if thisiswhat sustains the plantsin the Garden," said Margot. "Y ou know - abit
like talking to a house plant to encourage it to grow strong and healthy."

They walked further towards the two large trees at the centre of the valley, and the music
became more distinct. They approached the first tree and looked up at the strange, bulbous
milky-white fruit hanging from its branches. The fruit shimmered in the reflected light and
was Vibrating almost imperceptibly.

"I think that white fruit is making the music,” said Nadine.

Hermione was staring wide-eyed at the tree and the vibrating fruit, her mouth slightly open.

"What isit Hermione?' asked Harry.

"These two trees," she replied softly. "I think they're the ones spoken about in the bible. |
think that this one isthe Tree of Life and the other one is the Tree of Knowledge."

"What makes you think that?' asked Remus, intrigued.
"I thought that's what they were when | first spotted them from the tunnel,” she replied. "But
now I'm sure. | think Margot's right - the music from this tree is bringing life to the plantsin

the whole Garden."

"I wonder if it's these fruits they use to make that white powdery stuff,” said Ron. "Y ou know
- that Shewbread.”

"Maybe Ron," said Hermione. "Perhaps we'll find out more when we look in those buildings
at the other end of the valley."

"The ground below the treeis littered with the fallen fruit," said Ginny, pointing. "Y ou can
see that some of it fell awhile ago - it seems asiif it's being re-absorbed into the ground.”

They walked past the first tree and approached the second. It was dlightly taller and wider
than it's companion, and the fruit it bore was also different. The fruit was smaller and rounder
- much like apples.

"What makes you think thisisthe Tree of Knowledge?' asked Remus.

Hermione shook her head slowly. "1 don't know how - but | just know that's what it is."

"If you think thisisthe Tree of Knowledge," said Ron, grinning slyly, "shouldn't you eat
some of that fruit? Just think what you might learn!"
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Hermione grinned and turned to look at Ron. " Stop playing the snake Ron! My name's not
Eve."

Ron stared at his friend blankly for a few moments, then it dawned on him what she was
getting at. "Oh yeah! Sorry Hermione."

"Let'stake alook at those buildings,” said Harry. "Don't forget that we came here to find
ancient wizarding knowledge and the one last spell that will help us - and we might find it up
on that plateau. This may be the end of the final quest.”

Hermione stared at Harry. "Up there might be the source of magic - where wizard-kind first
started.”

"I don't think it's there," said Ginny.
"Why not?' asked Ron, as the others turned to stare at Ginny.

"Because there's till only five of us," she replied quietly. "Thoth said there had to be six to
complete the quest.”

"If that's the case,” said Margot, "we'll have to search back further in time than the Garden of
Eden! | didn't think there was a time before that!"

"Well whatever itis," said Harry, "we'll probably find some answers in those buildings. Come
on, let's go before it gets too dark to see where we're going."”

Sirius looked up at the darkening sky and frowned. "It's getting dark already,” he said. "We'd
better get a move on.”

They turned and started walking quickly to the left-hand end of the valley and the plateau on
which the buildings stood. By the time they reached the base of the plateau, the reflected light
had disappeared and the music had stopped. The valley was shrouded in deep twilight as they
climbed the gentle slope and stood at the top, looking at five buildings standing side by side
aong the length of the plateau. The building at the centre was the largest of the five - it was
three storeys high and five windows stretched to either end of the large, ornate doorway.

"Let'stry thisonefirst,” said Hermione, walking towards the door.

"Just one minute," said Ron. "Do any of you realise how long ago we last ate? I'm not
exploring any of these buildings until | get something inside me."

They all suddenly realised how hungry they were - the excitement of being in the Garden of
Eden had banished all thoughts of food from their minds.

By the time they'd finished eating, night had fallen and it was quite dark. "I don't think it'sa
good idea to poke about in those buildings in the dark,” said Ceri. "Perhaps we should set up
camp for the night and look around in the morning.”

"That might be agood..." started Sirius, and then looked up as the valley was once more
bathed in light.
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"What!" gasped Remus.

"It's the moon and stars!" exclaimed Oliver. "Look - the quartz deposits all around the
mountains are glowing. It's aimost like daylight!"

The valley was now bathed in a silvery radiance, similar to one of those cold, crisp winter
nights back at Hogwarts when the full moon was at its height, causing the frosty landscape to
sparkle.

"Well we might as well carry on then," said Sirius. "Y ou may haveto light our wands inside
some of the more enclosed rooms though."

"Let'smake aquick survey first,” said Ginny. "We can just have a quick look to find out
what's inside each of the buildings before we decide which is the best one to examine more
closely first."

"Sounds like agood idea,” said Harry. "Let's start with the one on the | eft.”

"We'd better let you five do thisalone,” said Sirius. "Just shout if you need help with anything
- and be careful - you don't know how old these structures are and they may be a bit the worse
for wear."

Ron led the way to the first building, which turned out to be some sort of general workshop.
Three large rooms filled the single-story structure, each containing a number of very large
tables. Storage cupboards were ranged around the walls of each of the rooms. They could see
nothing that may be of any help with the quest, however.

The second two-storey building was somewhat larger. There were ten fair-sized rooms on
each floor, the top floor appearing to be scientific laboratories judging by the types of desk
and storage cabinets. The rooms on the ground floor were clearly alchemical in nature. There
was alarge laboratory, two large workshops with kilns built into the back walls, and two large
storage rooms, in which were a number of stone bins, similar to those they'd found on Mount
Olympus. Ron couldn't resist taking a peek inside some of them, but they were empty.

They decided to leave the larger central building until last, and walked to the fourth one -
another two-storey building - but they had no idea what it had been used for. It was
completely empty.

Thelast structure turned out to be far bigger than it had first appeared. Unlike the others, it
stretched back almost to the walls of the mountain behind, and was obviously the living
quarters for whoever had inhabited the valley. There was enough room for several hundred
people.

"Oh well, it's back to the middle one then," said Ron, leading the way.
He tried the door, which opened effortlessly and without any sort of creaking, and stepped
into what must once have been a very grand entrance hall. Twin spiral staircases looped

around each side of the hall, leading up to the first floor, and open archways led off into four
very large ground floor chambers.
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"This must have been the meeting chamber,” said Ginny as she looked inside the first room on
the left. Several rows of ornate benches faced a raised podium with four large chairs, thrones
almost, facing them.

"Look at these," breathed Ginny, walking up to the far wall and lighting her wand to examine
several large paintings. "They're landscapes - showing some very beautiful scenes, but they're
obvioudly not from the Garden. These places are alot bigger.”

"Look in here," shouted Ron from the first right-hand room. "There're a few portraits hanging
on thewalls."

They all gazed up at the portraits, one showing avery old man in blue robes, sitting on what
looked like one of the large chairsin the meeting chamber. A younger man stared out of the
second portrait, again clothed in blue robes, but with a sterner expression on his face than the
older man.

They all gasped when they looked at the final portrait.

"It's Thoth!" exclaimed Ron. "What's he doing here?"

"It's Enki," said Hermione. "This is where he must have lived before he became Thoth. At
least we know we're on the right track now - he told us to find his previous existences, and
thisis obviously one of them."

"But what've we got to find?' asked Harry, looking puzzled. "Everywhere we've checked so
far seems to be completely empty. Thoth and his mates certainly didn't leave much behind
when they left.”

"Whatever we've got to find must be here somewhere,” said Margot. "We've just got to keep
looking."

"Ron! Supper'sready!" shouted Nadine from outside.
"We can't have spent as much time as that exploring,” gasped Hermione.

"Time flies when you're having fun,” said Ron, grinning as he walked quickly out of the
room.

"We might as well pack it in for the night,” said Harry. "We can start again tomorrow."

The four followed Ron over to the tents that had been erected outside the central building, and
sat around the magical flame that was heating alarge pot of baked beans. Nadine and Ceri
were toasting several slices of bread on the flames. "We didn't build a campfire like we
normally do," said Ceri. "We didn't want to burn anything that's here."

Ron pulled aface. "Toast doesn't taste as nice when it's done on magical flames."

"Tough!" exclaimed Ginny. "If you don't want it, I'll haveit!"

Ron scowled at his sister as he placed three pieces of toast onto his plate and started spooning
beans all over them.
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Everyone had agreat night's sleep that night, helped by the special magical quality of the
place where they slept. The magic of the place did, however, inspire Harry and Hermione to
have another joint dream, and as before, Margot joined in with their subconscious
meanderings.

"We saw Thoth reading his book again last night,” Harry told everyone the following
morning. "I think more of what'sin the book is going to be revealed.”

"Come on then," said Ginny, "make it appear."

Everyone sat expectantly on the ground outside the tents as Hermione reached out her hand to
Harry. He caught it and they both closed their eyes, concentrating on materialising the book of
Thoth. The surface of the grassin front of them started to shimmer, then the book appeared -
but thistime it wasn't in the form of a scroll, it was a dark red leather-bound book.

Hermione stared at it for a moment, then reached out and opened the cover to the first page to
reveal the familiar hieroglyphic writing. She leafed through the rest of the pages and saw that
all of them were covered in writing - apart from afew pages at the very back of the book.

"It'samost complete,” she whispered, "apart from three or four pages at the end.”
"Read it out," said Margot. "I'm dying to find out what it's all about.”

"You read it Hermione," said Harry, smiling. "Y ou always manage to create a sense of the
drama when you read something new and mysterious."

"Thetitle on the cover smply says 'The Book of Thoth'," she said, turning to the first page.
"It'sin three sections - the first gives his history, the second his wisdom and knowledge, but
the last section is still hidden and it doesn't say here what it's about. I'll read the history
section first...

'Thisisthe History of Thoth, also known as Enki of Nibiru...

'l was born in an ancient land that is no more. My life was happy and pleasant during my
formative years, when magic was just a myth and the ways of the Dark unknown. There were
no gods in those times - our only deity was the never-ending quest for knowledge and
enlightenment. The pursuit of knowledge and wisdom became my aim, and | soon stood
among the ranks of the learned at the Council of Science.

'l was part of the investigative team that made the great discovery. In pursuit of an ancient
legend about a long-gone age, which spoke of great and mystical works, and following the
directions that we were able to decode on an ancient map, we chanced upon a previously
unknown city, hidden deep within the jungles of the land of Hintu.

"We entered a ruined temple of science that stood in the centre of that city and we made the
discovery of the age - a treasure trove of alchemical knowledge and artefacts that would
bring enlightenment to those who delved into its ancient depths. From the records of those
long forgotten scientists, translated by the linguist in our team, it was clear that they were on
the verge of a great breakthrough with their experiments into the very fabric of life itself.
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'‘But they were halted right at the very edge of success. The misguided people of the city
feared that a great evil would be let loose on the land should their scientists complete what
they started, and rose up against them. The ruling body of the city sided with their people and
imprisoned the scientists, and decreed that their work would be consigned to a forbidden
corpus of occult knowledge. They determined that such works would never again be started
and went to great lengths to ensure that aim. The city was abandoned and the population
moved to a new one built on the site of what was to become the city of Hindabba, the capitol
of Hintu. All records of the old city were purged fromtheir history, but asis always the case
with such things, legends were born and clues to the old location preserved on the map upon
which we chanced.

'l was honoured to be placed at the head of the team which carried out the investigations into
the works of those ancient scientists, and we soon came to understand their knowledge. They
had fashioned a strange white powder from the fruit of a tree that abounded in their jungles.
The bulbous milky-white fruit contained properties that seemed to defy the laws of atomic
physics.'

"Thetree of life!" exclaimed Remus. "The fruit he's describing is the same as we saw
yesterday! Sorry, Hermione, please continue.”

'‘But the white powder wasinert and their efforts weredirected at finding a way to
activate the substance. They saw that if they could break down the structure of the
powder into a monatomic form, they would produce a derivative that possessed
wondrous properties, ableto affect the ends of certain strands of the spiral of life, the
building blocks of humanity that would later become known as DNA. Those strands
controlled the aging process, and by subjecting them to the effects of the powder, they
could extend life. But that was asfar asthey got with their research.

"The Council of Science charged me to continue with the research and for the next twenty
years it became my life's work. With the help of my team - the best chemists and atomic
scholarsin the land - we came ever closer to solving the problem of activating the Shem-an-
na, for that iswhat it is properly called although we call it Ma-nafor short. We retrieved the
trees from around the ancient city and planted them in Nibiru, but it took awhile to learn how
to sustain them. We found that the basis of the powder was gold, made clear by our analysis
of the fruit, so we had to plant the trees in soil that was impregnated with gold dust.

"The breakthrough came when we found that a certain type of quartz, when agitated by
sunlight striking it at a particular angle, would emit a radiance at a frequency that would, in
theory, make gold react to it. The quartz crystals grew in only a very few placesin Nibiru, but
we wer e able to obtain sufficient quantities to carry out the experiment. And it worked! When
subjected to the radiance, the white powder started to react in a very peculiar way. At first it
shimmered, then disappeared altogether for a few minutes, before once more materialising.
When we analysed the results, we saw that the powder was now in a monatomic state - a state
that was on the very boundary of matter and anti-matter.

"The next step, of course, was to work out how the powder could be applied. To that end, | and
several volunteers from my team began to ingest very small quantities, daily over a period of
time. After three months, the results were wonderful but unexpected. Our DNA had, indeed,
been altered and the aging process had slowed gradually until it stopped altogether. But the
unexpected side effects were amazing.
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"We found that we were able to do certain things, things that were beyond normal humans. We
wer e able to influence matter by the power of thought alone, and it was soon apparent that
the stronger the mind, the stronger the effects. We al so found that we could channel this
energy far better by use of a wooden tool - a wand - and better till if the wand had the
properties and dimensions tailored to the mind that wielded it.'

"The start of magic,” breathed Margot. "The start of wizard-kind. That's how it all began.”

Everyone looked at Margot and shared her sense of wonder. They were all awe-struck by the
revelations contained in the Book of Thoth. "Carry on please, Hermione," whispered Nadine.

'‘But the third unexpected effect was perhaps the greatest. We soon found that we had become
enhanced in a spiritual sense. We were able to see and understand things that had been
hidden to us before. What we called our 'Light Bodies' became far more powerful to give us
great spiritual awareness, and an urge to strive for improving the lot of humankind so that
they too would experience the one-ness with the cosmic forces that abound beyond the
perception of the normal human mind.

"The High Council listened to our report and agreed that we should start a limited

experiment, which would remain a secret from the population until the tested and proven
results were confirmed. They called for volunteers from the most trusted members of the
scientific community, and the trials began with a group of one hundred men and women.

'For six months, everything went well and our initial findings were being confirmed. But then
something went wrong. Fifteen of the one hundred test subjects started to show some
disturbing trends. They became secretive and formed their own little sub community within
the larger group. They started to make demands that the experiment should be widened to
include others of their own choosing. When we refused, they broke away and left the test site,
taking with them enough refined ma-na and crystals to set up their own operation.

"The High Council was outraged, and issued orders for the faction to be detained. But this
proved to be an impossible task - the group was able to easily repel the best efforts of the law-
enforcement services to capture them, using their magical powers, and they soon withdrew
from sight. They set up an enclave in the remotest part of Nibiru and remained hidden, not to
surface for another twenty years.

"The focus of our experiment now shifted to a new goa. We were charged with finding out
what caused one person to become a Light wizard but another a Dark wizard. More people
were drawn into the experiment, with greater controls put in place to detect the first signs of
darkness. But we were never to conclude why the effects were so different from one person to
the next - we didn't have the time.

‘It ismy personal belief that in all of uslie the seeds of Light and Dark. Deep within our very
essence lies good and evil, and most of us are able to suppress the darkness, bringing our light
side to the fore. But in some individuals the darkness is stronger, and is enhanced by the
effects of ma-na.

"There ensued a great debate among the ruling body on whether to continue the experiments.
They feared what the Dark Wizards would do, yet could see that the benefits were al'so great
for the majority of the people. It raged on for twenty years, but the debate was never resolved
- they didn't have the time.
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'For atime, we stopped taking the ma-nato see if the effects could be reversed and we soon
started to age once more, but our magical powers remained with us. Many of the original test
group left and married, some among their number and some with peoplein the larger 'normal’
community. It became clear that the magical powers were passed on to their progeny, even
when the genes were diluted with non-magical partners, and so we knew that what we had
started would continue.

‘Some of our number, myself included, resumed taking the ma-na, hoping that we could carry
our knowledge for the benefit of future generations, but then things took a new turn.

"The attacks started. Devastating attacks that wiped out whole sections of the population.
From the testimonies of the few survivors, it became apparent that the Dark Wizards were
responsible, but they were being led by something very strange. Survivors spoke of giants
with strange heads and faces, while others, their minds broken, raged about demons | et loose
on the land.

'From the few Dark Wizards we managed to capture, we learned that the original break-away
group had carried out genetic experiments among themselves, hoping to create an elite of the
Dark Side. But their experiments went horribly wrong - a mutant strain was produced that
grew very quickly in both mind and body and the Darkness was uppermost in their makeup -
they called them Nephilim. They soon took control of the Dark community, and embarked on
acampaign of terror, feeding on the minds and souls of anyone who opposed them.

‘The Land was in turmoil and the terror lasted for ten terrible years. In that time, | and the
other wizards of Light worked closely with some of the foremost cosmic scientists who
themselves had been working on atheory of alternate realities - realms that existed alongside
ours. Between us, we were able to fashion a device that was capable of opening a portal
between our reality and one in parallel. We found that the other realm was a dark and barren
place, devoid of human and animal life. We determined to lure the Nephilim into a trap where
we could open the gate and send them into that other realm. But our plan turned out to be a
disaster.

'We underestimated the intelligence of the Nephilim. They may have looked like ogres with
limited brain capacity, but they were far from that. They captured the device - the Disc of
Gates we called it - and enhanced its capabilities to give it destructive powers. Then the terror
increased tenfold. Led by their chief, whom they called Satani, the Nephilim laid waste to
whole swathes of Nibiru, using the awful destructive power of the Disc of Gates.

"Then the Light side took a hand in the conflict. There arose the Anima Summas, servants of
the Light charged with fighting the Dark Side and restoring order to the Earthly realm. It fell
to my beloved wife, Ninhursag, and | to be the first Anima Summas and it was an awesome
task that we undertook. Using a diversion created by our four trusted helpers we regained the
Disc of Gates and in aterrible battle, we were able to banish the Nephilim to the parallel
reality. But the price we paid was high.

‘Ninhursag fell during that battle and moved from the Earthly realm to the realm of Light.
With heavy heart, | strove to destroy the Disc of Gates, sealing the Nephilim in their Dark
realm for the rest of time. But it could not be destroyed - the wicked ones had used their Dark
Artsto sustain it against all effortsto remove it from the face of the Earth. | therefore hid it in
the desert region of afar off place but, as| was later to find, a Dark Wizard followed my
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movements and noted the hiding place. This knowledge was preserved for future generations
of Dark Wizards.

"Then disaster struck the land, but not before it was foreseen by those of our kind who were
adept at divining the future. Our warnings were ignored by the High Council, who regarded
the visions of the seers as the ravings of twisted minds, brought about by their long exposure
to ma-na. So it fell to the surviving magical community of Nibiru to seek out a place that
would escape the worst of the destruction. We found that place in a remote mountainous land,
in an enclosed valley, within the confines of Mount Mashu, which we called Dilmun and was
later to become known as the Garden of Creation.

"There, we set up our community under the leadership of our chief scientist, Anu, with Enlil
and | as his deputies. Enlil was charged with building cities to house the remnants of the
surviving population, and | was charged with easing their torment and bringing civilisation
once more to the land. There we awaited the dread time when the destruction would be upon
us.

‘The Earth heaved and our beloved Nibiru sank below the great ocean, leaving only the
summits of the highest mountains dry. A great flood encompassed the whole Earth and
continents shifted, but we remained safe in our valley, waiting for the time when we could
begin our search for survivors. During that time, we fused the quartz crystals into the
surrounding mountains where they would reflect the rays of the sinking sun onto the Garden,
and we planted the Tree of Life and the meansto sustain it for all time, together with the
production processes to manufacture ma-na, for we knew that our task in raising humanity
from the edge of extinction to a new civilisation would be long in the making. At that time,
we were unaware of what fate befell the Dark Wizards that survived the conflict, but later
events were to prove that some of them prevailed.

‘Thefirst civilisation we nurtured lay between the two great rivers, and we called it Ki-engir,
later to be known as Sumer. From there, we moved to Egypt and once more raised that great
land to the greatness it had achieved before the destruction. And so it went on, but we became
fewer and fewer, most choosing to end their long lives and move into the Light, until the
remnants of Nibiru moved out from the valley to join the new world order to give help and
guidance. Some of them married and bore offspring, thus maintaining the magical seed that
later spread throughout the world.

‘At first, the magical ones were revered and welcomed, but fear and ignorance by some of the
non-magical communities soon resulted in persecution of the magical ones and caused them
to form their own communities away from the growing centres of population. It was my great
hope that both communities would once more be reconciled, but that dream seems far away.

'‘Now, none of the original people of Nibiru remain in the land; just a very few who remain as
spirits to guide the wise and just in times of strife. For the Darkness still abounds in the land.
Such atime arose when the Dark Wizard Seth was able to retrieve the Disc of Gates and
summon the Nephilim back to this realm. Under my guidance the Anima Summas, Osiris and
Isis, prevailed at the great battle of Irem in the desert region. The Nephilim were banished
once more and the city of pillars sunk below the desert sands. Again, the Anima Summas paid
agreat price - both were mortally wounded and were forced to depart the physical realm, but
their spirits remained to help the Light, for they knew the time would come when the Dark
once more raised its head to sniff at the Earth.
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"Thus it came to pass that our great experiment had the unexpected, but welcome, outcome of
sustaining civilisation. This history bears testimony for those that follow, so that their path is
known.'

Everyone remained silent as Hermione finished reading the history of Thoth and slowly
closed the book. They remained silent for several minutes, trying to absorb the information
contained in the book. They were the first, since the origina remnants of Nibiru, to know the
true history of the world since those times, the first to discover how wizard-kind came into
being - the source of magic.

Eventualy, Charlie looked across at his friends. "Well if that doesn't beat everything! Who
would have guessed?’

"So some of those new-age historians wereright,” said Hermione. "There was an elder
civilisation that infused their ideas into the known world. And if the establishment would only
open their eyes and take note of the discoveries that don't fit into their cushy little paradigm,
they'd realise the truth too."

Harry smiled and reached out to hold her hand, squeezing it gently.

"Thoth was a great man,” said Ginny. "He had incredible vision and tenacity to see thiswhole
thing through."”

"And he was the original Anima Summa," said Harry. "l wonder why he didn't tell usthat in
his secret chamber?’

"Perhaps the memory of losing hiswifeis still very painful to him, even after al thistime,"
said Ceri, wiping asmall tear from the side of her eye.

"I hate to bring this up,” said Ron, his face suddenly going pale, "but being an Anima Summa
seems to be avery dangerous occupation. First Thoth's wife, then Osiris and Isis. Does
anyone know what happened to Merlin and Morgana after their stint at the job?"

Everyone shook their heads except Margot, who frowned as she looked towards Harry and
Hermione and then back at her boyfriend. "Y ou can be so tactless Ron!™

But Ron had only voiced what the rest of them were thinking - one or both of the Anima
Summas had lost their livesin the final battle with the Dark Side, and they all feared for the
safety of Harry and Hermione.

"The other thing that sent a shudder through me was the name of the leader of the Nephilim -
Satani," said Ron. "That's Satan, isn't it? The devil himself!"

Remus nodded. "I'm afraid so. Once more, myth is shown to have abasisin reality."

"And the other myth that's been exposed as redlity is the great flood!" exclaimed Nadine.
"Of courseit wasreal," said Hermione. "There are too many flood myths from all over the
world for it not to have been. But the thing that hits me is the symbolism of it. Instead of an

ark there'sthisvalley - the Garden of Eden - thisisthe true ark that preserved civilisation.
And the stories of sending araven and a dove out from the ark to seeif the waters had receded
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- they must have been the wizards and witches that scoured the land on their broomsticks
looking for survivors. Then there's the bit about the ark coming to rest on a mountaintop, from
where the Earth was re-populated - that's the Garden of Eden again! It seems that the religious
writings of the world are just atad fanciful in relating what has turned out to be reality - they
just got the myths scrambled a bit - the Garden of Eden didn't come before the Ark - it was the
Ark."

"I can't fault your reasoning Hermione," said Remus, grinning. "When thisis all over, perhaps
you should write the true history of the world."

"And beridiculed for the rest of my life?" she replied, looking aghast. "I think not!"
"So what's next?" asked Ginny. "What about the rest of the book?"

Hermione glanced at the second section. "It's seems to be aload of technical stuff - | think it
mostly relates to the manufacturing process for ma-na - Shewbread.”

"I don't think welll find anything more in the Garden of Eden," said Harry. "l think we've
found out what we need to know from Thoth's book."

"So why were we directed here?' asked Margot. "Thoth could have made that history
available to us without bringing us here."

"I really have no idea,” said Hermione. "Perhaps he thought we wouldn't believe unless we
saw the Garden with our own eyes. But | know one thing - Thoth doesn't do anything without
having a very good reason. | just wish | knew what it was."

"So we've got to find Nibiru," said Ginny. "It's where Thoth, Enki, first lived - hisfirst
existence. Has anybody heard of that place before?"

"Yes, | have," said Ron. "It was in one of those books about alternative Sumerian theology.
The author said that Nibiru is the mysterious tenth planet in the solar system."”

"What made him say that?' asked Margot.

"Mainly because the Sumerians knew so much about the solar system, and the texts saying
that the gods ‘came down to the Garden of Creation from above'."

"Well we know what that could mean," said Harry. "The Nibiru probably arrived in the valley
on their broomsticks, and Nibiru is probably an ancient and forgotten land on the Earth."

"Of courseit isHarry," said Hermione. "And it's obvious where we've got to go next."
Everyone looked at her and said in concert, "Where?"
"Thoth told us about a great civilisation that was destroyed when it sank beneath the ocean.

There's only one place that | know of that fits the bill - Nibiru is Atlantis. We've got to find
Atlantis next."
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Chapter 5 - The Disc of Gates

The five youngsters relaxed in their usual seats by the fireside in Gryffindor common room.
The weather had taken aturn for the worse at Hogwarts, and the sleet beat loudly against the
window. They all felt pleasantly drowsy following the sumptuous dinner in the Great Hall that
evening. They'd arrived back at the school that afternoon after their mind-bending experiences
in the Garden of Eden, and had spent time before the meal relating to Dumbledore and the rest
of his close advisors what had happened.

Snape had been suitably impressed - he even managed a few stunned exclamations, and little
Professor Flitwick had been beside himself with excitement, jumping up from his seat more
than once to pace around the room, muttering to himself while he absorbed the revelations.

The headmaster had been astounded, as had Professor McGonagall, and before they knew it,
they began to re-evaluate the events throughout history, fitting them into the new discoveries
and chronology asif they were pieces of acomplicated jigsaw puzzle. Dumbledore had then
ordered that they all take awell-earned break for the rest of the day, and the following day, to
recharge their batteries before carrying on their research to find the location of fabled Atlantis.

But the five couldn't resist discussing what they'd learned as they lounged in front of thefire.
"How do Adam and Evefit into all this?" asked Ron.

"It's purely allegorical, Ron," replied Hermione. "It's just a metaphor for the re-creation, rather
than the creation, of the human race. It's just symbolism for a new dawn and the rise of
civilisation once more."

"I don't think the theologists see it in quite those terms,” remarked Margot. "A lot of people
actually believe, quite literally, what was written in the religious texts.”

"Perhaps so," replied Hermione. "But don't forget that most of the creation stories from the
great religions were based on the original Sumerian writings, and I'm sure that the original
scribes wrote it symbolically so that the emerging culture could better understand what had
happened. The Sumerians wrote about genetic experiments and seeding humanity with the
powers of the 'gods. Does that ring a bell to you?"

"WEell yes," said Ginny, "but that's because we know what happened. But the bible didn't say
anything about genetic experiments and seeding.”

"No," replied Hermione, "but the Hebrews obviously adapted the Sumerian version for their
own ends, and remember that most of the Old Testament was written around 600 to 500 BC
after the Hebrews had been taken into captivity to Babylon. And they must have had sight of
the Sumerian religious texts during that period. But Genesis does say that man was created in
God'simage - that could mean that they were seeded with magical powers.”

"The bible does speak about the Nephilim though,” said Harry. "We saw it when we read
Genesis earlier in the year."

"That's right,” said Hermione. "It called them 'the fallen ones. | read in acommentary
somewhere that the apocryphal book of Enoch says alot more about the fallen angels.”
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"What does that mean?' asked Ron. "l don't remember there being a book of Enoch in the
bible."

"That's because it wasn't included Ron," said Hermione. "What it contained didn't fit in with
current theological thinking back then, even though it was a much revered religious tract
around the time of Jesus. Y ou see, back in the time of the Roman Emperor Constantine, the
Christian church was divided between the teachings of the Jerusalem Church, that's the one
that was headed by Jesus' brother, James, and the Pauline Church - those who followed the
teachings of Saint Paul. That was back in about 325 AD, and Constantine wanted to bring an
end to the divisions. The Pauline view won the day and the Gnostic part of the church was
declared to be heretical. That was the time that they decided which of the religious tracts
would be included in the bible. Enoch wasn't included because he spoke of angels who were
not very... well, angelic. Y ou see he spoke of angels marrying humans - ring a bell? That
offended the current way of thinking, of course, so the book was omitted."

"So they had censorship even in those days!" said Ron.

"We're going to have to get alot of books on Atlantis,” said Harry. "There's probably
hundreds and hundreds of them."

"And all giving adifferent location for Atlantis, no doubt," said Ginny.

"And you won't find anything written by the establishment on it,” said Hermione. "They look
on anyone who even mentions the word 'Atlantis as a crank. That's why it's been left to the
enlightened few to write about it, those brave souls who don't give amonkeysif they're
shunned by the establishment."

"And we think that times have changed since the Synod of Nicene?' said Margot, reflectively.

"There's quite a bit about Atlantisin those new-age books | read,” said Ron. "Perhaps we
should start with those.”

"Thisis probably going to be the most difficult part of the quest,” said Ginny. "How are we
going to find aland that disappeared below the ocean ages and ages ago?"

"I don't know, Ginny," answered Hermione. "But don't forget that the last few pages of the
Book of Thoth are still blank. Perhaps we'll get directions when the book is complete.”

"And all we can do until that happensisto try to find out as much as we can about where the
researchersthink Atlantisis," said Margot.

"I wonder when the sixth helper will contact us?" asked Ginny. "If finding Nibiru isthe last
leg of the quest, and it must be - remember that Thoth told us we had to go back to the start of
wizard-kind - Nibiru - then he, or she, should make an appearance fairly soon, don't you
think?"

"I can't understand why we haven't been contacted before now," said Harry. "But Thoth
obviously knows what he's talking about, so we'll just have to wait."
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"Do you think that when she, or he, eventually appears we'll know that it's the sixth helper?’
asked Ron. "I mean; the person probably won't even know herself that she hasto be part of
the team.”

"Or himself," said Ginny, frowning at her brother.
"Come on, we'd better get some sleep,” said Hermione. "1 know that Dumbledore told us to

take the day off tomorrow, but I, for one, am going to start reading Ron's books first thing in
the morning."

*k*

The following morning, Katie walked beside her father as they patrolled the edge of the
Forbidden Forest. She kept glancing at him, trying to decide if thiswas a good time to talk to
him about Ceri, and she felt nervous about broaching the subject.

"Uh Dad,” she began. "What do you think of Ceri? She'savery nice lady isn't she?"
Sirius looked at his daughter long and hard, wondering why she seemed so nervous, and
speculating that she may have picked up on his obvious attraction to the beautiful American.

"Yes, sheis,”" hesaid. "Why do you ask?"

"WEell, you've both been living in each other's pockets for quite awhile now, so | thought that
you might be... well, sort of attached in other ways."

"Other ways? What do you mean, Katie?"

Katie groaned silently, well aware that this wasn't going to be easy. She stopped and turned
towards him, deciding that attack was the best way forward. "Well, it's obvious how you feel
about her, Dad. So when are you two going to see the light and get together?"

Sirius stood stunned for afew moments. "Isit that obvious? Y ou... you don't mind?’

"Of course | don't mind," she replied, catching under his arm. "Mum died along time ago, and
it's about time you got alife.”

Sirius looked across to the far end of the school grounds, where Ceri and Nadine were
patrolling, and stared wistfully towards the subject of their conversation. Earlier that morning,
Katie, Nadine, Charlie, Oliver and Remus had discussed the situation, and had decided that
things had gone on long enough, and it was well overdue that Sirius and Ceri gavein to their
feelings. Katie and Nadine had agreed that they would tackle each of them separately during
the morning patrol.

"I... I've spoken to Katie about you and her father,” said Nadine, glancing at Ceri.

"Y ou've what?" she replied, looking panicky.

"I told her how you feel about him and... how he feels about you."

"What did she say?" asked Ceri, hurriedly, looking concerned as she stared at Sirius and his
daughter walking at the far end of the grounds.
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Nadine smiled. "She thought it was cute.”
"Cute? What do you mean? She wasn't... upset at all?"

"Of course she wasn't. | told you, Katie's avery sensible girl, and there's nothing she'd like
more that to see her father happy. She's talking to him about you right now."

"What?" The panic was now plain to seein her face.

"Oh, | think she's finished talking to him. Here he comes! | think I'd better see how she got
on."

"No - don't go!" shouted Ceri. Her mind was in turmoil as she watched Nadine walk across

the grassin the direction of Sirius, who was still striding purposefully towards her. She was
caught in the depths of indecision, not knowing whether to run and hide somewhere, or stay
where she stood to find out what Sirius really thought about her. She remained rooted to the

spot.

Asthey passed, Nadine whispered to Sirius, seeing the determined look on his rugged
features, "Be gentle with her - she'sin abit of a panic.”

"She's not the only one," he whispered in reply.

As he got ever closer, Sirius earlier determination started to wane. His stride faltered at the
realisation that he had absolutely no idea what he was going to say. But all thoughts of
composing aflowery speech were driven from his head when he got within five yards of her
and saw the look in her eyes. He melted when he saw how vulnerable she looked, a
vulnerability mixed with atinge of panic and fear.

He slowly approached and reached out to her, drawing her close to him and gazing deep into
her lovely eyes. "Ceri, I... | love you, you know. | think | always have."

Ceri couldn't suppress the sob that escaped from her lips, and it was her turn to reach up and
pull Siriustightly to her, the tears flowing freely as she rested her head on his shoulder and
whispered, "Metoo, Sirius."

"I can't believe this," said Sirius. "Why has it taken us so long?’

"Fear Sirius," breathed Ceri. "Fear of the unknown."

Sirius cupped the back of her head with his right hand and leaned forward to crush hislips
against hers. All his pent-up emotion went into that kiss, and Ceri responded in kind.

Ginny let out ayell of delight as she saw the scene unfold before her as she watched from the
window of Gryffindor common room. Nadine had earlier given her the wheeze that something
was likely to happen at the edge of the Forbidden Forest that morning and Ginny had ignored
all attempts by her friends to make her join in their research of Ron's books, waiting for the
beautiful moment to arrive.

"Quick," she shouted, "you'd better come and see this."
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"At last!" exclaimed Harry as he saw what was happening across the school grounds.
"Do you think they'll ever come up for breath?' grinned Ron, leaning over his sister.
"It's so sweet," said Margot, catching Ron's hand.

"I'm so happy for them," breathed Hermione, wiping a small tear from the corner of her eye.
"I thought it would never happen.”

"Do you think we should go down to speak to them?" asked Harry.
Ginny shook her head. "No, not yet. They've got alot to catch up on."

Katie and Nadine hugged each other when they saw what was happening. A little earlier,
they'd stood frozen to the spot, fearful that their plan would somehow backfire, but now they
knew that it had worked.

"No regrets?' asked Nadine.
"None at al," Katiereplied. "Look at them - how can | regret what they just found.”

When Sirius and Ceri walked up to the school some time later, they were mobbed by al their
friends. They grinned self-consciously as they accepted their congratulations, and felt a great
relief that the people who were closest to them were genuinely happy for them.

*k*

Lord Voldemort gazed along the double row of Death Eaters standing before him outside his
cave. They were the Dark Guard, now the elitein VVoldemort's army following the
disappearance of Alvis Grimwald and his men, and at their front stood hisinner circle. He
held the Disc of Gates up in front of them so that all could seeit. "The time has come. The
spells have been revealed and the ancient talisman is now under my control."

The Death Eaters roared their approval.

"In two days, we show the world what we are capable of. | plan to demonstrate my power
both here and in America. And when they have seen, they will capitulate. Y ou, my Dark
Guard, will stand by my side and witness the destruction, which will herald the start of a new
era. They will quake with fear when they hear of what will be unleashed on them unless they
submit to my rule."

He looked from one end of the line to the other, and then at hisinner circle. "Lucius - | want
you to contact my chief lieutenantsin the U.S. | want them to select for me a high profile
target that will send shock waves through the land. Tell them that | want to attack at first light
the day after tomorrow."

Lucius nodded and hurriedly left the scene to carry out the Dark Lord's orders.

"When we return, we will strike at the spiritual heart of the magical community in this
country. There will be no doubting my intent, and the Ministry will quickly fall.
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"Then | will seek out the Anima Summas and wipe them from the face of the Earth.”

*k*

"I'm glad to hear that Sirius and Ceri are together at last,” said Demont as he and Anne-Marie
sat at the kitchen table across form Charlie and Nadine in the cabin. They'd decided to visit
Nadine's brother once more, using the good news as cover for one more try to get to the
bottom of the mystery.

Charlie had been very reluctant at first, now almost convinced that the mystery was confined
to Nadine's head, but he'd relented to accompany her following his girlfriend'sinitial gentle
persuasion, later anger, and final tantrums. And he now thought that perhaps she'd been right
al aong.

Demont and Anne-Marie were obviously very agitated, glancing at their watches frequently
and fidgeting in their seats as the early afternoon wore on.

"We're not keeping you from anything important are we?" asked Charlie.

"No... no, nothing," replied Demont, glancing at his girlfriend. "Well, we just want to check
out afew of the hippogriffs up at the forest, and we know where they'll be at this time of the
day. We don't want to miss them."

"We'd better get going then,” said Nadine. "We have to be back at Hogwarts before long, in
any case."

Demont looked dlightly relieved and quickly rose from his chair. "Well it's been great seeing
you again, but I know how busy you al are back at Hogwarts."

After saying their goodbyes, the pair walked up the small valley towards their Portkey.
Charlie frowned at Nadine. "What are you up to? Why did you tell them we had to get back to
the school so quickly?”

"We're not going Charlie," she said with awry smile. "That was just aruse to get them off
their guard. Did you see how nervous they both were? I'm sure that something's going to
happen very soon, and they obviously didn't want us around when it does.”

"What've you got in mind?'

"WEe'll keep awatch from these trees, and if they come back out of the cabin, well follow
them."

Charlie looked at Nadine a bit doubtfully, but didn't raise any objections. They entered the
line of trees towards the top of the valley and settled down to wait, looking down at the cabin
for any sign of movement.

About ten minutes later, four cloaked figures approached the cabin from the bottom end of the
valley - two witches and two wizards. They looked about them nervously asif to make sure
that they weren't being observed, and knocked the cabin door and stood impatiently for it to
be opened.
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The door opened a crack and then opened fully. Anne-Marie quickly ushered the new arrivals
inside and then stood for afew moments, looking around the valley to make sure that no one
was watching.

"Who the devil were they?" exclaimed Charlie.
Nadine shook her head. "I've got no idea. | didn't recognise any of them."
"Doesthisfit in with your suspicions?' he asked.

Again Nadine shook her head. "No. | didn't expect this. | suppose | was wrong. But there's
something odd going on, all the same.”

"So what did you think it was - | mean, your first suspicion?’

Nadine coloured up slightly. "Never you mind - the least said about that the better. But we've
got something else to chew on now."

"I wonder who those people are?”

"Sodo | Charlie, sodo."

*k*

Professor Snape walked between the rows of seats, looking at the seventh-year students chop
their potions ingredients. He grinned evilly as he watched Neville make a mess of the
dandelion roots, and looked forward to the time when he'd demonstrate the effects of one of
the more difficult potions of their final year.

"Come on," heyelled. "This has to be done quickly of you're to get it right. It's about time you
were adding the liquid ingredients now!"

Ron scowled as he tipped the chopped roots into his cauldron and reached for the can of
caterpillars to extract their greasy innards.

Ten minutes later, most of the students had started to apply the variable heat techniques they'd
learned the previous year, and sat back to wait for the bubbling concoctions to simmer down
to form a gelatinous paste.

Hermione glanced at Margot's potion and grinned when she saw that it was roughly the same
colour and consistency as her own, but she gasped when she looked at poor old Neville's. His
potion was far too runny and was a bile-green colour instead of the sickly-yellow of the rest.

She feared the worst as she saw the smug look on Snape's face as he glanced towards Neville.

"Right," he said suddenly. "They should al be nearly ready now. | want you all to stir the
potion until it gets to the soft-peak stage, then take the piece of cloth in front of you and smear
it with the potion.”

A few minutes later, they all sat looking at their small pieces of cloth in front of them, staring
at the wisps of steam that rose into the air, filling the room with the faint smell of rotten eggs.
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"Longbottom," said Snape in oily tones, "come to the front of the class and show everyone
your piece of cloth.”

Neville slowly got up from his seat and glanced nervously at Snape as he approached, holding
his piece of cloth gingerly by the corner.

"Now I'd like you to place the cloth against your forehead, the side smeared with your potion
next to your skin."

Neville glanced around the room fearfully, looking at the malevolent grins of the Slytherins
and the worried frowns of the Gryffindors, as he slowly reached up and placed the cloth onto
the front of his head.

"How long do | have to hold it there Professor?' he squeaked.

"Until something happens,” answered Snape, looking at his watch. He waited for afew
moments and then turned to the rest of the class.

"If Longbottom has done this correctly,” he grinned at some of the Slytherins as they

sniggered, "then in one minute'stime, his face will glow with a healthy sheen as the potion
infuses the skin with the most wonderful of tonics. But if he hasn't,” he turned and grinned
evilly at Neville, "his face will erupt with hundreds and hundreds of dark-coloured warts."

He glanced once more at his watch and then back up at the hapless Neville, who squeaked
fearfully as he felt things start to happen. Hermione and Margot gasped as they saw Neville's
face start to become covered in vile warts. After afew more minutes, the poor boy's face was
completely covered.

Hermione shouted at Snape, "How long will they stay on his face, Professor?"
"Only for the rest of the day Granger. Right - the rest of you try it."

Everyone was just alittle nervous as each applied their cloth to their forehead, but the vast
majority walked out at the end of the class with healthy, shining faces. Neville and Goyle
were the only exceptions.

*k*

That night, Margot had a dream - or more correctly, a nightmare. The following morning, she
sat at the headmaster's desk telling everyone what it was about.

"] saw someone walk out of adark cave,” she said. "It was 'Y ou Know Who'. And he was
holding the Disc above his head."

She shuddered as she recalled the vivid images of her dream. "He said some strange words
and the black crystal at the centre of the Disc started to glow with a strange light. Then he
walked further out from the cave and held the Disc higher, the crystal getting brighter, yet
darker, at the sametime. It's difficult to describe - | could never have envisaged something
getting brighter and darker al at the same time."
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Her grandfather reached out and stroked her hair. "It's all right Margot. But carry on - we need
to know what you saw."

"Everything happened so quickly," she said. "A bright black light shot from the crystal at the
centre of the Disc, but when | looked at where it was aimed, there was nothing - just nothing.
Whatever had been there, was completely gone - all that was left was just an eerie emptiness.”

Margot gasped and covered her face with her hands as she tried to shut out the dreadful
images, and Ron leaned close and held her tightly, trying to banish the agony of her vision.

"Do you think that "Y ou Know Who' has..." started McGonagall.

Dumbledore nodded grimly. "I'm afraid so, Minerva. It looks like he's got at the spells at last.
Margot," he said gently, "did you get a sense of when this might happen? Where it will
happen?"

She shook her head. "No, I'm sorry Professor, | told you everything | felt and saw.”

Dumbledore nodded. "It's all right Margot.” He turned and spoke to the rest of the peoplein
his office. "I think we can expect this to happen fairly soon, and we've got a lot of thinking to
do. Once he's activated the Disc, he'll feel that nothing can stand in hisway. We'd better start
to make some contingency plans, | feel."

* k%

Alicia shivered as she walked with Fred up to the ramshackle headquarters building in Camp
Merlin. It was early morning and she pulled her robes tightly around her as she looked up at
the leaden sky, which promised something nasty in the not too distant future.

They started up the steps to the main entrance, but the door suddenly burst open and 'Mad
Eye' Moody limped out, grinning at the pair. Alicia suppressed a shudder as she looked at
Moody's magical eye revolving crazily in its socket.

"Welcome to Camp Merlin," bellowed the old wizard, catching around their shoulders and
leading them back down the steps. "Glad you could both make it - | want to try out afew
things with your Relocator gadgets. We've aready started alittle exercise - there's a squad of
trainees from Camp Morgana hiding out in the rough country just outside these woods, and a
team from this camp is going to try to track them down - and try to avoid a few ambushes of
course. I'd like you both to join them."

"What sort of things do you want to try out?" asked Fred.

"WEell one of the most difficult things to defend against is the unexpected attack - a well
planned ambush can be devastating, so | want to try out some tactical formations as the team
walk through the more exposed places. | know you can't make the Relocators react
automatically when acurse is being thrown, but 1'd like to try and improve reaction times by
the team members - I'm hoping that if you observe what goes on, it might give you some ideas
that'll help with that."

"So you'd like usto follow close behind them?" asked Fred.
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"That'sright laddie, they'll be leaving in about five minutes. The team leader, Gerwyn, has
issued Relocators to his team and he knows what I'm looking for."

"How long isthe exercise likely to last?' asked Alicia, glancing once more at the dark clouds
above.

"Oh that depends,” replied 'Mad Eye€'. "It may be over in an hour or it could go on all day - it
only finishes when every member of one team is captured. You're not afraid of getting a bit
wet are you?"

"WEell hypothermia and pneumonia did spring to mind," said Alicia

"Oh don't worry lassie,” said ‘Mad Eye' in an off-hand manner. "Gerwyn's got plenty of
magical flasks of hot soup, and in any case, the nurse here is almost as good as Madame
Pomfrey."

Aliciaglanced at Fred darkly as they walked across the compound towards a group of ten
young witches and wizards. Moody introduced the pair, and then turned on his heel and
limped quickly back to his headquarters building, the loud clicks from his walking stick
diminishing and then disappearing all together as he went inside.

"I hope you two are up for abit of roughing it?' smiled Gerwyn as he appraised Fred and
Alicia. "It can get a bit wild on these mountains this late in autumn.”

Fred groaned as he felt the negative vibes coming from Alicia, and he made a point of not
looking at her as he replied, "It gets just as inhospitable up in Scotland, Gerwyn. We're both
used to a bit of cold and rain."

"Good. We'll head out along the path for amile or so before we come to the open ground. We
don't know where the enemy is, only that they're out there somewhere. Once we get out of the
cover of the woods, | suggest that you follow us about twenty yards back - you don't want to
get hit by afull body bind if you can help it, do you!"

"Lead on," said Fred, gesturing to the path that led into the dark forest.

The pair hung back alittle to let the trainees get well ahead, and then followed. Fred screwed
up his eyes, waiting for the explosion.

"Fred Weasley!" exclaimed Alicia, turning to face him and jabbing afinger into his chest.
"Why on earth did | agree to come on this... this... this ridiculous jaunt with you! | bet that
Angelinais sitting in anice warm room back at the Shrieking Shack, sipping a nice hot cup of
tea, and look at us! If we get out of thisin one piece, you can look out!"

Fred smiled weakly, but didn't dare reply. He thought of saying something amusing, but he
didn't think it would go down very well with the angry girl at this particular moment. He
looked up asthefirst few drops of sleet started to fall from the sky, and thought that he'd
better not tell Aliciathat once they emerged from the protection of the forest, the conditions
would only get worse.

Alicia stormed ahead, making Fred increase his stride to catch up with her, but for the next
fifteen minutes or so she maintained a stony silence. Again, Fred groaned silently. He'd hoped
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that he'd be able to get a bit closer to her on this exercise, hoped that perhaps she'd start to feel
for him what he felt for her, but he resigned himself to being consigned to the doghouse for
the remainder of the day.

Gerwyn was waiting for the pair at the edge of the forest, and tossed them severa tiny flasks.
"I think you'll need these as the day wears on - | don't think this weather's going to get any
better."

Fred looked out from the cover of the trees and saw the sleet driving across the landscape,
driven by quite a stiff breeze. The high tussock grass swayed in the icy wind, bending over to
reveal the muddy water-filled channels that meandered beneath it. Gerwyn pointed to a rocky
knoll about half a mile away to their right. "We'll head towards that hill and see if we can pick
up any sign of the enemy. Oh, you'd better watch your footing on this stretch of the moor -
you can easily break an ankle if you're not careful.”

Aliciapulled the hood of her robes over her head and walked out onto the moor. She
shuddered as she felt the full force of the wind and the icy sleet and staggered dlightly as she
stepped across the hummocks of grass. Fred held out a hand and caught her elbow, trying to
steady her, but she pulled her arm away angrily.

"I was only trying to help,”" said Fred, staring forlornly at the angry girl.
"WEell don't!" she blurted, and staggered on in the wake of the trainees.

Fifteen minutes later, they all stood on the firmer ground of the little rocky hillock that rose
above the treacherous grass and looked around the terrain. Behind them was the wood and to
either side was the rough featureless moorland, stretching for several milesin both directions.

Gerwyn pointed to the middle distance ahead of them, where the tussock grass became dotted
with rocky outcrops, marking the start of an areathat led into the rocky terrain of limestone
country.

"That'swhere they're likely to be," said Gerwyn. "In amongst those rocks and ravines. Now
when we get there, form up into the pattern we talked about at the briefing, and yell out if you
spot anything. And as soon as you hear ayell, press your Relocator button. Are you two ok?'

"WEe'l follow on behind and keep a close look out,” said Fred, then turning to Alicia, said, "l
don't know what, exactly, well be able to spot; just keep an open mind and see if you can
come up with something."

Alicianodded and followed Fred slowly down the knoll and across the horrible clumps of
grass towards the rocky area. The team arranged themselves into an odd-shaped formation,
two in the lead, three on each side, the middle ones walking side-ways while keeping a close
watch on their flanks, and two at the rear, again walking in a crab-like fashion as they
scrutinised the likely hiding places to the sides and rear.

Fred whispered to Alicia, "If anything's going to happen, | think it'll be over there." He
pointed to some raised ground to the right, about a hundred yards ahead of them, where
severd little ravines led through some hillocks towards some low cliffs.

Alicianodded. "I think you'reright. That's a classic place to hold an ambush."”
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Fred grinned. Those were the first civil words Aliciahad said to him since they'd arrived at
Camp Merlin, and he hoped that her dark mood was slipping away at last. Aliciamentally
kicked herself. She hadn't intended to appear friendly so soon. Her evil mood had started
before they'd left the Shrieking Shack that morning, but the cause wasn't anything that Fred
had said or done. Shejust felt put out, mainly with Angelina, at being manipulated into
coming on thistrip. She'd started to melt when she'd seen the stricken look on Fred's face after
she'd rebuffed his offer of help afew minutes ago, and she thought, perhaps, that this whole
thing might just turn out to be fun if shelet it - despite the atrocious weather.

She was dragged from her thoughts when she spotted movement towards the top of one of the
hillocks, just where Fred had pointed to afew moments ago. Their team was now directly
below, and obviously hadn't seen anything yet. She held out a hand and placed it on Fred's
arm, silently pointing to the hillock with the other. They both stopped and waited for the
action to begin.

The trainee that Alicia had spotted flung the first spell, hitting one of the wizards on the right
of the formation and placing himin afull body bind. The trainee behind the one who was hit
yelled, and the rest of the team were relocated to positions ten yards away, but not before
another of the group was hit. They took up defensive positions behind several rocks opposite
the hillock and traded spells with the ambushers for the next half hour. Then the attackers fell
silent. After another ten minutes of inaction, Gerwyn sent two of his team around the flanks of
the hillock to find out what was going on, and a few minutes later they walked back, reporting
that the area was now clear.

"They've gone on to look for their next place to ambush us,” said Gerwyn, shaking his head in
resignation. "They can do this all day until they get all of us."

He released his two colleagues from their body binds, and sent them back to Camp Merlin,
their part in the exercise now over.

The team arranged themselves into a dlightly different formation and walked on through the
rocky terrain.

Over the next few hours, they endured three surprise attacks, and four more of their number
returned to camp, leaving just four to resume the exercise. Before they did, however, Gerwyn
called a halt for lunch, and led the way into an old ruined farmhouse. Although it no longer
had a ceiling, some of the walls still stood and provided some shelter from the persistent sleet
and wind. Gerwyn talked tactics to his remaining three team-members over lunch, while Fred
and Alicia sat together on a cold, hard flagstone in a corner of one of the roomsto ezt their
sandwiches.

"Have you spotted anything yet Lissy?" asked Fred.

Aliciathought for afew moments before replying. "Each one of those ambushes was sudden
and very efficient. The people who were hit had absolutely no warning it was coming, and
stood no chance of Relocating in time to avoid it. There must be something that can be done
to give them some sort of early warning of an attack."

Fred nodded in agreement. "There're two things that may be possible. One - we can attach a
sort of strap on the Relocator so that it can be strapped onto the wrist and sit at the base of the
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palm. That way, an Auror need only close his hand to activate it - it would save several
precious fractions of a second.”

Aliciagrinned and nodded. "That should be easy to do - it's just one extra step in the
production process. And the second one?’

"That's more difficult,” said Fred. "And it means making an entirely new device. | was
thinking that perhaps we could build a small detector, which the Auror can wear somewhere
on the outside of hisrobes. It should be possible to make something that will pick up the
magical vibrations as soon as a spell is thrown, and warn the Auror in some way - say a bleep
or something. What do you think?'

"I suppose so..." she answered, then her eyes opened wide as she thought of something. "We
can do better than that,” she said excitedly. "What if we attach the device - we can make it
very small - to the other end of the strap holding the Relocator, and when it detects a spell
being thrown, it could send asignal into the wrist muscles, causing the Auror's hand to clasp
shut and press the button. It's the closest we'll come to making the Relocator work
automatically."

Fred thought for afew moments and then gasped, "Yes. | think | can see how we can do that -
I'll have to run it past George, but | don't think there'll be a problem. That's brilliant Lissy."

In his excitement, Fred leaned forward and grasped Alicia by the shoulders, pulling her close
and planting a big kiss on her cheek. Then, as he drew back, his eyes grew wide, realising
what he'd done. Alicia stared at Fred through shaded eyes, a pink tinge running up her cheeks.

"Uh... sorry Alicia," said Fred shakily. "I... I'd better go and tell Gerwyn about our ideas - see
what he thinks."

As Fred got up and walked across to the four trainees, Aliciaslowly grinned as she placed her
hand on the spot where Fred had kissed her. She looked at her boss back with narrowed eyes
and breathed quietly to herself, "I don't think he was joking - he was genuinely shy when he
realised what he'd done. | think Angelinawas right about him - and about me, if it comesto
that!"

A few minutes later, Fred walked back over, grinning. "They likeit," he said. "And now that
our job isdone, fancy abit of fun? | told Gerwyn that we'll help him out - I've volunteered our
services. What do you say?'

Aliciagrinned at hisinfectious enthusiasm. "Why not? It might be a bit warmer that standing
around watching the action anyway."

Half an hour later, the six walked slowly down a narrow ravine, well aware that this place was
alikely spot for an ambush. Aliciayelled when she heard the scrape of a careless boot against
some loose stones and pressed her Relocator button. The rest of the team reacted quickly and
avoided thefirst volley of spells sent from the rocks above.

Later, Fred swore blind that he hadn't put a special charm on Alicia's Relocator. He was

adamant that it was purely coincidental that they both relocated behind alarge rock, facing
each other with their lips just inches apart. They stared deeply into each other's eyes and then
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leaned forward, both feeling atingling elation as their lips met. They both reached up and
pulled themselves into closer contact as the battle raged around them.

Gerwyn and his team, now reduced to four effective members, were quickly immobilised by
the attackers, as were Fred and Alicia The attackers took five minutesto recover from their
hilarity at seeing two of the enemy, their romantic pose frozen by the full body bind, still
locked in an embrace, and they insisted on keeping the spell in place while they levitated them
and took them back to Camp Merlin to be put on display in front of the whole camp - the
unlikely trophies of their victory.

'‘Mad Eye' Moody had awide grin on his face as he released the pair from the spell. "I thought
you came here to work, not play," he said.

Fred and Alicias faces were now crimson from the embarrassment of it all. "Uh, Mr. Moody -
sir - you won't say anything about this to George when you see him next will you?" asked
Fred pleadingly.

Moody turned to the laughing trainees gathered around the couple. "What do you say? Should
| keep quiet about this?"

"I'll reserve judgement on that response,” he said, grinning at Fred as he listened to the
opposing choruses of 'Yes!' and 'No!'

That evening, Fred and Aliciaarrived back at the Shrieking Shack just in time for dinner, Fred
sitting alongside George and Aliciataking the spare seat beside Angelina.

"Well?" whispered Angelina

"Well what?' Aliciareplied.

"Something's happened hasn't it? | can seeit in your face."

Alicia coloured up dlightly and glanced across the table at Fred, who was ignoring the various
dishes of food in front of him and grinning at her dreamily. Angelinaglanced at Fred and a
wide smilelit up her face. She gasped, "I knew it!"

"Y ou knew what?" said George, looking across the table.

"Those two," she said. "l knew that if they were left on their own they'd finally connect.”

L ee and the ministry employees grinned, looking at the red but happy faces of the pair, but
George just sat stunned. "Good god!" he exclaimed.

*k*

The happy news spread quickly throughout Hogwarts when Ginny read the message delivered
by George's owl the following morning. She ran down to the Great Hall and told Ron and the
others, who passed the news along the length of the Gryffindor table.

Nadine smiled happily when Ron rushed up to the top table and spoke to them, but frowned
slightly when she looked down towards Ginny, who sat staring into the distance with a sad
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expression on her face. "What's the matter with Ginny?" she asked Ron. "Wasn't she glad to
hear the news?"

Ron looked quizzically at Nadine and then towards Ginny, shaking his head. " She was the
first to hear about it, and she was as excited as |'ve ever seen her. | don't know why she's
looking like that."

Nadine turned to Ceri and prised her away from Sirius for afew moments, pointing down at
the red-haired girl. "Can you pick up any emotions from Ginny? | think there's something
wrong."

Ceri stared at Ginny and concentrated. "Sadness,” she breathed, frowning, "All | can pick up
IS sadness.”

As the students started to file out of the Great Hall, Nadine waved for Hermione and Margot
to join her. "There's something the matter with Ginny," she told them. "Ceri's just picked up
feelings of sadness coming from her. Has anything happened to cause this?"

"No nothing," said Hermione, looking worried as she glanced towards her friend still sitting at
the table.

"She hasn't said anything'swrong," said Margot. "Only afew minutes ago she was full of
excitement when she told us about Fred and Alicia."

"Perhaps it might be agood idea for you both to have a quiet word with her,” said Ceri. "She's
more likely to open up to you two that us."

Hermione and Margot nodded and walked slowly down towards the table where they sat, one
on either side of Ginny, who jumped slightly when she saw that she was no longer alone.

"What's the matter Ginny?" asked Hermione. "Y ou were looking so sad afew moments ago."

Ginny grinned weakly, but then her face dropped into a sad expression once more. "It's not
that I'm unhappy about Fred and Alicia- I'm really, really excited for them both, but it... it just
brought it home to me that everybody seems to be getting together except me. There'syou
two, Fred, Charlie and Nadine, Sirius and Ceri - and I'm really pleased for you all. But when
isit going to be my turn? Will it ever be my turn?"

"Oh Ginny," breathed Hermione, rubbing her friend's shoulder. "We've spoken about this
before, haven't we? I'm sure you'll find the right one soon."

"Maybeit'll be the sixth team member,” said Margot. "He might be out there now, just
waiting for you to come into hislife.”

Ginny smiled weakly, knowing full well that her friends were just trying to buck her up - she
knew that they didn't know - no one knew - whether the sixth team member would be the one,
or evenif it would be a boy."

"I'm sorry," shetold them. "I'm just being silly, aren't I?"

* k%
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The sun was just pushing itsfirst rays of light over the horizon, lighting up the pretty little
town in aremote part of New England. To the untrained eye, there was nothing remarkable
about the town. But to those who knew about such things, it was a very remarkable place.
Most of the inhabitants were made up of witches and wizards, most of whom worked in the
Congress of Magic offices in Washington.

Ashe'd done on hislast visit to the country, Lord Voldemort stood on a hill looking down at
the town. He hissed with anticipation, eager to activate and use the fabled powers of the Disc
of Gatesfor thefirst time. He'd spent days learning the correct pronunciations of the spells
from Ahmed, and he'd rewarded the Arab with abrief look at some of the writingsin the
Necronomicon - after all, that was his wish. Voldemort hadn't really known if Ahmed was
mentally strong enough to survive the experience, but survive he did. But he returned to his
home in Jordan just alittle bit unhinged.

Voldemort glanced at the two struggling figures, awitch and awizard, who were held firmly
by four beefy American Death Eaters. "Watch what happens here this morning,” he told them.
"Note every detail of what will happen to your miserable town, for that is the price of your
survival. That iswhy you won't join your fellow citizensin what isto come.”

He turned to look down on the town once more, then raised the Disc of Gates from its resting
place on his chest and held it above his head, making sure that the dark crystal at the centre
pointed towards the middle of the town. He breathed deeply, feeling the power build, then he
roared the spells that sent destruction onto the unsuspecting folk below.

"NEGELTU BABU ETUTU." The dark crystal at the centre of the Disc stared to glow,
sending vibrations through the Dark Lord's arms as he felt the power, telling him that it was
primed for use.

"ABATU MARE ALI."

A dark light crept slowly from the crystal, picking up speed asit neared its target. The light
spread out to cover the whole town and then faded, the dark light coming from the crystal
slowly waning until it was as it had been before. Nothing seemed to have been destroyed,
though. The town still stood and not a building had fallen. But VVoldemort and his Death
Eaters knew what had happened, and the two prisoners would soon know as well.

"Release them," said VVoldemort. The two stopped struggling when they were free once more,
and just stared grimly at the Dark Lord, wondering what had happened in the town.

"Go back to your homes below," said Voldemort, "and when you have seen, tell thosein
power that Lord Voldemort has started his campaign of terror. Tell them that | will wait for
one week for their surrender. And if | don't receive it, then | will give another demonstration
of my power, and then another and another until they finally see sense. Tell them to publish
their answer in the wizarding press. One week - no longer. Now go."

Voldemort and his minions disappeared from the hill overlooking the town, Apparating back
to the Portkey, which they would use to return to the U.K. for the next demonstration of
power later that afternoon.

The witch and wizard walked quickly to the town and rushed into their little house, and then
upstairs to where their two children were sleeping. They both gasped when they found the two
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little beds unoccupied, and rushed through the rest of the house, trying to find where they'd
hidden themselves following the attack by the four large Death Eaters. But they found
nothing.

They ran quickly to the house next door, hoping that the kids had gone to their elderly
neighbours for help, but there was no answer to their pounding on the front door. They ran to
the next house, with the same result, and so it went until they came to a house where they
knew that an elderly Muggle was bedridden, looked after by her son and hiswife. Thistime,
they found that the front door was open and they rushed inside and upstairs to the bedrooms.
But no one was there - the house was completely empty.

They ran, panic-stricken, to the little newsagents at the bottom of their street where they knew
the wizard opened his shop at the crack of dawn, but although the shop was open, no one
stood behind the counter. For the next hour, they went from house to house, shop to shop, but
not a person could be found - it was asif the inhabitants had been wiped from the face of the
Earth.

Finally, they gave up the fruitless search and Apparated to the buildings of the Magical
Congressto raise the alarm.

* k%

It was just after lunch at Hogwarts and the cold rain swilled down heavily, soaking the school
grounds and the many people who milled about. When Dumbledore received the urgent
message from Fudge just under half an hour previously, telling him of the attack in New
England, he hadn't wasted a minute putting into action the contingency plan he'd previously
worked out with his closest advisors. He knew that VVoldemort had started his terror campaign
using the Disc of Gates and he also knew that nowhere in the country was safe any longer, not
even Hogwarts - especially not Hogwarts.

Dumbledore was only too aware that the Anima Summas would be right towards the top of
Voldemort's list of targets, and Hogwarts would be one of the first places he'd come looking
for them. It had been an agonising decision to close the school, but one that was necessary for
the safety of the students, and the Anima Summas in particular.

Most of the professors were organising the horseless carriages to take the students to
Hogsmeade railway station - the Hogwarts express had been on standby there for several
days, and it would soon be leaving for the comparative safety of the Capitol.

Five of the students, however, would not be on it. Harry, Hermione, Ron, Ginny and Margot
would be leaving Hogwarts shortly for a secret site, accompanied by the protectors,
Dumbledore, McGonagall, Snape, Flitwick, Jules, Dobby, Winky and Hagrid - and Fang, of
course.

They'd agreed 