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Evening Supper after Hogsmeade (Brief Summary of Messages 922-923)

Unexpectedly as a number of players were in the Hogwart’s chat room, we ended up popping into IC

Mode and some ‘plot’ was advanced in a couple of key areas.

The full transcripts from these can be found at Messages 922 & 923 in the egroups message listing.

In summary though the students gathered for an evening supper after their trip to Hogsmeade. 

Before the start of the meal Professor Dumbledore made an announcements:

“Attention please students ... now for certain reasons <cough>  we cannot use the dining room tonight, so we are going to have to use the smaller dining rooms,  and we shall eat by "year" not  house ...”

So supervised by Professor Snape the Third Years settled in together.  Egreen has got his voice back.

In response to Marvo's jibe about this Egreen (who seems such a reserved boy) flicks a nose boggier at Marvo totally disgusting the girls who remark (not for the first or last time) that ‘boys can be so immature’.

The two intriguing adults met in Hogsmeade also made an appearance.  

Monsieur Lagrand (much to Morticia’s dismay) joined his old friend Severus for supper and some more banter.  Marcus also makes an appearance to remind Nimue of their meeting later. This creates increasing speculation that he is Nimue’s ‘boyfriend’, though the formal way in which he addresses her suggests otherwise. 

The second announcement by Dumbledore brings a flurry of excitement:

“Now children. I have an announcement. This year we will be holding a mid-winter Ball,  for third years and above....”  He also advised that there would be an old custom observed as well as a new one created   “First the old custom. For this year it will be the Witches that have to ask the Wizards to escort them and the new custom is that it will be fancy dress.”

“ That will be all for now, apart from a reminder NOT to venture into the Forbidden Forest                   or Greenhouse 6.”

Egreen is paying a certain amount of attention to Morticia and she is teased by Winifred that she has ‘an admirer’. Morticia notes that her father is not happy about the Ball – especially the idea of the girls asking the boys. In a rush Morticia asks Egreen and is accepted. 

Achel makes the observation that: ‘slimy things always stick together.’ –obviously directed at Egreen & Morticia and when their budding friendship continues with little looks and the like remarks:

“I think I’m going to vomit’ drawing some rather glaring looks from the other students. Who is this boy!

Achel is drawn out some by some of the others as to the reason for his quarantine and they also ask him about what he knows about off-limits Greenhouse 6. 

“I’m not supposed to talk but .. some wizard .. a dark wizard .. a follower of you know who had been using dark arts to change the plants.”

Some of those listening doubt Achel’s story: “Well I was there. An 8ft-walking vine with nasty spores attacked me .. and it .. it killed my familiar toad, Boregosh..”

Still rolling of eyes and ‘I doubt it’ for the new boy. Soon it is drawn out that he and Egreen are cousins.

Mr. Lagrand returns to talk to Morticia, Marcus returns to talk with Nimue and finally Professor Sprout comes to take Achel away. (This does give more credence to his tale).

Morticia and her father have an almighty row over her conduct and behaviour – he threatens to take her out of Hogwarts and she ends up leaving the room in tears.  Mr. Lagrand follows her and an argument takes place in the hall.

Egreen and Marvo suggest the idea of following  Achel and Professor Sprout to find out what is going at the Greenhouse 6. However, when Snape drags Mr. Lagrand back into the room and they start arguing, the two boys decide to find out what’s happened with Morticia instead. A number of the other students (Winifred, Madison, Andy & Joss) do follow Achel and Sprout. (transcript message 922). They are almost caught in the process though Achel manages to block Sprout’s view of them allowing them to escape. 

Egreen and Marvo both seem to ‘compete’ to comfort Morticia and Nimue, who had joined them in the hall, elects to return to the dining room where she is alone with Snape and Lagrand. As Mr. Lagrand takes a ‘cooling off’ moment on the balcony, Nimue crosses over to Snape and (if anyone were about to notice) speaks with him for a few moments.

 Morticia assures the boys she is OK. There is some concern to find where the other students have gone and they decide to collect Nimue and look for them. Just before they depart: Egreen pecks Morticia on cheek and she blushes and hugs Egreen.

***************

After a very colourful dinner, where everything seemed to change, Ceridwyn was feeling a little confused. She decided that her feelings could wait, and that she wanted to talk to Morticia. She found her still standing outside the Great Hall. "Are you ok? You know if you need anything, or to just talk,

I'm here." Ceridwyn smiled softly. "C'mon let's go back to the common room, and have some pumpkin juice", and she grabbed Morticia's arm and pulled her  away to the Slytherin common room.

Breakfast the Day after Hogmeade
Nimue woke the next morning feeling quite tired after all the excitement of the previous day and evening. So much to discuss. She hoped Morticia was OK, her father had appeared so cross with her

and she so upset.

She often rose before anyone else preferring to take walks while the dew was still upon the grass and mist hung over the grounds.

As she slips down to the common room she overhears two older Gryffindors, themselves up early to complete some schoolwork, remarking on the rumour that a mixed group of Third Years had

attempted to find out what was happening in Greenhouse 6.

"Well" remarked one somewhat superiority: "if their little jaunt comes to the attention of any of the teachers or prefects, at least no one house will lose points."

Noticing that Nimue was within hearing distance they exchanged looks indicating they considered Third Years nuisances and went back to their work. Of course, once she was through the portrait hole, their voices could be heard once again discussing what they obviously considered their own business.

The morning air was sharp and quite cold and Nimue was glad of the warm cloak she had brought with her. She also wondered what the reasons were they hadn't been able to use the Great Hall for supper

and whether the arrangements from last night would still be in force at breakfast.

Marvo was already up and eating breakfast. The main dining room is still closed so all Third Years are eating together. Marvo is looking at a book he got from Hogsmeade, a Muggle fiction

book. He sniggers to himself and whispers 'Ha! This Rincewind is a fool!' and

continues to eat and read.

"Morning, Marvo" - Nimue entered the room looking a little windblown. She sits next to him and hears his remark about the fictional wizard. "Pot calling kettle, Marvo?" she murmurs and catches the sharp glance he gives her, but smiles letting him know she was just teasing.

"Oh is that by the writer that Kat likes so much? I got a couple that she recommended. They say that he knows quite a lot about the wizarding world though if so, of course he is careful to place it far  away from anything 'real' so no muggles will catch on."

Marvo seems somewhat uncommunicative, which might be due to the large amount of bacon he is tucking into.

Marvo looks up. 'Oh. Hi Liz... Nimue. Yes. This isn't bad at all. I've never read any Muggle

fiction before. It's quite funny in places'

Encouragingly, she says to him: "Look I know you're probably a little upset that Morticia asked Egreen to the Yule Ball but there are plenty of girls here who like you and if you stopped playing the fool all the time and be more yourself then I'm sure one of them will ask you. "

She tucks happily into some breakfast while giving this sage (and unsolicited) advice.

He looks up again when Nimue mentions Morticia and Egreen.

'Upset? What gave you that idea? no. I was more upset by the way her father treated her, you of all people should understand that! And I don't 'play the fool'!..... Do I?

Anyway. who are you thinking of asking? your new 'friend' Marcus maybe? that will get all the other girls SO envious!' He smiles.

Egreen wanders in, looking very chirpy, and with a spring in his step "Oh reading Pratchett are we?"

"Yes I know him. When mother used to work for the Ministry of Magic for muggle disinformation he use to come in rather a lot. I understand he was a squib from a wizard family or something .. all quite hush hush."

Egreen sits down next to Marvo and continues to chatter away in quite a friendly manner to anyone who will listen.

Marvo chokes on a bit of beacon as Egreen sits next to him! '<cough> Oh.. Morning Egreen. Er, so he's a squib? ah. That makes a lot of sense'.

Achel comes in, but looks very different from the night before. He still looks tall bronzed, but he has done something with his hair, and he looks quite handsome for a Hufflepuff.

He sits down next to Egreen with a great deal more confidence than before.

"Hello 'cous" <Egreen winces slightly but maintains his cheerful disposition> dya like the hair .. Morticia suggested this spell, and it worked great!

"you cast a spell that worked?" said Egreen

"yep," continued Achel "ever since I discovered my gift with plants .. oops I’m not supposed to talk about that!"

Morticia enters the dining room and throws an interested glance at Marvo. "Is that a real Muggle book?" she asks interested. "Can I borrow it when you're done?"

She sees Egreen sitting next to Marvo, beams at him and pulls out a chair to sit as near to Egreen

as she can. 

Ceridwyn, taking longer than normal to get up this morning, strolls into the breakfast hall. She takes a seat across from Egreen and Marvo. "Hi Egreen, Marvo." She smiles politely at both of them. "So, feeling a bit better than usual are we Egreen?" Ceridwyn's smile grows quite large. "You know, one day that bacon's going to catch up with you Marvo. 'Course I haven't room to talk considering my addiction to chocolate frogs. Hey, has anyone seen Kat yet? I'd like to talk to her about yesterday at Hogsmeade." Her face looks solemn and regretful at saying this. "So Marvo, anticipating that Lizzy will ask you to the Ball?" She laughs and smiles, and her eyes get quite large.

Nimue sitting next to Egreen splutters into her bowl of porridge and quickly grasps a napkin, looking quite shocked and somewhat embarrassed at what Ceridwyn has said to Marvo.

Egreen laughs. Unfortunately he has a fresh mouth full of Iggs, most of which end up propelled across the table at Ceridwyn.

"Serves you right for stirring," smiles Achel, but not cruelly.  

"kapharos" says Achel, and Ceridwyn is cleaned up.

Egreen goes white. He looks at Achel. "Where did you learn that spell?" he says, he is grasping the table.

"Oh, I was given this book, it was a bit weird, Embracing the Light or something .. very old, I've got it in my trunk."

Marvo seeing the book looks extremely shocked! Egreen and Marvo look at each other.

Morticia who was just about to sit down on the chair she'd pulled startles and almost misses the chair when sitting down.

Nimue smiles at Achel, whom she thinks looks quite nice. She wishes now she had done something with her hair before coming into breakfast.

Andy comes into the breakfast hall, sits across from Marvo, and places a book on the table to read. 

"Did anybody get any sleep last night?" asked Andy. "All I know is this, in Hogwarts word spreads rather quickly."

Andy yawns as he eats his eggs and toast. Andy looks at the book that's sitting next to him and opens it. The book is in medium size and is a deep purple colour.

After a few minutes Andy shuts the book and says, "Well I'm reading this fascinating book about a 

follower of You-know-Who and how he escaped from going to Azkaban when he decided to switch sides I guess. It's a good book. It's called Touched by Darkness."

Marvo quickly turns to Ceridwyn. 'So, er, well... who are you going to ask?'

He glances at Andy. his left eye seems to have a slightly red gleam to it... but that 'could' be just a trick of the light.

Andy, confused, puts the book away. "There's something to do with that book," he thought to himself. But he'd rather not say in case it wasn't supposed to be mentioned. He would ask Marvo about it later in the common room.

He looked at Marvo. Something was up...something was definitely up. 

Marvo just looks at Andy. Then returns to his bacon.

"Hmm, I don't know who I'll ask yet Marvo." Ceridwyn smiles precociously, just to mess with Marvo. "Nimue, I was just kidding about what I said, sorry if I offended you, I just wanted to see Marvo's

reaction." Ceridwyn looks at Andy and goes slightly pink. "I don't know if I'm going to the ball, and if I do, maybe it'll just be by myself. Besides, who'd want to go with me, the way I've been acting lately."

Ceridwyn looks down at her toast, grabs a piece and nibbles on it.

"That's Ok Ceridwyn, no offence taken. Anyway, it's not me that Marvo's interested in anyway. I suppose we could go by ourselves, I mean time enough for all this nonsense..."

Marvo, also slightly pink, looks as if he is about to say something, then munches down on a bit of toast.

"Who are you going to ask, Nimue?" asked Andy looking at her and glancing over at Marvo.

"I don't know yet." she replies but catches Andy's glance at Marvo: "Oh no, no. <lowering her voice> It would feel odd - we knew each other as children. I think of him like a brother, nothing else."

Marvo goes very red. remembering that as children Nimue and he were very like brother and sister.

He lowers his head and concentrates on his bacon.

Andy smiles and half laughs at Nimue. "I didn't know that!" he said. He looked at Marvo then back at Nimue. "I'm just glad that it's the girls who have to ask the guys. I'd be way too embarrassed if I asked someone and they didn't want to go with me," he said even though everyone knew was very 

handsome.

Ceridwyn had seen Morticia half miss her chair, and can't help but laugh concernedly. "Are you ok Morticia? I'd be off-balance if I'd have gone through what you did last night." Ceridwyn whispers, so that she is overheard, but the rest don't catch every word. "So are you still going to the Ball with Egreen? I hope so, because I really want to go, but you've got to be there." She lowers her voice even more, so that she is now mouthing the words more than speaking them, "Remember what I bought in the bookstore? Well, I want to tell you about... later. When are you free?"

"Of COURSE I'm going to the Ball with Egreen!" Morticia says louder than she wanted, realises that almost everyone in the room has heard it and blushes.

She waits till the attention has faded and then says to Ceridwyn:

"Let's sneak out now, I really got to talk to you too! I had a very disturbing dream... about a forsaken room... but I don't remember! I never remember my dreams, that's so frustrating, but I know this one was really important!"

"Ok, ok, I just was wondering." Ceridwyn looks a little taken aback by Morticia's outburst. "Where do you want to meet me? I can't wait to hear about your dream."

"There's not much about the dream now I think of it. I don't remember it. Too bad. But then, it was creepy and scary, I remember that. So would it be okay for you just to talk outside? Or does it take

long?"

Then in came Peesey looking very pale and ill. Peesey then sits down on the nearest chair very near Morticia and overhears what Cer says to her. He looks at them oddly. (Maybe due to he feels

ill or that he's looking at them in a strange way.)

Nimue says: "Peesey you look awful, what's the matter?"

"Yeah, are you ok Peesey?" Ceridwyn looks at him with genuine concern. 

Peesey responds to their concern: “I ate too many Berty Botts all flavoured beans in Hogsmead and I got a few awful surprises. I don't feel like any breakfast.”

Cer asks: "Who do you want to ask you to the ball, or are you going? I just hope I can find someone who'll say yes!"

“I don't know, I haven't really thought about it, but if I feel like this then I don't think I'll go!”

"Not to worry" said Nimue "it's weeks away I mean it is a Yule Ball - probably be held just before we break up for the holidays. So you'll have plenty of time to recover!"

Peesey then jumped in with a: "I was thinking of asking you Cer. So would you??"

Nimue winked at Peesey: "You really were out of it last night weren't you? Prof. Dumbledore especially made a point that it was the girls who were to ask the boys! So you'll have to

wait like all the others to see if you're chosen."

Ceridwyn added: "Well Peesey, actually, the girls ask the guys this year. So I'd have to ask you. And I'm not sure if I'm going or not because Morticia may not be. You missed the huge fight her and her father had, it was terrible!"

"Oh but Ceridwyn" piped up Nimue "She's already asked and been accepted by Egreen. 'Papa' may be angry but I'd bet on Morticia getting her own way in the end."

Morticia interjected: "Don't worry, I'll go. My father won't be here to guard me then! And I had a talk with him and Dumbledore this morning. I'll go! There's nothing in the world that could prevent me from going!" She looks at Egreen and blushes. "I mean," she adds, "it's my first-ever real ball!"

"Sorry,” Peesey responded, “ I fell asleep at that point- must of! Either that or I ran out to

be sick"

Madison walked in, and for the first time, doesn't look tired. She looked quite happy as sat down at the table, hearing Morticia talking about the ball. "Oh, it's my first ball, too" she said, smiling. "I'm really 

nervous...she trailed off, her smile disappearing, "And to make it worse, I'm the one who has to ask the guy to with me...." She looked around the table nervously, then looked down at her plate, embarrassed.

"Oh, come on! Just ask somebody you don't feel embarrassed to be seen with!" Morticia jokes and grins. She seems to be very relieved, obviously the thing between her and her father is settled.

"Don't worry Madison, I think most of us are in the same situation, except Morticia...." Nimue was feeling quite awkward about this new tradition as well and envied the confidence Morticia had shown in her choice- "probably a French thing" she murmured as much to herself as to Madison.

Morticia overhears this and frowns angrily. "Bah, what does SHE know!" she growls and goes on eating.

Madison smiled at Nimue. "Well France IS a romance centre, isn't it?" She looked around at the guys at the table and lowered her voice. "Who are you going to ask, Nimue?"

"Yes, it is that.", Nimue smiles and also lowers her voice with respect to the question: "Madison, right now I just don't have a clue. How about you?"

Madison blushed. "I...really don't know. I don't really know the guys around here." 

Nimue wasn’t paying attention. The room was pretty small and Morticia's growly murmur was not lost on her. She said: "What is her problem? " without really caring whether Morticia heard or not.

Deciding that she wasn't about to waste any more of her time on 'Miss-thinks-she's-so-Grand' Nimue got up to leave in search of more civil company. 

Ceridwyn and Morticia picked up their conversation about the Ball:

Ceridwyn looks at Morticia, and asks quietly, so that none of the other Slytherins can hear, "Who do you think I should ask? I mean, I don't think I'd do well getting turned down." Ceridwyn blushes slightly at this.

Morticia smiles. "Cer, do you think anyone would turn you down? I mean.. have you ever looked at yourself? And there's no need to hurry. You still got well over a month to make up your mind... but don't wait TOO long or you'll have to go with one of the jerks." She lowers her voice even more.

"Are you sure you don't want to ask Marvo?"

Ceridwyn's face turns slightly pink at the compliments given her by Morticia. "Thanks", she says softly. "Hmm, good point about how long I have.. but you are right, I don't want the bottom of the pail."

Ceridwyn smiles and giggles. "I don't know if I'll ask Marvo or not, I mean, I think he really wanted to go with you, and I don't want to be  at a dance with somebody who wants to be with someone else, you know? I just don't know..." Ceridwyn looks away, somewhat forlorn.

Morticia gasps. "Marvo wanted to go with ME?" she whispers unbelievingly. "You've got to be kidding! We got a truce now, but he doesn't really like me!"

Ceridwyn wonders whether it is a good time for them to leave as they had intended to before Peesey’s arrival: 

"We can talk outside, that's fine. Everything ok, you're not mad at me are you?" Ceridwyn looks concerned as she asks Morticia this.

"NO!" Morticia gasps. "No, Cer, really! I'm sorry if you had that impression, I'm just very confused... the ball and all." She grins excitedly and looks at Egreen - and siiiighs.... "Let's go then."

Just then, Winifred rushes into the dining hall:

Out of breath, she attempted to talk. "Sprout...last night.. .knows...questions," Winifred said incoherently.  Waiting a moment, she is able to talk normally. "Professor Sprout stopped me on my way to the dining room this morning. Apparently, she has heard rumours that some third years were hanging around greenhouse 6 last night. She pulled me aside to ask me some questions. I made up an alibi, but she didn't seem to buy it. She let me go, so I rushed down here. What if she saw us?"

Madison looked up at her, her eyes wide. "I don't think she saw us...but I can't be sure. What are we gonna do?"

Naturally, Winfred's outburst was not unnoticed by Nimue, who stopped and turned back, unwilling to let her pique at Morticia's behaviour compromise what might be a serious situation.

"Look you'll know soon enough and you could always say you'd gone out for some air due to the stuffy atmosphere or something and didn't know the grounds that well and turned back when you realised.

She might ask Professor Snape  but would  he admit that any students were out of his sight for so long last evening because he'd allowed himself  to get so involved in arguing with Morticia's father not to

have noticed?"

Madison stared at her, then smiled and turned back to Winifred and Andy. "Hey, you guys, that could work. Where's Joss? We need to get our stories straight..."

"That would definitely work out. We just went outside to get some fresh air, some people saw us and mistakenly thought we were going to Greenhouse 6. I think that's believable," said Andy as he stood up from the table. He smiled  to Nimue and said slightly, "Thanks."

Madison gave a sigh of relief. "Good, it's settled then." She turned back to Nimue. "Thank you so much...you're a lifesaver."

Nimue says to them, "My pleasure. Hey, see you guys later. I have a falcon to get to know."

Madison looked confused. "Falcon? Well, okay....see you!"

"Oh, I forgot, I haven't had a chance to say anything with all the excitement yesterday except to Kat - he's a present from my father - that was what Marcus, you know the 'handsome one' was here to see me about. He's giving me some lessons on how to fly... the bird." Nimue was obviously still a little embarrassed about Marcus.

Andy had also been confused by her remark: "Right," said Andy. "Marcus. I remember him. Wait a second you got a falcon? How cool is that? You have to take me riding one day."

"Riding?" momentarily confused, "Oh, yes you mean to 'fly him'. I don't know are there any horses here? I was just thinking this when I was outside how wonderful it would be but I guess when

you have broomsticks, horses come a poor second."

Josslin  Relumes Writes a Note and Takes a Walk

(Editor: For anyone who wonders why this particular player’s postings gets its own sub-section, while there is a lot of character-driven stuff occurring above this one is  an ‘arc moment’ and its implications resonate through the rest of the events of our main plot.)

It just happened that Josslin would choose the moment to walk  through the doors of the room. She looks a bit tired but happy all  the same. She overhears the ‘cover story’ proposed by Nimue to Winifred, Andy and Madison 

Confused, Josslin simply looks, then sits down calmly. "ah..ok." she says simply before starting to eat a chocolate chip bagel (they DO exist!) 

As conversation progresses again Josslin hears the several conversations about the ball. Joss still knows who she'd LIKE to go with, she just doesn't know if he'll want to go with her. Looking 

around she spots him and smiles to herself(of coarse HE doesn't notice). She also notices' Madison and remembers their conversation at the Three Broomsticks about her sleeping. 'Well here goes' she 

thinks and gets out a piece of parchment from her small bag, that is holding her art things, as she plans to go drawing around the castle, and maybe do some exploring, after breakfast. Looking at the paper 

she scribbles a little note.

"Madison. If you remember I offered to help with your, sleeping problem yesterday. The offer is still there if you would like it. Meet me just after dinner tonight. We'll meet in here. Simply don't 

show up if you don't want my help anymore.  Josslin"

Quietly she calls to Madison. "Madison." Madison turns around from her conversation after a moment. She looks a bit confused, at what Josslin would want. Joss just reaches out her clenched hand, with the 

note inside and waits for Madison to put out hers. She does and the note falls softly into it. And they both withdraw their hands. Joss goes back to breakfast and Maddy to her conversation.

Josslin now done with business is anxious to get to work on some works in progress, and she wants also to start something new, or old really, she just wants to pant something with a history...not a 

problem at Hogwarts but still it would take some searching in the less used rooms of the school. 

She finishes her light breakfast and says quick good byes to those who are interested that are still at the 

table, and quickly explaining what she's going to be doing and that not to worry if she misses lunch. Beaming she walks from the room and begins her search for some peace, quite, and beauty.

Meanwhile in Gryffindor Common Room

Madison excused herself a few moments later and headed to the Gryffindor Common Room. She paused outside the portrait hole and read the Joss’ note, then went inside to think.

Once again, Yvette sat in front of the fireplace. But this time the book she'd bought was resting on her lap, and she was ready to snap her wand in two. She knew that there was an illusion on it...how or why she knew, she had no idea, nor how to break the spell. 

"Ollopare." She hissed at the book, and still it didn't break. It was so strong, and beside it she knew her powers were nothing compared to it's...

Blinking groggily, she frowned into the fire. Maybe it was because she hadn't slept for three nights, and she was so tired...the fire was telling her to sleep, to cry, to collapse in front of the fire, to rest and not die from weariness...

NO! She couldn't! She wouldn't! She had to solve this, had to find out what this was hiding. Tears ran down her face and she twisted her mouth in an expression of exhausted weariness. "Plaire?" It was spoken half-heartedly, and the book lifted from her lap. She was so startled she couldn't speak. It had WORKED! She had done something right! "PLAIRE!" She shouted, and the book burst into flames.

It crumbled into ashes in her lap, and with a sob of weariness, she began to cry.

Madison went back to the Common Room after breakfast, and found Yvette in front of the fire. "Hey, whatcha doin'?" she asked. She went closer, and realised that Yvette was crying. A pile of ashes lay on her lap and tears ran down her cheeks. Madison gasped. "Yvette! Are you okay? What happened?"

Nimue had noted that Yvette was in the common room doing something with her wand but hadn't wanted to pry. She had gone upstairs to retrieve some better footwear for her work with Marcus. Coming down she decided she would broach the thorny problem she had with Morticia with Yvette.

Of course, instead she came across Madison comforting Yvette who seems to have had a serious problem. She took in the pile of ashes and the tears and quickly proffered a handkerchief echoing Madison's concern for Yvette's well being.

"Don't cry Yvette, maybe the book had a phoenix charm on it or something?" She wasn't quite sure what a phoenix charm might be but the pile of ashes suggested some sort of transmutation process, as obviously Yvette hadn't thrown her book into the flames. "What was it about?"

"It was...it was...so important! I could feel it, but I couldn't make it WORK!" Yvette scowled into the ashes, roughly wiping the tears away from her face with the offered handkerchief.

'Or perhaps an Illusion?'

The girls jump and spin round to see Marvo standing behind the, arms crossed. He looks concerned at Yvette.

'Remember this motto Yvette... 'Never retreat... Never surrender'. If you want to know what's in the book, being weak won't help. You give up now and you'll never amount to anything'

Although it is obviously Marvo talking, you get the impression he is quoting something said to him sometime in the past.

"But Marvo, it's gone! How can I get it back?" asked Yvette.

"Don't worry. Maybe there is something to what Marvo says and I sense something about it as well. Whatever magic was on it is was obviously very strong. I'd keep the ashes safe just in case!" advised Nimue.

Yvette nodded and scooped them off of her robe onto the handkerchief. Very carefully she wrapped up the sides and placed it in her hand. "Maybe I can find out a way to fix it..."

"I'll..erm... I'll have a look at it when I erm.. get back. I erm... Have someone, erm... something to do in the dinning room." Marvo hurries out feeling quite guilty for leaving Yvette obviously upset. However, he has 'other things' on his mind. 

Yvette looked at the handkerchief and nodded. "See you around."

**********

This next bit had been missed out of Hogsmeade transcript so played her in dramatic ‘flashback’ for Kat:

Kat couldn’t get the memory of  her encounter with Ceridwyn out of her head: (flashback mode to bookshop)

<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 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.>

Kat thinks about this. She's opened her big mouth again. Damn! She can't apologise yet she'd look silly, could she.

"Ok. Ok. I didn't mean to offend you. It just seems that right now there's a lot of it about. Maybe I shouldn't have said what I did. Sorry." Kat looks sheepish, goes all embarrassed. She glances at Marvo

regretfully. Marvo can see a brief gleam in her eyes before she runs off.

<end of flashback – back to present time>

Coming Late to Breakfast

Kat wanders in to breakfast. She is late today but gives no reason why. Kat eyes up Marvo

and gets all flustered. "You found a good book to read then? What do you think?" 

She wanders a bit closer and then goes all shy. She whispers to Marvo, "So has Lizzy already asked you to accompany her to the ball, or can I get there first?"

Marvo pauses a fork of bacon half way to his open mouth....

He starts to slowly redden and appears he may any second burst into flames! Eventually (to him it seems like hours later) he closes his mouth.

'Erm.... well.... Lizzy won't be asking me, we...she... I... well... we go way back...WAY back. more like brother and sister really... she hasn't... won't that is.... couldn't... erm... no one has... erm...'

He smiles not quiet sure what to say next and wonders just how red it was possibly to go!

Kat grins at Marvo’s response. "You don't need to be so surprised you know! I know Morticia won't ask you now being as she's found someone else. And if Lizzy won't be asking you either then... Well, I mean was there someone else you would have preferred?" Kat starts to blush herself. "Would you like to go with me?"

At first Marvo wants to say 'Why dose everyone think I wanted to have Morticia or Lizzy ask me!' but then Kat asks 'the question'   '.....'

Then Marvo Smiles, a very broad smile and takes Kats hand and lightly kisses it. 'My Lady... It would be an honour to escort you to the ball'  He bows and then he starts to giggle. 'Oh god! that sounded so lame didn't it?' He starts to blush again.

Kat goes very red and giggles "Why thank-you, kind sir." Kat giggles again. "Ok, I guess we can stop

looking embarrassed now..."

Kat decides that she has stood there long enough, and having asked the question she had been sooo nervous about she sighs. "Ok shift up, let me in..."

Kat wriggles in beside Marvo and continues to grin as she picks up a slice of toast. "Morning everyone. So what other gossip is there? Anyone else got a partner yet?" 

Marvo, realising for the first time they are not alone at the table blushes more and pushes his plate 

away.

Morticia laughs at Kat. "Thank you sooo much! It was awful to be the only one with a date, now

they can pick on both of us."

Kat grins. "That's ok." Whispers "didn’t want anyone else to get in there first." Kat winks. 

"So Egreen then?" How did that happen?"

Morticia giggles. "You all surprise me by being so surprised! You know, Cer actually thought I was going to ask MARVO! Can you imagine that?" She laughs, calms down and blushes. "I - well, I just like Egreen... he's very nice and a real gentleman... telling me he likes my hair and stuff, and that he

Thinks I'm-"She lowers her voice. "attractive!"

"Ooo. That must be nice. I must admit I did wonder about you and Marvo as you seemed to get on so, um, well." Kat grinned. "That sounds a little silly given that you always argued. What are the pair of you going to go to the ball as? Or is it a secret?

<Editor: for continuity’s sake Egreen and Morticia excuse themselves and leave for a few minutes.>

Ceridwyn, after seeing Kat jump on the chance to ask Marvo, knows now why she said what she did in the bookshop. "Kat, I'm sorry I said what I did to you, that was rude, and untrue, however, I don't like Marvo in that way, just intellectually, so you had and have nothing to worry about." Ceridwyn

smiles. 

And in a moment of courage, speaks out, "Andy, are you going to the ball with anyone yet?" She blushes and looks away, but then turns back, with new found confidence. "If you're not, would you consider going with me?" Ceridwyn nervously takes a gulp of pumpkin juice, and anxiously awaits

Andy's response.

"Hi Ceridwyn. I don't think you were the only one who was a bit rude. Thanks. And Sorry. I guess my emotions were running away with me  because I like Marvo. Anyway, I guess you know why now." Kat blushes and whispers "Good luck with Andy..."

Andy, surprised at Ceridwyn's question, responds, "No, I'm not going with anyone. I'll go with you. Yea, that'd be great!" Andy was attracted to Ceridwyn and he was excited that she asked him of all people.

Marvo try's to go invisible while this conversation is going on but doesn't seem to be able to remember the spell :-) 'Erm... I just need to pop to the Common room. I'll see you in a bit?' He stands and hesitates for a moment looking at Kat, then steps away

Letitia strolls in , looks at everyone and laughs. 'You lot are pathetic ' she sneers 'Look at you all , *some* of us have been helping our father's to regain control over Evil forces whilst you lot sit and chat. I haven’t been around as much as I would like to have been because of my dads problems , but it is all sorted out now.'

Letitia slumps into a nearby chair and starts to cry 'Its been too much *sniff* , I really wanted to be here *here* but my family comes first *sob* I have missed out on so much of this term and I don’t know how I am ever supposed to cover old ground *sniff*

She pulls out a bright red hanky and noisily blows her nose. 'Where's Egreen?'

Marvo looks intently at Letitia 'What? What control?  WHAT Evil Forces?'

Kat looks and Marvo and then at Letitia. "You can't help it can you. Why don't you talk to Professor 

McGonagall? She might be able to help with the work side of things. You know most of the first part of the year is spent going back over the stuff we did at the end of last year anyway. There hasn't been a 

vast amount of new material yet. Except in potions of course, you know Snape. Divination has been slow because we've all been in the same class and every lesson something seems to happen. Last time Morticia had a vision which saved Madison...

Anyway, I don't know where Egreen is. Last I saw of him he was heading for the Slytherin common room with Morticia."

With Kat’s interjection it doesn’t appear Letitia will respond to him and he excuses himself to the Common Room. Letitia, who is Gryffindor’s prefect excuses herself a few minutes later to head for Gryffindor Tower. 

(Editor appears to be nothing further heard from Letitia though soon after this Marvo takes on the role of Prefect for Gryffindor house – suspicious or what!!???).

**********

Letitia mutters the password and comes into the Gryffindor Common room. 'Yuck, it stinks of fire in here, what the heck have you lot been doing whilst I've been away?'

Marvo returns to the Common Room followed by a House Elf with a tray of breakfast things. He asks Yvette if she is ready for him to try to help her. Yvette looks up miserably and nods. "Why so glum?" he asks.

Yvette takes a piece of toast and nibbles at it every once in a while. "I have the remains with me." She gestures to the bag of ashes on the table, then looks down. "I dunno, life, I guess."

Marvo stops eating. 'You're worried about life? What have you got to worry about? You'll do fine

I'm sure.' He rubs his mouth on a napkin.

'Anyway. I was thinking about your book. . I have suspicions about it. Do you have it with you?'

Yvette shrugged absently. "I guess..." She shook her head and reached for the bag, then dumped it on the table. "There!"

Marvo examines the ashes. He looks briefly at Yvette then turns away from her for a moment, still looking at the ashes. 'mmmm....'

He turns back to Yvette. Smiling, an almost mischievous grin. 'This is VERY cleaver you know. You see, these AREN'T ashes!'

Marvo places the ashes on the table and waves his wand over them. 'PRAESTIGIAE RETROAGO'

Nothing happens for a moment and Marvo begins to look confused. Then the ashes start to shimmer and change shape....

Into a book! It is bound in purple silk, the letter on the cover shimmering and changing colour.

'EMBRACING THE ILLUSION'

'Interesting' says Marvo, flicking through its pages, which seems to glitter as they move.

'Looks like you have a very important book here. A number of VERY powerful Illusionary spells.'

He smiles and hands the book to Yvette. 'Be careful with it. Such power often comes at a price'

Then a strange look comes over Marvo's face. 'You'll excuse me... I believe something is going on...'

He starts to leave. Then stops and turns.

'But then again... I'll sure there are a few 'Slithering' that could do with the odd illusion or two' He smiles. Then frowns and leaves.

Yvette stared after with an open mouth, then blinked rapidly. She opened the book and began reading...and learning...and knowing...

Marvo returns to the Great Hall and joins Kat again. He smiles. “So... where were we?'

Kat looked up as Marvo returned. She'd had her nose stuck in the new Pratchett book for quite a while now, and her breakfast had been left half eaten. Strangely the breakfast things had been cleared around 

her, and a fresh cup of tea had appeared. She hadn't really noticed, she had been so engrossed in her book. She'd mumbled to some of the others as they left.

Now as Marvo entered she noticed and put her book down. Carefully marking the page she had got to with a scrap of paper. Kat grinned. "Why hello again. You were going to suggest some ideas 

about fancy dress I think"

“Was it? really? I don't remember that?' He looks suspiciously at Kat and smiles. 'Well... I DO have an idea, but I, that is, I hope it doesn’t sound too, well... Silly...'

He moves closer to Kat to whisper hoping no one can here 'I wanted to go as a.... Pirate' <weak Smile>

"Ooh. Into swash-buckling eh?" Kat grins. "Well it'd be quite easy to make look good. The best I'd come up with was a cat, but being called Kat that was just a little too obvious." "So did you want to borrow some big gold circular earrings?" Kat tries to hide a smile at the thought of Marvo wearing earrings. "Do you suppose that we have to dress on the same theme? If so what could I go as if you went as a pirate? They didn't have female pirates did they?"

'Well I don't know... I don't see you as a pirate anyway. perhaps a princess? but no, That would look just like a ball gown.. erm.. any ideas?' Marvo eyes an extra plate of bacon a house elf has just put on the table <the house elf giggles > but he resists the temptation.

"So you want to see me in a nice dress? Well I suppose that I could always be your hostage. You know, skimpy dress and chained about the collar." Kat grins as Marvo stares open mouthed, and blushes profusely.

"Ok, maybe you're right. How about Aladdin and that Arabian princess,  what was her name? Jasmine? That's sort of like a pirate. Or a medieval couple. That'd be quit hard. I could just dress as a pirate 

but in feminine things I suppose. How about vampires. A muggle vicar and nun? Ooh, I don't know..."

"I think the Aladdin would work, but if you prefer pirates, well..."

Kat notice a fresh cup of tea appear next to Marvo's bacon. "Seems those house-elves have worked you out. Go on eat it!"

Their banter about costumes continues for a while.

Morticia and Egreen return to the room and sit down to talk. A few others drift in:

Morticia's father enters the room and smiles at the children. Then he walks over to Morticia. "Well, my little lark," (Morticia shudders with almost physical agony) "I must be off now, work is calling."

"Already?" Morticia complains. 

"I'm sorry, very important things... I must head off to France immediately." He bows down and pecks her on the cheek. "Take care. And please DO at least TRY to get better in Potions. Quidditch is fun, but nothing more."

"Says the former Seeker for the French National Youth Team," mutter Morticia, but she grins.

Mr Lagrand smiles back. "See you around Christmas! I promise I'll be home this year." 

He looks at Egreen and smiles. "Mr Gedward junior, I assume? There's a lot of family resemblance... Have much fun at the Midwinter Ball."

He nods at the children and leaves the room. Morticia beams with relief and happiness.

After Morticia's father had gone, everyone currently sat around the table heaves a sigh of relief. Kat remarked: "You'll be glad he didn't ban you from going to the ball then? At least he'll be out of your hair for a bit. You can relax now."

Morticia’s Vision 

"I'm soooo relieved! You know, he calmed down a lot when I told him I had asked Egreen, seems to know the family." Morticia smiles broadly. "Anyhow, the most important things are: I'm going to stay in Hogwarts, and I'm going to my first-ever ball with a reeeaaally cute boy."

She blushes and giggles. "How much better could it ge-"

She breaks off and gasps, her hands clutching the table so hard that the knuckles can be seen through the skin.

"That... room... the dream... Ceridwyn!" She shouts out. "I remember the drea-it's... it's happening!"

Snape (who is in there in charge for the third years at the moment) frowns, gets up and walks to Morticia.

"What is it?" he asks.

"I'm in that room that I saw last night..." Morticia's voice is low and monotonous and she seems to be staring into nothingness. 

"Tell us about it," Snape encourages her with unusual gentleness.

"There... there's this room and she's found it while walking around here in Hogwarts... There are two shadows... People's shadows. I'm next to her and those people talk, but I can't hear, I just watch them like they're a picture but I can't hear them!"

Morticia gets up, her hands still clutching at the table. "The one farther to her... a man... he stumbles backwards... and she doesn't believe what she has heard, it must have been very bad, she's hiding her face in her hands! It must have scared her, and the man! She stumbles! The shadows, the man and the other, jerk around towards her and I - I'm her! The man is fleeing toward the door... I can't see the other - yes!" 

Morticia shudders. "His hair... so long and black like a waterfall of darkness... and his eyes... like emeralds of fire!" She starts to sob. "What is he doing, why the wand - NO! PLEASE DON'T HURT ME!" 

She screams high-pitched, clasps her head and sinks down to the floor, taking parts of the table

decorations with  her. Her eyes, which had been misted over, seem to gather focus again.

"She's dead!" She whispers and looks up to the students standing by with an expression beyond shock. "She's dead! Murdered! Here in Hogwarts!" 

Snape kneels down beside her, taking her hand gently, but with a very worried expression. "A shadow of the past, maybe, Lagrand. We all know your family is very apt for -"

"No!" Tears stream down Morticia's face. "I SAW it! It just happ-" She swallows. "It's... it's Josslin!"

As soon as Morticia yells for Ceridwyn, she rushes to Morticia's side, picks her up in her lap, holds her and rocks her back and forth. "I'm here, It's ok, It's ok, you'll see, Josslin's fine.. don't worry just

try to relax, I know that sounds stupid & crazy, but it WILL be ok. Shhh", She cradles Morticia in a very maternal way, "Shh, shh, it's all right, I promise, we'll make sure everything's ok. Marvo!" 

Marvo comes over to Ceridwyn and bends down so that she can whisper and not let Morticia hear. "Go find Joss, and Dumbledore... quick!" Ceridwyn, still holding Morticia and trying to comfort her wonders if Joss really is ok...

Kat is very concerned. Joss is her best friend here. "Morticia are you sure" She exclaims. "Has it already happened or is it just what could happen. Where was she? Can we find the room? Where is Joss?"

Kat looks very upset by the whole thing too.

'Kathryn! Go find Dumbledore. He is in his office. The password is < he closes his left eye >... Phoenix Feather. Ceridwyn. You stay with Morticia, keep her calm. Snape. with me. we must find Joss!'

Professor Snape looks like he's going to explode with anger at the way Marvo has just spoken to him, but one look into Marvo's eyes and he nods.

They run out of the room and almost run into Nimue as she enters.

Kat looks at Marvo and is about to run. “Noooo. You go get Dumbledore. I'm the only one who can get into the Ravenclaw dorms....”

Kat pushes Marvo off in a different direction and heads for the common room.

By this time lots of people are crowding round the area, and then in comes Peesemould (still looking ill) and says "What's happening?"

As another student fills him in he sees Egreen  bending down and comforting Morticia. He is muttering under his breath in a strange language. it seems to be helping her.

Morticia is still weeping and hugs Egreen. "I saw it! Tonight! I just didn't remember! And now it happened!" It is very hard to calm her down.

Achel rushes in. “Egreen, what happening. I was in Greenhouse si ... four .. when the plants went mad . I mean wilted ..”

The Search for Joss

Dumbledore hearing of Morticia’s vision from one of the students, rushes to where Morticia is being calmed down, somewhat unsuccessfully. A brief summary of the vision later Dumbledore is assigning teachers and students all over the place with instructions to stay in at least pairs. A complete

school wide search is sent out.

Marvo comes rushing back in. 'I've got Snape to.....'

He sees Dumbledore and stops and looks down. “Professor Snape is sorting out the prefects and Head boy and girl to arrange search parties around the school'

He looks slightly embarrassed by the way Dumbledore is looking at him. He avoids his glances and walks over to stand beside Egreen and Nimue

'How is she? has she said anything else?'

…………………. (Later)

Riala Blackfire who had been at the breakfast...though quite  invisibly (not many pay attention to little rich girls). She had been assigned with Kathryn Black and Marvo Ward to search the west dungeon floor of the castle. This part of the castle was old and musty and had almost a carpet of dust.

As  they walked Kat, who had insisted on helping in some way with the search had ended up with this group, and Marvo, as well as a few others.  No one talked except the occasional desperate comment of hope that they say something down a dark hallway, and insisting that it had to be Josslin. Feeling

worn by this now over an hour search, Riala Blackfire began to wonder why SHE was so desperate. SHE doesn't even KNOW Josslin other than a passing face and yet she was looking for her just as hopelessly as the rest. Maybe two weeks of being ignored by everyone does some good, in the way of humility to a rich girl whose always been a site of attention.

Finally as they were growing near no hope they saw it, something. THE something. Down the dark corridor that they were travelling with there small torches they could see a small flickering of something from the light of their torches. Blackfire scrunched up her eyes to see better as her

legs automatically began to go more and more faster. It was metal, on the ground it seemed. but what. 15 feet later, Riala stopped dead in her tracks. 

About 7 feet away was a doorway that seemed not to have a door, but that wasn't important what was was what was sticking part way out of that door. An arm, long and slender with the fingers of the hand curled upward slightly in a relaxed position. And on the wrist was the metal, of a bracelet. And hair, blond as sunlight, barely in reach of their lights and out of the darkness of the shadows of the doorway.

Back at Dining Room – Morticia is revived and a New Crisis Develops

Some time before Madison distractedly excused herself from the group in the Gryffindor Common Room. (Yvette, Nimue and Marvo). She stumbled out the portrait hole, an uneasy feeling in the 

pit of her stomach. She realised she was getting more and more drowsy...she just wanted to lay down right where she was and sleep....She leaned against the wall and closed her eyes to rest for 

what seemed like just a moment. All of a sudden, she felt a bump and was jolted awake instantly...and realised that she had run into Achel. "I'm sorry," she apologised, looking around. She was shocked to 

see that she was no longer in the hallway. Looking down, she saw Egreen comforting Morticia. "What happened?" she asked anyone who would listen. "How did I get here? Morticia...she had another vision 

didn't she?" Madison paled, realising what this meant. "Who was it? Who's hurt?"

Nimue was in the room standing to one side and letting folk sort out the situation (she knew her help wasn't needed and maybe not wanted). Still a little flustered having practically been run over by Marvo

and Kat in all the excitement. She was quite pleased to see Achel here as she'd come down from Gryffindor Tower to see if he was about.

Nimue stepped up and put an arm around Madison to steady her - "You know  there seems to be some link between you two.” She indicated Morticia, “Maybe some herb tea might be a good idea?" She looked towards Achel whom she knew was good with plants and said:

"Achel, some herb tea might help. Do you have any ideas what is good for this sort of thing" She was talking as much about Morticia as Madison.

Madison was still shaking. "W-who is it?" she asked, afraid of the answer. "Who's been hurt?" She closed her eyes and rubbed her temples, trying to stop the dull pounding in her head. "Josslin," someone answered. Madison opened her eyes, staring dumbly at nothing. She was trying to think....She 

remembered that Josslin had wanted to meet her. Joss had known something about what was happening....Madison turned to Nimue. "What did Morticia see?"

"I'm not sure what she saw" replied Nimue, "I came in rather late but I gather she had another vision, this time about Joss and there are search parties looking for Joss now just in case as with yourself she is in danger.. or worse".

Nimue’s suggestion about the tea had struck a chord with Achel. "Come on Nimue" he said we need

arkongs ranthe and peakocks yeald from greenhouse number two., He grabbed Nimue's hand and they headed out the door.

The two were soon back with bundles of leaves, and flower heads. "we need boiling water" ..

Egreen took a bowl, poured some water into it from the Jug on the table and looked at it. It started to boil.

"How did you do that" asked Achel, but Egreen had gone back to speaking in a strange tongue.

Nimue and Achel picked some of the choicest leaves and put them into the water. The hot water changed green, then red, then deep purple. They poured a little into a cup and gave it to Morticia.

She supped a little.

"I’m not sure it will work" said Achel, these leaves are very fresh, and they should be dried. Achel and Nimue held hands and waited for Morticia’s response.

Egreen suddenly raised his head. "I must go" he said. "Morticia will be fine,  they have found Joss". 

“How does he do that” said both Nimue and Achel at the same time, 

As Egreen left the dining room he ran into Professor Dumbledore. 

"I know" said Dumbledore without anything needing to be said.

Then the two of them rushed to where Joss had been found.

With Egreen being called away by Prof. Dumbledore, Morticia is left in the care of  Ceridwyn, Nimue and Achel. The news that Joss has been found along with the tea does seem to eventually calm her down. 

At some point during all this, at a lull in the action Nimue found herself standing with Ceridwyn Lindsey, Morticia's good friend. 

Nimue had found since the visit to hogsmeade (was that really only yesterday?) that everything was sort of running together and although she acted quite self-possessed on the outside, on the inside she 

wished she had a friend as faithful as Ceridwyn. 

She couldn't actually recall whether during the weeks at Hogwarts she and Ceridwyn had actually exchanged a civil word. Nimue was somewhat wary of all the Slytherin girls since Morticia's rebuff.

Still she remembered that incident when Ceridwyn stood up at breakfast and asked the entire school about whether they had any dreams? Someone had reported overhearing Ceridwyn say something 

about this being 'something bigger than a single student, or house, could handle' and that we might all have to work together to figure it out. 

This had been pretty much her own thoughts as well and she wondered if inadvertently she had failed to recognise an ally.

Without warning, she turns to Ceridwyn saying: "You know all those weeks ago you were right even if no one else could see it working then. Now with what's happened to Joss and how both Morticia and 

Madison are being effected, I think it most of us are ready  to work together to find answers."

Ceridwyn always thought Nimue to be a very interesting person, similar to herself, but perhaps a tad quieter. Ceridwyn once had been completely ensconced in her books too, but then decided that the outside world had so much to offer that she couldn't ignore its call. Ceridwyn also admired

Nimue's seeming strength and there was always an air of regality about her. After Nimue finished Ceridwyn turned to her, and smiled, just slightly. "We do need to traverse house lines and differences, I think this year is going to change us all, I mean.. it's already made some of us stronger, more brave, more outspoken, and more involved. I think that if we put our resources together, that we would make a fine team, the lot of us." Ceridwyn just looks at Nimue to see if she agrees.

Nimue was about to say something when her attention was called back to Morticia who seemed to becoming agitated again:

"Morticia, would you like to go to the infirmary or remain here and wait for the others to bring news?" Nimue asks with some concern.

"Joss! I want to see Joss!" Morticia insists, having calmed down a bit.

"Morticia, we all want to see Joss and she is found but in what state is not yet known. I am sure that Egreen and the others will be back for you..for us as soon as possible." 

She looks shyly at Achel. This event had unexpectedly thrown them together and now that Morticia was calmer it seemed they had reached a quiet understanding. 

"Achel, do you think that is best or should we follow them?"

Madison took a deep breath to calm down. She had been sitting in a corner of the room, and had seen everything. She stood up and walked over to Nimue and Achel. "We'll find Joss...but, did it have anything to do with the Forest? Or me?" she asked. If this wasn't connected to her, then they had two

problems on their hands. "Josslin knew something. She was going to meet me...and help 

me with my problem. It happened again today. I got tired, I actually fell asleep in the hallway, and ended up here." 

Then Madison had another thought. "Did any of you see me walk in? I mean, did I look any different?"

<Madison coming over prompted Achel and Nimue to stop  holding hands.>

"I guess it might well have done" replied Nimue, "after all there does seem to be too much a coincidence that you were to meet her. Though it may that Morticia is very sensitive when people are in mortal danger." 

"As for looking different you were very pale as though you weren't quite 'in' your body somehow. Maybe you were sleepwalking?" 

She looked expectantly at Morticia hoping she might be able to provide more information or give her own opinion on the matter.

Morticia shrugs and wipes the last few tears off her face. "I only saw Joss. It was terrible. Is she okay? I want to go and see if she's okay!"

Madison noticed them holding hands, and blushed a bit, then turned serious again. "I've never sleepwalked...I think that something may be trying to take over my mind. It connects with Morticia's dream...she said that I spoke, but it was a man's voice, not mine." She paused, then continued. "If someone IS trying to take over, he must not be very strong. He can only get to me when I sleep, when I can't consciously fight him. I don't know what to do...and I-I'm starting to get...sleepy..." She fought to stay alert, but found herself falling to the floor. Everything seemed to be moving in slow motion.

She closed her eyes, and heard a man's voice echoing in her head. "Somnus...."

This new crisis caught Morticia, Ceridwyn, Achel and Nimue by surprise as Madison slumped to the floor.

Without knowing, Madison stood up and headed for the door. Hey eyes seemed hollow and lifeless, and her face was pale....

In the circumstances it seemed unwise to try and wake her. Better perhaps to follow her closely making sure she came to no harm. Nimue grabbed a large cushion - just in case anyone was going to any more

slumping to the floor - herself included - they'd have a soft landing.

Madison headed down the hallway...and right into a wall. "Ouch!" Madison awoke, rubbing her nose. She turned to see Nimue nearby. "Guess this guy's not very good at control spells, huh?" Madison forced a laugh, then sank to the floor. "What am I going to do? How can I help find Joss if I can't

even  control myself?" Tears welled up in her eyes and she brushed them away.

"What are we going to do? How are we going to find Joss now?"

And in another part of the Castle

‘She is Found’

Kat was feeling very tired now after all the searching. But she  wouldn't stop until they found Joss. What could have happened to her. Her parents had tried to teach her about the muggles' god, but she 

never believed anything about it. Now she hoped that their blind faith worked because she was pleading to anyone who would listen to muttering under her breath "please let her be ok, please, please don't let her be dead." 

As Riala stopped she saw Joss and ran to her. "Oh, no JOSS!. She looked at her sprawled out. "Please let her be alive" she whispered. She gently shook her. "Joss, Joss, can you hear me?"

Marvo Grabs Kats arm  'DON'T TOUCH HER!'

He calms down slightly. 'There could be residue Dark Magic here. By the Horny Hosts of 

Hoggath what IS going on!!'

He is staring at the door, but covering his Right eye. 'This is powerful Magic! and how did it get past Dumbledore’s defences?' He looks very worried.

'I.. I can't tell if she's alive or not. And I dare not use a spell yet.. until I know what this is. it could make it worse!.... I think  we need help.'

Kat looks shocked. Of course how stupid of her. She was glad to have Marvo here, she was just so confused with the stress of it all. She couldn't do anything. She feels so helpless. Tears came to her eyes and in embarrassment she flings her arms round Marvo and buries her head in his jumper.

Marvo, looks unsure of what to do.  He slowly pats Kat on the back, allowing her to keep her arms around him. 'erm.. there there. It will all be okay.' Is all he can manage to say.

While Marvo seemed to be concerned elsewhere with comforting the distressed Kat, Riala had begun to investigate. 

The scene wasn't too friendly. Once closer Riala could see the room in which Josslin seemed to have been flung backward out of landing in the doorway. Everything was dusty, well except for the cleaned path Josslin had laid upon. Josslin herself was pale and at the very least unconscious, her lips seemed to have lost their usually dark red and were now tinted blue, making them purple. Riala looked around. The others were not watching her.

She moved and took off her necklace and quickly took off the four gems cased in silver that were attached to it. They were all different, a Ruby, Diamond, Sapphire, and an Emerald. She placed the 

diamond near Josslin's head then continued to place the other gems around eventually making a square around Josslin's body. She sat cross-legged just above the diamond. She began to hum a single note, then slowly she began to make a sound, "Da..ka..te..li.TUS" She said the last sound with power and

as she did was seemed like an explosion of light formed lines to complete the square Riala had built, the funny thing was the light was really, Dark! It was Black FIRE! But as soon as it was there it began to change lighter, from black to navy to purple to maroon all the way up tell it was a pure white.

The flame reached the ceiling but the ceiling seemed untouched. Once the flame had reached it's purest state it seemed to fade down, slowly, until it was non-existent. By this time you would have had to be blind, deft, and just plain dumb not to have noticed these happenings. Riala seemed 

to relax her wand hand(which had gripped the wand with in it fiercely), and face, until she opened her eyes with a happy, and but also sad expression.

She uncrossed her legs and crawled slowly forward tell she was sitting right next to Joss's head and looking over it. Slowly she put forth her hand and felt her pulse. The skin was cold and frosty to the touch, and there was nothing for Riala to feel. Upon this realisation Riala retracted her hand

to her lap, and simply wept. Josslin was dead, and Dark Arts had been used to kill her.

Marvo leaps from Kats arms and quite harshly knocks Riala over,  striding over Joss and starting to pump at her chest with every 4th pump you hear him mutter 'Vita' and Joss's body jerks.

'no...no..NO...vita.....Vita...VITA!!' But apart from the jerks Joss remains still.

***********

Teressa Moon who had just come been recalled from one of the student search parties because the word Josslin being found had spread fast though the school. She watched as Madison started her strange walk and some other students followed. She didn't know any of them personally, but she had

seem them around. So she followed, careful not to intrude too much and basically just trying to find out what was happening with out asking. Teressa was a medium height girl with blond/strawberry Hair, and midnight blue eyes. She was one of the shyer Ravenclaws and didn't get her nose out of her books 

often, most often then not it was not a school assignment either.

Nimue remembered seeing Teressa in the library on a few occasions smiling said hello and started to enquire whether she had heard anything about how Joss was, who had found her, etc..

The utter pandemonium that occurred a few moments later broke over them like a wave. Down the hall in the direction that Madison had been heading before breaking the control, came a high-pitched

noise - not a scream - but a wail of the most utter and terrible grief.

They all stopped and stared and the awareness dawned in their eyes that this could mean only one thing and one thing alone, that Joss was indeed dead.

Nimue turned to Morticia, pale herself now: "Morticia, you saw true." More than anything she wanted to put her arms around Morticia almost to shield her. She had been hoping against hope 

that Morticia's vision might have been a premonition. She didn't, as she knew Morticia was proud and the tension between them of  late perhaps made such a gesture unwelcome.

Still in another part of her mind the thought formed that whether the naming was intentional or not (and few names taken or given among wizarding folk were done so lightly), Morticia, daughter of a  man with the name of Hades, bore a gift many would consider a curse.

********

Kat had watched the fire formed by Riala, and saw Marvo frantically trying to revive Joss. Kat eyes are still streaming with tears, but  she gets up and wanders of to Marvo and puts her hand on his arm. 

"Don't," she whispers. "It's no good. If Riala's spell couldn't revive her you won't.

Marvo looks at her and pulls back. Kat kneels beside Joss and stokes her hair. "Poor Joss," she whispers. "Why did they pick on you? Was it because of what we saw in the forest? Am I next?" As Kat is sat there, Joss's cat Kit comes in with Mulder and Scully. Kit goes up to her  mistress and licks her face. But there is no response. Kat stroked Kit in a loving way. 

As they were sat there Dumbledore and Egreen turned up. "Ok, let me through. Marvo will you take Kat and these cats back to the hall. We will join you there shortly. Oh and send madam Pomfrey down will you."

Kat picked up the distressed Kit and made her way back to the hall with Mulder and Scully at her heels.

Marvo is silent as he follows Kat. However, he looks at Riala as he leaves.

Riala, after being knocked to one side, by Marvo seems temporarily to be forgotten. As Dumbledore brings order to the proceedings, she looks up to see Professor Snape standing over her, his dark 

eyes piercing her with a thunderous look.

He says one word with cold, quiet anger: "Blackfire!". Without explanation, his wand ready to counter any move or sound she might make, she along the items she used in the rite are unceremoniously 

removed to his office to await the Headmaster's official investigations of her actions at the scene of Joss's death.

This naturally did not go unnoticed by many students in the halls being directed by staff and perfects trying to restore order. Therefore, whatever Riala's motives in undertaking the impromptu ritual, it appeared that this combined with her haughty manner, the traditional reputation of Slytherin House, and the sight of her being escorted in such a manner by Snape meant that within a very short 

period of time the school was not only reeling with shock over Joss's death but wildfire rumours were spreading about Riala Blackfire's possible involvement in same.

Peesey, looking paler than ever comes down, just as he does so he sees Riala being taken away, "So, it's true" he says.

***********

Nimue’s last remark appeared to have hit a sore nerve between she and Morticia:

Morticia looks calmly at Nimue. "Of course I saw true! Do you think I'm in a habit of getting fits and claiming people to be dead?" She gets up angrily and weak at the same time. "I think... I think I want

to be alone. I'll be in bed or in the common room if anyone needs me."

Although initially somewhat stung by this remark, Nimue wasn't at all surprised. These kind of cross-wires were pretty much par for the course between Morticia and her, she just shrugged her shoulders.

However, as Morticia moved away to 'be alone', Nimue surprised herself and the others by bursting into tears and running away down the hall.

Morticia turns around bewildered and stares at Nimue. "Liz- Nimue!" she calls after her. "What did I say? I'm sorry! I'm- I'm totally confused!"

Ceridwyn, after being relieved by Egreen to take care of Morticia has been standing back just watching everything happen. When Nimue, Achel, Madison, and Morticia left, Ceridwyn followed suit. She had been very worried about Morticia, and feeling very guilty, because while she was worried that the premonition was true, she couldn't help but think about Andy and the ball. But there was no time for that, everyone needed her, and she wouldn't let them down. She started to reflect on all the strange happenings at Hogwarts as she, Nimue, Achel, Maddy, and Morticia were walking. "What could this all be?" She thought to herself. 

Things sure had been weird, and seemed to be getting weirder. Why was Madison being controlled, why did Morticia have premonitions, and why was Ceridwyn's necklace glowing? She looked down at the Celtic symbol, which now was very faint lavender, but at the time of Morticia's prediction had been a bright purple. The necklace wasn't hot to the touch, rather cold. Ceridwyn thought about all of these things combined together, and it just made her head hurt. Right now, everything was just too confusing to make sense. When things calmed down, she would try to sort this all out.

When Nimue ran away, Ceridwyn was right behind her. She didn't believe her fragile spirit deserved to be broken. She caught up to her and beckoned her to stop and turn around. Nimue faced Ceridwyn, tears streaming down her freshly pink cheeks. Her nose was red from the crying.

"You have to ignore her sometimes, she doesn't realise that what she says hurts others so badly. She doesn't mean things the way they come out, she's just not the best at handling sensitive situations." 

Ceridwyn looks at Nimue, with a bit of pity in her eyes, ugh Morticia, you don't always have to be so brutal. "It'll be ok, Morticia's just upset, and she doesn't know how to deal with that, she's always the strong one, so when her guard's down, she can be snappish. Also, she takes predictions very

seriously as her grandmother Victoria was a great seer of her time. She believes in the power of it, and doesn't like to have it questioned. You didn't know, she just sort of jumped at you because she feels

guilty of this whole mess. C'mon, let's go see where everyone else is.",

Ceridwyn grabs Nimue’s arm gently and guides her back down the hall to try and find everybody else.

Nimue indeed looked somewhat of a mess though pulled a handkerchief from her robe pocket, wiped her eyes and blew her nose. <Naturally it was a hankie impregnated with 'Maybellina's Magic Face 

Restorer'(tm)>.

"Thank you Ceridwyn" she murmured. "It's not that at all ...she doesn't understand that I am not questioning it... not in the least. I  know that some people don't respect such abilities, but I am 

not like that. I wish I could see in that way, I can't.... I have no vision at all ..... I feel so...so..so.. useless." This revelation seemed to threaten a fresh onslaught on tears. 

Coming back to where the others were, Nimue briefly took Ceridwyn's hand and looked into her eyes: "Thank you, thank you. Ceridwyn. I'll be OK now. Maybe you should make sure that Morticia 

is all right. She must be feeling this death as much, if not more, than any of us."

Nimue must have been reading Ceridwyn's mind, because she was about to announce her departure to go and comfort Morticia. But first, "You're welcome Nimue, and you are useful, you already have been... but there will be a chance when you'll prove it to yourself, you'll see. I think I'll go

and see how Morticia is, I know she doesn't need to be alone. I want to make sure that she's ok. You guys, just send one of the other Slytherins to get me if anything comes up ok?"

As they stand there, Nimue's mysterious friend Marcus approaches at some speed. He, like the other adults, have been caught up in dealing with the aftermath of the situation.

"I am sorry Nimue but we will have to postpone any lessons for a few days. I have put myself at Professor Dumbledore's service for the time being and am travelling now on his instructions

to London. Take care and stay close to your friends. No wandering and no walks on your own.", he said with firmness.

He smiled warmly at Ceridwyn, "Thank you for taking care of my Lady Nimue. I am in your debt." He bowed to her and kissed her hand, then with a bow to Nimue left the Hall.

Both girls’ eyes followed Marcus’ exit from the Hall. Then after saying goodbye, Ceridwyn ran off to the Slytherin common room to find Morticia.

Aftermath (Back in the Great Hall)
Marvo lead Kat back into the hall they had been using as a year for eating. Someone had made one end of it into a sort of common room, with a warm fire and lots of comfy chairs so that everyone could 

gather here and share ideas. Whoever had done it was obviously sure of one thing. They needed to work together as a year rather then hide in their common rooms all the time.

Marvo and Kat had met a few people on the way, but it was obvious that the word was out. Joss was dead.

Kat looked terrible, her eyes were red and bloodshot, she visibly sagged with the strain, and she looked pale. In her arms she carried a cat that was a mixture of black grey and orange strips. The cat was 

called Kit. She had belonged to Joss. Relieved to see the comfy chairs she pulls one up and beckons Marvo to sit next to her. 

"Marvo I need you to do something for me. I am already exhausted with the shock, but I must do this for Kit. Here hold her for me and don't let her run off." Kat hands over Kit to Marvo, who holds her, if a little apprehensively. 

"Right. Now, I better explain to you that what I'm going to do is try and talk to Kit. She is so distraught that she is panicking all over. I haven't got enough cat left in me from the other night, (it was only 

Friday, what seems so long ago...) so I need to enter a cats head to talk to her. I can't enter Kit's because she is already upset. I will  use Mulder as he is such a sensitive cat anyway. Look at the way he 

looks at Kit. You can see he feels for her. All I need you to do is hold her, and to wake me if I'm not back in 10 minutes. You know the spell to call me back don't you?"

Kat waited for his confirmation and then beckoned to Mulder. He dutifully jumped onto her lap and settled down. She began to stroke him and sink deeper and deeper....

"Mulder I need you to talk to Kit. You must explain to her that she can no longer help her mistress. Tell her I will look after her until either Joss' parents pick her up, or she is found another kind owner. 

Make sure she won't do anything stupid and that she will stay with you for now. Do you understand?"

"Purrrrt"

"Good." Kat felt so tired. 'Go back again', she thought. 'Go Back.'

Marvo smiles at Kat. 'Of course' he says calmly, not boasting, just assuring.

He strokes Kit and takes hold of Kats hand. 'I'll be with you all the way. you'll not be alone again'

Winifred, highly distraught over the day's events, enters the dining room. Her face is red and it is obvious she had been crying. Not wanting to disturb anyone else in their current period of grievance, she quietly settles into one of the chairs. While clutching her necklace (is it glowing?) she pulls

out her journal and a quill and begins to record her thoughts.

A few minutes pass:

Kat opened her eyes again. Now she really did feel tired. She looked at Marvo and smiled. Kit was purring again at the attention Marvo gave her. She had curled up in a tight little ball and was enjoying a good fuss. Marvo was tickling her ears. 

"You should be able to let go of her now." Kat grinned at Marvo. Mulder was purring too, sat on Marvo's feet. Scully who had previously been watching and washing, jumped onto Kats lap and began her mesmerising purring. Kit continued to sit on Marvo's lap purring. 

"Looks like you might have got yourself a cat there," said Kat. "You  can probably keep her if Joss' parents agree." Kat looked sad for a minute. She squeezed Marvo's hand. Then as Scully purred at her gently in her lap. She dozed off into a much needed sleep.

Marvo at first smiles then looks lightly perplexed...

Kat has fallen asleep holding his hand. Kit is on his lap also asleep and Mulder seems to be asleep on his foot.

He looks around and with a weak smile realises he is trapped so tries to make himself as comfortable as possible and closes his eyes.

Among others Nimue comes into the Hall.

After all the confusion, terror and grief of the day there was something so sweet and adorable about this scene that it assured her that life would go on and that somehow they would win through  this time.

She approaches quite carefully so as not to disturb them and blows a gentle kiss in their direction. Somewhat exhausted she finds a chair and curls up too for a few minutes relaxation and finds 

herself also falling into a light asleep.  

As Nimue settles a smile appears on Marvo's face.

Dreams and Visions

Marvo's eyes flicker open and he sees Morticia standing in front of him, anger on her face

'I HATE you Wart Boy! Time you got what your deserve!'

She shouts a spell and Lightning flashes from her wand!

Marvo leaps off the chair just before the lightning hit and the chair explodes into flames.

He rolls along the floor ending face up looking into Nimue’s face.

'I've never liked you Marvo. I only pretended when we were little because I felt so sorry for you'

Fire leaps from Nimue’s wand and again Marvo only just has time to avoid the onslaught.

'And I would NEVER want to go to the ball with a Slythin born scum!' Shouts Kat and another spell shoots towards Marvo knocking him across the floor.

Everyone in the room is laughing at him and pointing, then from the crowd Joss walks forward.

'J..Joss? But your D..Dead??'

'Yes Marvo. I am, and it's all your fault! You failed me Marvo... Just like you failed before. You can't get anything right, not now, not then, not ever!'

She points a bony finger at him, her skin taught and pure white.

'NOOOOOooooo!'

Marvo's eyes flicker open and he feels his heart pounding.

He looks around the room.

'A dream' he whispers to himself. 'Just a dream'

He closes his eyes again and tries to calm his heart, slightly squeezing Kats hand.

Kat wasn't dreaming. Her sleep had been too deep for that, but she had been woken by something. She felt a lot better for the sleep, but there was something wrong. She was not quite sure what. She looked 

around to see Marvo with Kit still on his lap. That's what it was. She couldn't tell what, but Marvo wasn't happy about something.

She squeezed his hand and he opened his eyes again. "What’s up, you don't, um, feel very happy. I don't know how I know that, but it's true isn't it? Are you alright?"  Kat looks worriedly at Marvo

Marvo was silent for a moment  'It was nothing. Just a bad dream. Nothing to worry about.'

He strains a smile but keeps his eyes closed 'I'm not a seer so nothing to worry about. sorry I disturbed you'

Kat knew he'd say that. She had not yet got him to admit anything straight out. She got up, carefully moving Scully, and took both Marvo's hands as she knelt at his feet on the floor in front of him.

"Marvo look at me." She said in a voice that while commanding was also pleading and almost a whisper.

"It's no good trying to brush it off like that. If for no other reason, my emotional senses are heightened from having shared thoughts with Mulder, and I could feel that dream right through your hand. It 

woke me up from quite a deep sleep. I know it wasn't just any dream. It really worried you. And I never said you were a seer, I just said that I knew you felt unhappy. Will you tell me? I'll not judge you by 

who you are or what you do in a dream, it's what you make of yourself out here that matters." Kat took the stab at what she suspected from his emotions, and hoped it would be enough. She looked at him, hoping he would open up to her.

Marvo looks into Kats eyes and is silent for a moment. considering whether to 'open up'

He seems to make his mind up... 'I......'

Then Nimue sits blot upright staring about wildly

Marvo jumps up, leaving Kat sitting there and sending Kit to the floor.

'Lizzy! Are you okay? what happened??'

……

Nimue had found herself standing upon a grey and lonely moor. In the distance she could hear the sound of waves and knew she was near the sea .. but where? The sky was growing ever darker as a storm gathered on the horizon. Suddenly a sharp noise pierced the air, a raven's call, and she saw it wheeling high in the air above her.

It dropped suddenly from the sky like a stone and she followed its path. As she did, her eyes came to rest upon a stone bier on which lay a tall girl attired in a simple of robe of neutral colour. Her 

fair hair streamed down over the stone bringing the memory of sunlight and beauty to this barren place. Nimue found herself walking closer and saw that it was Josslin, her skin pale, her eyes closed. 

Nimue could see no life within her. 

She seemed to be drawing ever nearer and noticed a flat but unusually shaped object lay on Joss' chest and her hands were clasped over it. She started at a sudden noise and she was aware that she 

was no longer alone. 

Looking up, she saw an ancient woman standing by the bier, in one hand holding a torch, her face hidden by a hooded robe. The woman's claw like hand pointed towards Joss' and Nimue gaze followed. The crone uttered a word but it was swallowed by the wind. Nimue moved closer seeking to understand the word and gesture and saw suddenly a red stain spreading over Joss' chest. She recoiled at the thought that this was Joss' blood, but then other colours appeared: blue, yellow, and green washing over the robe. Nimue realised the object clasped to Joss' chest was a painter's pallet. 

At this, the raven screeched again..and the sound became louder and louder filling her head and she bolts awake, staring about her wildly.

Nimue comes back to herself - for a second she had been totally dis-oriented finding herself back in the hall. She notes Marvo's concern and also sees Kat sitting somewhat awkwardly by the chair where she had seen them together a while before. She feels somewhat embarrassed that she has caused any fuss. 

"I must have dropped off ...I guess I was dreaming..dreaming about Joss and...". She stopped. "Its kind of fading away but I think I need to tell someone now before it does and also write it down because while it might be nothing but it also might mean something." 

When  Marvo rushed over to help Nimue Kat watched with a regretful, yet  patient look on her face. He wouldn't get away with not talking all the time, but Marvo just seemed to be one of those people who took a while to trust anyone else. There was time, she hoped. She'd wait for the moment.

Nimue  takes a scrap of paper and pencil from her robe and writes furiously for a minute - just anchoring some key images so that they don't vanish.  She then relates the dream to Marvo and Kat including in as much detail as she can. 

Kat listened as Nimue told them about her dream. "It may just be a dream about Joss because of the shock of loosing her." Interestingly you can see that Kat is no longer outwardly showing signs of grief, or any other emotion for that matter.

Nimue continued: "I do remember on a number of occasions when I was walking in the grounds I saw Josslin in the distance drawing things and sometimes painting. I never intruded on her though because I know that artists like to work without people peering at them - it's a private thing like my walks were. I guess I must have remembered that and it got woven into the dream." 

Suddenly as if no one had seen Peesey he said "So," as he walks over to Nimue and the others "you saw her in the grounds, a lot." He stands and think a minute.

"Well" said Nimue in reply, "it wasn't quite that often. Not 'a lot' just every now and then. I mean I tend to walk outside at least once a day if not more. I expect Kat will know more as they were in the same House and dormitory."

She now seemed a little unsure whether the dream had meant anything at all except as Kat had observed about losing Joss though they hadn't been particularly close. It had been remarkably vivid though.

Marvo Listens intently.  'Interesting. But you okay?'

Nimue answers him:

"Oh yes, I'm fine. I mean I feel a little odd as though part of me is still there with them - as if it's an actual place that I’m sure it isn't. I was definitely asleep wasn't I, I wasn't 'elsewhere'."

Nimue wasn't quite sure what she meant by this remark and looked at Marvo with some embarrassment as she though she was talking nonsense and somewhat losing her usual reserve.

She was also aware that given the looks passing between Kat and Marvo and the general atmosphere that maybe she had disturbed something that had nothing to with her. She felt a little strange about this.

She'd realised she taken Marvo's buffoonery somewhat at face value, all those memories of their fights and arguments, his teasing, her general bratty behaviour. Memories of pulled hair and bugs in her 

food and magical torments they'd inflicted on each other had crowded out the good memories. She remembered now how they had both been very upset when the announcement was made of her family moving overseas.   

This new Marvo was confusing her as obviously he had changed or something had happened to him over the last few years. The clown was still there but now seemed to be more of a mask he wore to 

disarm people.  

Marvo looks over to Kat, feeling slightly guilty, 'Perhaps someone should look through Joss' belonging before they are taken away. Perhaps there is a clue.'

Peesey turns to Marvo and says "That's a good idea," then adds "for you!"

Kat remarked: "I don't know about Joss' things. Won't they have been taken for her parents? I can have a look though. She used to sleep in the same dorm. If I go now then her belongings might still be there..."

Kat wanders out and back towards the Ravenclaw common room.

Marvo looks towards Kat as she leaves, contemplating saying something to her.

Kat went back to the Dorm. It felt strange being there without Joss, but she'd have to get used to it. Should she really go through Joss' things? She better for the others. They had not been removed yet. She opened draws and cupboards, but there wasn't much here. Maybe someone had been there before her. But then she found a small twinkling silver box. She picked it up and looked at it. She had not seen it before. What was it? She didn't know why but she put it in her pocket. She couldn't tell anyone about it. "Damn" she said. "Damn Joss for dying and damn Marvo for not talking to me and Damn me for searching Joss' things!" She started to cry again. But she glimpsed Joss' picture book. She picked it up and looked at the pictures there. Most of them were of different parts of the school; some were of their friends. 

There was even one of Marvo, although there was something not quite right. His eyes didn't look the same. Strange. And what was it about Marvo anyway. She wished she could find out. But would she like what she found? You never really saw him, only the face that he wore on top. What she had seen she'd liked though. She went back to the pictures again there was one of the lake. It looked inviting. Maybe she'd go back and tell the others that there was little here of interest and then go for a walk.

 She picked up the picture book, hid it under her jumper and got her coat. She headed back to the hall. 

Kat returned to the hall and wandered over to Marvo, Nimue and Peesey.

"Well, most of her things were still there, but I think someone had carefully searched before I got there. There was very little of interest. I found her pastilles and some letters from home. Clothes. 

Books. Not much really."

Kat looks at them. Marvo is looking at Kat's coat as if wondering why she has it on. "I'm going out for a bit of air." She turns to look purposefully at Marvo. "I'll be down near the lake should anyone 

decide they might like to stop making excuses and actually to talk to me." There was no emotion in her voice. It was just a fact.

She smiled at Nimue, and gave her a folded piece of paper that she had found in the drawing book. "Here. I think you might like this." 

Kat turned and looked at Marvo. The expression was very difficult to read, and Marvo could not quite make it out. She left the way she had come.

When Nimue unfolded the piece of paper Kat had handed her she found her own eyes staring straight back at her. The picture was a striking portrait of Nimue.

Kat wandered down to the lake and sat down to watch the water. She pulled out a book from under her jumper, and turned to a page she had found earlier. The she just sat and stared at it for a while, trying 

to make out the character behind the face she could see.

Marvo turns to Nimue

'Look. I better go after her. It isn't safe for her to be out there alone'. He turns to Peesemould

'Later 'Peesy'. He starts walking towards the door. Thinking about what he will say to Kat.

Nimue crossed the room and stopped Marvo, placing her hand on his arm: "I agree you should talk with her but I think I should go to her first. 

I think she really likes you but understand your ways. Maybe I can smooth things a little, make it a little less awkward for the two of you. If you want me to leave when you get there I will."

Marvo just nods his head in ascent to this. Nimue leaves the room heading in the direction that Kat took.

Who is to Blame?

What of Riala Blackfire – hauled off to Snape’s office.

Riala walked in silence, she didn't know why Snape look at her like she were more stupid then a Hippogriff, and that's getting low. She hadn't done anything that she could think of. And yet, here she was following her Head of House to his office, most obviously angry with her. As they walked 

students of all kinds, of every house and of every year seemed to pass and as they did a strange thing happened. At first their eyes would widen then lessen a bit as if understanding had come after a great shock, then if in a group (which since the incident most were), Riala could hear a small whispers 

with things like: 

"The snob Blackfire", "Slimy Slytherin", "Should have known with a face like THAT!", and the apparent favourite, "Blackfire, what a name it just shouts dark magic". Well Riala wasn't so stupid that she hadn't figured out what her charge was at this point. They suspected her of killing Josslin. 'That's outrageous' she wanted to shout. And yet she kept silent, they would never believe a 'Slytherins' innocent plea. Fortunately she didn't spy to many of her year, and those she did looked at her with quite

a bit of confusion, or just a plain stare. She reached Snape's office after the gruelling walk though the castle.

Snape sat Riala down before taking a seat opposite her. "Are you that stupid girl!" was the first words out of his mouth, but it wasn't a question to be answered. Riala lowered her head. "That spell erased ALL the evidence! We have nothing now!" 

Riala's head snapped up. 'He doesn't think I killed her?' Relief rushed over eyes as a few tears moistened them, but she quickly opened them wider to let the air dry them up again. "What do you mean?" She asked in a timid whisper. 

"WHAT DO I MEAN! I've known your parents for YEARS and you think I don't know the spell. I know the little ritual you just did, I saw your father do it on a friend not even 5 years ago!" Snape slammed his fist down on his desk. "Any magic that COULD HAVE pointed us to the

murderer is now gone, thanks to you and you're spell. You didn't think of THAT did  you! Just wanted to save a corpse!" He said this even more venomously.

"GET  OUT! I can't stand to look at you!" 

Riala got up to leave but before she  did, "And Miss Blackfire, I WILL be telling your parents about this." Riala's face went white, and she continued to go out the door to face the billions of judging faces that thought her to blame.

Madison rushed up to Riala. Her face was tear-streaked and her eyes were red. 

"What happened?" Madison asked, holding back her tears. "How did this happen?" She lowered her voice. "They all think you did it...is that what Snape wanted to talk to you about?" 

Yvette dragged her feet as she walked down the hallway, feeling her  stomach jump with fear when she passed Riala. All of this was so scary...and she was so frightened...

Indeed they all were…………

Whispers sound throughout the corridors of Hogwarts, "Did a student really kill Josslin?", "Who was it that had the vision?".. etc. But their were no questions about who that couple was that came to Dumbledore's office late that night. The woman was tall almost 5'9 with fair hair down to the small

of her back, she had small proportioned features in her face and her eyes were red and blood shot. The man was also tall, at around 6'3" he was an imposing figure but at the moment he looked between , he couldn't hurt a fly, and "I'll tear you to shreds if you look at me wrong". He had dark curly hair that was in a quick ponytail, and his dark blue eyes looks like oceans about to explode. They walked into Dumbledore's office quietly, one arm each around each other. These were Josslin's parents.

Lakeside at Hogwarts

Nimue approaches the lake - she sees Kat sitting by the water looking through a picture book:

She clears her throat and Kat looks around. Nimue notes a slight look of disappointment on her face when she realises it's not Marvo.

Nimue says: "He'll be coming along in a few minutes but it seemed best if I came and saw you first. 

Truthfully I don't think he's that comfortable with being close to other people. He's changed so much since we parted seven years ago. The truth is I am curious about him as well but I think he won't open up to either of us on our own, no matter how much you might want that. He is far too good at evading."

Nimue waited for Kat's response ready to leave if she asked her to.

Kat snapped the book shut when she realised someone was behind her. In a way she wasn't that surprise to find Nimue behind her. "I didn't expect him to come at all to be honest. I know he's not comfortable with people." Kat checked to make sure Marvo wasn't around. "I wasn't entirely truthful with him anyway. Did he tell you what he was avoiding?" Nimue shook her head.

"He was dreaming. I don't entirely understand why, but I felt the entire dream. It may have been the fact that I was holding his hand, it may have been the mind share I did with Mulder, or it may have been just something to do with Marvo." Kat outlined the dream that Marvo had. "He is so insecure. I'm not angry with him or anything. I knew that I had to get him away from everyone else to stop the distractions. If you think you can help you are welcome to stay. I think he needs people to know so that he can understand that it makes no difference and that people are not just going to desert him."

Kat thinks for a minute. "Do you know anymore that will help us?"

 Nimue thought about what Kat had said, "If that was his dream it suggests quite a lot but I am sure there is more to it than insecurity. He feels responsible somehow and I don't know how that can be. Have you noticed how often he tries to take charge in situations? It's odd and then often you can tell he's actually holding back. I wonder if that is for all our benefit.

He's so different now than he was when we were little. I feel he may really trust no one and so it may be really hard to get inside."

She stopped and thought for a moment: "I really like Marvo - I mean like a brother - and I am really glad he has you a friend but.... I had hoped after our talk yesterday in the bookshop that we might become friends. I guess today I began to feel that maybe with you and Marvo becoming friends that neither of you would notice me anymore."

Nimue gaze moved from Kat to the Lake and she seemed to be somewhat stuck for words. 

Kat looked at Nimue and grinned. "Just because I asked Marvo to the Ball doesn't mean that I will forget my other friends, even those not still with us. I would like to get to know you better too. I must 

admit though that the way things were going between you and Marvo, I thought that it might have got in the way. You seem to have calmed down, for want of a better expression, since that chat."

Yesterday seemed a long time ago to Nimue. She didn't feel as though she had 'clamed down' - rather she felt she was more emotional today - but then it had been an extraordinary day and Kat hadn't

seen her scene wit Morticia! So she replied: "I guess you are right. It's silly of me really.

Well maybe together we can encourage him to open up."

In the distance the girls see Marvo making his way towards the Lake

Kat turns to Nimue. "Looks like he's coming.... I would appreciate some time alone with him, but we'll try and see if he'll be talkative first." Kat grins.

"Agreed" said Nimue.  Kat and Nimue await Marvo's arrival.

Marvo takes his own sweet time getting to the girls. Finally he reaches them and smiles.

'Hello' He is obviously just a little bit scared.

Kat has a big grin on her face as Marvo turns up. She is obviously happy that he turned up.

"Hi. Nimue said you were coming." Kat decided to take a slightly unexpected angle to the conversation.

"I didn't want to tell everyone, but I did find one thing in Joss' room." She looked at Nimue; "I gave you a part of it." She shows them Joss' drawing book that she had been looking at when Nimue arrived. 

"There are some really good drawings in here. There are some really strange ones too. Come, sit here and have a look." Kat pats the grass beside her and Nimue.

Nimue glances at Kat and smiles - very good tactic she thinks, knowing well that had Kat returned to the subject of Marvo opening up his guard would have been immediately raised.

Nimue is fascinated by Joss' work. Her own skill in drawing was minimal to non-existent and she deeply admired this ability in others.

"I never knew she was so good... I guess these were quite private though and I wonder if they will be missed. Her parents might want these to remember her by. Should we return them or hand them into 

Professor Dumbledore? - Maybe if we tell him about my dream. I think Madison said something about Joss taking her art bag with her when she left after breakfast, so she probably was going to find a place to sketch."

Nimue pauses. "I wish we could have a more general open discussion about who saw what and maybe put things together. You were both at the scene quite early - I mean before that Blackfire girl did whatever she did - was there any sign of her art bag? ... I wonder Morticia might have seen something in her vision. I'm also surprised you both haven't yet been questioned about what you saw."

She then fills them in about the events with Madison being taken over by something and her own little spat with Morticia. 

"Ceridwyn seems to think we got our wires crossed that Tish thought I was doubting her visions. She'll probably try to sort it out - she's very diplomatic - wants the houses to put aside problems and work 

together."

Kat Black tackles Marvo on sensitive subject: "Marvo why do you fear being thought of as a Slytherin? You're not one… mean Well"

 Nimue looked at Marvo, "Are you going to tell her Marvo?"

Marvo nodded at Nimue and addressed Kat, "I know Kat. but... My WHOLE family are, and have been for  years!"

Kat didn't seem concerned, "So? Why shouldn't you be different?"

Marvo looked at her, "Welll... It's in the blood."

 "No it's not - It's up here", Kat taps her head. " What I mean is that it is what you do with yourself that 

matters." Marvo seemed not to be paying attention, "Are you listening to me?"

"I told Nimue about your dream." Kat looked at Nimue who nodded in confirmation.

Marvo looked shocked, "About my Dream? wh. What do you mean?"

Kat nodded, "I wouldn't tell you back there, but I did see it all. I don't know why."

Marvo then says to Kat that it was 'just a dream' but she won't have any of this. She explains to him that there is meaning in the dream and that both she and Nimue are there for him.

Marvo is remains reluctant to open up, "Why? How could you? It's just my feelings... the way I am... 

no one can help that but me." Both girls insist that isn't so and continue to try to draw him out with little success.  He tells them; "there are... things... about me... I just.....I just..... am not allowed to telll.....

Finally Kat shows Marvo the picture she had been looking at, "We know," she said as Marvo looks at the picture, "See, there is something about the picture of you. Your eyes - I know there is something different about you. It doesn't mean you have to be alone."

Marvo looks away but Kat continues to look at him, "and what if.... what if you don't like me... my... difference... I am not suppose to tell... anyone. You could be in danger!"

Kat Black said levelly, "I am already in danger. I thought you understood that.  When I went into the forest I was recognised.

Nimue looked at Kat she hadn't known of this, "Why are you in danger Kat? When you went within the cat with Joss?"

Marvo turns around to look at Kat, "Recognised?"

Kat nodded, "Yes. Part of us was recognised. It may just have been Joss. It may have been me too.

That is why I was so afraid."

Nimue interjected, "Do you think that is why Joss was killed?"

"I don't know if it was connected with Joss' death." Replied Kat.

"OK." Said Nimue, "then you are probably right and Madison is also being effected."

Marvo mumbles, " Madison has some connection here. And I think Morticia does too."

Kat Black looks at Marvo, " But what about you?"

" Marvo if you and Kat are going to be friends - well that can never happen if there is this big

 thing between you. I mean you will always be worried she'd find out."

Marvo turns away. Looking at lake again. "Does Nimue know?" asked Kat and was answered with a "No."

Kat asked if he wanted Nimue to leave and she also offered to do so. Marvo remained quiet as the girls again assured him that whatever it was wouldn't effect their friendship with him. 

Marvo continued to look at the lake - he spoke and the girls remained quiet listening to him, 

"Remember I said that I was being taught at home... for the last two years?  Well.... I wasn't.. I... I was..... training.."

They both asked him 'for what?' 

He turned to them both looking very serious, "You must promise not to say anything to

anyone?" They did so.

Marvo turns away and looks out to the lake again, "I... I was being trained... by the MOM."

Kat Black takes his hand and squeezes it, "What for? Do you have a special skill?"

Marvo turned to face them, his left eye looking slightly moist. but his right eye glowing RED

with a point of black in it. "I and an AUROR!"

The girls that in this information. Kat seems unfazed but Nimue, whose Father holds a sensitive position at the Ministry himself say, "I think Kat that it is a lonely life."

Marvo acknowledges this, "Yes. very. I'm part of a 'secret' part of the MOM. 'Bureau 13' I have been for about 4 years now."

Nimue is definitely interested, " Can you tell us about it?" while Kat takes his hands and says quite genuinely, "But that is wonderful!"

Marvo continues, "I was sent here... to Hogwarts. To see what was going on. I can't say much. I really can't....     but... but they think something bad maybe going on... on the inside."

"Dumbledore knows?" asked Nimue.

"Yes. He knows. As dose Snape and a few other teachers.  But I... I could put you in Danger. I... I have... . He falls silent.

Nimue remains enthusiastic, "hat is a great asset surely for us to have an Auror here and in our class and you couldn't put me in any more danger than I already am."

"You already have a purpose, you are doing good, and you have resources that I can't imagine." Said Kat. "Look Marvo, we could all be in danger. If the MoM have sent you here, there is a great risk 

anyway.

" Exactly! Kat is right - most people here haven't got that sense of vocation of what they should be doing.

Marvo looks to the Lake again and speaks, "About two years ago. One of the Auror teachers went.. well.. crazy. He took ten hostages and disabled the other teachers..... I thought, I said that we could sort him out... myself and five of my friends... fellow student, a year younger.… I.. we... we stormed in.....and.. we got the hostages out... but my friends... they......" he fell silent. 

Kat prompted him, "What about your friends?"

Marvo turned face them both "I KILLED them! All of them! Oh.. I was exonerated of all fault. But....

But I was the leader - I took them in... I said it would be okay! I THOUGHT we could handle it!"

"You killed who? You killed your friends?" asked Kat. Nimue jumped in, "You meant they were killed by the teacher and you felt responsible because you led them?"

Marvo looked dreadful, "Yes.. no... it was... it was spells, so many spells, and an explosion and I lost my eye then. and got this one in place. It helps."

Nimue, "They got caught in the crossfire?" Marvo nodded, "Yes. cross fire... yes... all of them.. I... I watched them die! I couldn't stop it. I could do nothing. I was helpless!"

Kat asked about the eye, "It helps what?"

Marvo explains, " followed you into the Forbidden Forest Kat. I saw it all."

Kat looked surprised but then remembered, "Will that be why Scully was unusually edgy."

"Oh my g,.... your eye it's a magic eye!" said Nimue. Marvo nodded. 

Kat returned to the subject of the incident, "How could it be your fault?" Nimue agreed, "Yes, that doesn't make it your fault and you wouldn't be here now if they MOM thought that -"

Marvo didn’t look convinced, “But I lead them! I pushed them too far. They were too young.. 

to inexperienced.. my friends.”

“Yes, but you didn't know that did you?” said Kat.

Nimue looked at him, “And that was 2 years ago - you're older now.”

“The MOM said I did the right thing. We all would have died and more if I hadn't... but that doesn't help.” It seemed obvious the memory was still strong for the boy.

“Are you afraid you'll lead us into danger?” asked Nimue.

Marvo was silent. 

“That we are too inexperienced?” she continued.

“Can we not take our own risks?” asked Kat, “Knowing what we know?”

“I.. You my... friends now.. I can't go through that again!” Marvo replied.

“You won't have to.” Said Nimue.

“But if it came to it, I know in advance and I still chose to follow your lead?” enquired Kat.

“How could that make it your fault if I died. I won't of course.”

Nimue nodded in agreement, “Keeping yourself apart from others won't make us any more safe.”

“But that's just it.. I MAY have to. That’s why Aurors have no friends. they may have to... use...

them.”

“For the greater good?” asked Nimue.

Marvo nodded, “for the greater good.”

“I understand.” She said a solemn look on her face. 

“Well then…..” Kat looked at Marvo.

“I hate this.. I just wish I were normal.”

“I know.” Said Nimue.

“Marvo, you cannot change what you are.” Kat could see that Marvo was crying. “You are special.”

“ Marvo...” said Nimue her voice full of tears.

Kat puts her arms around him and cuddles Marvo. She looks at Nimue.

Nimue suddenly felt very awkward; “I should go.”

“I don't want to lose you. any or you.. even Morticia.” Said Marvo obviously deeply upset.

Kat nodded, she wanted time alone with him, “Yes. We will see you later.”

“Marvo, I'll see you in the common room later for chocolate?” asked Nimue quietly.

“O..okay Nim... and...” said Marvo as Kat gently strokes his hair.

“….and??” she looked at him.

Marvo broke away from Kat for a minute and hugged Nimue, “Thank you. And I'm sorry I turned you blue.”

“OK... “ Said Nimue a little awkwardly, “Oh I'm sorry for turning you into a tree.”

Marvo smiled at the memory.

“….. and all those other things.” Transfiguration was a family skill. 

Kat watches the exchange between the two childhood friends.

Nimue leaves and makes her way back to the castle, waving at them as she goes. A few seconds later she turned around and came back.  “Sorry forgot my cloak. Bye.”

They said goodbye a second time.

“Well?” said Kat.

“Well?” asked Marvo.

“You know sometimes it doesn't matter what happens. What matters is that the good side prevail. You know I rather like that picture of you.”

“Aurors don't have good sides. they are not black and white.. only Grey.” He said with a smile.

“And? … How does that make a difference?”

“and.. sometimes.. I have to.. touch the dark side.”

Kat nodded, “Yes. I know.”

“Doesn't it make a difference? Don't you fear me? what I may do? Become?”

“You already know more than most about spells.” Said Kat; “No I don't fear it.”

Marvo shrugged, “The eye helps with that.”

“You are what you are.”  

Marvo smiles, “yes...”

“Well, you won't always lose your friends.”

Marvo shrugged, “I just.. I just don't know what to do for the best.”

“You have already done that. You have told me, and given me that choice to walk away if I was afraid.”

Marvo looks very sad, “.. But I couldn't save Joss.”

“No.” said Kat with finality. Then, “I miss her too.”

Marvo looked angry, “I should have been there. Seen the signs. I should have been 

able to do.. SOMETHING!”

“And you can't save everyone.”

“It's hard.”

“You are still young.”

Marvo sighed, “Yes. With a heavy burden.”

“You still learn more by failing than by success.”

Marvo looked at Kat, “So. now you know.. I will understand if you.. if you want to go to the ball with someone else.”

Kat looked at him, “Don't be daft!”

Marvo smiles.

“If I wasn't sure I wouldn't have asked at the first possible opportunity!”

By this time Marvo is blushing. 

“As long as you still want to go with me?” she asks.

Marvo smiles again in response.

“Well?”..

“If I can go as a pirate.” He says with a huge grin.

She grins back, “OK.”

Marvo smiles and hugs her.

“I'll fish out those earrings.”

“and an eye patch ..” says Marvo.

“And an eye patch.   Anything else?”

“Nothing that matters.” Says Marvo.

Kat grins, “So, tell me what else does that eye of yours do?”

Marvo avoids the question. “Well maybe just one thing.”

.

“Oh?”

“I'm.. I'm....” he stuttered slightly.

“Yes?”

“TERRIFIED of Spiders!” it came out in a rush.

“Ah….” 

Marvo grinned weakly.

“You mean you don't even like this little insy one?” she pretended to pick up a spider.

Marvo shivered, “not even little ones. Ugh!”

Kat grins as Marvo steps back.

“Ok, I'll do you a deal. I get rid of spiders, you get rid of baddies... how's that?”

Marvo smiles, “Okay. Deal.”

Kat opens her hand to show nothing in it and Marvo smiles.

She takes Marvo’s hand and squeezes it.

“Well...” said Marvo.

“Well what?” she asked.

“Wel... what now?”

Kat looked at him, “Oh I don't know. Why does it matter?”

Marvo looks up at sky.

Kat Black also looks up, “What?”

“The stars are out.” Darkness had fallen while they had talked.

“Sure are.” Said Kat; “They look pretty don't they? Almost as if nothing matters.”

“I can see the constellations overhead. looks.. that's Sirius over there.” He points to the brightest star in the sky.

Kat looks to where he points, “Is it?”

Marvo. “Yes. And that's the great bear. 

She looks, “I've seen that one before.”

“Perhaps we should go back to Hogwarts?” suggests Marvo.

Kat looks back at the lake and sighs, “I suppose we could go, I just...”

Marvo looks at her.  “Just?” She hesitates, “Well.”

He waits and then kisses her on the cheek. “Thank you.”

“For what?” she asks. 

“For listening. Staying…” he says with a smile.

“I was going to say…. It's this picture.” She shows Marvo the picture she had found among Joss’ things.

“Well look… I stared at it in the dorm. I can't tell what it is. But here is something. Something about the picture made me come here.

Marvo looks at picture. “It's sort of, well… There is something different about it. It made me come here somehow.”

Marvo examines it, “Mmm. Interesting. May I keep it to examine closer tonight?”

“Can you make a copy?” asks Kat.

Marvo grins, “'XEROXO!'

Kat grins as Marvo takes the copy and hands her back the original.

“Thanks.” She says and squeezes Marvo's hand again.

Marvo and Kat return to Hogwarts holding hands.

Kat wanders back into the dorm that she and Joss used to share. She puts the picture book that she took back in the same place in Joss' drawer. She sighed. At least she wouldn't loose all the pictures. 

Later that same night in Ravenclaw House

A little later that night Kat wandered back through her common room and into the Third year dormitory she shared with Joss and the others. What met her made her want to go right back out.

On her bed pale and white was a slivery slim ghost. But not just any ghost oh no, It was Josslin. She was staring right at Kat with those empty eyes. Just staring, with a crude smile on her face. She was sitting on her old bed.

"Goooood Eeevvennning Kat!" She slurred and then gave a small cackle.

"Hooowss....LIFE!" Her smile broadened.

"Um.. Joss. Umm." Stammered Kat. How come I can see you? I thought you were dead?" Kat stared at Joss. She was sort of glad to see her, but definitely shocked.

She smiled. "I thought you were gone for good. I'm glad you're still  here. Are you staying? I mean, do you get to stay here as a ghost?"

Kat looked a little guilty. "You know I saw you're paintings. They  are very good." Then she thought. "So what is it like? Death I mean." She didn't dare ask what happened yet because it might be difficult for Joss to bear.

Before Kat could react Josslin was off the bed and ..floating right in front of Kat's face. "how is it?" she asked. "How is it. Well I can guarantee it ain't pleasant to become a ghost, PAL!" Kat, if she thought

ghosts had teeth would get the definite impression that Joss was grinding them. 

Kat sunk back a bit at this, suddenly Joss's face changed completely and it was sad and then almost guilty and she floated to the side.

"Sleep." was all she said before she faded back into the wall with what looked like diamond tears coming from her eyes.

And on that dramatic note, the day finally ends. (Editor)

