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Mr. Durzley stopped dead. Fear Bloaded him. He looked back ot the whisperers az if he wanted o sag zamething to them,
Tt thought better of . He dashed back across the road, hurried vp to hiz office, snapped at hiz secretary not o disturk
him, zeized hiz telephone, and had almast finished dialing hiz home number when he changed hiz mind. He pat the receiver
Back down and stroked hiz mustache, thinking B} no, he was being Aupid. Potter wazn B ™ such an unuzual name. He was
sure there were loks of peaple called Potter who had a zon called Harry, Come to think of i, he waznB™ ™ cven sure hiz
nephew wascalled Harry, He®™ ™3 never even seen the oy, It might have been Harvey, Or Harold. There was nopoint in
woarrging Mrz. Dursley; she alwags got o upset at ang mention of her zister, He didnB* ™t blame herB™MiE he B ™dhad a
sigter like that B bar all the zame, those people in cloaksh ™) He Bound it 2 lot harder to concentrate an drillz that afternoon
and when he lebt the building ot five ah*™Melack, he was #till 20 worried that he walked sraight inko someons just outside
the door. B Rdorry, B he grunted, az the ting old man sgumbled and almost Eell It was 2 Bew seconds befare M. Dursley
realized that the man was wearing a violet claak. He didnB* ™t zeem ot all upset o Being almost knocked o the ground. On
the contrary, hiz Eace split into 2 wide zmile and he 2aid ina zgqueaky vaice that made passersby stare, B hDonf* ™ be
sarry, my dear zir, Eor nothing could upset me tadag! Bejoice, Bor ou-Know-Tha haz gone at last! Even Muggles like
pourself should be celebrating, thiz happy, happy dap'®* And the ald man hugged Mr. Dursley around the middle and
walked off. Mr. Dursley staood rocted to the spot. He had Been hugged by 2 complete stranger. He alzo thought he had
Been called a Muggle, whatewer that was, He waz rattled. He hurried to hiz car and zet off for hame, hoping he waz imagining
things, which he had never hoped befare, becauze he didn "™ approve of imagination. &z he pulled inko the driveway of
nurakver Bour, the Eirst thing he sawh*"and it didnB*™ improve hiz mood B was the tabby oot heh™™d spotted that
morning. It was now sitking on hiz garden wall. He was sure it was the same ane; it had the same markings around its eyes,
B hIhoo! ™ zaid Mr. Dursley loudly.



