

Hagrid takes Harry to Diagon Alley to buy his equipment for his first term at Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry. Read the following extracts from the chapter: ‘Diagon Alley’
THE LEAKY CAULDRON
Harry had never been to London before. Although Hagrid seemed to know where he was going, he was obviously not used to getting there in an ordinary way. He got stuck in the ticket barrier on the Underground and complained loudly that the seats were too small and the trains too slow.

“I don’t know how Muggles manage without magic,” he said as they climbed a broken down escalator which led up to a bustling road lined with shops. Hagrid was so huge that he parted the crowd easily; all Harry had to do was keep close behind him. They passed book shops and music stores, hamburger bars and cinemas, but nowhere that looked as if it could sell you a magic wand. This was just an ordinary street full of ordinary people. Could there really be piles of old wizard gold buried miles beneath them? Were there really shops that sold spell books and broomsticks? Might this not all be some huge joke that the Dursleys had cooked up? If Harry hadn’t known that the Dursleys had no sense of humour, he might have thought so; yet somehow, even though everything Hagrid had told him so far was unbelievable, Harry couldn’t help trusting him.
“This is it,” said Hagrid, coming to a halt, “the Leaky Cauldron. It’s a famous place.”

It was a tiny, grubby looking pub. If Hagrid hadn’t pointed it out, Harry wouldn’t have noticed it was there. The people hurrying by didn’t glance at it. Their eyes slid from the big book shop on one side to the record shop on the other as if they couldn’t see the Leaky Cauldron at all. In fact, Harry had the most peculiar feeling that only he and Hagrid could see it. Before he could mention this, Hagrid steered him inside. For a famous place, it was very dark and shabby. A few old women were sitting in a corner, drinking tiny glasses of sherry. One of them was smoking a long pipe. A little old man in a top hat was talking to the old barman, who was quite bald and looked like a gummy walnut. The loud buzz of chatter stopped when they walked in.
[image: image1.png]


*  *  *  *  *  *  *  *
DIAGON ALLEY

 Hagrid meanwhile was counting bricks in the wall above the dustbin. “Three up ... two across ...“ he muttered. “Right, stand back, Harry.” He tapped the wall three times with the point of his umbrella. The brick he had touched quivered - it wriggled - in the middle, a small hole appeared - it grew wider and wider - a second later they were facing an archway large enough even for Hagrid, an archway onto a cobbled street which twisted and turned out of sight. “Welcome,” said Hagrid, “to Diagon Alley.” He grinned at Harry’s amazement. They stepped through the archway. Harry looked quickly over his shoulder and saw the archway shrink instantly back into solid wall.
The sun shone brightly on a stack of cauldrons outside the nearest shop. Cauldrons - All Sizes - Copper, Brass, Pewter, Silver - Self-stirring - Collapsible said a sign hanging over them. “Yeah, you’ll be needin’ one,” said Hagrid, but first we gotta get yer money first.” Harry wished he had about eight eyes. He turned his head in every direction as they walked up the street, trying to look at everything at once: the shops, the things outside them, the people doing their shopping. A plump woman outside an apothecary’s was shaking her head as they passed, saying, “Dragon liver, seventeen Sickels an ounce, they’re mad ..”

EEYLOPS OWL EMPORIUM

A low, soft hooting came from a dark shop with a sign saying Eeylops Owl Emporium - Tawny, Screech, Barn, Brown and Snowy. Several boys of about Harry’s age had their noses pressed against a window with broomsticks in it. “Look,” Harry heard one of them say, “the new Nimbus Two Thousand - fastest ever -“ There were shops selling robes, shops selling telescopes and strange silver instruments Harry had never seen before, windows stacked with barrels of bat spleens and eels’ eyes, tottering piles of spell books, quills and rolls of parchment, potion bottles, globes of the moon...
GRINGOTTS BANK

“Gringotts,” said Hagrid. They had reached a snowy-white building which towered over the other little shops. Standing beside its burnished bronze doors, wearing a uniform of scarlet and gold, was –
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“Yeah, that’s a goblin,” said Hagrid quietly as they walked up the white stone steps towards him. The goblin was about a head shorter than Harry. He had a swarthy, clever face, a pointed beard and, Harry noticed, very long fingers and feet. He bowed as they walked inside. A pair of goblins bowed them through the silver doors and they were in a vast marble hall. About a hundred more goblins were sitting on high stools behind a long counter, scribbling in large ledgers, weighing coins on brass scales, examining precious stones through eyeglasses. There were too many doors to count leading off the hall, and yet more goblins were showing people in and out of these.
*  *  *  *  *  *  *  *

FLOURISH AND BLOTTS BOOK SHOP
They bought Harry’s school books in a shop called Flourish and Blotts where the shelves were stacked to the ceiling with books as large as paving stones bound in leather; books the size of  postage stamps in covers of silk; books full of peculiar symbols and a few books with nothing in them at all. Even Dudley, who never read anything, would have been wild to get his hands on some of these. Hagrid almost had to drag Harry away from Curses and Counter-Curses (Bewitch your Friends and Befuddle your Enemies with the Latest revenges: Hair Loss, Jelly-Legs, Tongue-Tying and much, much more) by Professor Vindictus Viridian.
“I’m trying to find out how to curse Dudley.”

“I’m not saying that’s a good idea, but yer not ter use magic in the muggle world except in very special circumstances,” said Hagrid. “An’ anyway, yeh couldn’t work any of them curses yet, yeh’ll need a lot more study ter get that level.”
Hagrid wouldn’t let Harry buy a solid gold cauldron, either (‘It says pewter on yer list’), but they got a nice set of scales for weighing potion ingredients and a collapsible brass telescope. 
THE APOTHECARY’S

Then they visited the apothecary’s, which was fascinating enough to make up for its horrible smell, a mixture of bad eggs and rotted cabbages. Barrels of slimy stuff stood on the floor, jars of herbs, dried roots and bright powders lined the walls, bundles of feathers, strings of fangs and snarled claws hung from the ceiling. While Hagrid asked the man behind the counter for a supply of some basic potion ingredients for Harry, Harry himself examined silver unicorn horns at twenty-one Galleons each and miniscule, glittery black beetle eyes (five Knuts a scoop).
*  *  *  *  *  *  *  *

OLLIVANDERS WAND SHOP

The last shop was old and shabby. Peeling gold letters over the door read Ollivanders: makers of Fine Wands since 382 BC. A single wand lay on a faded purple cushion in the dusty window. 

A tinkling bell rang somewhere in the depths of the shop as they stepped inside. It was a tiny place, empty except for a single spindly chair which Hagrid sat on to wait. Harry felt strangely as though he had entered a very strict library ; he swallowed a lot of new questions which had just occurred to him and looked instead at the thousands of narrow boxes piled neatly right up to the ceiling. For some reason, the back of his neck prickled. The very dust and silence in here seemed to tingle with some secret magic.
DIAGON ALLEY
Answer the following questions on the extracts on Diagon Alley:

THE LEAKY CAULDRON

1. Why does Hagrid complain about travelling around in London? How do you think he normally travels?

2. Pick out details that show you that Harry is in the real ‘muggle’ world. 

3. Why do you think passers by don’t notice the Leaky cauldron?

4. What is the Leaky Cauldron like? Copy out a phrase to describe it.
DIAGON ALLEY

5. How do they enter Diagon Alley?

6. Write down 3 items mentioned that let the reader know that Harry is now in an imaginary magical world. 

EEYLOPS OWL EMPORIUM

7. In the extract, the boys all crowd round to look at the new Nimbus Two thousand broomstick on sale. Why do you think the boys are so excited? 

8. This extract includes a long list of what the shops are selling. Why do you think the sentence ends with ellipses (…)?

9.  Why do you think J. K. Rowling uses long sentences with list of items in a lot of her description of Diagon Alley? What is the effect?

GRINGOTTS BANK

10. In the first paragraph, why do you think the sentence ends with a dash?

11. Copy out words and phrases that describe what it was like inside Gringotts. What does the bank remind you of? 

FLOURISH AND BLOTTS BOOK SHOP

12. What is unusual about the types of books Harry sees in the shop?
13. How does Harry feel about the shop?

THE APOTHECARY’S

14. What is the modern word for an apothecary?

15. List the items Harry sees in the shop. Underline any adjectives used. What do you think the items are for?

OLIVANDERS WAND SHOP

16. Pick out details that make the shop seem like it has been there unchanged for a long time.

17. What does the sentence: ‘The very dust and silence here seemed to tingle with some secret magic’ mean?

FURTHER ACTIVITIES
1. Create your own shop for Diagon Alley. Make it from a folded sheet of A4 paper showing the exterior and interior.
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2. Write a description of Harry visiting your shop for the first time, in the style of J. K. Rowling. Use all of the senses in your description. 

