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Images in a Mirror:
Reflections of Other Stories in Harry Potter
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“T’ll teach you how to jump on the wind’s back, and then
away we go.”
“Oo!” she exclaimed rapturously.
“Wendy, Wendy, when you are sleeping in your silly bed you
might be flying about with me saying funny things to the stars.”
Peter Pan, Chap. 3 “Come Away, Come Away!”?
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Mr H. Potter
The Cupboard under the Stairs

4 Privet Drive
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Little Whinging
Surrey
Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone,
Chap. 3 “The Letters from No One”?

ZD%. NI —DBEROTOYE» S —F/NSRERTCEsNS L, %
ik “Mr H. Potter, The Smallest Bedroom, 4 Privet Drive —” (p. 33)
. REWEESHT 2HOFHRp» 5k 27012/ —7 BL S ANR
BN TR 2 72Tk “Mr H. Potter, Room 17, Railview Hotel,
Cokeworth” (p. 36) 1, ¥HIZEFELSINEO/NRIZENTH “Mr H. Pot-
ter, The Floor, Hut-on-the-Rock, The Sea” (Chap. 4 “The Keeper of
the Keys,” p. 43) WKRX £EZEb->THL,
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Alice’s Right Foot, Esq.
Hearthrug,
Near the Fender,
(with Alice’s love).
Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland,

Chap. 2 “The Pool of Tears”®
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“Morning,” said Hagrid to a free goblin. “We’ve come ter
take some money outta Mr Harry Potter’s safe.”
“You have his key, sir?”
“Got it here somewhere,” said Hagrid and he started empty-
ing his pockets on to the counter ......
“Got it,” said Hagrid at last, holding up a tiny golden key.
Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone,
Chap. 5 “Diagon Alley” (p. 57)®
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#HE U “a tiny golden key” &5 FEETZ,

Suddenly she came upon a little three-legged table, all made
of solid glass; there was nothing on it except a tiny golden key,
and Alice’s first thought was that it might belong to one of the
doors of the hall; but, alas! either the locks were too large, or the
key was too small, but at any rate it would not open any of them.

However, on the second time round, she came upon a low curtain
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she had not noticed before, and behind it was a little door about
fifteen inches high: she tried the little golden key in the lock, and
to her great delight it fitted!

Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland,

Chap. 1 “Down the Rabbit Hole” (pp. 5-6)
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The Gryffindor first-years followed Percy through the
chattering crowds, out of the Great Hall and up the marble
staircase. Harry’s legs were like lead again, but only because he
was so tired and full of food. He was too sleepy even to be
surprised that the people in the portraits along the corridors
whispered and pointed as they passed ......

At the very end of the corridor hung a portrait of a very fat

woman in a pink silk dress.
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“Password?” she said.

”

“Caput Draconis,” said Percy, and the portrait swung for-
ward to reveal a round hole in the wall.
Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone,

Chap. 7 “The Sorting Hat” (p. 96)
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For instance, the pictures on the wall next to the fire seemed
to be all alive, and the very clock on the chimney-piece (you
know you can only see the back of it in the Looking-glass) had
got the face of a little old man, and grinned at her.

Through the Looking Glass,
Chap. 1 “Looking-Glass House””
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...... [Aberforth] walked around the little table and
approached the portrait of Ariana.

“You know what to do,” he said.

She smiled, turned and walked away, not as people in por-
traits usually did, out of the sides of their frames, but along what
seemed to be a long tunnel painted behind her. They watched
her slight figure retreating until finally she was swallowed by the
darkness ......

A tiny white dot had reappeared at the end of the painted
tunnel, and now Ariana was walking back towards them, grow-
ing bigger and bigger as she came. But there was somebody else
with her now, someone taller than she was ...... Larger and larger
the two figures grew, until only their heads and shoulders filled
the portrait. Then the whole thing swung forwards on the wall
like a little door, and the entrance to a real tunnel was revealed.

Harry Potter and the Deathly Hallows,
Chap. 28 “The Missing Mirror”®
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...... Why, it’s turning into a sort of mist now, I declare! It’ll
be easy enough to get through —” She was up on the chimney-
piece while she said this, though she hardly knew how she had got
there. And certainly the glass was beginning to melt away, just
like a bright silvery mist.

In another moment Alice was through the glass, and had
jumped lightly down into the Looking-glass room.
Through the Looking Glass,

Chap. 1 “Looking-Glass House” (p. 8)
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Harry climbed over it and looked down through the trap-
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door. There was no sign of the bottom.

He lowered himself through the hole until he was hanging on
by his fingertips. Then he looked up at Ron and said, “If
anything happens to me, don’t follow. Go straight to the owlery
and send Hedwig to Dumbledore, right?”

“Right,” said Ron.

“See you in a minute, I hope . . .”

And Harry let go. Cold, damp air rushed past him as he fell
down, down, down and —

FLUMP. With a funny, muffled sort of thump he landed on
something soft. He sat up and felt around, his eyes not used to
the gloom. It felt as though he was sitting on some sort of plant.

Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone,
Chap. 16 “Through the Trapdoor” (p. 201)
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Down, down, down. Would the fall never come to anend! “I
wonder how many miles I've fallen by this time?” she said aloud

Down, down, down. There was nothing else to do, so Alice
soon began talking again ...... when suddenly, thump! thump!
down she came upon a heap of sticks and dry leaves, and the fall
was over.

Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland,
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Chap. 1 “Down the Rabbit Hole” (pp. 3-5)
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They were standing on the edge of a huge chessboard, behind
the black chessmen, which were all taller than they were and
carved from what looked like black stone. Facing them, way
across the chamber, were the white pieces ......

“Now what do we do?” Harry whispered.

“It’s obvious, isn’t it?” said Ron. “We’ve got to play our
way across the room.”

“How?” said Hermione nervously.

“I think,” said Ron, “we’re going to have to be chessmen.”

He walked up to a black knight and put his hand out to touch
the knight’s horse. At once, the stone sprang to life. The horse
pawed the ground and the knight turned his helmeted head to
look down at Ron.

“Do we — er — have to join you to get across?”

The black knight nodded. Ron turned to the other two ......

“Well, Harry, you take the place of that bishop, and

Hermione, you go next to him instead of that castle.”
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“What about you?”
“I'm going to be a knight,” said Ron.
Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone,
Chap. 16 “Through the Trapdoor” (pp. 204-05)

g [BoOEO7 Y X] TPV ABAS TiT->28E0E%2EbE 3
—IGHE, BOHb SHMICEZHAANTT ) A1k, MERECEETOHR
HHFALDE VL LB, Fx AORBEZE TEIN TS Z EIZHEDN
<,

“Here are the Red King and the Red Queen,” Alice said (in

a whisper, for fear of frightening them), “and there are the White

King and the White Queen sitting on the edge of the shovel — and

here are two Castles walking arm in arm — ......
Through the Looking Glass,

Chap. 1 “Looking-Glass House” (pp. 10-11)
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For some minutes Alice stood without speaking, looking out
in all directions over the country — and a most curious country
it was. There were a number of tiny little brooks running
straight across it from side to side, and the ground between was

divided up into squares by a number of little green hedges, that
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reached from brook to brook.
“I declare it’s marked out just like a large chessboard!”
Alice said at last.
Through the Looking Glass,
Chap. 2 “The Garden of Live Flowers” (p. 27)
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...... there was nothing very frightening in here, just a table
with seven differently shaped bottles standing on it in a line ......
“Look!” Hermione seized a roll of paper lying next to the

bottles ......
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“Brilliant,” said Hermione. “This isn’t magic — it’s logic —

a puzzle ......
...... Everything we need is here on this paper. Seven
bottles: three are poison; two are wine; one will get us safely
through the black fire and one will get us back through the
purple.” ......

Hermione read the paper several times. Then she walked
up and down the line of bottles, muttering to herself and pointing
at them. At last, she clapped her hands.

“Got it,” she said. “The smallest bottle will get us through
the black fire — towards the Stone.”

Harry looked at the tiny bottle ......

Harry took a deep breath and picked up the smallest bottle.
He turned to face the black flames.

“Here I come,” he said and he drained the little bottle in one
gulp.

Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone,
Chap. 16 “Through the Trapdoor” (pp. 206-08)
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There seemed to be no use in waiting by the little door, so
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she went back to the table, half hoping she might find another
key on it ... this time she found a little bottle on it, (“which
certainly was not here before,” said Alice), and round the neck of
the bottle was a paper label, with the words “DRINK ME”
beautifully printed on it in large letters.

Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland,

Chap. 1 “Down the Rabbit Hole” (p. 7)
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...... Ron was leaning out of the back window of an old
turquoise car, which was parked i mid-aiv. Grinning at Harry

from the front seats were Fred and George, Ron’s elder twin
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brothers.

For a split second, Uncle Vernon stood framed in the door-
way, then he let out a bellow like an angry bull and dived at
Harry, grabbing him by the ankle.

Ron, Fred and George seized Harry’s arms and pulled as
hard as they could.

“Petunia!” roared Uncle Vernon. “He’s getting away! HE’S
GETTING AWAY!”

The Weasleys gave a gigantic tug and Harry’s leg slid out of
Uncle Vernon’s grasp ...... “Put your foot down, Fred!” and the
car shot suddenly towards the moon.

Harry couldn’t believe it —he was free. He wound down
the window, the night air whipping his hair, and looked back at
the shrinking rooftops of Privet Drive.

Harry Potter and the Chamber of Secrels,
Chap. 3 “The Burrow”?
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In a tremble they opened the street door. Mr Darling would
have rushed upstairs, but Mrs Darling signed to him to go softly
They would have reached the nursery in time had it not been
that the little stars were watching them. Once again the stars
blew the window open, and that smallest star of all called out:

“Cave, Peter!”

Then Peter knew that there was not a moment to lose.
“Come,” he cried imperiously, and soared out at once into the
night followed by John and Michael and Wendy.

Mr and Mrs Darling and Nana rushed into the nursery too
late. The birds were flown.

Peter Pan, Chap. 3 “Come Away, Come Away!” (pp. 53-54)
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FVE [N — Ry —RDIT7 vy ] (Harry Potter and the
Goblet of Fire,2000) OHELEIZIX, EERADOARAR=YTH27 1
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...... the trouble was that once Bill, Charlie and Percy arrived,
they would be a party of ten. Hermione seemed to have spotted
this problem, too; she gave Harry a quizzical look as Mr Weasley
dropped to his hands and knees and entered the first tent.

“We’ll be a bit cramped,” he called, “but I think we’ll all
squeeze in. Come and have a look.”

Harry bent down, ducked under the tent flap, and felt his jaw
drop. He had walked into what looked like an old-fashioned,
three-roomed flat, complete with bathroom and kitchen.

Harry Potter and the Goblet of Fire,
Chap. 7 “Bagman and Crouch”!?
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“Very well,” she said, “I will do my best. Come inside at
once, you naughty children; I am sure your feet are damp. And
before I put you to bed I have just time to finish the story of
Cinderella.”

In they went; I don’t know how there was room for them but
you can squeeze very tight in the Neverland. And that was the
first of the many joyous evenings they had with Wendy.

Peter Pan, Chap. 6 “The Little House” (p. 101)
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53y E=F—+ XUVDBENEDZI UCAZD & LIZFELH#IO R S IE,
T4 —A) =KD [FRNR] WCRKEPIES LT3R, VLHTE 12
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“When you say you’ve got the Cloak, and clothes . . .” said
Harry, frowning at Hermione, who was carrying nothing except
her small beaded handbag, in which she was now rummaging.

“Yes, they're here,” said Hermione, and to Harry and Ron’s
utter astonishment, she pulled out a pair of jeans, a sweatshirt,
some maroon socks and, finally, the silvery Invisibility Cloak.

“How the ruddy hell —?”

“Undetectable Extension Charm,” said Hermione. “..... I
managed to fit everything we need in here.” She gave the
fragile-looking bag a little shake and it echoed like a cargo hold
as a number of heavy objects rolled around inside it.

Harry Potter and the Deathly Hallows,
Chap. 9 “A Place to Hide” (p. 135)

R ATBEIE AW | E W I WIS & 5 TN—~ A 4 =—D/INE B E—
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He pushed his trolley round and stared at the barrier. It
looked very solid. He started to walk towards it. People jos-
tled him on their way to platforms nine and ten. Harry walked
more quickly. He was going to smash right into that ticket box
and then he’d be in trouble — leaning forward on his trolley he
broke into a heavy run — the barrier was coming nearer and
nearer — he wouldn’t be able to stop — the trolley was out of
control — he was a foot away — he closed his eyes ready for the
crash —

It didn’t come . . . he kept on running . . . he opened his eyes.

A scarlet steam engine was waiting next to a platform
packed with people. A sign overhead said Hogwarts Express, 11

o’clock. Harry looked behind him and saw a wrought-iron
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archway where the ticket box had been, with the words Platform
Nine and Three-Quarters on it.
Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone,
Chap. 6 “The Journey from Platform
Nine and Three Quarters” (pp. 70-71)

HEOR> THYID IcA»o TEELINY —BEHEZHT 2 L, 22
BATIT5/RTIE3/MABETT Yy MER—LBHY, ZOEIIKRT Y —
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[(HAET YEFOOORZITIENADFEDI2HIZHSBEDEA
T2 L TwRL, MAIKROZ CHEERANR 2%, b2 H
EHOFVIZERD T T v bR — A TR FIEYEEEF > T2,
Z DR, BIZBL P SAIDIZEsRON, [ DL EF V=T OFK
DIV WS ERET,

...... now all four of them were sitting on a seat at a railway
station with trunks and playboxes piled up round them. They
were, in fact, on their way back to school .......

It was an empty, sleepy, country station and there was
hardly anyone on the platform except themselves. Suddenly
Lucy gave a sharp little cry, like someone who has been stung by
a wasp.

“What’s up, Lu?” said Edmund — and then suddenly broke
off and made a noise like “Ow!”

“What on earth —” began Peter, and then he too suddenly
changed what he had been going to say. Instead, he said,
“Susan, let go! What are you doing? Where are you dragging
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me to?”

“I'm not touching you,” said Susan. “Someone is pulling
me. Oh — oh — oh — stop it!”

Everyone noticed that all the others’ faces had gone very
white.

“I felt just the same,” said Edmund in a breathless voice.
“As if I were being dragged along. A most frightful pulling —
ugh! it’s beginning again.”

“Me too,” said Lucy. “Oh, I can’t bear it.”

“Look sharp!” shouted Edmund. “All catch hands and keep
together. This is magic — I can tell by the feeling. Quick!”

“Yes,” said Susan. “Hold hands. Oh, I do wish it would
stop — oh!”

Next moment the luggage, the seat, the platform, and the
station had completely vanished. The four children, holding
hands and panting, found themselves standing in a woody place

Prince Caspian, Chap. 1 “The Island”'V
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FBHE [N — Ry ¥y — B0 LE] (Harry Potter and the
Ovder of the Phoenix,2003) THIDTELT 2 [HEDOEE] (“Room
of Requirement”) 3. <NV —e Ry ¥ —> ¥ ) —X IR LHTK
% [RZEM] oD THY, ZNEKRT YV —Y OLEFEDENT DEEDH]
B, EARILEIZ L WPIEZ 26 ZEA L EENEND & WS EE
720

We need somewhere to learn to fight . . . he thought. Just
give us a place to practise . . . somewhere they can’t find us . . .

“Harry!” said Hermione sharply, as they wheeled around
after their third walk past.

A highly polished door had appeared in the wall. Ron was
staring at it, looking slightly wary. Harry reached out, seized
the brass handle, pulled open the door and led the way into a
spacious room lit with flickering torches like those that il-
luminated the dungeons eight floors below.

Harry Potter and the Order of the Phoenix,
Chap. 18 “Dumbledore’s Army”’'?

ZLTCZOMWEDOFIZ [FEL oFTFrERY M) (“Vanishing
Cabinet”) WIS FMNRH YD, ZNIEFEAE [N) — - Ky ¥ — L3O
7V > R (Harry Potter and the Half-Blood Prince, 2005) T, 7858
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...... how did you smuggle them in here? It seems to have
taken you a long time to work out how to do it.”
...... “I had to mend that broken Vanishing Cabinet that no

one’s used for years ......

“Aaaah.”

Dumbledore’s sigh was half a groan. He closed his eyes for
a moment.

“That was clever . . . there is a pair, I take it?”

“The other’s in Borgin and Burkes,” said Malfoy, “and they
make a kind of passage between them ...... I was the one who
realised there could be a way into Hogwarts through the Cabi-
nets if I fixed the broken one.”

“Very good,” murmured Dumbledore. “So the Death Eaters
were able to pass from Borgin and Burkes into the school to help
you. .. a clever plan, a very clever plan . .. and, as you say, right
under my nose . ..”

Harry Potter and the Half-Blood Prince,
Chap. 27 “The Lightning-Struck Tower”'®
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PR ZEEBEOAY OTHE2EWIHEIF. C+S 12D [F
A% > L&) (The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe, 1950) THK3:
PATHIMHFRADANOTHZ I L 2BWERISESE, T2y —
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RO, ZOHICAD, o TWEBFDI— 22X b THEAT
7R e, BOBZEDFRICOBEN > Twie, £ bOBELZBEE,

“This must be a simply enormous wardrobe!” thought Lucy,
going still further in and pushing the soft folds of the coats aside
to make room for her. Then she noticed that there was some-
thing crunching under her feet. “I wonder is that more moth-
balls?” she thought, stooping down to feel it with her hand. But
instead of feeling the hard, smooth wood of the floor of the
wardrobe, she felt something soft and powdery and extremely
cold. “This is very queer,” she said, and went on a step or two
further.

Next moment she found that what was rubbing against her
face and hands was no longer soft fur but something hard and
rough and even prickly. “Why, it is just like branches of trees!”
exclaimed Lucy. And then she saw that there was a light ahead
of her; not a few inches away where the back of the wardrobe
ought to have been, but a long way off. Something cold and soft

was falling on her. A moment later she found that she was
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standing in the middle of a wood at night-time with snow under
her feet and snowflakes falling through the air.
The Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe,
Chap. 1 “Lucy Looks into a Wardrobe”!¥

STz D DBFHE T “cabinet” & “wardrobe” £ WS SEDEWVWLEDH 3
L A4 Y EBRITREKELATHOSEEF V=T OFNOBET,
[N =Ry —L3HD7Y) >R TO X PP S Fi~OBE T
E2v, ZTNTH, A= TEPRE & ON) =Ry ¥ —> OYFED
MICHEAET 5. bDEANTE S REVHIEFANE DR 58I % 5
EWVIREDCHEBIL, M OREZFTATIEZ ER3H BFHIC &> TFHIR
EZEZONBEIHIZA S,
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J+R+R-r—=*> (J. R. R Tolkien, 1892-1973) @ B
55> (The Lord of the Rings, 1954-55) &, /N& A A=Y KE R
T—VRWEBET, N — Ry d—> YA SFXERFLE
L TWBIERE,
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%,

Harry didn’t even have time to turn around. There was a
loud clicking noise and suddenly he felt something long and hairy
seize him around the middle and lift him off the ground, so that

he was hanging face down. Struggling, terrified, he heard more
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clicking, and saw Ron’s legs leave the ground too ...... — next
moment, he was being swept away into the dark trees.

Head hanging, Harry saw that what had hold of him was
marching on six immensely long, hairy legs, the front two clutch-
ing him tightly below a pair of shining black pincers. Behind

him, he could hear another of the creatures, no doubt carrying

Spiders. Not tiny spiders like those surging over the leaves
below. Spiders the size of carthorses, eight-eyed, eight-legged,
black, hairy, gigantic ......

Harry Potter and the Chamber of Secvets,
Chap. 15 “Aragog” (p. 204)

TIZ2ATEECOBENTY) Yy FOMETHZN) =2z 5 Lid
Lizwa, THROBEKERI: b ARZEE S £ 35, % JIIH/E LT
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EREMANZAZEES L5 COSHIE, GamEE OB "% [=>
D] (The Two Towers, 1954) TEAANT7 1 K & 2O Y L % ik
Iy xzu 7w EREROSHEZBbE 519,
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...... A little way ahead and to his left he saw suddenly,
issuing from a black hole of shadow under the cliff, the most
loathly shape that he had ever beheld, horrible beyond the horror
of an evil dream. Most like a spider she was, but huger than the
great hunting beasts, and more terrible than they because of the

evil purpose in her remorseless eyes ...... Great horns she had, and
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behind her short stalk-like neck was her huge swollen body, a
vast bloated bag, swaying and sagging between her legs; its great
bulk was black, blotched with livid marks, but the belly under-
neath was pale and luminous and gave forth a stench. Her legs
were bent, with great knobbed joints high above her back, and
hairs that stuck out like steel spines, and at each leg’s end there
was a claw.

The Two Towers, Book IV, Chap. 9 “Shelob’s Lair”!”
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Y DOWINAN] (Harry Potter and the Prisoner of Azkaban, 1999) THI®
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Harry now turned to his present and unwrapped it. Inside
was what looked like a miniature glass spinning top. There was

another note from Ron beneath it.
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Harry — this is a Pocket Sneakoscope. If therve’s some-
one untrustworthy avound, it’s supposed to light up and spin.
Bill says it’s rubbish sold for wizavd tourists and isn’t
reliable, because it kept lighting up at dinner last night. But
he didn’t vealise Fred and Geovge had put beetles in his soup.

Bye — Ron

Harry put the Pocket Sneakoscope on his bedside table,
where it stood quite still, balanced on its point, reflecting the
luminous hands of his clock.

Harry Potter and the Prisoner of Azkaban,
Chap. 1 “Owl Post”*®
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He took from the box a small sword in an old shabby
leathern scabbard. Then he drew it, and its polished and well-
tended blade glittered suddenly, cold and bright. “This is
Sting,” he said, and thrust it with little effort deep into a wooden
beam. “Take it, if you like. I shan’t want it again, I expect.”

Frodo accepted it gratefully.

The Fellowship of the Ring, Book II,
Chap. 3 “The Ring Goes South”2?

After only a brief rest they started on their way again ......
Behind the dwarf walked Frodo, and he had drawn the short
sword, Sting. No gleam came from the blades of Sting or of
Glamdring [Gandalf’s sword]; and that was some comfort, for
being the work of Elvish smiths in the Elder Days these swords
shone with a cold light, if any Orcs were near at hand.

The Fellowship of the Ring, Book II,
Chap. 4 “A Journey in the Dark” (p. 407)

WA > F V7 OFD “Glamdring” & 7 1 F DD “Sting” & W
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He had to clap his hands to his mouth to stop himself
screaming. He whirled around ...... — for he had seen not only
himself in the mirror, but a whole crowd of people standing right
behind him.

But the room was empty. Breathing very fast, he turned
slowly back to the mirror.

...... Harry was looking at his family, for the first time in his
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life.

...... “Now, can you think what the Mirror of Erised shows us
all?”

Harry shook his head.

“Let me explain. The happiest man on earth would be able
to use the Mirror of Erised like a normal mirror, that is, he would
look into it and see himself exactly as he is. Does that help?”

Harry thought. Then he said slowly, “It shows us what we
want . . . whatever we want . . .”

“Yes and no,” said Dumbledore quietly. “It shows us noth-
ing more or less than the deepest, most desperate desire of our
hearts. You, who have never known your family, see them
standing around you ......

Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone,
Chap. 12 “The Mirror of Erised” (pp. 153, 156-57)
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A shallow stone basin lay there, with odd carvings around
the edge; runes and symbols that Harry did not recognise. The
silvery light was coming from the basin’s contents, which were
like nothing Harry had ever seen before. He could not tell
whether the substance was liquid or gas. It was a bright,
whitish silver, and it was moving ceaselessly ......

He wanted to touch it, to find out what it felt like ...... He
therefore pulled his wand out of the inside of his robes, cast a
nervous look around the office, looked back at the contents of
the basin, and prodded them. The surface of the silvery stuff
inside the basin began to swirl very fast.

He bent closer, his head right inside the cabinet. The
silvery substance had become transparent; it looked like glass.
He looked down into it, expecting to see the stone bottom of the
basin — and saw instead an enormous room below the surface of
the mysterious substance, a room into which he seemed to be
looking through a circular window in the ceiling.

Harry Potter and the Goblet of Fire,
Chap. 30 “The Pensieve” (pp. 506-07)

Z DARBEDHPTIXWARL DKM Db 5 R WIREOYE SIS »
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...... Down a long flight of steps the Lady went into the deep
green hollow, through which ran murmuring the silver stream
that issued from the fountain on the hill. At the bottom, upon a
low pedestal carved like a branching tree, stood a basin of silver,
wide and shallow, and beside it stood a silver ewer.

With water from the stream Galadriel filled the basin to the
brim, and breathed on it, and when the water was still again she
spoke. “Here is the Mirror of Galadriel,” she said. “I have
brought you here so that you may look in it, if you will.”

...... “What shall we look for, and what shall we see?” asked
Frodo, filled with awe.

“Many things I can command the Mirror to reveal,” she
answered, “and to some I can show what they desire to see. But
the Mirror will also show things unbidden, and those are often
stranger and more profitable than things which we wish to
behold. What you will see, if you leave the Mirror free to work,
I cannot tell. For it shows things that were, and things that are,

and things that yet may be. But which it is that he sees, even the
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wisest cannot always tell. Do you wish to look?”
The Fellowship of the Ring, Book II,
Chap. 7 “The Mirror of Galadriel” (pp. 474-75)
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ICHIECTWB I LR, 2D7a FDELAIF, N — Ky & —>
V) — X DEVUBELRE T, BOBREEME WY + VT € — ML ORHR 2
DB ELIZWICHEL TOLNY —DOFEROFIZ, ZOjitz: v
RTIENTEL, FE—H»ro2BL2HEL T, V4 VT E—FDFELE
FILICE L % & N — DI b DFEEB OGN <D 72H, &H
WELIETIZZN LD S SIHHIC, 2 THAY YA VT E—1D
FEoCwDOBWVEFFZ LI RIEOHEALS HDERTWS KDk
BAEEZOFTHEL T2, MiTHr5 7V R T7RERZEBZLEWL
IFBRIEIDONDL I EEZDHoTze TDDRNBY 2HHYIZ 70T, /N
) — A KBENE AR THRED Y & T (B0 (“Occlumency”) %%
5T &I D,

F 7z HEERYIRE ORE R, BHNR TFHRLOIK] Tidk <.
(ERETCHMITHS 2L, 7a RO, FEHOFHIT L.
BEF YO rOFICHED SENCTEwRAE S LzINcfaim 255 CicfT<
EBRDE, N) =Ry —> ¥ ) —XDHRT, %DIWHOEFELEITIT
DiF. TANVTE— bBKEDOTEFICANS 2D, BB E2 LD
WL T, RO H B AR BB DICOEDVEDDFDONT S 25T 5
FTW5 W[5 (“Horcruxes”) 72 Bbh b, BAE[NY —-
Ry ¥ —e#HO7Y v R) BEroHEEE [N)— - Ky ¥ — RO
] ERCPT T NY B sk, 2oEo0 [5EH]
EFEOTTHEL, OWTR Y+ VTE—VOEEZSERITFS LR
D73,

BOINCRHLOLEAC A, 2 L UEMITEEBET 2L, 2
DRERELTDODT =D FEWYEE & NV —KyF—> ¥ —
ADORNCH D —BERELDEBD O LiLikn,
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D2HH21E55, PIziE. BZE ) — -« Ry ¥ — LEDHE]
BT 5[] (“Whomping Willow”) &, IHF2HZES L »
ST, L+77>7 «R—2 (L. Frank Baum, 1856-1919) & [#4 X
DEEFEFE] (The Wizard of Oz, 1900) O 19ZE TRy —72b DT
CFERFEEL [»6AHD K] (“Fighting Tree”) 2% DR A5 Z
EIMTE M, 122U [ XADFEEEC] OFTEZD [5 642K
WIS UTEERBENE WD EN, F=2% [N)— Ky —7 X
AN DOINAL TEY > EROEO DT b O%ED [BAM] bl 2
SNTWZ EBHHS NI 5,

Flo, [NV =R Z—ET7XANVORAN] OFET, F5—XV —
KICR > TRIeN— Y BLEADH (H2VIFEK) Ov—YBIXSA
D, HEVCOLWHOZ L EELFIORLMZENT . N Y —FEMmD
XD O AEFIFEE LR LEEEY -V BIESAEMPITLEZE
9o /XA F+L+ b7 Y7 —A (Pamela L. Travers, 1899-1996) @ [ %
7V —+ KRR (Mary Poppins, 1934) DEZZFETIX, NV 7 AFKD
VA ERATIUBAT Y —« REVARKENOSNT YV 4 v T EAD
RIHENATE V4 v T SAETFELRLENRELEL TV S BT,
5T [RODOFA| THRMIRI SNI»O X S C2BFICEE B2 s,
RIELTTH T AP VEBSNMATBRET S LR DDIZH,
B D L S BRI EN P LN 57— Y BIREEADETIZ ZDEH%
BbE®2Z2DTIERVIELEI D, bbAA, BRI EEFEZ D EHIE
e EVIDIF [E—F — V] T Tz eieotz, X7
V—e KEVR] TH [E—F— %] TH, EBLZNEERT
BLWHHEITHL Z o, TEBVHIT I, [NY) —- Ky ¥y —
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ETRANYORAN] ORLIIHFELA L ZOHHICL HLBEOB»L S %
Bl AT, BEMBKEDL S K7V 2= 3 V1> TRBDTRA
Whrt b,

V) = ADGEREL T S —FE0 -7z 2008 FE 12 Hwie, J - K-
a— ) 7RG bW [WBERAE— FVOYRE] (The Tales of
Beedle the Bard, 2008) D —DFHH I bFD 2 THRE iz, 2D
REFELE [N)— - Koy —LOWE] OFTh—~v1 4 =—1ZH
ENF Y TIVRTOBBOVEDE LTEBET 2EERDE & KFE
ThHY. BBCH > Twd [ZANBOYEE] (“The Tale of Three
Brothers”) 28, HHEBOHTRHEML oD Y M E2EEL T AT
3, BEROTEDIBEM, 7 (BEFEWTIZEWAR) OFED
7B ZiEBELAD [AFHEGADNA] R Ty TvI7] TEEL,
DX nBLEFELERAEPETCHLSS>THES OB EBBRT L L
FELWV, ZOEWEF, YT VORETE e —~A 4 =— LEHER
THEENE- a0 OEFENP O DI DN 5,

“And as for this book,” said Hermione, “The Tuales of Beedle
the Bard . . . I've never even heard of them!”

“You've never heard of The Tuales of Beedle the Bard?” said
Ron incredulously. “You're kidding, right?”......

“Ron, you know full well Harry and I were brought up by
Muggles!” said Hermione. “We didn’'t hear stories like that
when we were little, we heard Swow White and the Seven
Dwarves and Cinderella —"

“What’s that, an illness?” asked Ron.

Harry Potter and the Deathly Hallows,
Chap. 7 “The Will of Albus Dumbledore” (pp. 113-14)
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FATERAD A v =2 27V 2 —Y a vk, ThICEB O LT
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YIRED 7 vy M EBOBROWREMENEENTL 2550 H 25 D7,
N — e By ¥ —> ¥ ) —RFE 1L S ADKITIER» S DR
Mo TWRIZENR Y, ZNRNEINLLDVEDTOHR-TOE v
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2) James M. Barrie, Peter Pan (1911; Puffin Books, 2002), p. 48.

3) NV = RyF—=> YV —XDAKES A bV EEROBAEZFDIE &
ARG FIRIC & 2 (B, 1999 ££~2008 4F) .

4) J. K. Rowling, Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone (Bloomsbury,
1997), p. 30.

5) Lewis Carroll, Alice’s Adventures in Wonderland (1865; Puffin Books,
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J. R. R. Tolkien, The Two Towers (1954; HarperCollins, 1999), p. 417.
J. K. Rowling, Harry Potter and the Prisoner of Azkaban (Blooms-
bury, 1999), p. 13.

J. R. R. Tolkien, The Hobbit or There and Back Again (1937
HarperCollins, 1999), Chap. 8 “Flies and Spiders,” p. 146.
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