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HP-Hogwarts Role Play  - Transcript 2

A Trip to Hogsmeade


Transcript Two focuses on the student's first outing to Hogsmeade Village during which a number of alliance are made including a spirit of co-operation between the Third Year students which transcend House rivalries. 

The transcript covers transcripts of Messages 590 to circa 920. The few messages that appeared after 921 relating to section Inside the Bookshop have been integrated by the transcriber into narrative.
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Arrival at Hogsmeade 

As the students arrived at Hogsmeade some of them noted the headlines of the latest issue of the Daily Prophet:

Ministry of Magic 'Lose' Two Dementors!

Yet another case demonstrating the ineptitude of the Ministry of magic came to light yesterday when Rita Skeeter, our award winning investigative journalist, discovered that the Ministry were trying to

cover up the disappearance of two Dementors from Azkaban.

It appears that the Ministry discovered more then TWO MONTHS ago that two of these horrendous creatures were missing, but have done nothing about it, not even alerting the wizarding world of the dangers of having two 'soul eaters' loose on the streets.

A spokesperson from the Ministry, confronted by Rita Skeeter said 'We are not sure if they are missing. Dementors are a strange race of creatures, they may have just faded away, or possibly been eaten by their co-workers. We are not overly concerned and feel there is no cause for alarm.'

Interestingly put and perhaps we should feel comforted by this assurance. However, an insider within the Ministry, speaking anonymously to Rita Skeeter said 'The Ministry is very worried. They have never had any of those things go missing before and have no idea where to find them or what they might do. Usually the Dementors stay at Azkaban because they like it there.'

As our readers know, Dementors are used as Guardians at Azkaban, the magical world’s most notorious prison, holding many supporters of 'You Know Who'.

Dementors feed on fear and although they make perfect prison guards, leaving most too weak and depressed to even think of escape, this correspondent has many times in the past stated concern that such dark creatures should be given so much power and responsibility.

As the Ministry seems once more to be doing nothing, the Daily Prophet suggests people lock their doors at night and avoid going out alone to dark places. We will continue to look further into this, and will make sure our readers are kept well informed of any happenings.

Other Stories:

'How I spent a year as a Muggle and survived! Read extracts from this

harrowing story inside.'

'Muggle News: Nothing interesting happened in the Muggle world today'

'A Muggle ate my Hamster!'

'Dark Arts? are they all that bad? We ask for your responses'

'Witch Weekly's Most Charming Smile award nominees announced.'

Sport: New England Quidditch manager announced.

Muggle Football: why do they bother?

'Electricity: Muggle Magic?'

'Floo powder tax increase. Enough is enough!'

'Recipe of the day : Bat wing soup - just like mother used to make'

'Beauty Tips : The Spell for the perfect colour eyes for that important Ball.'

Morticia laughs at the headlines. "Ah, well. You know, my father has ordered me not to go

to Hogsmeade today, said so in the last owl. 'The British Ministry of Magic is in a habit of not taking care of the citizens', that's what he wrote. I bet it's just another one of these scandalised Skeeter-stories."

Morticia and her gang of Slytherins debated on where they wanted to go first.

As the Gryffindors arrive at Hogsmeade, Marvo looks slightly uneasy at first and mumbles to himself something like 'I don't like crowds'

But he soon cheers up and looks around. Professor McGonagall who accompanied the class on their first strip to the village wanders off to 'do her own thing' after seriously telling them all to 'be good!'

'Mmm. a lot of people about today... look, over there!” said Marvo, “where are those 'Slytherings' heading for I wonder?' Madison looked at them, then turned back to Marvo. "I don't know...I 

don't think we have to worry about them. Let's go get some butterbeer or something."

Marvo looks slightly distracted for a moment then turns to Madison 'Sure thing Maddy, lets go get 'buttered up'. <g> Coming everyone? 

Elizabeth starts to agree but then catches sight of the bookstore and says instead: 'You guys go one... I'll be along in a minute...'

Marvo sees the direction of her gaze 'Oh no you don't Lizzie. Once you're in there we'll not see you again all afternoon and you'll probably expect me to carry tons of books back to the school! 'Come on.... butter beer, chocolate.. you can go there later....'.   Elizabeth knew he was right. She was all too inclined to lose herself in books rather than experience life and the bookshop could wait.

The Slytherins stroll through the village, exploring each and every shop from the insides and every other house from the outsides. Morticia buries herself in a book-store and emerges after a long while

with "Symbols in Dreams and their Meaning", "Verify Your Visions", "Quintessence of Quidditch", "The 2000 Yearbook of Quidditch Tactics" and, finally, "Hair Hexes and other useful spells for women".

Inside the Three Broomsticks

Madison yawned as she and the other Gryffindors headed toward the Three Broomsticks

They took a table and she ordered a butterbeer, then yawned again as they  waited for their drinks. "So what's the plan?" she asked, "Are we going to Honeyduke's after this?" Then she smiled mischievously and turned to Marvo. "Or are we going to spy on the Slytherins?"

Marvo takes a Butterbeer, sniffing it first then taking a sip. 'Sorry, what? Oh yes, yes, whatever'

He looks over to the table on the other side of the room, where Professor McGonagall, Snape and Hagrid were sitting, whispering to each other, all with rather stern faced.

Elizabeth was savouring her first butterbeer and said with an air of confidence. 'How about we spy on them by letting them spy on us. Much more fun.'

Just then a group of Slytherins came into the Three Broomsticks. Elizabeth winked conspiratorially at her fellow Gryffindors. She also kicked Marvo under the table and mouthed to him - 'don't you have a better way of overhearing what they are discussing?'

Madison nodded drowsily at Elizabeth, then took another sip of her butterbeer. "Spy on the Slytherins? That could be fun...Hmm, those  professors look upset about something. I'm more interested in what 

they're saying. Any ideas on how to find out without getting caught?" She took another sip of butterbeer and, resting her head on her arm,  tried to think of an idea.

Morticia enters the Three Broomsticks with Peesey and some other Slytherins. She frowns as she sees Marvo, but she doesn't say anything. Ceridwyn sees the look on Morticia's face at the sight of Marvo. "Don't worry about him, I mean, c'mon, we're in Hogsmeade! That stuff can wait 'til we're back at Hogwarts."  Morticia sits down at a table and orders butterbeer for all of them – seems she has quite a lot of money to spend. Arivel, noticing this asks Morticia "Where'd you get all that money?" But Morticia seems to busy looking at Marvo and the Gryffindors to notice Arivel. "Morticia!"  

"Huh? Oh! Sorry!" Morticia smiles. "Well, my family is a very old one, you know... we just have some money, and dad used to make a lot of money when he was a Seeker for France."

Marvo gets up to get another round of Butterbeer for the Gryffindors. He chats to the person behind the bar for a few moments then returns to the Gryffindor table as the drinks are taken over to the Slytherings. 'These drinks have already been paid for Miss' says the witch as Morticia goes to pay.

Morticia frowns again and puts her money on the table. "I'll not have an unknown person pay for me" she mutters.

Morticia frowns. "And who has paid them?" 'Afraid I don't know Miss. I just serve' Says the Witch and goes back to the bar.   Madison seeing this, and raised her eyebrows curiously at Marvo as he sat  down, but seemed to understand. She said nothing, and took another sip from her mug.

" I don’t think that we should drink these Morticia, it looks like Wart face has paid for them, there could be something the matter with them, I don't trust this at all, I'll go and get us some others." Peesey gets up and goes to the bar and orders some more butterbeers. Then has a word with the Witch, goes back to the table with the other Slytherins on it and some more drinks are taken to the Gryffindor table.

Marvo passing a small bean like object to each Gryffindor. He whispers 'Put this in your ear and you'll hear all the 'Slytherins' are saying.' "Thanks." Madison gave him a small smile as she placed the object in her ear. Immediately, she heard someone say something that sounded like "Wart-boy." She hid a smile and turned back to Marvo. "I think someone's talking about  you..."

Morticia brushed off  Peesy’s concerns: "Nobody will poison us here, Peesey. But my dad always says it can be dangerous to have debts when you don't know who you owe the debt. Thanks for the butterbeer!" She smiles at him.

The drinks arrive at the Gryffindors' table. As a group they raise their drinks in the direction of the Slytherins and say:  'Cheers!'.

The two groups settle down after this into conversation. Marvo engages with some of the other

Gryffindors in playing some game. Madison decides to move over to a separate table to get away from the noise. Morticia walks over to Madison and sits down at her table, smiling a bit nervously. "Hi, Maddie... sorry to bother you... I'd - I'd like to know what you saw in the forest. Did you see anything at all? It's just... I had this dream last night and - well. Did you see anything special?"

Madison turned to her, surprised. "It's okay, you're not bothering me." She thought a bit, then turned back to Morticia. "Well, I remember waking up and realising I was in the Forest. I didn't know how I got there, but I heard a sound and I tried to follow it. Um...It brought me to this clearing, then it

stopped. I...saw a green light and followed that until it disappeared. Then a dark figure came out of nowhere. It muttered some spell or something, and knocked me out. That's all I know." Then she remembered something. "And just the other night, I wound up in front of the Common Room...but I didn't how I got there. Last thing I remembered that night was that I was sleeping in the infirmary." She looked curiously at Morticia. "Why? What was in your dream?"

Morticia hesitates and lowers her voice. "Well... I was walking through this corridor, must be somewhere in Hogwarts. Then I heard this voice calling my name, or at least something that sounds a bit like it. So I walked toward the voice. It was outside the castle. So I went outside, it was night, and

the voice came from the forest. I walked on, and then I saw a figure standing in front of me. The moon was up and very bright, so I could see it was you. I was so confused I woke up then."

Madison's eyes widened as she listened to Morticia. "Me?" she asked, shocked. She lowered her voice. "I've been trying to avoid sleeping.  I mean, I sleep lightly, but I'm afraid that if I go into a deep 

sleep...I don't know what I'll do. That's why I've been so tired. I fell asleep in the Common Room the other day...I woke up when I tripped and found myself in the hallway. I don't know what I've been 

doing when I'm 'asleep'..."

"Well, it was only a dream! But maybe you should really take care what you do at night. You know what the strangest thing is? The voice that called me! It wasn't yours - it was much deeper, a man's voice." "A man's voice?" Madison asked, surprised. "What do you think your dream means? Maybe you can help me..."

Elizabeth, who had been sitting close to Madison and trying not to eavesdrop, noted the change in Morticia's voice. Almost as though she was suddenly aware that a barrier was in danger of dropping and sought to reassert distance. She thought: "We are all linked in this together somehow."

"I wish I knew! I bought this book on Dreams in one of the shops here." Morticia produces an issue of "Verify your Visions", a very thick book with very small print and some scary-looking pictures of creatures. "I haven't looked into it yet, but the witch in the shop said it was one of the best books on the subject. Maybe... maybe we could go through it together back in Hogwarts?"

Back at the Slytherin table Arivel and the other Slytherins are curious as to why Morticia is being so

friendly with a Gryffindor. " I wonder what she's up to. Oh well!" She takes a long gulp of butterbeer and licks her lips. "Ah! I love this stuff!"

Josslin had been listening to Morticia and Madison’s conversation with interest from the little corner of the room that seemed completely overlooked behind the two bursting tables of Slytherins and Gryffindors. 'ah the luxuries of being a Ravenclaw' she thought to herself.  Kat and her had separated after first going to the sweets shop. Joss just wasn't feeling up to wandering around town looking for answers, she had felt a bit under the weather lately and she had a feeling , at least that didn't have anything to do with the forest, but it was funny that at the moment she wasn't looking for answers they would come to her. She smiled at the thought. 'well at least we've got the voice in common, oh and the green but what else isn't being  said?' she thought as she quietly moved closer, causally of coarse.

Madison nodded. "Yeah, we should." She looked around the room to make sure nobody had heard them, and noticed Joss moving closer to them. She realised with a start that from where Joss was sitting, she could hear their entire conversation. "'Tish," she whispered, "Looks like somebody's really

interested in our conversation..."

Joss noticed Madison's little glance and tried as best she could to act disinterested once again but knew all to well that it was a hopeless cause,  their was no doubt that Madison knew that she had heard, but what they would do about it, that she wondered.

Elizabeth was aware of a stir in the room and appreciative comments and giggles coming from the tables where some of the older girls were sitting. She turned to look and saw that a young wizard, probably in his early 20s, had entered the Three Broomsticks.

Tall and lean with long dark, wavy hair he was dressed in travelling robes and walked with purpose to the table where the Hogwarts teachers were seated and bowing slightly spoke to them. Amazingly Prof. Snape appeared almost gracious as he responded to the young man. He then proffered a note, which Prof. McGonagall took and read.

Marvo spoke to the rest of the table: 'I wonder what that is about?' and strained (as usual)  to overhear. Elizabeth shrugged her shoulders feeling as though she didn't want to stare or anything. Marvo appeared to have no such inhibitions.

A few moments later Professor McGonagall and the young man had come across the room to their table. Before the Professor could say anything, the handsome young wizard had addressed Elizabeth:

'Miss Hawkwood?' Elizabeth suddenly felt that every eye in the room was upon her. She blushed furiously and stammered 'yes...'. The Professor came to her rescue. 'It appears you had forgotten you had an appointment this morning'...  Elizabeth looked confused..

The young wizard explained: 'Did your father's letter not arrive? It explained the purpose of my visit and served as a letter of introduction." Elizabeth remember the unopened letter that she had stuffed in her robe this morning.

Realising that she obviously did not know why he was there, he continued. "I am here in the service of the ....". Elizabeth seemed to come back to herself with a start and cut him off  'We should really discuss this private. .... Professor?"

Glancing around the room Prof. McGonagall noted the amount of attention they had attracted. "Yes, certainly. I think we can arrange something." A few seconds later Elizabeth and the stranger were escorted by the Professor from the Three Broomsticks.

Marvo, who had been listening closely to Madison and Morticia discussion, was distracted when Elizabeth's 'Friend' arrived and  just sat, open mouthed through the encounter. As they left, Marvo continued staring after them open-mouthed. 'Who the.....'

Josslin heard Marvo’s, non to softly spoken comment and silently shared the sentiment 'who was this guy, and how do I get to know him?' she thought  admiringly as the young "beautifully handsome"(at least in her opinion) man walked out of the pub.

Madison looked around again, and realised Elizabeth had left...Then  realised that Marvo was listening too. She turned back to Morticia. "Looks like Joss wasn't the only one interested" she whispered to her," My, aren't we popular all of a sudden." She turned to Marvo. "You and Joss should get together and compare notes."

Morticia laughs a very unfriendly laugh. "You'd think people had enough to do! So did you understand everything, Wart? Or do we need to help you with the essay on other people's private talk?"

Marvo smiles. 'Don't worry... we will'.  Then he frowns. 'No, seriously. House 'competitions' aside, I think this is more important than any petty feuds. Let’s get together on this.'

Madison hesitated, then nodded. "Well, what should we do? Maybe we should take a look at Morticia's book first and see what we can find..." She paused to take another sip of her butterbeer. "You guys have any ideas as to what's causing this?"

Marvo hesitates a moment then says; “'Y... No, but I think she might be able to help' He looks over towards Kat.

At this, Kat comes over: “I might be able to help you with that”  Say's Kat as joins these two in talking about the forest. “Maybe you'd like to hear about what we've seen?”

Kat continues: didn't mean it to seam like either of us was interrupting, it's just that I've continued to have weird dreams with that dreadful drum noise since the first night. So I went digging in the library and I've gained a lot of knowledge about dreams. I've even found out how to create a single dream for

all within the local area as someone must have done that first night. I analysed all the dreams I knew of that I and others had experienced and they all lead me to believe that someone was causing the common themes in them.. Someone was trying to make us all believe that our future was bleak and that

there was no point fighting it. Like they were trying to soften us up or something 

Anyway, last night I didn't dream, but that is because both Joss and I were in the forest most of the night. But the dream you had....Well the a corridor or hall can be seen as your worries or your concern. To dream that you hear the voice of someone you know could foreshadow a long illness or even death for that person. To hear the voice of your loved one calling you may mean a separation due to misunderstandings. If the voice you hear is the voice of someone already dead then this denotes that you are about to commit a bad error in judgement about your business. But that doesn't cover someone you know calling you with a different voice... In terms of a friend or someone you know, if they exhibit staunch friendship for you in your dream then all your current activities will be successes. If you see

them as sad or unhappy you will receive news of an illness. But again that isn't much help.

Of course the obvious option is that the voice was trying to communicate with you. That is what I'd interpret it as, especially as I already think that there is some dream communication going on here anyway. Although if it's the same guy as Madison, myself and Joss saw then you don't want to try

and talk back.”

Morticia interjected: "I think the voice was really calling me. It was no prophecy or whatever! If

I hadn't seen Madison, I wouldn't have woken up and I'd have followed the voice." She shudders. "It was a very spooky voice! I hope I'll never hear it again." She glares sideways at Marvo. "You won't talk to anyone about this, do you hear me?"

'and why would I do that my dear?' Marvo smiles. 'Tell us more. did you see a face? an accent'

"Call me 'my dear' once more and you can pick up your teeth from the floor!" growls Morticia, and she really looks like she means it. Then she seems to get a grip. "No, no face, no accent. All I heard was a

voice, and all it said was my name, and it's hard to hear an accent in a name. It sounded perfectly normal English."

“That’s very interesting  Tish” said Marvo. 

"'Morticia' to you, Wart! Gosh, why am I sitting here at all? You don't even WANT to get along with me! I'll see you later, Maddy, then we can talk about this!" Morticia gets up so furiously that she knocks her chair over and flees back to her Slytherin friends.

"What was that all about Morticia?" Peesey says to her as she returned in anger, "If you need help in beating up the wart I'll be first in the queue" Peesemould grins and sips his Butterbeer, finding it only to be empty. "UH!" he says in outrage.

"I don't want any trouble. All I want is that this jerk stops teasing me and leaves me alone." She sighs. "By the way, when is the next Quidditch practice? I really need to let off steam! Beating some bludgers would help."

Ceridwyn Lindsley  sought to calm her friend, "Hey, c'mon Morticia, let's get out of here and go to Zonko's? Okay with you guys?", She petitions the other Slytherins.

 "Yeah, okay, let's go." Morticia looks back to Kat and Maddy, smiles and waves. "See you later,

Maddy!" An older Slytherin (6th year or so) who sits in the corner drinking butterbeer mutters something like "fraternising with the enemy, that French girl!", but Morticia ignores it.

'Tish... MORTICIA!....Please. Wait. I... I'm sorry. Old habits die hard you know’. Too bad - Morticia has already left with her Slytherin friends and didn't hear him..

Marvo turned his attention back to Kat. “You obviously have done your homework on this. Mass Dream sending is a very powerful spell, not really 'dark arts'  but not something they teach at Hogwarts. I think we can be pretty  sure it wasn't a student. “

Kat replied:  “I agree. It had to be someone who knew what they were doing. The actual spell is easy enough. Although I've not used it properly, adapting it allows you to change what happens in a dream that someone else leads. I've been doing that with these dreams that I've had. If I hadn't I'd be really

depressed by now, and unable to cope with it. What makes it really difficult is the range for which you do it. It's a bit like the strength of a patronis spell.”

Marvo continued his train of thought:  “However, isn't it possible the one of the teachers sent it? wouldn't  they want us to NOT want to go into the forest? mmmm... I'll have to look into that.”

“I don't think it is the teachers, otherwise why would I keep on getting those dreams.” Replied Kat, “ I don't think everyone else is. I think it is connected some how with the forest, and I think the centaurs know something because they always seem to be helpful, or more interrupting I should say, in the dreams I have”

Tell me more about this 'person' who you saw? What Spell did he cast? And I think you should tell us what happened in the forest.'  

Kat gave a detailed account: 

"The forest, ok. Well we didn't physically go there. We borrowed my cat Scully to go there. Since we were banned, and Scully is much smaller and black into the bargain, Joss and I borrowed some space in her mind. It was really weird with 3 of us in there, especially one speaking cat. I got the idea from a

muggle book, and looked into it. 

Anyway as Scully we crept into the forest and as we went in we found a strange smell which we followed. It was strange to smell it and to see in the dark too. We could almost fell rather than see a blue/green glow coming from behind some trees as we approached. Getting close Scully heard

something and span round to see this huge spider. (It looked terrible being that small) Scully hissed at it and all its 8 red eyes turned to look at us. She almost attacked, but changed her mind and we hid up a tree. The spider then wandered off, but as we watched it, it seemed to be unsteady on its feet. Almost drunk I'd say.

We then had a look round and found that the strange blue/green light was coming from a cauldron. The strange smell was coming from it too. The colour was like that greenish tint that Egreen had. I wonder what he had been doing? And come to think of it he was staggering a bit like that spider when

he was looking green earlier...." Kat ponders what she has just said.

"Anyway back to what happened... We edged closer and heard a loud voice say 'WE MUSSSST MAKE READYYY! THE TIME OF FEEEDING ISSSS AT HANDDD' It was a loud deep growling sort of voice. It appeared to come from the other side of the clearing with the cauldron in it. It looked like a large man, I think, dressed in long, tattered deep black robes. His head was covered in a hood so big that we couldn't see inside it. Then another figure entered the clearing also hooded so we couldn't identify him. He has a bony, almost claw like, hand that held the leash to what I first thought was a

dog. But it was not like any dog that any of us had ever seen because it had no skin, we could see the glistening muscle and sinew. Its mouth was far too big, and it had lots of really sharp teeth. It made my fur stand on end!" Kat shivered as she described it.

"Then a voice behind us shouted 'YOU!' and Scully was too slow to spin round and see who it was as a spell hit her. It was 'EXOTHO GATOS!' I have no idea what it means.

While Kat was talking Marvo's attention keeps drifting towards the direction in which Elizabeth went.

"Oi! Marvo, did you listen to what I just said? I think we need to talk to Egreen too. I'd also like to know about that spell." Kat wonders exactly where Elizabeth has gone, but won't let up this opportunity to talk.

Marvo turns to face Kat. 'Oh, yes... let me see...'  He closes his eyes and seems to be concentrating

'mmm...exotho gatos... sounds like it may be a dark derivative of Pellere feles or Expellere Feles.'

Marvo opens his eyes and looks straight at Kat, his gray eyes looking deep into hers.

'You and your friend were VERY lucky. That spell was an extremely harsh Banishment spell. I believe it was only the fact that three minds were within one body that saved your cat from total destruction. We are dealing with a creature of the highest magnitude!'

Marvo stops and calmly sips his Butterbeer.

Outside the Three Broomsticks

Outside the Three Broomsticks Morticia shows Ceridwyn a book she bought earlier - Hair Hexes and other Useful Spells for Women’  "What do you think? Should we try some tonight?"

 Ceridwyn looks at the book, then at Morticia, "On who??" Ceridwyn says anxiously.

"On us, of course! Try to... smoothen some edges or so."

"Ah, but my girl is pretty enough, isn't she?" A rather small, slim man with black hair and very fair skin (looking a lot like Morticia) is suddenly standing in front of the Slytherins. "Hello,

love."

"Papa!" Morticia gasps.

"Didn't I tell you not to go to Hogsmeade, what with those Dementors on the run and all?" Mr Lagrand asks and smiles. "Not that I really expected you to follow my orders, though... Your friends, I suppose?" He looks at the Slytherins. "Yes... of course. This is Ceridwyn... Arivel..." She introduces all of them. Mr Lagrand nods friendly. "Papa, what are you doing here?" Morticia asks. Her father gets very serious. "I need to talk to you. In private. I couldn't trust an owl... Excuse us for some minutes" he says to the Slytherins and leads Morticia away to a quiet corner.

Riala Blackfire is walking though hogsmeade, casually looking for some more Slytherins to shop and hang out with and spies them just as she see the slim man with black hair approach the group just as she was.

"Mr. Lagrand hum?..." Blackfire said softly, almost unheard, and seemed to be thinking something deeply. And as she did a small but devilish all the  same, smile crept onto lips.

Back Inside the Three Broomsticks:

Madison had been listening intently to everyone's takes on the incident, but none of them seemed to really help her. She turned to Marvo. "Wow, she left pretty quickly. What you guys said about dreams...That could help out Morticia, but I haven't been having dreams. I mean, I dream, but not about 

anything unusual....I'm always there. I mean, physically there. When Morticia had that vision of me in the forest, I was really in the forest. And I think that every time I sleep, my body tries to go back." She paused and thought a bit. "'Tish said that she had a dream that I was calling to her, only it  wasn't my voice. It was a man's voice. Do you think that maybe this man is controlling me while I sleep?"

Marvo looks at Madison, and seems to be thinking very deeply.

Josslin sighs. "well, ahem, I do have...something. that ... might help. but  you could be like showing it off er anything, in fact I’d prefer if only  those who have... experienced.. the forest to know about it, if they must. It's of a great family importance and well lets just say You-Know-Who's torture would look like a massage(spell?) to what would happen to me if  something happened to it.  Could we meet later say... after the we return to Hogwarts, and I’ll show it what it is. I don't dare here." joss smiled a bit

again. "I believe it's already been proven that you can listen in to conversations your not supposed to in here." Silence for a moment. "Anyway, lets not ruin this LOVELY day, I've got to go see the bookstore, do you think Elizabeth would like to come, well if she hasn't gone back to Hogwarts with,

*him* already?" She said facing her question Marvo.

Marvo, seemingly only half-listening looks towards Joss. 'Book shop?? We've got a library of books at school, why on earth do  we need a bookshop! You’re as bad as Liz!'

He smiles, obviously making a joke. 'But okay then, if you want to spend such a lovely day wandering 

around old books I won't stop you. and it would be fun to tell Lizzy I went to a book shop and she wasn't there <g>' He looks over in the direction Elizabeth went. 'Who WAS he?'

Outside the Three Broomsticks:

Elizabeth returning with Prof. McGonagall to the Three Broomsticks witnesses the encounter between Morticia and her father and says to her teacher:

"Oh, the Ambassador. My parents rave about the excellent parties he gives. He is reputed to spoil his guests with the most exquisite foods."

Whether reports of the Ambassador's culinary generosity had reached the staff room at Hogwarts was not clear. However, unexpected important visitors for two students on one day was most unusual.

and unlikely to be a coincidence.

If Mr. Lagrand was still there after she had  deposited Elizabeth  safely back with her classmates, Prof. McGonagall's  intention was to extend an invitation to him to come to the castle.

Elizabeth took this hesitation on the part of the Professor to suggest that she had preferred to look around the bookshop rather than return to the Three Broomsticks and was given permission to do

so.

Morticia and her father had been having a private talk (this happened outside the main group though Morticia may one day wish to discuss)

Mr Lagrand walks straight over to Professor McGonagall after he's finished his talk with Morticia and greets her. "Splendid to meet more of the teachers!" he beams delightedly. "You know, besides having to talk to my little girl," here Morticia grimaces with pain, "I had a talk with Albus about the exchange-program that is planned between Beauxbatons and Hogwarts. I'll be happy to hear your opinion tonight, as Albus has invited me to stay a few days."

Another figure emerges from the Three Broomsticks: Snape.

"Well, well, if that isn't Hades Lagrand!"

Mr Lagrand turns and smiles. "Severus! Great to meet you!" 

"You still owe me two Galleons on that Quidditch game, remember?" Snape smiles.

Mr Lagrand laughs. "Oh, you don't really want to warm up old, cold stories, do you? But fine, we Lagrands never keep debts." He searches his pockets and produces two Galleons and hands them over to Snape. "I'll see you tonight then, Severus. It's my first time ever in Hogsmeade, I'd like to have a look about."

He glares at Morticia (suddenly no longer friendly at all). "Remember what I told you! Dignity, Greatness, Excellence, Style! Never forget the four pillars of our family." He kisses her on the cheek. "See you tonight, darling." He nods at Snape and McGonagall and wanders off.

Yvette smiled to herself and walked along  her pockets stuffed with sweets from Hogsmeade. She was just rounding the corner  when she saw Mr. Lagrand, and her mouth dropped waaaayyy open.  "Eee!" She shrieked, and jumped backwards. Ever since she'd come to Hogwarts, the stress level had become so HIGH! This was not_what_she_needed....

What Yvette dreaded comes true: When Mr Lagrand leaves the teachers and students to explore Hogsmeade, he happens to see Yvette. He smiles gently, but his eyes are very cold. "Bonjour, Mademoiselle!"

Yvette cleared her throat and quickly averted her eyes to the ground.  "Hello, Mr. Lagrand. How are you?"

"Fine, thank you! Yvette, isn't it? It seem such an awful long time ago that I met your parents!" Mr Lagrand smiles. "Give them my best wishes! I'll have a look around Hogsmeade, but I'll sure see you during dinner tonight." He bows to her in a very mocking way and walks away.

For a moment, she was surprised at the kindness in his voice. But the bow made her clench her teeth and curl her fingers into fists. "Just  you wait, Lagrand. you have something coming to you that'll wipe that sneer right off of your face." Of course, she said this so he couldn't hear, and had to suppress the urge to spit on where he'd stood. She walked away, her anger burning, knocking over things in 

her fury. Presently she calmed down, but could still hear her threat echoing in her mind.

Elizabeth, who had not yet left the Professor's side while the exchange with Mr. Lagrand took place, sought to make herself invisible. As was customary when wizards were working outside of their normal territory, her parents had met with Mr. Lagrand to discuss their research at Chenonceau, where certain rare alchemical treatise were held . Still that was a few years ago and she knew it was unlikely that Mr. Lagrand would remember her unannounced intrusion into their meeting, which provided a few moments of amusement as she displayed to the grown-ups the results of a spontaneous spell. She had thought Mousier Lagrand a most charming man. It was one of the reasons she hoped over time she might become friends with Morticia despite their houses.

Elizabeth felt that she drawn far too much attention today. She wanted no more. Of course, all of this would have been avoided if she'd taken the time to read her father's letter that advised her of Marcus' visit. Still the 'damage' was done and she knew that she would be questioned closely for details as well as be the object of a great deal of teasing, if not envy from some of the older girls. And the talk would only get worse over the next few days with Marcus remaining at Hogwarts.

The bookshop beckoned and she excused herself from the Professor and quickly entered. 

Marvo was leaving the Three Broomsticks with the other Gryffindors just as all this

happens stands transfixed from a moment..

There is Morticia, looking slightly more 'meek and subdued' (but only slightly) than usual, Elizabeth walking towards the books shop (he REALLY wants to talk to her!), Yvette has turned up and needs to be told what's going on, and this elegant Wizard, (possibly related to Morticia? he thinks)

He literally dose not know which way to turn!

Madison walked out the door, nearly running into Marvo, who was  standing there looking very confused. "Hey, sorry," she apologised,  then caught sight of Yvette and ran up to her. "Hi Yvette! How's it going? Where have you been all morning?" Then she noticed the look on her face. "Hey, you look really mad...What happened?"

Yvette unwrapped a candy, scowling. "I was even starting to warm to Morticia, but now I realise the Lagrands have no manners what-so-ever. ESPECIALLY Monsieur Lagrand, he's the worst. I wonder how Mother could even stand living in the same school as him!"

Madison looked surprised. "Mr. Lagrand? He's here?" She got over her shock and tried to make Yvette feel better. "Hey, just because Morticia's dad is rude, doesn't mean she is. I'm sure she feels just as bad as you do. She was beginning to like you too. I'll bet she's embarrassed that her dad could be so rude." She paused. "Kinda like how you were embarrassed with that Howler your mom sent, that insulted Morticia's family. I heard about it from some other kids. You should go talk to Morticia....Or you can wait until we get back to the school." Madison paused again. *Wow, I'm really bad at this sort

of thing,* she thought. "Look," she started again, "Don't worry about it. We're in Hogsmeade. Butterbeer, candy, bookshops...You can worry about all that other stuff when we get back to Hogwarts."

Yvette nodded slowly, then smiled. "Thanks, Madison. Maybe I will  talk to her..." She decided to change the subject. "How about we go to Zonko's?"

Madison smiled. "Yeah!" Her eyes twinkled mischievously. "Do you think they sell fake wands there? The ones that explode?" "I think so! I want to buy some of those trick chocolate frogs that  jump in your stomach!" She grinned evilly. Then they quickly headed to Zonko's.

Madison grinned back as they entered the joke shop. "Who are you gonna give them to? Ooh! Look! Chocolate Turtles! I hear they really turn you into a turtle...Maybe I should send some home to my cousin..."

Yvette laughed. "Oh, probably my neighbour’s cat. It scares my owl by  trying to eat it, all the time!" She ran over to a display of  Totellthe's Truth Potions. "I'm gonna get some of these!"

"Oh, me too!" Madison exclaimed, catching sight of the potions. She grabbed a couple and turned back to Yvette. "Hmm...who can we use these on?" she asked, only half joking.

Yvette studied the label on one. "There's so much stuff going on at school...I'm not sure, who do you think?"

"Hmm...Marvo" she joked, "Maybe then we could find out his past with Snape..." She looked around again. "Hey, you wanna go to the bookstore after this? Maybe we could find something cool..."

Yvette's expression was dead serious. "Or give it to Snape to find  out about his past with Marvo..."

Madison shook her head. "There is no way to get Snape to drink this...is there? Let's buy some of this, then we can go to the bookstore. Maybe there's a book that can help us....Are you really serious about this? We could get in big trouble, kick out...or worse....Maybe it'd be easier to do this on  Marvo." She gave a Yvette a small smile.

With an effort Yvette shook her head and blinked groggily. "Yeah,  let's go to the book store." She walked up to the counter and handed  over some knuts, then walked out the door without getting change.

Madison paid for her potion, then grabbed her change and Yvette's and ran out the door after her. "Here you forgot this." She handed Yvette her change, then stopped. "Are you okay? What's wrong?"

Yvette nodded slowly. "Thanks. I'm fine, don't worry." They entered the bookshop  and with a not-so-reassuring smile at Madison, she flipped through a book entitled 'Divination: using Fire to see the future' 

A few minutes before this Ceridwyn, tired of waiting around for Morticia to return, leaves the Three Broomsticks, and right outside sees who she's been waiting for. After Mr. Lagrand leaves, and Morticia's alone, Ceridwyn goes over to her. Looking serious, she asks in a whisper so that she isn't overheard, "What was that about?? I mean, you leave with your father, Elizabeth gets dragged away by some very regal looking wizard... what's all of this about?"

Morticia forces a smile. "Nothing, really. My dad is here because he and Dumbledore try to work out an exchange-program with Beauxbatons for the next summer holidays - you know, some of the Beauxbatons will come to England at the beginning of the holidays and stay with some families. And toward the end some of the Hogwarts students will go to France and stay there for two or three weeks.

Well, and he took the opportunity to visit Hogsmeade. That's all."

She looks around and sees Marvo standing near the Three Broomsticks all by himself. "Excuse me for a second", she mumbles a bit embarrassed, "I'll be right back!" She hurries towards Marvo.

Morticia, who has just talked to Ceridwyn, suddenly walks up to Marvo. "Hi, Marvo." She smiles awkwardly. "You know... I never apologised for slapping you in that Divination lesson. I... I want to do it now. I was really confused. I don't usually go around slapping people in the face, you know? I'm really sorry. Truce?"

Possibly for the first time Marvo is TOTALLY speechless! 

Morticia waits impatiently. "Hello? Are you there? I want an answer! Please", she adds and blushes.

Marvo stares open mouthed for a moment longer... 'Er... oh.. okay... er, thank you' He smiles, obviously very confused. 'So...er.... No problem, really, I understand...'er, well. I, erm, that is, erm..'

He slaps his head and smiles.

'I'm sorry tish... Morticia, you just caught me off guard a moment there. Of course, you have nothing to apologies for. I guess I kind of asked for it. I guess I may have 'over reacted' to some of the house rivalry stuff' 

He looks again over to the bookshop, which Elizabeth had entered: “'I er, really should go and see Elizabeth'

He smiles and starts to walk away. but stops and turns. '... and your hair does look nice by the way'

He walks off and half way to the bookshop turns again 'Coming'

‘No thanks, already been’, Morticia sighs with relief and walks back to Ceridwyn. "Okay, that was that.

 Now what do we do?"

"Well, since we haven't even been to Honeydukes yet, why don't we go there. I am in serious need of

chocolate frogs, and treacle." Ceridwyn smiles and laughs at the serious tone in which she spoke over candy. It was sort of silly, but it was the way she felt.

Marvo turns to the other to see if anyone is coming to the bookshop  to 'have a word' with Elizabeth.

He briefly glances at Egreen who has turned up in the village.

Egreen waves to Marvo. And Points to His throat. It appears he has lost his voice. He Holds up a Sign.

"Accident in Potions. Will wear off in a couple of days."

Marvo Laughs kindly at Egreen’s predicament: 'I thought you just had a frog in your throat... or should I say 'Newt'?' He smiles, and there is a 'hint' of sympathy in on his face. 'Still, at least it's not stopped you getting here.'  He continues on his way to 'have a word' with Elizabeth.

Kat comes up and joins them. " Oh, Egreen how unfortunate. How are you able to ask for the different sweets in Honeydukes? Ooopppss you can't tell me can you? You'll have to get Morticia or someone to help you make yourself heard."

Egreen wanders over to Morticia ... and waves.  “ ---- "  he says pointing at his throat.

Ceridwyn and Morticia enter Honeydukes to find a very small amount of people in the shop. This strikes them odd as usually Honeydukes is overflowing with visiting Hogwarts students. "Guess all these unexpected visits have changed the norm quite a bit eh? Thought we'd have to fight our

way around the store. "Hey! There are the chocolate frogs." Ceridwyn rushes over to the candies, weighs out two pounds, sacks them, and resumes searching for treacle. "I want to go back to the bookshop, I want to get some books on transfiguration. Also, I saw something of great interest when

we were there before, I only hope it's still there."

Morticia has bought a whole bag filled with various sweets. "That should help me surviving the next weeks" she grins. "Okay, let's go to the bookshop then, it seems most of the others are there, too."

The two girls leave Honeydukes and walk to the bookshop.

Back on the street, Kat looked at another student and waved. "Hi!" She shouted across. "Good to see another Ravenclaw. I'm off to the bookshop with Marvo. Catch ya later."

Kat turned to Marvo. "Come on then. I can see you're eager to interrogate Elizabeth and I'm interested too. I've also got a book that I really must find in that bookshop. It's a new muggle book by a guy called Terry Pratchett. I hope they have it."

'A Muggle book? 'I don't know if they would have anything like that here, but you never know. I bet if they do then Elizabeth will have read it! When she was little she always had her noes in a book, and it doesn’t look  like she's changed a bit.'

They arrive at the Bookshop and Marvo opens the door for Kat 'After you'

Inside the Bookshop

The bookshop was quite empty as Elizabeth entered except for the bookstore owner, who glanced at her and kindly beckoned her in. It was just wonderful crammed with magical books both old and new. It was also filled with comfy armchairs where one could curl up. The owner kindly offered to make her a hot drink, while she browsed.

She thanked him and settled in for a very pleasant stay.

"Oh! Thank-you kind sir," she grinned at Marvo with obvious humour in her voice. Kat entered the shop and looked around. The bookshop was bigger inside than it looked from the outside. There were labels for the different sections. History, sport, fiction, muggle books, 'Ummm. Do I look for that book, or shall I go help Marvo find Elizabeth,' she thought. 

She decided and turned to Marvo "So, where do you think we'll find her? In the fiction section?"

'If I know 'Busy Lizzy' she'll probably be looking for a book on dream work'. After a very quick look around they find Elizabeth sitting crossed legged in an aisle surrounded by piles of books.

Marvo walks up beside her, but she is so engrossed in a book she doesn't even notice them.

'ahem!'  Elizabeth isn't at all startled, just turns the page and looks up. Marvo crosses his arms and smiles '....well?' he asks.

Elizabeth smiles and says: "Oh, hi, Marvo, hi, Kat - isn't this bookshop wonderful? I mean the library is great but these can be kept and there are some quite advanced titles."

Marvo continues to stare at her, his question unanswered. After a few seconds awkward silence she responds "Well, what....?"

In another aisle: Madison and Yvette were still looking through books:

Madison nodded, suddenly distracted. She had noticed a book entitled Mind  Control Spells...Is It Possible? She grabbed the book and frantically flipped through it, hoping to find something, anything, that might help her. 

Yvette tucked the book she was looking at under her arm and sneezed. "Looking for something?" she asked Madison

"Yeah," Madison answered distractedly. "Maybe something about...um, mind  control spells. How to take over someone's mind while they're sleeping....or something like that."

Yvette was looking through the aisle again when she spotted a big book with black binding. Noting that Madison was deep in thought, she took it out and opened it, occasionally glancing over to make sure 

she wasn't watching. The letters were so dark they almost leaped out of the paper, and Yvette felt herself pulled towards it, almost like it was a cyclone. She HAD to buy it without anyone seeing...

"I'll be right back." She told Madison, then bought it with her other book, getting a lot of funny looks from the shopowner. He gave her a bag and she put it in, then wandered back to Madison, holding the bag tightly.

Madison glanced up at Yvette, who was clutching her bag. "Sorry, I didn't mean to keep you waiting..." She took the book she was reading, and another book she found, and set them on the counter. "Ready to go?" she asked, after paying for them. She noticed Yvette still clutching her bag tightly. "I'm

not gonna steal it," she joked.

Yvette nodded guiltily. "I know..." She absently popped a Berti Bott's Bean in her mouth. "Bleah! Mustard flavoured!"

"Hey, I haven't been to Honeyduke's yet!" Madison realised. "I need to stock up on some sweets." She stuffed her change in her pocket as they left the bookstore, and noticed how heavy Yvette's bag 

seemed. "Whoa, how many books did you get?"

Again, Yvette looked almost nervous. "Two. One was kind of big, though."

Madison glanced at her curiously. "You bought that Divination book? Cool. What's the other one? Another Divination book?" She paused to get a better grip on her bag of books.

Yvette coughed. "Erm...you could-uhh...say that."

Madison paused and gave her a small smile. "Mm-hmm. Okay, spill. Is  something going on?"

"What? No! Of course not! Nothing! Nothing at all!" Yvette looked more guilty than ever.

Madison nodded and smiled at her. "Mm-hmm. Not very convincing." Then she turned serious. "Look, you can trust me. And if something's wrong, I can try to help. So what is it?"

Yvette cleared her throat. "Well...I...can't tell you here. I'll tell you when we get back to Hogwarts."

Winifred Fanel, silently left the group of Slytherins and makes her way to the bookstore. As she pulls open the door, she notices that Marvo,  Elizabeth, and some other students are in there as well. She eyes them cautiously and heads over to the back corner of the store. Scanning the titles, she pulls one off the shelf. "Gemstones and their Uses: A Comprehensive Guide," mutters Winifred as she reads the title. She quickly  glances at the table of contents and flips to the section marked "Emeralds" 

and begins reading.

Marvo and Kat await an explanation from Elizabeth:

Marvo looks at Elizabeth. 'Well who WAS that man? and what did he want with you! Come on Lizzy! Spill the beans'

Kat watches this lack of exchange. "And why was Snape so pleasant to him. That is so unlike Snape. How could anyone do that to him? I know you might not want to tell us about it, but it might help to talk, and we might be able to help you in other ways, like with that Lagrand family." Kat smiles

encouragingly at Elizabeth, and waits for her to answer.

Looking at Kat and Marvo's expectant faces, she put aside any sense of embarrassment over the day's events she might feel:

"His name is Marcus Falconer. He is now working with my father in his new position. He came here to deliver a gift from my father and to give me some training in its use."

Their faces were still full of questions, mainly Elizabeth felt as to what the gift was....she sighed knowing that it would be prudent not to arouse too much curiosity:

"Not exactly an 'it'. He brought me a falcon. It's a Hawkwood family tradition to use falcons as messengers though he's not going to be my 'pet' as such. I'll still have Cally for that, when she grows up." Elizabeth's pet Cally was still very much at the cute kitten stage rather than being a familiar.

"OK?"

"Wow," says Kat. "At least you're not in any trouble. What have you done with him? Can I see him. I really love animals and birds. It is a he? I guess he'd be good for watching over you with that wonderful vision that Falcons have. I guess you're parents don't think the school owls are secure

enough. I don't blame them, there are far too many strange things going on."

Kat wonders whether this will prompt Elizabeth to say any more because she is sure that something is not being said. She doesn't want to push too much though. Hopefully Elizabeth will say more in time.

Marvo looks slightly perturbed. 'So he'll be hanging around for a while will he? I just hope he  doesn't get in the way'

He turns to Kat and whispers 'I bet Morticia will be jealous'

He looks to Elizabeth wanting more information but can see from the way she is concentration on the page in front of her that she isn't willing to tell any more. He decides to move to another aisle  so 

perhaps Kat may have more luck 'girl to girl'.

He moves around the bookshop and picks up a book 'Dark Arts - The real truth' and quickly flicks through the pages. his left eye fluttering as he dose so.

Then he sees Morticia and quickly puts the book back and goes 'hide' in another aisle, not sure what to make of their previous 'conversation' yet.

Kat watches Marvo skulk away from them, and also wonders if she can persuade Elizabeth to talk now that he has gone. She looks at Elizabeth. "You know I never did ask you, but I know you don't like being called Lizzy and some people call you Nimue, what do you prefer?" 

As for my name  - Marvo tortures me with Lizzie because he knows how I hate it. I do prefer Nimue that's what I am called at home. Elizabeth was only used when we were around muggles but I started to feel self-conscious about my name when I was on the train and thought it might be best to use Elizabeth because, well there aren't so many 'associations' with  that name and I wanted to fit in, not be seen as anyone who was odd  because of a name."

She paused more serious for a moment: "Some names carry a burden you know."

Kat didn't look surprised by that. "Marvo seems to torture everyone. If I didn't know any better I'd think that he only ever cared about himself. He does seem to care about some people though." Kat looked meaningfully at Elizabeth. "If you prefer Nimue then that is what I will call you." Kat wondered what

was meaningful about the name, but decided that she didn't want to push about something that was obviously uncomfortable.

Kat grins self consciously about having to ask a question like that.  "Anyway, what is that book you're looking at? I love books too. There are so many here." She scans the shelves around her as she talks, picks a book about "Animal charms for experts" and settles down in a chair to flick through the book while she talks.

Elizabeth seems somewhat relieved that Marvo has moved away. His instinct was right she was more willing to open up to Kat.

"Oh, I've only met Marcus. He had some other business so he just filled me in on things and we'll start working with the bird tomorrow. As to why yes, I think my father is very security conscious these days for all sorts of reasons. 

"So, Marcus will be around for a while?" Kat grinned. "I think that will upset Marvo he seems to want your undivided attention. "So is Marcus the bird trainer then? I guess you'll be busy for a while with him. Not much time for reading books."

"Only for a day or so as long as I can pick things up quickly. He's not exactly a trainer - I'm not sure what I'd call him?.. .<she ponders Kat's remarks>  I don't think Marvo will be bothered -

he just wants to know what's going on all the time, that's all."

Kat wonders why Nimue goes quiet when she thinks about Marcus. There was something about him, and Kat didn't know what. She let it drop. 

Kat leaned over and whispered to Nimue. "I think your father is very sensible. I've been trying to find out what is going on at the moment, because you can tell that something really bad is in the air when teachers, or the MoM won't tell you anything. This has got to be really bad. What I've seen in the forest confirms that. I just wish I had some idea of what was going on as it scares me." Kat pondered the things that she knew are going on for a few minutes. 

"Our safety is of concern to everyone” said Nimue somewhat defensively, “ and I think the teachers want all the students to feel that we can get on with out studies. Even the MoM is probably just trying to protect us. As for what's going on - all of us seem to be getting drawn into it. Some maybe more than others.” 

"Anyway, Nimue, how do you know Marvo?"

Our families lived close together when we were children. Our mothers were very good friends, so we played together. It made it easier if we did any magic by accident."

Nimue then switches her attention to the book Kat is flicking through: "That looks interesting. Are you going to get it? There are so many great books here that I feel spoilt for choice. We maybe should 

consider finishing up. I expect time is moving on and we'll be going back to the castle before long."

"I don't know about the book. There is one I want though. I love reading muggle books. There quite strange, but also fascinating at the same time. I've seen the fiction book I want. I'll pick it up after I've had a browse. How about you?"

"I have a few already selected but I think I will browse a little more." Replied Nimue

"You're probably right." Kat sighs. "Well I'm going to dig around in  the muggle fiction section. It fascinates me so. I might catch you later. Have fun browsing, and good luck for tomorrow."

Kat wandered off with a look of resignation. Nimue was quite difficult to get to talk and she had to go and find that book she wanted. She still had not been to the sweet shop either. 

In another part of the bookshop:…..

As Morticia entered the bookshop with Ceridwyn the owner greeted her. "Oh, you again. So, have you thought about it?"

Morticia smiles. "Oh, uhm... yes. I mean.. I have, but I don't know, it IS really expensive..."

"Well, it's antique," the bookseller smiles. "Too bad they're out of print. But you'll have a hard time finding another copy, so..."

Morticia sighs. "Alright, I'll take it." She searches her pockets, looks around quickly to make sure nobody’s watching (she doesn't see Marvo in his hiding-place) and shoves an incredible amount of money on the counter. The bookseller quickly puts it away and hands her a huge book bound in black

leather with glowing letters. Morticia hastily puts it into the bag with books she's already carrying so Marvo can't read the title. "Thanks," she says. "I'm sure you won't regret it, Miss. It's the best of its kind."

When they enter the bookshop Ceridwyn quickly goes off without Morticia. After several minutes she

returns with a strange antique-looking snow globe. "Found it." She says smiling to Morticia. Morticia

stares at the globe quizzically. Ceridwyn, noticing this decides to respond by saying, "This is something

I've been looking for for a long time. When we get back to Hogwarts, I'll tell you all about it." Ceridwyn rushes to the counter, pays the three galleons for the snow globe, and quickly puts it carefully in her sack. There is a now obvious grin on Ceridwyn's face, which doesn't seem to be going away.

Marvo watches from between the books on a shelf, careful not to be seen as Ceridwyn paying for the snow globe. Then he turns away in deep thought.

Ceridwyn, seeing the book Morticia has just purchased, is immensely deep in thought. She is quickly

interrupted when she spots Marvo hiding in another aisle. "Morticia, wonder if he saw the book? That

doesn't really matter... I'm much more concerned about anyone finding out what I've bought. However, I think that the only two who would possibly have any idea about it... don't. I really need to talk to you and Egreen when we get to Hogwarts, only in the common room though. This is too sensitive for ANY prying eyes/ears. And we know how they can turn up." Ceridwyn looks in Marvo's direction as she says this.

"It doesn't really matter if he's seen the book. It's nothing bad or forbidden, I just don't want to brag with the money, that's all. But you MUST tell me about the globe later in the common room!"

Kat had noticed first Morticia and Yvette buying black books and trying to hide the fact. She raised her eyebrows. "What do you supposed they are up to?" she asked Nimue.

"To be honest I'm not really sure. I doubt the shopkeeper would sell anything dangerous to anyone our age and black covers ...well, it's kind of expected for their house isn't it? I bet all their night-clothes

are black." <with a wink>

Andy, a third year Gryffindor, walked down the paved sidewalk in Hogsmeade thinking to himself. Maybe he did have the power. Maybe it was hidden inside him all these years. Maybe he could obtain it like his father had. His fathers name was Lucifer. Lucifer Warden was one of the many apprentices to 

Lord Voldemort. He was caught by dementors and taken to Azkaban where he later died of paroxysm. Andy looked up to the sky where his owl, Skeith, was watching over him. He calmly walked into the bookshop where he hoped to solve his problem.

Peesey comes into the bookshop, spots Winifred and says:  "Hey, what ya reading?" 

Winifred, who was engrossed in her reading, looks up, startled. "Oh, hi Peesey. I didn't notice you standing there. I'm just looking up some stuff on emeralds. I found out some interesting facts." Winifred looks around. "I can't talk about it here though. I wouldn't want anyone to hear."

Illessa stares around her in delight as she enters the bookshop and wishes she had longer to stay here, a few months would do it. Her smile fades as she sees the Slytherins filling the shop 'seems like this is a very ambitious year' she mutters, until she finally spots Kat, one of the few people whom she saw coming out of the Ravenclaw common room when she was shown the way by the house prefect.

Happy to have found someone, Illessa settles down to read 'Riding the winds: Advanced air magic' until a sufficient break in the conversation came between Kat and the Gryffindor girl so she could introduce herself

As Kat was wandering towards the muggle section she spots Illessa. "So  you're a book fanatic too? It seems to be a common trait in our house." Kat grinned. "What sort of books do you like?"

"You could say that" Illessa smiled back, "I'll read anything I can get my hands on, but  I really love Muggle fantasy, they can have such funny ideas about magic!" "It's really good to finally be here, my dad's a conspiracy theorist extrordinaire he's been too paranoid about the escaped Dementors every

since he heard about them from a friend who works at the Ministry to let me out of the house, it's taken this long to convince him that I'll survive the trip to Hogwarts! Parents can be so silly sometimes,

I hope I haven't missed any important lessons?"

“I wouldn't have said so. The most important lessons come later in the year. Are you coming back to Hogwarts? I'm just going to buy these books and then head back. Are you coming?”

Marvo starts to walk towards Elizabeth and Kat then suddenly stops dead in his tracks!

He stares at a bookshelf and reaches for a book with a deep purple cover. He picks it up

and quickly hides it behind another book.

He straightens his robes (Picard manoeuvre LOL) and carries on to stand by Elizabeth/Nimue

Kat had watched Marvo move in on Nimue as she starts to edge off and talk to the Illessa. 

"You back to torment her are you? Why can't you leave Nimue alone? If  she wanted to talk to you she would." Kat frowns, then calms her tone a little. She bustled into the group Marvo is stood with, linked her arm quite firmly through his and pulled him away. She said loudly "You know if you wanted to get more into reading, you don't have to choose such heavy stuff. You can find better things to read in the fiction sections." 

As she gets further away from the other students Kat drops her voice to almost a whisper. "You know Marvo, you really shouldn't push Nimue so. She doesn't appreciate it. I didn't get much more out of her 

before you ask, she's a very close person. Did you know that she believes that all you are after is information, not a friendship. Maybe you ought to start treating her better, unless you want to spend 

all your time chatting up Slytherins. She's noticed that too."

Kat finished with an expectant look on her face. She did wonder why she was doing this, after all Marvo was a nice guy and obviously cared about people. She liked him. It was just exasperating watching him always ribbing people about things instead of being nice to them occasionally.

Marvo looks totally shocked, speechless and slowly going redder as Kat speaks to him.

'I.. I don't... I didn't... I.. I. never....'

After a moment flustering he takes a deep breath and sighs. 'Do I really seem like that? I mean, I do TRY to be nice, but people just, well, just seem to not understand me I really just want to be liked, to

Be part of peoples live, to be..... normal....'

He stops talking and looks up to the ceiling, you can just see his right eye is watering slightly.

'I... I haven't had much experience of making friends' He says, more to himself than Kat

Then he looks down and smiles.

'Chatting up 'Slytherings'? ME! what on earth gave you that idea!' He says with a smile.

"Why would you think that you weren't normal? And you have made friends, it's even occasionally obvious you care about people. It's just that the people you seem to like the most are the ones you tease 

the most, and they get upset or frustrated with it. Then when you do show you care they are so confused..."

Kat tried to look sympathetic. Then she grinned. "And yes, those Slytherins. Like Morticia for example. She does try to be kind to everyone, but has to keep up traditions. You spend so much time 

arguing with her that you obviously like her..."

"Anyway, I count you as a friend. Just try to show an interest in  people and their feelings occasionally. Why would you think you weren't good at making friends? Didn't you get many before you came 

here?"

Ceridwyn, seeing Kat pull Marvo away from Nimue, overhears Marvo's comment about "chatting with Slytherins", and takes the opportunity to go over to Marvo and ask, "So that means you can't talk to me? I kind of found you interesting, I mean, I know you're a Gryffindor..." Ceridwyn is trying to hide the fact that she is blushing. "I think it would be good, especially this year with the current circumstances, if we could traverse the lines built up between houses." Ceridwyn looks away,

semi-selfconcious, and realising what she's just said to a Gryffindor, in front of a Ravenclaw!

Marvo goes very, very red and just stands there smiling weakly.

Ceridwyn softly replies to Marvo, "So, are you going to answer me? Can you talk to me, or do you just not want to? Look, I didn't mean to come off so strong. I was simply trying to state the immense interest I have in sharing knowledge, with everyone. And I think that you are intelligent, and interesting." Ceridwyn smiles slightly. She is still blushing slightly, but is waiting for Marvo's response.

Marvo still red, smiles.  'I.. of course we can talk. and I agree we should forget about the

'house' stiff. and I.. I think your... nice... too...'

Kat just gives Ceridwyn one of THOSE looks. "Really dear, I wouldn't go telling just anyone that. You do know you have to queue up behind Morticia and Elizabeth don't you? Well never mind dear, I'm sure he's interested to know." Kat chuckles down inside while Marvo goes even redder.

She turns to Marvo and whispers, "See, popular I think is the term I'd use. Especially with the girls." Kat give him what she hopes is a meaningful look.

Marvo goes so red he looks like he may burst into flames

Ceridwyn, seeing Kat's giggles and looks, and interpreting them as snobbish, decides that she will comment. She smiles amusedly and says, "Kat, I don't LIKE Marvo, but I do find him intellectually interesting, which is what I thought about you, but... I've come to realise that was a misassumption. I've already eyed someone else, and he's not quite as "popular" as Marvo. But thank you for your unrequested opinion."

Ceridwyn looks at Morticia who has come to join them and says, "I thought Ravenclaw was supposed to be known for its intelligent students... I guess standards can't always be upheld", She says coldly, and glances at Kat.

Joss walks into the bookstore. She has been...elsewhere. Just walking mainly. She seems to want some alone time lately. And after leaving the Three Broomsticks she felt the need for one of those times. But now she wanted her books. Her favourite hobby being reading. well after flying. So here she was. She looked around the store was very busy it seemed. She began to browse through her favourite sections; she found some very... interesting books. Some muggle fictions, some interesting dream book (none of these she bought though), and an extremely interesting The symbolic and the magical. a book of symbols, old incantations, and oldest of ancient magical rings, crowns, necklaces, amulets, stones...etc. It was like an encyclopædia of all the things she loved to explore. She almost ran to the cashier to buy

it. Feeling it safely in her bag bought and paid for. She looked around. Spotting Cer, Marvo, Kat, and Nimue a little from them, in a corner of the store she walked towards them. What happens when she is about close enough to hear, is not what she would have liked to hear.

Morticia joins Ceridwyn. "You know, I agree. I think we need to work together to figure out what's going on here." She smiles at Marvo.

"So Long as we are talking about working things out together, fine.’ Said Kat, “Just don't crowd the poor boy with all this blushing, fluttering eyelids and going red business. I agree that to work out what has been going on around here we need to talk to each other. And you Marvo need to ignore all these people blushing at you..."

Kat grinned at them. Hoping that she had put them right on some scores...

Morticia frowns and hisses in a very snake-like way: "I don't BLUSH or FLUTTER EYELIDS when talking to Marvo! Gosh, why do you have to be so silly? Something very important is going on in Hogwarts, I try to settle my differences with Marvo and have a purely business-like relationship,

And you... you... oh, I can't WORK with these people!"

She rushes out of the shop.

Morticia decides she's done in Hogsmeade and heads straight back to Hogwarts, still angry. "You guys coming too?" she asks when she meets some other Slytherins.

Andy stands at some distance and watches in awe. He didn't know what had been going on between Marvo and the Slytherins, but he had a feeling he was about to find out. Andy looked at Ceridwyn and had a strange feeling that she had no idea who he was. So he thought that he would just pretend to look at books because, after all, it wasn't really his business.

Andy continued to look at all the different books on the shelf. Seeing an opportunity he walks over to Marvo and the others. "Hey, guys," he said. "What's up?" 

Marvo looks shocked for a moment. He had not seen Andy there. 'Oh! Hi Andy. sorry no, I was just going to see if the girls had finished there browsing.' HE smiles 'I bet it took them WEEKS to pick their robes <g>'

Andy looks over at Elizabeth. "Oh...right, I know. Don't you like her?," Andy whispers.

Marvo blushes slightly '....not like her....Why do you say that? She okay.... for a girl.'

*Ouch* Marvo walks straight into a darkly tanned swarthy but lightly messy looking boy in his mid teens. The boy seems to be on another planet.  "Oh, so sorry, really sorry, didn’t mean to, I mean, look ermmm."

The boy looks rather embarrassed and slightly scared despite the fact he seems at least afoot taller than Marvo, and is much better built.

"Hey," says Andy who is standing next to Marvo. Andy, a little bit shorter than him, but not by much, asks blankly, "Who are you?"

"My name is Achel”, says the well-built scruffy looking lad. "I have just come back from a Hogwarts trip to the Amazon, to study rare magical plants, sorry if I’m in your way. The trip was over the summer, but we were quarantined when we came back to the UK, but, well I’m not supposed

to talk about why .. but don’t be worried I’m okay now."

Achel smiles weakly as if he is not entirely convinced. "I’m in Hufflepuff, and Prof. Sprout says that I have a promising future ahead of me in herbology and the care of plants, plants seem to like me and <ahem> do what I say. A bit like being a parsel tongue I suppose" Achel looks around nervously, "Not that I know any parsel tongues myself."

' Really? do you know anything about the ban of Greenhouse 6?' enquired Marvo.

..

Looking out of the window in Honeydukes or the bookshops, people can see Mr Lagrand, Ambassador for the French Ministry of Magic and Morticia's father talking with Snape. They both laugh a lot and seem to have an awfully good time!

Andy looks out the window of the bookstore and sees Mr. Lagrand. "Hey, Marvo," said Andy. "Isn't that Morticia Lagrand's dad? They look a lot alike."

'Yes. I do believe it is. And he seems to be getting on well with Snape too! Look! their Laughing! I didn't know they could do that <g>'

Andy smiles, Hey, Marvo, what time do we have to leave Hogsmeade? I wanted to go get a butterbeer.”

I think we have plenty of time, er, Andy is it? that's a muggle name isn't it? short for... let me see... Andrew? Well I've had a couple of Butterbeers already, but another one wouldn't go a miss, but I also need to grab some sweets too'

Andy didn't like to talk about his name. He often got made fun of for it. Being a full blood wizard and having a muggle name wasn't his idea of a shoe-in for popularity. But Marvo meant no harm in it. 

"Yea, my name...Hi Kat. What's up?" 

Andy knew Kat was his friend, but he couldn't help being strangely attracted to her. Andy was very attractive so he found it difficult to know which girls were really his "friends".

"Hi Andy. I hate to do this to you, but I need to take Marvo to one side and have a few words. I'll catch up with you later, maybe over that butterbeer." Said Kat.

Marvo, now feeling like he is surrounded rubs his right eye. Thank you, both of you. lets get back to Hogwarts and see what we can find out' He straightened his robe once more and gesturing towards the door, only glances back one to look at Andy and his eyes flick to the area he hid the book.

Kat disappears with Marvo looking a little confused...

Andy sees Marvo glance at the book at look back at him. Something was happening with that book, but Andy didn't know what. He waited until everyone left, grabbed the book, and walked out of the bookshop.

Nimue feels quite grateful that Kat drew her out even though she remains fairly reserved like a lot of shy people. She gathers her books (more now than just a few) and totters to the proprietor's desk with them.

The proprietor seemed quite happy with the amount of books she was purchasing and presented her with a book that she signed and said: "I'll have those delivered to the castle later today

Miss Hawkwood." "Thank you" and left with the others to head back to Hogwarts.

