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FHMFEFE: “Who’d be writing to you?”snééred'Uncle
Vernon, shaking the letter open with one hand and
glancing at it. His face went from red to green faster
than a set of traffic lights. And it didn’t stop there.

Within seconds it was the of old porridge.
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#Z M H % : Harry Potter has been living with the
Dursleys since his parents were killed. Mrs. Potter was
Mrs. Durley’s sister, but Mrs. Dursley.pretended she
didn’t have a sister, because the Potters were sorcerers.
They didn’t and don’t want to have anything to do with
the sorcerers. Nearly ten years passed and no one wrote

to Harry. Now he received a |

This is exactly where
Harry lives.
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“Who’d be writing to you?” sneered Uncle Vernon,
shaking the letter open with one hand and glancing at it.
His face went from red to green faster than a set of
traffic lights. And it didn’t stop there. Within seconds it

was the of old porridge. — —
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«Fap4 % : On Sunday morning, Uncle Vernon sat down at

the breakfast table looking tired and rather ill, but happy.
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“No post on Sundays,” he reminded them cheerfully
as he spread marmalade on his newspapers. “4&RX&F1E

fr. 7 M ORIER T EERK EiR.

##M#F %: Uncle Vernon burned all the letters to Harry,
for he didn’t want Harry to be a sorcerer. But more and
more letters poured in.
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On Sunday morning, Uncle Vernon sat down at the
breakfast table looking tired and rather ill, but happy.’

“No post on Sundays,” he reminded them
cheerfully as he spread marmalade on his newspapers.
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### % : Ron gave aslight cough, which might have
been hiding a snigger.
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Z#M#F: On the train to Hogwarts, Draco Malfoy
introduced himself to Harry and Ron. Ron found the

name funny.

/B EREL R R




R?g% a slight which might have been hiding

a(snigge
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# M F: More silence followed this little speech. Harry
and Ron exchanged looks with raised eyebrows.
Hermione Granger was on the edge of her seat and
looked desperate to start proving that she wasn’t a

dunderhead. f e BRI AT A )G, EIHFLE. B
MPBGHTHE, ZHRT —TFTHRE. B 2R
TiaL, BRESTIEWHEHCARRERN.




% ##H % : Before he began his class, Professor Snape
delivered a little speech: “I can teach you how to bottle
fame, brew glory, even stopped;death if you,aren’t
as big a bunch of dunderheads as I usually have to
teach.” & T IAH SR M TRIEZZ, BRiERIE, £ 2
[k T—A2F — &, ARRRBRMNARRKE T E I WG
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f Professor Snape
ki

intelligent
strict

bright
diligent
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More silence followed this little speech. Harry an. Ron

€xchanged looks with @r;yebrow Herr iione

Granger was on the edge of her seat and looked
desperate to start proving that she wasn’t a dunderhead.
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A MM F: Hagrid’s shoulders shook, Professor
McGonagall blinked furiously, and.the twinkling.light
that usually shone from Dumbledore’s-eyes'seemed to
have gone out. BEHERNMEMBIZNE, ZHRFRIrarih
HZHR, XRARAIZ IR @ E NIRRT RERALT

###F %: Nearly ten years ago, Hagrid,
Professor McGonagall and Dumbledore put Harry on
the front step of the Dursleys. For a full minute the
three of them stood and looked at the little bundle.
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Hagrid’s shoulders shook, Professor McGonagall
blinked furiously, and the twinkling light that
usually shone from Dumbledore’s eyes seemed

to have gone out. light ... .have gone out
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###F: Albus Dumbledore had gotten to his feet.
He was beaming at the students; his"arms-opened
wide, as if nothing could have pleased-him more than

to see them all there. {08k « AR ZuLENR, FEMES
THZE, KFXNE, HHERBEEH A28 RAMMETE R
PR —EEEMET .

##F =: Albus Dumbledore
welcomed the new students.
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Ieasure & welcome

Albus Dumbledore had gotten to his feet. He
was beaming at the students, his arms opened
wide, as if nothing could have pleased him more
than to see them all there.

get to his feet
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#A##HF: “That’s a broomstick,” he said, throwing it
back to Harry with a mixture of jealousy and spite on
his face. “You’ll be in for it this time, Potter, first years
aren’t allowed them.” “RBiE KX\ w. ” fih—dik, —LE

BEINEL A, I ERRERPABREIRSE, “REFRT
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# M % : Harry received a parcel containing a
broomstick from Professor McGonagall.



jealousy & spite Ve

“That’s a broomstick,” heisaidy thnowing it
back to Harry with a mixture of jealousy and
spite on his face. “You’ll be in for it this time,
Potter, first years aren’t allowed them.”

jealousy
\ 7_ spite -
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##M#H X : Snape’s face was twisted with fury as he

dropped his robes quickly to hide his leg. 74 & ZH T
KWEER. MSEREET .

Z #H %: Harry Potter went to Professor Snape’s
room to take back the book that was taken from him
earlier that day. When Harry came, Filch was handling
Snape bandages for his bloody leg.
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Snape’s face was @with furyashe
dropped his robes quickly to hide his leg.
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#HMBFEFX: Wiping his streaming eyes on his jacket
sleeve, Hagrid swung himself onto,the motorcycle and

kicked the engine into life. ¥4 FH SbAAR Al T $EUR TH IR HR
R, 85 EEEFE, BRE T R

AMHAX: Nearly ten years ago, Hagrid e
brought baby Harry from Harry’s home to "’
the Dursleys. After Dumbledore put baby |

Harry on the front step of the Dursleys,
Hagrid said goodbye to Harry and left. '\/ \\



V. L

Wiping his streaming eyes on his jacket sleeve,
Hagrid swung himself onto the motorcycle
and kicked the engine into life.
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##M#E F: They walked in silence, their eyes on the
ground. Every now and then a ray of moonlight through
the branches above lit a spot of silver-blue blood on the

fallen leaves. il 15FFHESE, BB EMEE. A, A
K=k ERI R, BEEEEH LR —ERE AR,

#M#FZ: As punishment for breaking the school rules,
Hagrid took Harry, Hermione, Neville and Draco Malfoy
to the Forbidden Forest to look for the wounded unicorn.
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They walked in silence, their eyes on the
ground. Every now and then a ray of
moonlight through the branches above lit a
spot of silver-blue blood on the fallen leaves.

silence moonlight
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now and then blood







