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October 9 2009
Harry Potter and the Sorcerer’s Stone

J.K Rowling. Harry Potter and the Sorcerer’s stone. Arthur A. Levine Books, 1997.
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Character Sketch
My favorite character from the book Harry Potter and The Sorcerer’s Stone would probably be Ronald ‘Ron’ Weasley. He is one of the main characters in the book, and what makes him different is how he always seems to make everything more fun. Ronald, also called Ron, always has a smart and catchy comment even though the setting might be a little depressive or dark. Sometimes it seems like he doesn’t even tries to be funny, but still manages to make people laugh. 
Maybe it has something to do with his looks? You see, your first impression would be a tall and thin 11 year old boy, with hands and feet too big for his size. A long nose under all his freckles, the flaming red hair, and his blue witty eyes all makes him who he is. To add even more he always wears hand-me-downs (from his two older twin brothers). Ron is also often seen accessorized with a soon-to-be-broken wand and his old pet rat Scabbers.  Yeah, I guess that contributes a little to his humorous personality.  Even though his intentions are always good, he tend to mess up by being way to honest. Ron is also a big creator of misunderstandings! 
His personality frames a witty but shy, careful but at the same time brave, and loyal boy. This is a person that maybe would not do his homework, but do everything for his friends and family. He may not be able to ask a girl out without embarrassing himself and others, but Ron sure would protect the girl he loves when it comes down to it.  He is always second best, that is his destiny. 
Advice Column

Ask & Answer received a letter today, from a young and frustrated witch. And since Ask & Answer always answer, we will post her question here so everyone else with similar thoughts can learn from our answer. Best regards from Ask & Answer. 

Dear Ask & Answer!

I need help. Maybe more than that, I need a spell, an elixir, a protecting charm, ANYTHING! Yes, I’m in great danger here at Hogwarts School of wizardry. Someone put a spell on me, someone made me feel like this! It won’t go away, this feeling I have. I will try to explain; ever since this little weird, freckled ginger boy started in my grade I haven’t been able to keep my eyes off of him (I know, it is horrible!). When I’m sitting there in our classroom trying to do the best I can, which I always do, this annoying boy keeps popping up in my thoughts. This you see is really distracting. I am the best witch in my grade, I know every question my teacher asks me and I always have the best results in class. Not to brag or anything, but I am simply the best. So why can’t I figure out what kind of magic this boy uses? What kind of charm or spell he has put upon me? Please help me figure out what protective charm I can use against such annoying magic.
From WitchNeedsHelp
Dear WitchNeedsHelp.

I know how frustrating and annoying this all might feel, and I’m afraid this answer doesn’t make it better. There is no protective charm against this “magic”. No, and the magic you are talking about is more of a feeling than actual magic. I am sorry to bring this news to you, but you are simply in love. You have a crush on this boy you are talking about. I am sure you can call it magic, but there is no charm that makes it go away.
Transporting a character

“Where am I?” the half-giant looked confused around. All he could see was things he had never seen before. Hagrid let out a big sigh. The breath from his mouth danced around him for a second before it disappeared in the winter cold air. In front of him was a big building. He had never seen houses like this before. There was weird looking cars on wheels parked all around it, and little muggle (non magic) kids walked towards the big unfamiliar building. When Hagrid looked closer he could suddenly see three words forming a sentence on the building; Western High School. What did this mean? High School? Wasn’t that something muggle kids went to? Our lost giant thought about it for two long seconds, and then he strolled over to the big door in front of him. The best thing to do was just go with the flow he thought. Or not, you see Hagrid was double the kids size, and his raging beard and uncontrolled hair didn’t make anything better. People exchanged curious glances as Hagrid made his way through the entrance door. He almost got stuck at one point, where he tried to walk straight through it. He soon figured out that the best way to do it was to walk through the door sideways. As soon as Hagrid and his whole body was inside the building, he understood that he had made a big mistake. It was muggle kids everywhere, running around him, beside him, even under him. Hagrid started to panic, but got interrupted by a muggle woman’s voice. “Excuse me, but are you my substitute?” Hagrid looked down on this short woman. He reckoned that she was half his size even though she wore high heels. She also had black curly short hair, and he could read from her name tag that her name was Mrs. Gilbert. “Umm,” Hagrid didn’t finish his sentence, because Mrs. Gilbert already pushed him through another door, leading to another room full of muggle kids. This time they were sitting behind desks. Shortly after that the muggle lady disappeared. She mumbled something about a blueberry and a doctor’s appointment. Hagrid was confused, extremely confused.  The kids behind the desks stared at him with surprise, and maybe a little fear, couldn’t tell. Everything was quiet, until a boy in tight skinny jeans broke the silence. “Are you the substitute or what?”. Hagrid simply nodded, and continued to take in all the weird surroundings. Then he stood up straight, and looked at all the muggle kids in front of him. “Yes, I’m your subistute”. This was going to be a long day.
Closing Log: Who Should Read This Book?
When I finally finished this book, I couldn’t wait for the next one to come out. I was obsessed, addicted. I think I’ve read this book ten times, and I have read all the other books in this series too. Well, I read this book when I was about nine, and I loved it. But that doesn’t mean that it is too childish to read for teenagers or adults. A good example is my stepmom; she loves Harry Potter as much as I do. So does my little sister who’s nine. So really, this book can be read and understood and most of all appreciated by people from 6-100 years old! This is why I love this book, it brings generations together. You can choose to read it aloud to your sons or daughters, and you still have the same pleasure as you would have had, reading it by yourself. I think people love this book, because it contains everything a book should contain; love, mystique, magic and the battle between good and evil. All these factors make the book so lovable and special. You read about relationships such as loyal friendships, an unbreakable family, a hated enemy and much more.  A conclusion would be that I think everyone could and should read this book. Boy or girl, young or old; everyone! 

You will not regret reading this book. It captures everything possible to capture. And of course it has magic; wizards and witches, dragons and gnomes! Everything you want to find in a book. So after you read this I suggest you run to the closest library or bookshop and find Harry Potter and the Sorcerers’ stone and start reading it as soon as you come home, maybe even in the car on your way home.  
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