The sorting ceremony – meeting people
The hall was lit by thousands and thousands of candles which were floating in mid-air over four long tables, where the rest of the students were sitting. These tables were laid with glittering golden plates and goblets. At the top of the hall was another long table where the teachers were sitting. Professor McGonagall led the first-years up here, so that they came to a halt facing the other students.

All the first-years were fidgeting nervously. Ruki noticed that boy standing next to him was Aoi – the boy he had met on the train. Aoi’s name was called and he trotted over to the stool and put the hat on his head. There was a long moment of silence. Aoi was trembling visibly now. Suddenly the hat yelled “GRYFFINDOR.” Aoi dropped the hat and ran to the table before the hat changed its mind.

The line got short very quickly.
Kai – Gryffindor

Susan Bones – Hufflepuff

Uruha – Gryffindor

Draco Malfoy – Slytherin

Ruki was bored. It finally came down to the last three. Some kid called Harry Potter went to the hat, Ruki and the last boy stared at each other. ‘What the hell is that on his face?’ Ruki wondered. “Suzuki Akira.” The boy with the nose-bandana walked over to the hat and pulled it down over his eyes. Once again the hat was quiet. The silence was punctured by an occasional cough. Still the hat was silent. Suzuki folded his arms impatiently and the teachers began to whisper. Still the hat was silent. Some people began to laugh at poor Suzuki. “GRYFFINDOR.” the hat yelled suddenly. Suzuki pulled the hat off his head and sat down with a smug grin. Ruki dashed forward and scooped up the hat. His head was quite small so he held the hat in place. As soon as the hat touched his head it began screaming. It screamed and screamed and screamed. There were gasps of shock around the hall as the hat fell and lay twitching on the floor. “Gryffindor.” it squeaked. Ruki skipped over to the table and sat next to Aoi.
The plates filled with food and the pair began eating. “How did you do that?” a voice asked. Ruki looked up, the boy with the nose-bandana was leaning over the table to talk to him. “You didn’t do anything and you made the hat scream, I was threatening it and it didn’t make a sound.” the boy went on. Ruki laughed. “You threatened the hat?” Aoi gasped. The boy nodded. “I told it that if it didn’t put me in the same group as my friend then I would set it on fire.” he said proudly. “I like the way you think.” Ruki laughed. “You’re Suzuki, right?” he added. “My name is Reita.” the boy corrected. He gestured to the brunette next to him. “And this is Uruha, my best friend.” Ruki introduced himself and Aoi, then shook hands with Reita across the table.
The potions lesson – the new boy
Everyone was awake early the next morning. The four friends missed breakfast and started the walk to their first class at a lazy pace. They stopped at the staircases, remembering how they moved. Sure enough, one set of stairs drifted gracefully through the air and banged into the section of floor they were standing on. Ruki hopped lightly onto the stairs. Uruha followed him quickly but he had to tell Reita that it was fine before he would step on them. Aoi had been looking at the ceiling at this time and was completely shocked when the staircase started to drift away. He squeaked in a panic and lunged for the stairs…only to fall and catch hold of the back so that he was hanging from it as it floated down.


When they finally managed to calm Aoi down and convince him that the stairs weren’t trying to kill him, they all hurried down to the dungeons for their first potions lesson. They chose to sit at the back. Ruki sat in the middle of the room and Aoi sat next to him. Uruha chose the desk next to them and one of the kids from Gryffindor sat with him. Reita came up behind the new kid, grabbed him by the hair and ripped him out of the chair. He sat next to Uruha and gave the new kid the most evil glare he could make. Uruha shrugged helplessly and the kid hurried away, looking very scared.

They were soon at work, though Ruki had no idea what they were supposed to be doing because he hadn’t been listening to professor Snape and Aoi simply had no idea what was going on anyway. The boy sitting alone on Ruki’s right kept whispering helpful instructions though. Snape marched past and they all were silent immediately. Snape leaned over the other boy’s work and began criticising him loud enough for the close tables to hear. Ruki glanced over and noticed that the boy was also Asian.

Snape then marched over to Ruki and Aoi’s cauldron and looked down his nose at their work. “And is this potion supposed to cure boils like I asked?” he snapped. “Yes.” Ruki replied. “Then you won’t mind putting your hand into it to prove to me that it is not just a careless mixture of toxic elements.” Snape said icily. Ruki blanched. “I’m not sticking my hand in there!” the cried. Snape walked away. “Tut tut, one point deducted from Gryffindor for disobedience.” Ruki slammed his hand down on one of the ingredients on the table and prepared to throw it. Aoi caught his arm and pinned his wrist to the table. But his knee banged into the cauldron and Ruki had to stop it tipping over while Aoi rolled on the floor and whimpered in pain, clutching his knee. The asian boy was there in a flash and helped Ruki pull the cauldron upright. “Thanks.” Ruki panted – the cauldron was heavy. “No problem.” the boy replied. Ruki extended a hand for the boy to shake. “I’m Ruki.” he explained. “Kai.” the boy said, shaking his hand warmly. Ruki smiled at him. “Nice to meet you Kai-” – “Likewise.” Kai said – “-uhm can you tell me why your potion is blue and ours has turned green?”

The lesson seemed to go on forever. When they finally walked out of the classroom Ruki went straight to Reita and Uruha, Aoi limping behind him. “And I was not playing with my hair.” Uruha was saying. “If I was, then he would have been able to smell my hairspray.” Reita nodded and pulled out his wand. “If he says something about you again I will turn him into jelly.” He promised, giving his wand a dangerous wave. They continued complaining about Snape as they walked outside – they all screamed as the bright sunlight burned their eyes – and went to their flying lesson.

The flying lesson – showing off

The teacher, Madam Hooch, arrived soon after all the students. Ruki immediately noticed her grey hair and bright yellow eyes. He leaned over to his friends and whispered “The eagle has landed.” They all burst out laughing. Ruki then noticed Kai standing alone amoung the Slytherins, who were all laughing at him. Ruki marched over and grabbed Kai by the arm. He pushed the asian boy towards Aoi, he hooked his broomstick behind one of the Slytherin’s knees and whipped it forward, sending the boy crashing to the floor. All the Gryffindors laughed as Ruki walked back to them. Kai smiled gratefully.


Madam Hooch gave them all clear instructions but there were still problems. First of all, only Uruha’s broomstick had jumped into his hand when they had all said “Up”. Kai was having serious trouble getting his broom to do anything and Ruki just picked it up when the teacher wasn’t looking. Secondly, none of them managed to grip the broom properly. Thirdly, Ruki kept making the Gryffindors laugh so none of them could concentrate.

Suddenly, one of the Gryffindor brooms shot into the air, rising very quickly and swooping around out of control. The five friends watched it with their mouths open in surprise. The boy riding the broom fell from it and landed in the corner of the grass. Ruki made another comment under his breath and his friends snickered. Madam Hooch ordered everyone to stay on the ground while she took the boy to the hospital wing, she left quickly. “She doesn’t trust us.” Kai observed. “She doesn’t trust the Slytherins.” Aoi corrected. “Gryffindors are perfect.” Ruki added, everyone laughed again.

A commotion in the centre of the group made the five turn around. One of the Slytherins was arguing with a Gryffindor. “Isn’t that the Potter kid?” Reita asked suddenly. “Yea.” Aoi said slowly. “I bet he’s going to do something stupid.” Reita said, leaning on his broomstick lazily. As soon as the words left Reita’s mouth, both arguing boys rushed into the air. One of them came back to the ground quite quickly but the other went into a steep dive. The watching crowd gasped as he pulled out of the dive sharply and dropped back to the ground safely. The group of five took several large steps back as professor McGonagall appeared and started shouting. She led the Gryffindor boy away.

Ruki shook his head. “Tut tut. A point deducted form Gryffindor for flying like a twit.” He said. Everyone began laughing at his impression of professor Snape. Ruki grinned and shook his head. “Seriously, I could fly better than that.” He boasted. “I bet you couldn’t.” Uruha countered. Ruki narrowed his eyes. “Oh really?” Uruha licked his lips and looked around. “A race. To the white tree, round the lake, and back here.” He said, indicating the course with a pointing finger. Ruki clapped his hands excitedly. “Kai, say one two three go please.” he asked. “And if I win then you do my homework for two weeks.” Uruha continued. Ruki nodded as Uruha got on the broom. “What if I win?” he asked. “You won’t.” Uruha promised with a smile. “Go!” Kai yelled suddenly.
Uruha flew away like a bullet from a gun. Ruki quickly kicked the broom into the air and raced after him. He leaned close to the handle of the broom and urged it to go faster. He managed to draw level with Uruha. “Do you really think you can beat me?” Ruki laughed. Uruha grinned at him, the wind blowing his hair across his face wildly. “You don’t stand a chance shortie!” he cried. Suddenly he swung the broom to the left to go around the tree, Ruki zoomed past the tree which cost him a lot of ground. He got back on track and leaned close to the broom handle again as he tried to catch up to Uruha again, who was now flying in all directions to block his way. When they got to the lake Ruki decided to cheat, he cut off the corner and zoomed ahead of Uruha. He looked over his shoulder to boast about it, but when he did, Uruha wasn’t behind him. Ruki heard a whoosh of wind above his head and glanced up as Uruha’s broom rushed above him, streaking back towards the group of students. Both racers were crouched low to the brooms, trying to fly as fast as possible. Uruha braked suddenly as he reached the crowd and reached the ground gracefully only to be buried in a hug by a cheering Reita. Ruki tried to brake but the broom decided not to stop. It dropped him by his friends and continued flying for a few metres until it hit the ground and rolled to a stop in front of Madam Hooch.
The troll – pranks after detention
Ruki and Uruha left the classroom and walked down the moonlit corridor. “I hate detention.” Ruki complained. “Three weeks of detention just for flying without a teacher.” Uruha laughed. “And you have to do my homework next.” He added. Ruki made a rude noise and pouted. “I don’t even have time to do my own homework – Reita can do yours, he does anything you ask him to do.” Uruha shook his head. “You lost the bet.” He reminded Ruki. Ruki groaned. “I just don’t have the time.” he said. Uruha was quiet for a moment. “I probably haven’t got the time for guitar tonight.” He said, looking out one of the windows. Ruki stopped and stared. “You can play guitar?” he questioned. Uruha turned and smiled. “Broomstick flying and guitar playing are my two talents.” He explained. Ruki’s eyes went wide. “Can you show me?” he begged.

“It stinks.”

“You just said it was a talent.” Ruki’s face twisted with confusion.

“Not that…” Uruha coughed suddenly. “Cant you smell something? Something bad?”

They both turned around and gasped in surprise. Standing at the end of the corridor was something with grey skin. It was bald and had legs like tree trunks. “Troll.” Uruha guessed. “Cool!” Ruki said with a grin. Uruha poked him in the shoulder and pointed as the troll raised its club. “Err, Ruki…” the troll swung his club at the students – Uruha had to dive away. A jet of hot sparks rocketed over their heads and hit the troll in the face. Reita stormed over, yelling curses at the troll in vindictive Japanese. “If you ever touch my Uruha again…” he waved his wand strangely – it hiccoughed some orange sparks – then pulled Uruha into a hug. Ruki cleared his throat and put his hands on his hips. “Oh Ruki, I didn’t see you there.” Reita said, releasing Uruha. “Why were you here anyway Reita?” Uruha demanded. “A, I wanted to know why you were in detention so long. B, I saw the Potter kid come up here and I wanted to scare him and his dork friend.” He finished with a mischievous smile that was naughty and innocent at the same time. “Where are the guys?” Ruki asked. Reita grinned. “They were exploring a room nearby.” He explained. “Let’s find them before that wakes up.” Uruha suggested with a nod to the unconscious troll on the floor. “Follow me.” Reita sang as he marched away.
The mirror of Erised – personal secrets
Reita finally located Aoi and Kai a short way down the corridor. There was a door behind them which they all went through. Inside it looked like a normal classroom, except for the large mirror near the wall. Kai sat on a chair, Uruha sat on the floor, Ruki chose a desk and Aoi stood next to him and leaned on the wall. Reita inspected the mirror while the others exchanged news and some fizzing whizbees which Ruki had stolen form professor McGonagall’s desk during his detention. “Erised stra ehru oyt ube cafru oyt on wohsi.” Reita read from the top of the mirror. “What language is that, not English.”

“It sounds Spanish to me.” Ruki said.

“Russian?” Kai suggested.

“No, it’s Finnish.” Uruha cut in.

“Kiswahili!” Aoi blurted.

Three pairs of eyes turned on him and he turned pink. “What the hell is Kiswahili?” Reita laughed. No one could answer. “Ok, what does it mean?” Reita turned back to the mirror to see Kai studying it intensely. Suddenly he snapped his fingers. “I show not your face but your heart’s desire.” He said. Aoi clapped his hands together. “You speak Kiswahili.” He exclaimed. Kai coughed. “Actually I just read the inscription backwards.” He looked at his friends. “It’s err…quite obvious when you think about it.”

“Hey Uruha,” Ruki said after a few seconds. “Kai’s smart, he could do your homework.” Kai turned slightly pink and shook his head at the laughter from his friends. “I’m not that smart.” He protested. Ruki put his hand in the air. “What’s 13 x 379?” he asked. A one second pause then “4927.” Everyone looked at Kai in astonishment. Ruki banged his fist into his leg. “Forget Uruha’s homework, can you do mine?” he asked. Kai laughed. “But me some chocolate frogs and you’ve got a deal.”
With the issue of Kai’s incredible mental arithmetic laid to rest (after asking him some really difficult sums and clapping very hard when he was able to tell them that 52 x 248 was 12896 and that he knew all the prime numbers up to 250) the friends turned their attention to the mirror. They all agreed to take turns standing in front of it and telling each other what they saw. Ruki – of course – went first. He stood calmly in front of the glass and waited. Suddenly he started grinning. “Ok, I’m singing on a stage with loads of people watching…it’s got to be over a thousand people.” The others looked at each other. “Are they waving ‘we love Ruki’ signs?” Reita asked sarcastically. “Uhm, yeah.” Ruki admitted, grinning at Reita. Ruki stepped away and sat on a desk next to Aoi.

Reita was next. He looked confused when the mirror showed him the vision. “Well?” Uruha prompted. Reita folded his arms. “I’m getting an award – prank of the year.” Everyone smiled. “The Potter kid and his weirdo friend are standing there…and they’re covered in…bright green slime!” Everyone was snickering. Reita stared at the glass. “Also, I’m setting the school on fire.” Everyone burst out laughing, including Reita.

Kai went next. His face broke into a huge smile. “What is it?” Everyone demanded. Kai shrugged. “It’s just you guys.” He explained. He pointed to the glass, obviously where he could see them. “Aoi, Reita, Ruki, Me, and Uruha. But we all look older.” Slowly he took a step back. Aoi squealed and drummed his shoes on the floor. “Kai, does this mean you want us all to always be friends?” he asked happily. Kai scratched the back of his head in embarrassment. “Eto…yeah.” He said slowly. Aoi squealed again. “Group hug!” he yelled. The others let him have a group hug to calm his hyperness.
Aoi ran over to the mirror and stood in front of it, bouncing from side to side. He suddenly turned very pink and turned away. It took a lot of coaxing before he would say anything. “Hermione Granger agreed to go to the school dance with me.” He whispered, now red with embarrassment. Ruki pulled him back to his seat and hugged him. “That’s so cute.” He said. “But she’d never go out with me!” Aoi wailed.
While Ruki consoled Aoi, Uruha took his turn in front of the mirror. “It shows me playing for Japan in the Quidditch World Cup.” He said. “And winning.” He added. Then he leaned back from the mirror and raised an eyebrow at it scornfully. “And it shows me a lot skinnier than I am!”

Overheard conversations – Nicolas Flamel

Although it had been a long time since any of the friends had been able to find the enchanted mirror, they still found it interesting to talk about. They were all giving Kai hugs on a regular basis after admitting that his friends were the most precious thing he had. It was also incredibly fun to try and get Aoi to talk to Hermione. Aoi however would come up with crazier and crazier stories about why he wouldn’t do it, even saying that he couldn’t ask her out because he was gay – which earned him some strange looks from his fellow Gryffindors. Reita was still pranking everyone, Harry Potter and Ron Weasley remained his favourite targets, though he also like to sneak extra ingredients into Malfoy’s cauldron in the potions lessons. This had caused a rather nasty explosion last week and Reita had been given detention again, Uruha was always there to escort him back to the common room. Uruha seemed to be the most effected by what he had seen in the mirror and was now constantly complaining that he was fat. He also accused everyone of lying to him when he asked them about this.

One afternoon they were all sitting together: Kai was doing everyone’s homework with a box of chocolate frogs next to him. Reita was giving Uruha a hug and trying to tell him that he wasn’t fat at all while Ruki was letting Aoi do his hair. “Hey, is that Hermione?” Ruki asked, pointing to the trio at the next table. Aoi ducked behind Ruki’s back. “Stop it.” He said. “Ruki, leave Aoi alone.” Kai said without looking up. Ruki shrugged. “I just think he should talk to her – that’s all.” He said, as innocently as he could. He watched as Hermione suddenly ran up to the dormitory. “Seriously. What’s the worst that could happen?” he asked as she ran back to the table and slammed a book down on it. The entire common room jumped as the huge book hit the table. “She could hit me with that.” Aoi said.

“The Philosopher’s Stone will transform any metal into pure gold. It also produces the Elixir of Life which will make the drinker immortal.” Hermione was saying. The friends looked at each other in disbelief. “That’s what the three-headed dog is guarding on the third floor.” Ron said. Abruptly Harry noticed the Asian group listening and the trio left. The friends exchanged wide-eyed looks. “I say we check out this stone.” Aoi said. Ruki nodded. “I want to see the dog!” Kai rolled his eyes. “If we get caught…” he warned. “We’ll go after the Quiddtitch match tomorrow.” Reita said.
After the Quidditch match – the dog and the trapdoor
To make a long story short: two things had made the day incredibly bad.


The first was the huge number of exams everyone was forced to do. Because he hadn’t been eating, Uruha had fainted during the History of Magic exam. Ruki tried his best in his Transfiguration exam but his snuffbox still had a long pink mouse tail. Reita completely failed the Charms exam when his wand caused the pineapple to explode instead of tap-dance. And in Potions Aoi got into such a panic that he ran out of the room – his potion had caused his hair to catch fire. Kai was the only one who did well, he said it was because no one had bothered to do their own homework.

Second, a fight broke out at the Quidditch match between some kids from Gryffindor and some kids from Slytherin. Malfoy, Crabbe and Goyle. Ron, Neville and Reita. Reita had had the brains to draw his wand and attempted to curse Malfoy with Locomotor Mortis – the leglocking curse. The wand had had other ideas and merely exploded, giving Crabbe and Goyle huge burns on their face. Reita had yet another detention. Kai was lecturing him all the way to the third floor corridor.

They stopped outside the door, suddenly very nervous. “What if there really is a three-headed dog behind there?” Aoi asked. Reita tapped his shoulder. “We play music to make him fall asleep. I heard the Potter kid talking about it while I was…” an evil smile spread across his face. “Actually, I wont finish that sentence.” He decided. Music? Ruki looked at Uruha. “Didn’t you say you played guitar?” Uruha smiled and reached into his pocket. He pulled his guitar out of the small space. “Kai showed me that trick.” He explained. “You should sing something when Uruha plays.” Aoi said thoughtfully. Ruki looked alarmed. “What should I sing?” he asked. “That song you were singing last night.” Aoi suggested. Reita smirked. “You were singing? I thought someone was being tortured.” Kai unlocked the door and they all rushed inside.

The dog monster was obviously surprised to see visitors which gave Uruha time to start a tune. Ruki shuffled away from the dog’s heads nervously.
Zutto kurikaeshiteta

Zuttokanashimasete bakaridatta 
Kittoanatasaemo kizutsukete

Boku wa ugokenumama
Aoi gave Ruki a big thumbs up as he sang. Ruki nodded his thanks. 

Anatani furerukotoga

Naze konnani kurushiinodesuka? 
Kitto onaji koto wo kurikaeshite

Anata wo ushinatteshimaunoga kowakattakara
The dog lay down and rested its head on its paws. Its eyes closed slowly and Ruki took in a deep breath to continue the song.
Yorisoukotode nuguoutoshita wasurekirenakattahi wo 
Anata wa nanimo kikazuni konote wo nigittekuretane

Kai and Aoi opened the trapdoor and Reita held it open as they jumped through. Uruha (somehow) managed to fit his guitar back into a pocket – forcing Ruki to sing to keep the dog asleep. He jumped through the trapdoor too.

Ashita anatano kimochi ga hanaretemo 
Kitto kawarazuni aishiteiru 
Ashita anatani boku ga mienakutemo 
Kitto kawarazu aishiteiru

Ever onwards – the puzzles

Ruki poked his tongue out at the dog before jumping, Reita was right behind him. The five landed on a soft plant-like thing after a short fall. “Nice song Uruha.” Ruki smiled. Uruha smiled too. “You were really good as well. Did you write that?” he asked. Ruki smiled sheepishly. “Yeah.” The others whistled in appreciation.

They all tried to get up but felt the plant holding them in place. “What the hell…?” Ruki began but the plant grabbed him round the head and covered his mouth. Aoi screamed as the plant began to tie him up as well, Uruha’s legs were already tightly covered and his ripped at the plant with his nails, vainly trying to move it. Kai twisted his face free of the crawling plant. “Has anyone got their wand? Someone make some light, Devil’s Snare doesn’t like light.” Unfortunately almost everyone’s hands were preoccupied. Kai was struggling to reach his pockets but the plant wouldn’t let him. “Hey Reita. Cast a spell at it.” Kai yelled suddenly. Reita gave him a look. “What spell?” he asked, pulling his wand out of the plant. “I don’t care just do it!” Kai retorted, now more plant than person. Reita waved the wand and a huge number of sparks shot out of it, burning the plant right in the middle. It let go of everyone and curled around its injured spot. Everyone ran for it. “My wand wasn’t supposed to do that.” Reita protested lamely.
The next room was a lot bigger, there was a swarm of birds flying around the roof which Aoi recognised as keys. In the corner was a broomstick. Everyone looked at Uruha, Uruha the Quidditch fan. With a shrug he mounted the broom and flew into the air gracefully, pursuing the cloud of keys across the room. “I could have done that.” Ruki said to Aoi. Aoi smiled at Ruki. “Can I keep on of the key-birds as a pet?” he asked. Ruki stared at him in disbelief. In no time at all, Uruha had caught the right key, with some directions from Reita, and they had unlocked the next door.
Strangely it was Reita, who got them through the next challenge. The fact that he knew how to play chess was amazing but the fact that they won the game without losing a single piece was incredible. The next puzzle was the most difficult. Out of seven bottles, they had to choose one to get them through the door. Even Kai was confused by the clues on the parchment with the bottles. As if they hadn’t had enough surprises for one day, now things just became totally unbelievable. Without hesitation, Aoi reached out and picked up the smallest bottle in the row. “It’s this one.” He said. Everyone thought it was best if they didn’t ask how he knew that.
It must have been the right one because they got through the fire and into the final chamber. How disappointing. Just a large room with a mirror in the middle…“Is that the mirror of Erised?” Reita asked. Everyone looked at each other. “No stone?” Ruki said miserably. “Do you think the Potter kid pranked us?” Reita thought suddenly. How to get Potter back was the subject of debate as they made their way back in defeat.
The end – going home

Even Uruha couldn’t resist the end of term feast, Ruki loaded his pockets with food before they left for the train. The journey home was better than the journey to school – they all sat together, exchanging sweets, joking about teachers and – in Reita’s case – trying to make the wand do something other than throw sparks. King’s Cross Station was full of magic people and it was very difficult to say goodbye for the holidays. Suddenly they all fell into a group hug – no words were needed.


“Next year, I really will burn the school down.” Reita promised.

