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Chapter 34-  Battle of the Ministry of Magic 

 

…The place was quite empty except for a few desks and, in the very middle of the room, an 

enormous glass tank of deep green liquid, big enough for all of them to swim in; a number of 

pearly-white objects were drifting around lazily in it. 

"What’re those things?" whispered Ron. 

"Dunno," said Harry. 

"Are they fish?" breathed Ginny. 

"Aquavirius Maggots!" said Luna excitedly. "Dad said the Ministry were breeding --" 

"No," said Hermione. She sounded odd. She moved forward to look through the side of the tank. 

"They’re brains." 

"Brains?" 

"Yes... I wonder what they’re doing with them?" 

Harry joined her at the tank. Sure enough, there could be no mistake now he saw them at close 

quarters. Glimmering eerily, they drifted in and out of sight in the depths of the green 

liquid,looking something like slimy cauliflowers. 

"Let’s get out of here," said Harry. "This isn’t right, we need to try another door." 

 

  



After the Death Eaters attack; Ron’s been hit the Confounded Curse from a Death Eater 

Chapter 35  

 

"Hey!" said Ron, who had staggered to his feet and was now tottering drunkenly towards Harry, 

giggling. "Hey Harry, there are brains in here, ha h a ha, isn’t that weird, Harry?" 

"Ron, get out of the way, get down -" 

But Ron had already pointed his wand at the tank. 

"Honest, Harry, they’re brains - look -Accio brain!" 

The scene seemed momentarily frozen. Harry, Ginny and Neville and each of the Death Eaters 

turned in spite of themselves to watch the top of the tank as a brain burst from the green liquid 

like a leaping fish: for a moment it seemed suspended in midair, then it soared towards Ron, 

spinning as it came, and what looked like ribbons of moving images flew from it, unraveling like 

rolls of film- 

"Ha ha ha, Harry, look at it -" said Ron, watching it disgorge its gaudy innards, "Harry come and 

touch it; bet it’s weird -" 

"RON, NO!" 

Harry did not know what would happen if Ron touched the tentacles of thought now flying 

behind the brain, but he was sure it would not be anything good. He darted forwards but Ron had 

already caught the brain in his outstretched hands. 

The moment they made contact with his skin, the tentacles began wrapping themselves around 

Ron’s arms like ropes. 

"Harry, look what’s happen-- No - no - I don’t like it - no, stop - stop -" 

But the thin ribbons were spinning around Ron’s chest now; he tugged and tore at them as the 

brain was pulled tight against him like an octopus’s body. 

"Diffindo!" yelled Harry, trying to sever the feelers wrapping themselves tightly around Ron 

before his eyes, but they would not break. Ron fell over, still thrashing against his bonds.  

"Harry, it’ll suffocate him!" screamed Ginny, immobilized by her broken ankle on the floor - 

then a jet of red light flew from one of the Death Eater’s wands and hit her squarely in the face. 

She keeled over sideways and lay there unconscious. 

 

  



Chapter 38 – After the battle, back at Hogwarts in the hospital wing  

 

[Ron] helped himself to a handful of Chocolate Frogs from the immense pile on his bedside 

cabinet, threw a few to Harry, Ginny and Neville and ripped off the wrapper of his own with his 

teeth. There were still deep welts on his forearms where the brain’s tentacles had wrapped 

around him. According to Madam Pomfrey, thoughts could leave deeper scarring than almost 

anything else, though since she had started applying copious amounts of Dr. Ubbly’s Oblivious 

Unction there seemed to have been some improvement. 

 


