
Quirinus Quirrell

Quirinus Quirrell

Defense Against the 
Dark Arts professor during 

Harry’s first year at Hogwarts. His 
classroom always smelled like garlic. A pale, 

trembling young man with a twitching eye and the trembling young man with a twitching eye and the 
nervous stammer who always wore an 
absurd turban. Rumored to have 
met vampires and a hag in 
the Black Forest during 
a year off from 
Hogwarts and was 
never the samenever the same.
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