Saturday the 13th of February       
On Saturday the 13th of February, I woke remembering there were only 5 pages left to read as my mum and I had been reading ‘Harry Potter the Prisoner of Azkaban’, the 3rd book.
I read Harry Potter with my mum as my mum wants to know what happens and won’t let me read it without her! My mum and I got in bed and finished ‘Harry Potter and the Prisoner of Azkaban’. It was very exciting as I had already read the 1st two books so I knew once I’ve read the book then I can watch the movie. Me, my mum, and my dad made a deal that we would watch it at about quarter past 5 as it would get dark by then and we could watch it on the projector! I really wanted to know what differences the movie had to the book (of course the book is ALWAYS better than the movies).
It was about half past 4 and I was on FaceTime to my friend who also liked Harry Potter but at the time she had only watched the 1st film and not read any books. After a little while it was time, I was VERY excited I wondered what it would be like.
Me and my parents all sat on the sofa and watched the movie. When reading the book, it took a long time to get to the part where aunt Marge puffed up like a balloon and blew away but in the movie it happened VERY quickly (but of course they weren’t going to make the movie weeks long like the book was).
Peter Pettigrew was much uglier than I thought he was (though I should have thought about the fact he’d been a rat for 12 years.) However, Sirius Black was as worn out as I expected (he looks a LOT like the Lego figure). The Dementors looked scarier than they were in the book.
There were loads of changes in the movie but I still REALLY REALLY liked the movie. I look forward to reading the next book.
By Charlotte
