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HNearly ten years had passed smce the Dursleys had woken up to Emd their nephew on the Eront step, but Privet Drive had hardly changed at all. The sum rose on the sarre tidy Bront gardens and lit up the brass ruriber Eour ot

the DursleysE "™ Eromt door; it crept mto their living roorn, which was altnost enactly the same as ithad been on the night when Mr. Duisley had seen that Eateful news report about the awls. Cnly the photographs on the

rnantelpiece really showed how rouch tirne had passed. Ten years ago, there had been lots of pictures of what looked like a large pmk beach ball wearing different colored bormetsE*"but Dudley Dursley was no longer a

baby, and now the photographs showed a large blond boy riditg his first bicycle, on a carousel at the Eair, playing a corrputer garne with his father, beimg hugged and kissed by his mother. The roorm held no sign at all that

another boy lived i the house, too. et Harry Potter was still there, asleep at the roornent, but ot for long. His Aunt Petunia was awake and it was hee shrill woice that rnade the Eirst noise of the day. BF

Hairy woke with a start. Hiz aunt rapped on the door agam. B "EDpE" she screeched. Harry heard her walkmg toward the kitchen and then the soumd of the fruimg pan beimg put on the stove. He rolled onto his back and tied

toretnetriber the dreatn he had been having. Ithad been a good cne. There had been a Humg trotorcycle it He had a burmy Eeeling hel"™d had the same dream betore. His aumt was back outside the door. B"BAre you

up yet?E” she detnanded. B BNearlyE" said Hairy. B "BHell, get a rmove on, I want you to look atter the bacon., And donE "™t you dare let it bum, I want everygthing perfect on DuddyE"™: birthday.B" Harry qroaned.

B "Elhat did you au?E" hizs aunt shapped through the door. B ENothing, hothimgE"TE" DudleyE"™: birthdayE""how could he have forgotten? Hairry got slowly out of bed and started looking Eor socks. He found a pair

under his bed and, after pullng a spider off one of theyn, put thern on. Harry was used to spiders, because the cupboard under the stairs was full of thevn, and that was where he slept. BWhen he was dressed he went down the

hall mto the kitchen, The table was alrost hidden beneath all DudleyE"™s birthday presents. It looked as though Dudley had gotten the new cormputer he wanted, hot bo mention the second television and the racing bike,

Enactly why Dudley wanted a racivg bike was araystery to Harry, a5 Dudley was very Eat and hated exercise®""unless of course it mwvolved punching sormebody. DudleyE " ™s Eavaorite pumiching bag was Harry, but he

couldnE" ™ often catch hitn, Haroy dideE "™ look it but he was very East, Perhaps it had sormething to do with living it a dark cupboard, but Barrghad always been stnall and skirmy Eorhis age. He looked even amaller and

skitmier than he really was because allhe had to wear were old clothes of DudleyE"™s, and Dudley was about four titnes higger than he was. Harry had a thin Eace, knobbly knees, black hair, ahd bright green eyes. He wore

roumd glasses held together with a lot of Scotch tape because of all the tirnes Dudley had pumched hivn on the vose. The only thing Barny liked about his own appearance was a very thin scar o his forehead that was shaped

like abolt of lighthimg. He had had it as long as he could retnetnber, and the Eirst question he could ever retnetnber asking his Aunt Petunia was how he had gotten it. B EIn the car crash when your parents died B she had

zaid. B BANd dowE "™t ask questions "




