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Catching Up

Since Joss's death no one had seen much of Egreen or Achel.  Both had taken the events quite badly, but they seemed to be getting on spending most of the day together in the library with their large tomes.

Those who had seen them said the seemed to be taking notes, and comparing the volumes. Whispered conversations were overheard, with strange words, although "embracing" seemed to be the most common one.

Achel was also spotted coming out of Greenhouse number 6 once, and Egreen coming out of Dumbledore’s office. The two had even been seen talking to Marvo.

It didn't seem anybody had seen much of anyone during that time. Life at school went on of course and people did talk to one another but there was more of an air of 'getting on with things' than the

intensity of the Hogsmeade weekend.

Nimue had had no contact with Achel, which had somewhat disappointed her. She has seen him at some distance in the library but whatever he and his cousin were up to they were keeping it very much to themselves.

Kat had been shocked to see Joss the first night after her death, but had not told anyone about it. She didn't know if the others knew or not. She didn't want to talk about it. She and Joss had been soo 

close, and she still felt like she knew part of Joss very well, but seeing her as a ghost was scary. She just wanted the old Joss back. But she hadn't seen Joss at all for a while.

She had been seen mostly in the library with her nose in some book or another. She had occasionally seen Egreen and Achel in there too, but had assumed that they were doing the same as her. Researching. Although, no one knew what she had been looking for.

She had been pre-occupied in lessons too, and had been caught several times drawing on her notebooks. Some of the drawings had been pretty good too. One was a wonderful likeness of Joss. But when questioned by the teacher who had caught her she just replied, "That can't have been 

me drawing, I can't draw." That was true, she normally had no artistic talent at all.

One day while she was in the library she must have found something she had been looking for, because she frantically scribbled some notes, snapped the book shut and returned it to the shelf. She hurriedly 

gathered up her things and rushed out. She ran to the hall that the 3rd years had been using as a communal common room, hoping to find someone there she could talk to. Madison, maybe, Or Nimue or Marvo, or even Morticia, someone who might know a bit about what she had found. 

She'd have been better going and talking to Joss, but Joss had kept to herself and Kat didn't think she would have been able to find her. Kat opened the door and rushed in....

An Interesting Experiment is Suggested and a New Student Arrives

Intense attention to lessons as well as research in the library had also been pre-occupying Nimue. She hadn't forgotten her dream/vision about the ancient witch and was doing some research into

the old wizarding genealogies to see if her growing intuition about its meaning was right as well as trying to see if she could induce another experience. She'd had hoped to speak to Morticia or

Ceridwyn about it but the opportunity hadn't arisen naturally so she didn't force it. 

On the day in which Kat burst into the designated 3rd Year group common room, Nimue was in there reading a book of 16th Century literature. 

Madison spotted Kat as she entered the hall. "Hi, Kat," she said gently. 

"How are you doing?" She herself looked terrible. She had been able to sleep very little without any incident, but it didn't seem enough. There were dark circles under her eyes, and she looked pale. Just then, the doors opened again and a fairly tall boy walked in. Madison stared, very surprised, and

shocked, at how much he had changed. The boy had bronzed skin, dark hair, and deep dark brown eyes. He had gotten much taller since the last time Madison saw him. He had become very strong and very...handsome. 

Madison was particularly surprised at that; she hadn't noticed it before.... The boy walked over to her, and looked her over. "Madison? Wow, you've grown- " he was cut off as Madison threw her arms around him, hugging him tightly.

"Lee! What are you doing here?" she asked, releasing him. "Wow, you've grown too. 

But then it has been, what, 7 years?" Lee took a long look at her, and nodded. "Maddy, are you okay? You look terrible..."

Nimue couldn't help but notice Madison's happy reunion with what she assumed was another American exchange student by his open manner and accent. She thought that this might serve as a tonic to assist 

her friend, whose lack of sleep had been draining her considerably and causing concern throughout Gryffindor's residents.

"Curious though, another 7 years" she thought. It had been seven years since she and Marvo had been separated by her parents' move to continental Europe. However, she was fairly convinced there was 

nothing significant in this - merely a coincidence. 

She smiled and said hello as Madison introduced Lee to her companions.

Kat saw Madison and Nimue and waved. "Hi! I think I might have found a way to do it... I found it in this book in the library. I knew it had to be there somewhere. I don't know how to do it yet, but I got the spell and I think it might work, but we better try it in little bits first and well, it might help you, Madison," she gabbled.  "Oh, hi, who is this?"

"This is Lee," Madison introduced. "He was my best friend growing up, until he moved." Lee nodded. "I just transferred here because my dad got a new job." 

Ceridwyn hadn't slept more than a few hours these last days. She awoke several times each night, and would toss and turn frequently. Sometimes she was awakened by her dreams, visions of other students, speaking to her in her sleep, and other times she didn't know what had awakened her. 

As she came into the room, she saw Madison, Nimue and Kat. Kat was saying something very excitedly. Ceridwyn yawned, and took a seat near all of them. 

"Morning everyone. Nimue, Madison, Kat, hey where's everyone else? This seems like an awfully small crowd for breakfast. Egreen and Achel I'm not surprised to see, but where are Marvo and Morticia, and Andy?" Ceridwyn looked as though she were in another place, even while she

was speaking, something else clearly occupied her thoughts. 

"Madison, are you ok, you look like you haven't slept in years... about like me I suppose." She smiled tiredly and grabbed a bit of fruit. "Nimue, how've you been lately?", Ceridwyn mumbled as she munched on an orange. "I wish I knew a sleeping spell... I'd cast it on myself, I'm  sooo tired.", she said and yawned, this time her eyes tearing up with the yawn.

Nimue responded to Ceridwyn's questions:  "I'm fine getting a lot of work in. We do seem quite depleted in numbers don't we? As to where the boys are, I don't really know.  Haven't seen Andy for ages and Marvo's been keeping himself to himself. He was in the common room earlier I think one of the house elves brought him some breakfast.

I haven't seen Morticia this morning or a few of the others. Maybe they’re practising Quidditch moves or something."  She noted that Ceridwyn did look very tired herself.

Whatever Kat had found sounded jolly exciting and Nimue at least was eager for her to say more:

"A way to do what? What are we going to try - a magical experiment?"

Kat realised that she had rushed to tell them the news so much that she hadn't told them what she was actually talking about.

"Well, Maybe I better slow down a bit. You know I told you about the trick that I did with Joss to borrow Scully to go to the forest. Well I felt that there had to be a way to share minds without actually 

leaving your body behind. So that you could consciously be in both. Well, then I progressed this to the idea of sharing human minds. Well I almost did that with Joss because we were together in Scully, but 

anyway. If it were possible to be in 2 human bodies at once then we should be able to help Madison. We should be able to 'watch' from inside while Madison can get some sleep. I found the details on how to do it, but I think I'll need to practice first. What do you think?"

Ceridwyn looked at Kat with great interest as to what she'd just said. "I think that's a good idea, although it could be dangerous. Are there any side effects that you know of Kat? If not, I'll be your test case, if you'd like." Ceridwyn grabs another orange and begins peeling. "I wouldn't mind doing that, and if it will help Madison in anyway, then I'm up for it. Totally off the subject, but these oranges are so good", she said with a mouth full of the juicy fruit. "I can't help it, I love fruit." She smiled with an orange section covering her teeth.

"Thanks for volunteering. I might take you up on it. The only side effects I know of are that you end up thinking that you are the other person for a couple of hours afterwards. That is with completely 

leaving your body though. I believe it is similar for the share. I want to go over this spell a bit before we try it though. It's just I was so excited when I found it." Kat pondered if that was the only side effect. She couldn't remember any others.

Nimue was somewhat taken back by this idea - intrigued though as well. She thought a moment or two: 

"It does seem to be quite advanced......and could be a little scary if things get muddled up or anything....you did say that there were side effects from you & Joss sharing with Scully...

and being in someone else body with them well .....

Her brow furrowed and she came to a decision, "OK, well I'm game...."

"It is a more advanced spell. Certainly not something we are taught, but I believe I could do it because I seem to have an aptitude for the normal animal mind use that we did. I'm glad you're in too." Kat 

smiled warmly at Nimue.

Both Madison and Lee had also listened intently as Kat told them her plan. "I don't know about this..."Madison trailed off. "Is it going to be safe? I don't want anyone getting hurt because of me." Lee thought for a moment, then came to a decision. "It could work...but I wanna do this. If anyone's gonna try to hurt Maddy while she's sleeping..." he trailed off. "What kind of side effects were you talking about, Kat?" Madison asked, a worried expression on her face. She tried unsuccessfully to stifle a yawn, which Lee noticed. "Look, I think you need to sleep for now. We can talk about this later. So many days without sleep is not good for you," he stated. "How did you know I haven't been sleeping? And how do you know anyone's trying to hurt me while I sleep?" 

Madison asked, giving him a curious look. Lee seemed to be groping for an answer. "Um..."

Nimue piped up: "I think you are right Lee. Because of your childhood friendship you already have a powerful link with Madison which will make it easier for you to engage with her mind and it 

won't be so invasive or strange for her."

She turned to Kat, 'What do you think?'. 

Since Madison was yawning and on the verge of sleep, she addressed Lee & Madison: "Do you think maybe you should try to sleep now, Madison. Lee, perhaps you could stand vigil while she sleeps. 

As its daytime I am sure there would be no problem if you wanted to do this in our dormitory." 

Kat pondered the situation:  "You might be right about allowing Lee to be involved. But I don't know if you will be capable of this magic. It's my special abilities with animals that makes my normal 'borrowing' easier. I might have to help make that link. Look I'd like to try it on someone I know and trust first. Start with the 'borrowing' and then try the share if that can work."

Lee nodded. "Okay, I'll watch her." Madison was looking at him, a bit suspiciously. "Wait, you didn't answer my question. How did you know all this was going on?" Lee gave her a charming smile. "I just heard you guys talking about it and..." Madison put her hands on her hips. "That's not going to work 

on me, buddy. That didn't work when we were six, and it's not going to work now. That face can charm every girl but me, so don't try it." Lee sighed and gave up. "Look, I'll tell you later, okay? Right now, you need to sleep. Where's your dorm?"

At this point they were interrupted as Dumbledore walked into the Third Year’s dining room. He looked a bit more frazzled than he had all year but other than that seemed to be trying to act as normal as possible. He looked around the room and noted the sparse number then took in a breath.

"Morning students" note, he did not say 'Good'. "I have an announcement that I’m sure all of you would like to be aware of." quite. "Mr. and Mrs. Relumes have asked me to announce that tomorrow a viewing where all students will be able to say good bye to our beloved comrade Josslin Relumes one last time before her body returns with her parents for burial. The viewing will be held tomorrow afternoon after classes. On a sad side note, I know that Josslin will be missed but life does go on, keep your heads high, for she is only on another adventure!" Dumbledore tried to smile but had to settle

for a wink before leaving the room.

The ‘Daily Prophet’ 
Just then Peesey walked in , looking much better than he had been for a while. Noticing as Cer had he said "Where is Morticia, Andy and the Wart any way?"

He sat down his question unanswered and himself being unnoticed. Peesey's owl, Diagon  flaps down at the table. Peesey takes the paper from him and starts to read the front page. Then says to Nimue and co. "Have you seen this?"

MYSTERIOUS DEATH AT HOGWARTS!

By our award-winning investigative reporter Miss Rita Skeeter.

"I am saddened and somewhat ashamed to have to report to our readers the shocking death of a Third Year student at Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry.

Miss Josslin Relumes of House Ravenclaw was a pretty blond girl, loved by all and an excellent Quidditch player. Her teachers say she was always a good student and never gave any reason for concern. Her fellow students are shocked and bewildered by this sudden loss and a dearly loved friend.

Details of the manner of Josslin's death seem, as usual with any event at Hogwarts, is shrouded in mystery. From what this reporter can ascertain it was not a natural death. But was it an accident? Or

something worse?

If an accident then a public inquiry should be made at once to find out just how unsafe it is to send your children to a school with such a reputation!

And if something else?.....

The family Relumes, said to have a heritage all the way back to King MacBeth's time, are of course deeply saddened by these events and have refused to comment to this journal. Is that because perhaps there is something to hide? It seems odd that went we asked the Headmaster of Hogwarts, Professor Dumbledore, his comments were somewhat aloof. 'We at Hogwarts are deeply saddened by the untimely death of such a well-loved student. I am sorry I cannot go into details of the manner of this

event, you will understand that I must keep the privacy of the family in mind and I know your 'paper' has a way of twisting things anyway'

Strange words indeed! Especially as it has come to our notice that a representative of Professor Dumbledore has been to London to visit the Ministry of Magic, for reasons we couldn't discover. Ii fact we could not even get a name of this 'representative' and were stopped from finding out from the highest level!

There have been strange goings on at Hogwarts. And this reporter hopes soon to know more. And will, of course, pass on all she finds. Good or bad. To you - our readers.

Josslin's pet cat 'Kit' has been left in the care of her close friend Malcolm Dexter Ward a fellow Third Year student.

Other News: see inside for details:

Zonko's - new joke shop to open. Free exploding newt to first 100 customers with voucher inside.

Borgin & Burkes raided by Ministry of Magic. 4 large chests removed.

Still no sign of missing Dementors - Are they close by?

Wizarding Families Arranged Marriages - Dying Tradition or Living Torment? - full expose inside.

Ottery St. Catchpole - Idyllic picnic spots

House elves - If they are not paid why do only the wealthy have them?

Enter out new competition - Spot to Golden Snitch and win a season ticket for the favourite team.

"Oh no!" Exclaimed Kat picking up the paper. "Have you seen this? That  Seeker woman has been trying to stir up trouble over Joss' death." Kat  went quiet for a moment, realising that she still hadn't told anyone about the ghost. Maybe she should ask some of the other Ravenclaws if they'd seen her. No. Not yet. Kat needed to find Joss and speak to her sensibly first without some sort of outburst.

Kalidor and Sarah Make Their Entrances
Kalidor Harkonnen (henceforth known as Kali) arrived at Hogwarts late into the term. With no one to show him around, he was, unsurprisingly, already lost. After endless corridors and hallways he 

stumbled into yet another room, and saw, at last, that this one had some people in it. They looked a friendly enough bunch, if a little concerned about something or other.

Kali had overheard some of the names in the hushed conversation of the group, and made a mental note to himself: Madison, Lee, Kat (he presumed this was short for Kathryn) and what was the other one? He couldn't pronounce it. "I've never been very good with names" he  thought.

Edging slowly towards the group, Kali cleared his throat gently. "Er.. Excuse me... Can someone help me please? I'm new here, and I'm supposed to be in Ravenclaw,  and I don't know where I am, and I've lost my wand, and Oh! everything is going wrong....I don't feel too good."

Kali realised he was starting to snivel, but right now he didn't have the energy to do anything about it. He stood and waited for some reaction from the group, wishing the ground would swallow him up.

"Hi! You must be Kalidor. I'm Kat, yes Kathryn, in the long version. I heard from Dumbledore that you were coming. I've been keeping my eyes open in the hope that I'd find you before you got too lost. I'm currently the Ravenclaw prefect, but I'll tell you the password later . This is Madison and Nimue. They are both Gryffindors, but friendly sorts. I've only just met Lee here. Welcome. We'll sort out your wand for you. Have you lost it, or do you need a new one?"

Kalidor takes out a large red and white handkerchief and blows his nose loudly. He appears to be recovering his self a little.

"Thank you Kathryn, and how-do-you-do the rest of you. I'm sorry to be causing you so much trouble. But my wand..." All of a sudden his composure deserts him again. "It was a family heirloom, and I just 

don't know *where* it has gone. I miss Glyndwr..."

He sits down wearily on the edge of a nearby chair and quietly sobs into his handkerchief.

Ceridwyn finishes the orange she's been eating and looks over at the new fellow that just strolled in and announced himself as Kali. She smiles and says, "Hi Kali, I'm Ceridwyn, but most people call me Cer, when they call me anyway." She laughs slightly. 

"So you're in Ravenclaw? That'll be good for  the group, they need their spirits lifted right now. Oh, and don't worry about the wand, it's bound to turn up somewhere, just a matter of looking." 

Cer turns to look at Kat and Nimue, "Hey, do you know if Marvo knows any locating spells? He seems to know quite a few others, maybe he knows one that could find Kali's wand?" Cer realises she hasn't introduced herself to the other new boy here that knows Madison, Lee was it. She turns to him and smiles politely, "Pardon my manners, things have been a little crazy around here. My name is Ceridwyn, as you just heard. Nice to meet you, what house did you say you were in?" Cer reaches for another orange, and begins peeling it.

Egreen wanders in: “Hi all”  He has bags under his eyes.

“Kalidor .. is that you?  I’m Egreen, don’t you remember .. back at those Quidditch world cup finals .. we must have been 9 or 10 ..

Kalidor looks blank for a moment, then somewhat embarrassed. "Egreen...erm...sorry I don't remember. I've been...". faint red patches appear on his pallid cheeks, what would be blushing to a 

normal healthy wizard, and he stares at his feet: "...erm, ill for a while since then. I'm so sorry."

Peesemould jumps up from the table and says "Hello! I'm Peesemould Grunfuttock, a third year Slytherin, I'm nice really you know! Yes I'm sure we'll find that wand of yours soon, I expect that Marvo will know some kind of locating spell, with all that Dark Arts!"

Illessa looks up from the banana she was peeling,  'Oh, hi, I'm Illessa, I've just come from the Ravenclaw common room, but I'm not really very hungry so I'll help you look for your wand if you like,  I've got a Locator Ball if that would help, it's kind of old and a little unreliable but it's better than nothing...'

Kali smiles weakly at Illessa. "Thank you, that's a really kind offer. I don't know whether it would do any good, but I suppose we should do something rather than just sitting and watching these people." Perhaps if you could show me where my dorm is, then we can look at my trunk  and start there."

He pauses thoughtfully.. "Does it work on cats as well?"

Sarah Taverner, who was also new to Hogwarts that day, was quite happy to overhear Kalidor's remarks. As another late arrival while she wasn't a shy girl - she felt overwhelmed by all the people and the halls and how everyone seemed to know each other so well. Made her dizzy. She thought she’d stick with along with  Kalidor and Illessa hoping to get a better sense of who everyone was and to see what was going on once she’d settled in to Ravenclaw.

However, they stayed where they did not really want to miss any action.

Morticia has just entered the room. She hasn't been with the other students for the past few days. There are rumours that she has been seeing the Relumes, bursting into tears and blaming herself for not preventing Josslin's death. She has spent much time with Madam Pomfrey, either sitting or talking or walking around. She also appears to have spend hours in both Dumbledore's and Snape's offices, but there hasn't been any word that she has seen Professor Trelawney. 

Morticia still looks very downcast. Her eyes are read, her hair tangled, and her robes are in desperate need of washing. She doesn't seem to care, though, but walks to the Slytherin table and sits down next to Ceridwyn without looking at anyone.

The Experiment

Kat looks around the hall. Madison and Lee are heading out. Kat says  to them, "We'll see if we can get this to work as soon as possible.  I'll start practising straight away." 

She hadn't planned to do it like this, but things were obviously getting desperate. She called everyone over who was lingering. In the little group there was Cer, Morticia (who really was looking quite 

drained), Nimue, Illessa, Kali and Peesey.

"OK, she started. I'd like you all to watch, well make sure nothing goes drastically wrong really." She explained to those who didn't know about the idea of a mind share as opposed to a borrowing. And for 

those who'd not come across it before she also explained borrowing. 

She turned to Nimue. "How do you fancy trying it? I know you fairly  well so that will make it easier. And thanks for offering Cer, I just think if Nimue is ok with it I know her a little better." Kat smiled 

at Cer hoping that she hadn't offended her with this. 

"What I'd like to do is do a brief borrow so that I can 'see' the 'shape' of your mind first. This is a little difficult to explain but that is how it seems. Then I'll try the share spell. What I'd like everyone else to do is make sure that no-one interrupts the actual spell bits, and just make sure we're not on our own really."

Kat smiled a nervous smile at the new Ravenclaws. "Bit of a leap at the deep end this isn't it really?"

So Nimue, what do you say.

OC Note: Mainly for Nimue here, but also useful for the rest of you.... Borrowing is ala Pratchett. - You leave the body and join another mind in another body... Mind-share is aka B5 and Eddings' Althamus where a part of mind is placed in a share with someone else, but the initiator never leaves their own body...'No more details are available at this stage'

Nimue looks slightly nervous especially with so many new faces around but she responds to Kat's enthusiasm with her own.

"Fine. Right well I think if we have a little space and someone to watch the door to make sure we're not disturbed too much. I take it I should be quite passive in this. Shall I lie down on the settee

or on the floor or shall we sit opposite each other?"

She looks to Kat for direction.

Teressa who had gone unnoticed in the room, a trait she kind of liked, as it was easier to ease-drop. :) Was sitting just a bit away from the group in a high backed chair with the back of it faced towards the group so it looked to be empty.

Winifred entered the dining room quietly and quickly slipped into a chair. She grabbed some toast and jam and observed the experiment at hand.

Kat looked at Nimue. "Um, well you just need to sit down and relax." 

Kat was actually quite worried at the audience she was collecting, and suddenly grabbed at a distraction in the hope her nervousness won't show.

She looked towards the nervous group of new Ravenclaws, Sarah, Illessa  and Kali. "Um, Kali, your wand, what was it like? Only I found this wand by the library door early this morning. Now what was it like?" Kat pondered. "Was it a sort of ebony colour? Longer than mine, about 10 and a half inches?"

Kat continued to ponder to the amazement of the others who had been expecting her to get on with whatever she was trying to do... "Now what I did with it was give it to Egreen. It was a bit like his wand,  not exactly because he showed me his, but he said he'd try and find the owner. I don't know what he did with it. Oh, hang on, that's right I saw him talking to Marvo about it. I remember now because I wanted  to talk to Marvo and he took one look at me and hurried out. Most strange. Anyone know where either Marvo or Egreen is they might know what happened to it."

Kali looks up to answer Kat, clearing the tears from his eyes:

"No, that doesn't sound like my wand. Mine was a redwood, looked a bit like Mahogany but wasn't, with some silver silken strands. I doubt it's like anything you've seen here before."

He pauses, and looks nervously from side to side, seemingly wondering whether he should continue or not. "They told me it was in my trunk. But it isn't. It's another one of their lies. Now I'm worried they were lying about Glyndwr too..."

With this he sighs and returns to his handkerchief, a thoroughly dishevelled looking character, with shoulders hunched and back bent over, Looking as though the woes of the world are upon him.

Kat realised that what she was supposed to be doing. "Oh, sorry, just nervous." She grinned

"Right Nimue. Just sit and make you mind a blank. Relax. Here," Kat digs in her bag and produces a notebook with a pencil drawing of the lake in it. She hands it to Nimue. "Try staring at that. It might 

help"

Nimue takes the picture and stares at it. Kat closes her eyes and it all appears to go quiet. Then Nimue puts down the picture, gets up crosses the room and makes a fuss of Illessa's cat Mantra. Then she 

returns to her seat. Everyone watches, waiting for something exciting to happen.

Kat opens her eyes. "Well that worked." she said. "That was weird. I had to fuss that cat," said Nimue. "It was like I was persuaded to do it." She looked a little happier now. So did Kat.

"Ok. Look at the picture again." Kat again closed her eyes. Then she opened them again. "Oh, Nimue, you never told us!" she exclaims.

Nimue opens her eyes with something like shock. "Tell you what!", for a second she looks a little confused and ready to bolt but quickly calms down. "My goodness.. what was that about. I hadn't 

realised I was thinking about that." She smiles at Kat, calmer now. 

"I guess it does work." Without any prompting from Kat Nimue begins to concentrate on the picture again (obviously now getting quite into the experiment) and closes her eyes.

Kat carried on with the trying to settle a bit of her mind into a small space in Nimue's. She hadn't realised that this would happen. 

She could read Nimue's mind. "Oh, my." she said. "I don't really want to know the password to get in your common room. And you might be right about your dream. I'll help you research it if you like."

Nimue opens her eyes again. "Joss!" she exclaims, "Is that true?" 

"Oh, you weren't supposed to find that out. And before you say it I know I thought of that one. And don't say anything." Kat is starting to blush as she realises that she really didn't expect this. 

Nimue looked at Kat, slightly worried. 

"I think that will do for the moment. I think we need to find out how to block our own thoughts... It's a little confusing finding out sooo much about you all at once! Concentrate on picture again."

Everything goes quiet.

Inside Nimue's head Kat says, "Um, Nimue, can you hear this?"

"Yes"

"Um, I can't get out again!"

They both open their eyes and look at each other very worried....

Marvo 'STORMS' in....

Pushing past whomever was watching the door he rushes up to Kat and Nimue, pushing them apart. A small static spark flashing as he does so.

'By the... What do you THINK your doing! Do you have ANY idea how dangerous that is???'

Marvo look VERY angry!

Kat looked shocked. She stared at Marvo, not sure what to say. Nimue was physically shocked for a few moments at the forced  separation.

Marvo looks sternly at both Kat and Nimue, crossing his arms.

'I hope you realise that by doing that you could have left your minds open for who knows what to enter!'

Nimue looked guilty and began to say something to Marvo in explanation and found to her horror she wanted to call him 'sweetie' or some such endearment. This made her stop mid syllable and blush furiously.

She was glad Achel was not in the room - this was an awful feeling to have. She would ever live this down. She gave Kat a somewhat anguished look as if to communicate without words to her friend what she was feeling.

At Nimue’s 'almost comment' Marvo  flushes slightly. 'And it looks like you've got yourselves all muddled up! I 'suggest'  you both go and try and sort yourselves out.. now!'

He points to the door.

Kat hears Marvo's suggestion, and looks at Nimue. Neither says a word.  She takes Nimue's hand and leads her out of the room obediently.

Marvo, looking slightly 'shocked' that Nimue and Kat did as he asked, stands for a moment then looks around the room.

'Erm.. Well...'

He sees a number of faces he either has not seen before or only seen in passing.

'Hello. In case you don't know, I'm Marvo. Third Year Prefect of Gryffindor House. Pleased to meet you all..... Have I missed anything?'

He pulls up a seat and sits, smiling innocently and picking up an orange which he starts to unpeel.

Kali shrinks back further, assuming that Marvo must be someone really important given his entrance and subsequent barking of orders( he doesn't know any different - it is his first day at Hogwarts after 

all). He is not that subdued that he fails to notice the exchange of glances and blushes between Marvo and Kat, and curiously between Nimue and Marvo as well. What can be going on here? Most confusing.(he doesn't know any different - it is his first day at Hogwarts after  all)

Mental notes made, he withdraws back within himself, muttering under his breath about "wands" and "Them".

Marvo looks at Kali as he sits next to him and turns his head. 

'Sorry. I didn't catch that. <smile>. Have I seen you before? I'm Marvo Pleased to meet you'

Kali jumps. "Oh... Hello...Did I say something? Sorry I must have drifted off..."

He seems (as would appear to be the norm in Hogwarts) reluctant to say any more, and pauses for a long while, but when Marvo doesn't say any more he suddenly starts babbling again

"Oh, why can't I remember?.....Why did they have to do it?.....If only I could get my books and wand back, and Glyndwr of course, everything would be fine.... Then I'd be able to sort THEM out....But I 

probably wouldn't be able to remember how to use them anyway...Oh why oh why"

Once again he jumps, pauses and regains his composure.

"I'm sorry, I really shouldn't be saying all this. There's nothing that can be done about it now. Thank you for asking though."

Kali shakes Marvo's hand, and his (Kali's) eyes light up knowingly for a moment. He drops Marvo's hand and smiles a knowing smile. Bowing, he says "Pleased to make your acquaintance, oh magnificent one"...

Marvo looks somewhat shocked by this. but quickly regains his composure. 

He looks deeply into Kali's Eyes. 'There is a hole in your mind'. Who did this to you? what is the last thing you remember? Keep calm and we will try and help you'

Marvo's voice is calm, but with a  waver in it denoting some concern.

It is noticeable that Kali is treating Marvo with a great deal more respect, since the hand-shaking incident...

"Of course, oh magnificent one, your word to obey."

It's almost as if he were addressing some higher being. And he appears a lot calmer now.

"I don't really remember anything before I was ill. Simply I was ill, then I got better and I was sent here. Everything before that is blank. Except at nights. Sometimes things come back at nights, and I 

try to make a note of them when no one is watching."

"The notes should be hidden in my night-gown, in my trunk. If the Magnificent One is willing, and we can find it, I will show it to you."

Ceridwyn can't believe what she'd just seen. Marvo separating Kat and Nimue, and then ordering them outside. She thinks to herself, where's he been all this time? He never misses out on any group activities. Cer looks at Marvo after Kali's greeting, and says, "So, where've you been, and

what's wrong, you seem upset, or worried about something."

Cer looks seriously at Marvo, then at Kali, wondering what he thinks of all this. "She was just trying to help Madison, you didn't have to be so forceful, Kat knows what she's doing, besides, it's Madison's only chance." Cer looks at Marvo with slight anger.

Morticia sneers. "Why are you so surprised, Cer? This whole school is going downhill! Marvo has more authority among us than the teachers, and you know what, I don't even think that's wrong, because they don't care about what's going on here!”

“Nobody but Snape has even TALKED to Riala, as far as I know! Yet the whole school is whispering about her and accuse her of murdering Josslin! Nobody seems to care about her! She's really upset but people don't even look at her! I see Joss' death and Nimue gets upset because I'm being unfriendly to her five minutes afterwards!"

She knocks her chair over when getting up.

"I'm sick of this all! When you're done playing the attentive bystanders to a strange experiment tell me. This is something that the TEACHERS should work out, not US! We're CHILDREN! Playing with minds is something else than playing with toy wands! And it's far too dangerous to be allowed if you

ask me. I should tell Snape or Dumbledore what is going on here!"

Morticia was without doubt most upset.

Marvo looks sadly at Morticia, wishing he hadn't teased her so much at the start of the term.

'Your probably right 'Tish, and the teacher really are doing all they can. But don't you feel it's our 'duty' to try and help? in any way we can? I for one can't just sit around and wait for whatever it is to happen. Please. Help us? your dreams are horrible for you I know, but they are really important,

I'm sure of that. and I pr... I'll tell the teachers of anything we find out'

Morticia shrugs sulkily. "I just don't want to hear any more of all of this. I can hardly wait for Christmas. Home!" She sighs. "I wish I could go now. I want to get away from here." She looks around the room. "I'm dreading the day of the Ball already. Egreen doesn't seem to be too keen on spending time with me, and I'm not in the mood for dancing. Yay. That's gonna be fun."

Marvo turns to Ceridwyn and smiles.

'I'm sorry Cer, I really didn't mean to upset anyone. I was just... Worried. I mean, with everything that's going on, I just don't want anyone getting hurt'

He looks back at Kali, then back at Ceridwyn. 'I've been about. As a Prefect I've had to help the Teachers out with some of the investigations, nothing interesting, and Yvette had a problem I helped sort out. But I'm here now and.... Is there anything else to eat around here? apart from Oranges that is?'

'Oh, and Dum..... I over heard that all the teacher were accounted for at around the time of Joss'... Joss'...... Well, All the teachers were accounted for then, and The School defences haven't been compromised, so whatever did.. it.... Was either someone, or something in the school or... a Student!'

Marvo turns towards Kali. 'Look, don't feel pressured to say anything about what happened. in your own time will be fine. And if you need a Wand. I'm sure I can sort one out for you.' Marvo Smiles and look to the door, obviously feeling slightly guilty for the way he treated 'the girls'

While this little drama played itself out: Illessa returned to the question of her locator ball and Kali’s missing wand.

'It should do, it works on anything, if you have a strong mental image of the lost item a picture will appear in the ball, like I say, mine is old and not particularly good, but I'm sure that if you treasure

your wand and cat as much as you seem to you should have no trouble getting it to work'

Illessa points in the general direction of the Ravenclaw common room 'the dorms are round there, we can go whenever you're ready'

Marvo smiles at Illessa. 'You have a Locator Ball? That's wonderful!'

He leans closer and whispers  'Here, take some of this'

He takes his hand from his pocket and puts some fine dust in Illessa's hand

'It's 'Enhanco Dust' your not supposed to have it, so keep it quiet, but it might help the ball work better.'

Then some house Elves enter carrying a large urn of tea and a couple of plates of cakes

and sandwiches. 'Wonderful!' Marvo shouts and starts to tuck in.

Sarah had been fascinated by the experiment and its aftermath. 

She accepted an orange with thanks from another student and happily  munched it.

When Kali bowed and addressed this Marvo person as 'oh magnificent one' she practically choked on her orange slice. The look on Marvo's face. She sussed out that both Marvo & and the Ravenclaw girl who'd been so nice to her were both prefects. Maybe this was how prefects acted, just took charge and organised people! 

Kali looked like he might be a lot of fun once he got all his stuff sorted out - lost wand and all. Maybe she would join Ravenclaw house as suggested. After all she knew she wasn't all that good at studying

& figured that being around all those brainy types in Ravenclaw could come in handy.

Everyone in the room seemed in such a state: sleepy Madison, the sickly & rather confused Kali as well as the elegant looking Slytherin girl who looked as though she seriously needed a bath and a 

tidy up! 

"So", she said during a lull in the conversation in the direction of all but no one in particular, "Who here is on their House Quidditch teams? I know I'm far too late to make a team this year but I'll 

certainly be out there cheering you on!"

Marvo looks almost dumbstruck at Sarah!  Talking about Quidditch now? He sighs and picks up another sandwich.

The talk about Quidditch seems to finally raise Morticia's mood a bit. "Oh, the Slytherin team is made up by third years really. That is... no. Arivel left us, so we lost our captain."

"I'm a Beater on the team, so is Mathias... where is he, anyway?" She looks at Ceridwyn. "You know, we should really start practising again and we need a replacement for Arivel. Who should be captain?"

Ha, Sarah thought, gottcha. 

She agreed with what the Slytherin girl, Morticia, had said about this Marvo person. He did swan about as though he was in charge and she had  wanted to say something that cut across his little drama.

Morticia, the bedraggled one, did seem somewhat over-wrought over the situation - very tense - ... French.

She addressed Morticia, "So you gonna grass them up then?"

Morticia smiles. "Well... I sure want to kick the Gryffindors'.. behinds this year." She grins broadly and glances at Marvo. "Especially since Wart-b-... I mean, Marvo, is on the Gryffindor team."

"So, do you play Quidditch? Are you good?"

OC: Explanation for Sarah: Morticia used to call Marvo Wart-boy (because of his family-name) for a very long time until very recently when she asked for truce after being lectured about manners by her father.

“Pretty good. Though if I'm going to be assigned to Ravenclaw old  Marvo's girlfriend is prefect, so she'll probably mind-zap me like she did to that wimpy Gryffindor girl.”

"Oh, the Ravenclaws aren't really that bad... Kat is very nice." Replied Morticia.

"I meant nothing by it - she did seem nice except for her taste in friends.

Anyway, do you practice here only in teams? The school I went to last year was in Canada and so we had lots of space for flying and we'd just play each other for fun all the time."

"We don't have much time to play except in training, which is too bad. But hey, if you're interested, we could well ask permission to do some one-on-one bludger-beating or so, that'd be fun! Maybe some of the others could join... that'd be Quidditch without rules, just for fun." Morticia seems to get really excited.

At Sarah's remark about Quidditch Cer perked up from the previous conversation with Morticia. "I'm the keeper for Slytherin", Ceridwyn said to Sarah. "So, you like Quidditch eh? Do you play, or just watch?" 

Cer looked at Morticia seriously, and in an instant seemed to transform from the Quidditch conversation to the serious issue at hand. "You're right it doesn't seem as if the teachers care about what we do. Although I think that may have more to do with the restrictions on the Forest and

Greenhouse 6. I don't know what to think of all of this, that's why I haven't taken any obvious action, I don't like to be a wallflower, but I don't like to act before thinking about the circumstances. I've kind of

been playing everything by ear, this whole year has been so strange as of late, and I haven't really had any time to analyse it because I've been so taken aback. If you think you should take action, then do it, go with your intuition, it's rarely wrong." 

Cer, realising she'd said ! more than she normally says in a week seems self-conscious and withdraws into the chair she's sitting in.

Morticia is quite surprised at Ceridwyn's sudden change of topic. "Uhm...well. I mean, I know what I feel I should do, but I don't want to. I don't want to be the squealer who calls the teachers." She sighs. "Most of all, I want to leave Hogwarts."

She blushes, embarrassed to have said more than she intended.

At Morticia's last remarks Ceridwyn looks genuinely sad. "Leave Hogwarts?", she says stunned. "You don't really want to do that do you?

Maybe just a few weeks of less stress, low key events, and lots of Quidditch - that's what you need. C'mon, you can't leave Hogwarts, we'd be down a great beater... and besides," Cer very shyly says, "you're my friend".

Morticia forces a smile. "I know, I know... my dad sent me an owl after Joss... well... he wanted me to leave for Beauxbatons right away, I told him I'd think it over. I just want to get away from here for a little while to get all this out of my head. Do you know I dream Joss' death each night? I even see it when I'm awake! Over and over again..."

She buries her head into her arms and slumps down on the table.

"Yes, definitely a player not a watcher" Sarah replied to Ceridwyn, helping  herself to some tea. By the time she'd finished, Ceridwyn had started  discussing serious issues with Morticia, so Sarah sat and munched a while wondering if the Ravenclaw prefect, Kat would ever return so she could settle this dormitory issue. 

Morticia does remember her soon, though. Quidditch seems to be one of her favourite topics.

"So what position do you play? I'm a Beater. I guess it's just my thing, I can be pretty aggressive..."  She grins. "My dad was a Seeker once, so Quidditch is real family business. My twin sister Morgaine is a Keeper in Beauxbatons where she goes to school."

Teressa realising all to full in hearing a conversation with out being a part of it has run out of this one. So calmly as to not LOOK like she had been ease dropping, she stepped up from her high backed chair that had been facing opposite this little group. She walked around it and sat down with the group. 

"Morning!" she said pleasantly. "OH! Sarah! question are you any good at Quidditch? cause if you are we(Ravenclaw)would love you on our team! We were so desperate for players that we resorted to the 2ed years! Acuk! Not a pretty picture, so we'd be more than glad to welcome you onto our team."

Teressa smiled. Is any one interested in astronomy at this table? Just curious because there's been some real interesting stuff happening out there lately

Teressa yawns. Hey  Marvo, is that the Daily Prophet? May I see I thought I heard something 

interesting was in it.

Marvo looks slightly nervously at Teressa's request to see the Daily  Prophet.

'No!, erm... that yes. yes, but no, there's nothing interesting in it'

He places his elbow on the plate, as if trying to hide it's presence (but not very successfully)

Ceridwyn Takes a Break and Reflects

Cer is tired of sitting around and after her little speech to Morticia and Sarah, decides that she needs some fresh air. "I'm going to talk a walk... or something, I just need to get out in the open, out of this

castle, the air, it's just quite suffocating." Cer gets up, walks out to the front lawn of Hogwarts and just breathes. 

She sighs heavily at the weight she has been burdened to carry this year. A single tear falls down

her cheek, making it sting in the icy cold air. She looks up at the sky closes her eyes for a moment, breathes deeply again, and then opens her eyes. She looks around at the beauty of the world surrounding her, the trees, the sky, and the sun creeping out from its evening slumber. 

"Why did this have to happen" she asked to no one. "I have to be the strong one. Marvo is trying to be the father, Nimue the friend, Kat the rescuer, Morticia the seer, and that leaves me, to be the pillar. I have to keep everything together, and seemingly normal. Everyone doesn't have to go through this, I can handle it for them, be the strength and voice of reason." 

With an air of indignation, Ceridwyn strides back up to the doors leading into Hogwarts, and gallantly enters the Hall, where Marvo, Sarah, Morticia, and Kali sit in confusion. She looks at all of them with pride, and simply says, "I'm back".

Marvo looks over to Cer, and again smiles (His been doing that a lot lately <grin>)

'Well. what to do? lets see...'

Marvo crosses his arms and puts his hand to his chin, looking quite comical.

'Lets assume shall we that the teacher are doing what they can, and that, eventually one way or another, with old 'Humble-draws' in charge they will sort all this out. Well, if that's the case we have nothing to worry about'

Then he looks over to the sleeping Madison (OC: I can't remember if she is still here or not. If she isn't he just looks at an empty seat)

'But there is Madison of course. Madam Pomfrey has done all she can for her, and the other teachers are so busy sorting other things that they don't have time to help out a solitary student. I for one think that Madison's 'sleepwalking' and Morticia’s 'visions' are more important that the teachers think. So... Why not concentrate on them?'

Then his smile broadens

'Or we could just have a party and talk about the Ball and Quidditch?'

As if to point out he had finished talking he picks up the copy of the Daily Prophet and scans the front page.

Marvo goes very red and looks around, carefully placing the paper down and putting a plate on top of it, hoping no one had read it too carefully yet.

Morticia, not in the mood for shyness or manners, reaches over and grabs the Daily Prophet. As such a rude behaviour is not expected from her, Marvo is taken by surprise, and before he can react, she has got the Prophet (and the plate lies on the floor, broken to pieces).

"So, so, what are you hiding here?" she grins and opens the newspaper.

Marvo make a grab for the paper but Morticia is too quick for him.

He goes a little red. 'Oh... nothing. I wasn’t hiding it. of course not'

He sinks down in his seat and starts to munch on some cake. Kat wanders back into the hall. She wasn't going to come back in case Marvo was there, but she knew there were new Ravenclaws that she 

really ought to help and she decided to pretend that it hadn't happened, at least until Marvo said something...

As she wandered in she saw Morticia snatch the paper. She peered over her shoulder and looked at Marvo going red and grinned cheekily.

"Ah!" she said. "Marvo's just embarrassed because he doesn't want everyone to know that he's gone soft on Joss' cat." Kat winked at Marvo, "isn't that true Malcolm!"

Kat smirked...

Marvo buries his head in his hands. (his eyes had lit up at the entrance of Kat)

'Oh no! He mumbles more to himself and starts to try and work out a spell to make the ground open up under him. 'MARVO' D Ward

Kat immediately regretted saying it..."Oh, Marvo, that bad? I didn't mean to be nasty. I'm sorry."

She looks at Marvo with regret and hope that he will forgive her for teasing.

Marvo lifts his head and smiles slightly. 'I'm sure I'll live it down one day..... Sorry I shouted at you by 

the way. I was just.... concerned. How are you? And Nim? still muddled?'

Nimue had followed Kat into the room and heard much of the exchange between Kat and Marvo.

"Hey Marvo, I am here" she waved at him smiling more sweetly than usual at him. "Yes, I guess we're OK. It was 'interesting' and the walk cleared things up. Hey, I guess the big secret's out then about 

your name. Good ole Daily Prophet."

She hoped the subject of the experiment might be dropped now and things get on.

Upon Nimue’s words and gestures Marvo once more drops his head into his hands and starts to shake his head.

'Why me?' is all anyone hears him saying :-)

Nimue finds this reaction quite endearing though represses any urge to hug him.

Kat smiled: "Sorry, about the name. I didn't mean to embarrass you that much. And I guess so wouldn't have shouted at me without reason. Maybe we should talk about that later though. Nimue and I are still muddled yes, but feeling better for the air."

Kat grins at Marvo and hopes they can make up now...

Egreen enters and looks around. He walks over to Tish and smiles at her.

"Oh, you're still alive! Haven't seen much of you lately." Morticia seems to be a bit hurt.

Interludes: Gryffindor Dormitory and Assisting Kali

Lee and Madison arrived in the dormitory later. But as Madison desperately tried to sleep her fear of where she could be when she woke up kept haunting her. The air became cold in the room and Lee grabbed two blankets off the other beds, and extra for Maddy and one for himself. When he got back to her side however something was different. He looked around to see, and finally came upon a blue gem. 

Nothing big or special. The only thing odd about it was that it was glowing just slightly and it was shaped like an eye, and an even better side affect he noticed after looking at the gem, was that, 

Madison, was sleeping. Quite calmly. He looked up to see where it had come from and saw only a quick rustling from a curtain and what looked briefly like a silver glow.>

At some point in the above scenario (possibly when Ceridwyn goes out for her walk, maybe later, Marvo, Kali and Illessa go off to try to sort out Kali’s problems)

Kali, without saying anything, intimates to Illessa that maybe she should come with us when Marvo eventually leads the way.... however Marvo suggests instead: 

'Erm... thank you Kali, please do get your 'notes'.

Marvo bows in return to Kali's bow, feeling a little silly.

He moves slightly closer to Kali. 'and please, don't feel you need to keep calling me 'oh magnificent one' not in front of the Slytherin anyway'

Marvo is very perplexed by this new boy. But at the same time (being a 13-year-old boy) he quite likes the respect.

Kali finds himself in turmoil. Ever since "touching" Marvo, part of his mind has been screaming at him that he must obey the Prefect, and treat him with the utmost respect. Not because he's a prefect, but for some reason he just can't quite put his finger on.

And now here is Marvo telling him to drop the "magnificent one", contrary to everything his mind is telling him. Kali feels that it is probably going to be a difficult time. :)

He has time to ponder this as he drags his trunk from the Dorm back to the "fruit room", as it had become obvious that everyone was too busy to come with him to the dorm. [OC] Sorry, don't know the name of the room we're all in, and it seems all that happens is fruit eating...[IC]He had decided to himself that bringing the trunk would probably cast two spells with one wand, as he could get Illessa to use her artefact, although he didn't hold out much hope on that score.

As he parked the trunk in the middle of the floor, a small crowd gathered round. He carefully unlocked the trunk (with a key! How novel!!) and threw back the lid.

"This is all they left me with"

Inside can be seen a few sets of clothing, similar to those Kalidor is already wearing, and two leather bound notebooks.

He picked out the first one and opened it for the crowd.

"I don't know what language this is in, but I don't understand it. It's strange, because it's in my handwriting". Cue much shaking of heads around the room, as one after the other looks at the strange, 

sprawling script.

He then bent and carefully picked up the second notebook, and hands it to Marvo.

"This is where I've been noting my dreams."

Marvo opens it.

At first Marvo sees nothing, but then, out of the page stream images - it's as if the page has become a window on Kali's dreams.

Marvo sees tall dark towers, hundreds of feet high. Swirling thunderclouds, a landscape like nothing he's known in the world, and many other things he can't quite make out or describe. He realises he 

is also hearing things. How can this be possible? Amidst the sounds of the weather, drifts the sound of a chant, in a heavy accent, "Serve the Empire, the Empire is First, Serve the Empire..."

. Marvo slowly closes the book.

'Interesting'

He shows no outward signs of what he has just 'felt/seen/heard' and put the book back in the trunk and picks up the second book. Marvo closes the second book. Whatever he saw or heard this time only 

he knows.

Kalidor looks relieved that Marvo didn't overreact to the contents of the notebooks, right now that would probably have broken him. Looking visibly more relaxed, if still rather ill, he sits down next to one of the plates of cake and starts eating.

In between mouthfuls he says "So, I suppose I'd better talk to the Prefect and find out what I'm supposed to do about the lessons I've missed. It's going to be very hard work catching up. Especially as I can't remember anything that I've supposedly already learnt!"

He resists the urge to speak formally again, as he re-addresses Marvo. "So, can you make head or tail of that strange writing?"

Kat has been watching the exchange between Marvo and Kali. She is still trying to work out what to make of this new Ravenclaw.

"Hey, Kali, I am right behind you...." she said. "You don't have to talk to me if you don't want to. Lessons are a little hard. There is quite a lot covered already, but I can help you find the teachers for 

the different lessons. They will have more idea than I will about the best course of action to catch up. As for your things, well you said it was THEIR entire fault. Who are they? Are you referring to the house elves? If so I can go and see if they know anything...

"As for your cat, is she likely to be around. Only my wand is very good for charming all sorts of animals you know. When I first bought it and tried waving it I kept collecting cats and owls and things. It was quite embarrassing. Maybe I could try that again, and we could see if your cat turns up..."

Nimue had also observed this exchange and was perplexed by the Kali, new pupil, who seemed something of an enigma wrapped in a mystery.

She was also aware that the school was to gather for the memorial service for Joss and how strange that would now be given what she knew from being within Kat.  She had felt she hadn't really known Joss that well, but given this new perspective she now shared the same sense of loss as Kat.  

Kat was taking charge of her new house members, including the rather sports-mad Sarah, who was engaging with Morticia and others re latest news about the international Quidditch season. 

Nimue went into the main room: "Hey Sarah, I think Kat and others are just about to head up to Ravenclaw, I'll give you a hand with your stuff." 

Helping Sarah, Nimue takes the opportunity to address Morticia.

"Morticia, I'd like to apologise for my overreaction the other day. I was all confused about other things. I had no idea of what you'd been through as I had come in late and only had a second-hand account 

of your original vision and now....I mean I cannot imagine how awful it must be for you to be reliving Joss death over and over... cannot Professor Snape or Madame Pomfrey do something to help, to ease it

with a potion? Have you been able to discuss it with Prof. Trelawney?"

Morticia stares at Nimue and then a soft smile creeps on her face. "It's okay. It's... it's been much for all of us, I guess. I don't know, I seem to attract trouble and bad reactions from others." She sighs. "And Madam Pomfrey told me that only a memory spell could help me with - the problem, but she also said that there are some things you have to cope with and get over with on your own. And Trelawney..." Morticia sneers. "What does SHE know anyway?"

Nimue looked at Ceridwyn, wondering if she might have explained things to Morticia in the interim, but gained no clue, so took a breath and continued.

"I really, really do believe in your abilities as a seer. I wasn't questioning it - I know it is one of the rarest magical gifts and one so often misunderstood especially as so often the curse of Cassandra 

accompanies it."

"Wanna have it? Take it! I'd rather... rather..." Morticia searches for something to compare it with. "I'd rather never see a Quidditch game again, or kiss Marvo, or have my dad teach at Hogwarts!"

Upon hearing this Marvo turns to Morticia.

He smiles, thinking the perfect witty response, but decides that, give the current circumstance, and the fact that he was sure Morticia would scratch his eyes out.... he decided to just smile.

Morticia notices. "Stop smirking!" she bellows at him and blushes.

Kat cringes at that. That really wasn't a nice thing to say to Marvo, but she's not going to but in as Marvo seems ok...

Morticia realises that she hadn't been nice. "I didn't mean it that way, I just meant that - gosh, I got a real talent for insulting people! I meant that... you know, there's Egreen, and all people have been chattering about me and Marvo, and so I - I- do you understand?"

"Chattering about you and Marvo?" interjected Nimue with some surprise then realised that she shouldn't be at all interested in this subject. After all she was going to the Ball with Achel and

he was as elusive as his cousin Egreen, if not more!

Were these more of Kat thoughts in her head? She looked at Kat and tried to telepathy to her that she wasn't really interested in who was taking an interest in Marvo and any gossip that might be

circulating. But instead all that happened was that she uncontrollably giggled and she felt even sillier.

Morticia looks at her, confused. "Yes. Remember? Everyone was SO surprised I asked Egreen to the Ball, not Marvo, cause they thought I - I had a crush on him or so."

Marvo BURSTS out laughing. Hands on his knees.

'No. No.. sorry 'Tish. I'm not laughing at you. not at all... It's just the thought... Did people REALLY think that?... you... Me....' <uncontrollable giggles>

'Oh.. No.. I didn't mean it like that.. You pretty and all, but.. but...' Marvo cannot continue.

Morticia doesn't seem to be angry: she gets into fits of laughter as well.    "Yes! They thought that we picked on each other because we had a crush on each other!" She gasps for breath.

"How silly can you get?" She looks around for Egreen. "Oh, which reminds me - though I don't know why - Egreen and I'd better chat about our costumes soon."

Marvo wipes his eyes and takes several deep breaths.

'Thank you Morticia. That was much needed' <smile>

Marvo recovers himself and turns back to deal with Kali:

'Well Kali, this is all very interesting, and bares for further investigation. But for now I suggest you settle in first. I'd like you to go with Kat to your common room and get yourself sorted out as far as classes etc.

Marvo turns to Kat and whispers

'Kat, can you look after him for a while? There is something going on here, and I'm a little worried he's so confused at the moment'

Then he turns back to Kali. 'Here, take is…' He hands Kali a postage sized book.

'When you open it, it will become full sized, and there is a quill with it. When you have your next 'dream' or remember anything I would like you to write it now in here. DON'T use those other books for now.'

He looks Kali up and down for a moment.

'And you'll need a wand. Here, have one of my spares, until you can arrange to have a proper one, or get your own back. It won't be 'tuned' to you, but should be good enough to help you get used to using a wand again, and helping in lessons.'

Marvo reaches into a pocket in his inside robe and pulls out a toothpick-sized wand. He mutters a spell (Those of you who were on the Quidditch field will recognise it) and the wand changes to full size.

He hands it to Kali 'Here. It’s made of birch wood with unicorn hair. It is 13 inches long and useful for duelling. It should be okay for now.

Kali obediently takes the "book" and slips it into one of the inside pockets of the trunk. He closes the trunk and locks it.

"Thank you Marvo". Yet again he treats this as an utterly normal event.

As he reaches to take the wand there is a static crackle, and before peoples eyes, the wand morphs both shape and colour.

Marvo drops the wand, and Kali stoops to pick it up.

"Wow, it's just like my old one"

In the blink of an eye Marvo has his own wand in his hand, pointing at the other wand in Kali's hand.

He slowly lowers his wand.

'That was… unexpected' He says, putting his own wand back.

Kat waits for the exchange to finish and for Kali to be ready to go 'get himself settled in'.

She also wonders if he heard the comment about the her wand being magnetic for animals when she murmurs a certain spell was heard…

Kali turns round to face Kat, once again having to fight himself to do it. It just didn't somehow seem right turning his back on Marvo, but finding out why was for another day. He felt he should really get himself sorted out before it was time for this "service" that everyone was talking about. 

At least get a wash anyway…

"Can you show me where I need to go. I'm tired, and I could do with a bath and some clean clothes. Then I suppose I should see the teachers. Maybe you could explain a little bit about this place as we 

go, as it's all very strange to me."

Kat follows Kali out, completely forgetting on the way that she would usually wave or blow a kiss or something at Marvo…

Peesey also hasn't taken much notice of Sarah (he's been studying the wallpaper again!) comes up to her and says to her "Hi, I'm Peesey! I'm in Slytherin!"

Marvo who hadn't really noticed Sarah until now says hello. 'Hello. I'm Marvo, Prefect of Gryffindor. Pleased to meet you'

Sarah was quite pleased by all the attention:

"Hey Peesey, pleased to meet you", she also turned to Marvo and said 'Hi, you know Kat quite well don't you? I'd better go with her now else I'll never get my stuff sorted out! See ya"

Sarah rushes off after Kat and Kalidor.

Illessa catches Sarah's attention as she leaves 'I'll give you a hand if you like, we'll be in the same dorm and some of my stuff is still in a bit of a mess, so I'd better get my clothes out of my trunk, Mantra has been sleeping in them, he's a lovely cat but I don't want to smell of him all the time!' She stands up, flips her banana skin skilfully into a nearby bin and rushes off to the Ravenclaw common room.

Off to Ravenclaw
Kat takes Kali back to the Ravenclaw Common Room. On the way she pointed out the offices of the various teachers for the subjects that Kali was taking. "You will need to talk to them about the different subjects and how you can catch up."

Kat and Kali wander into the common room. "Well this is it." Kat pulls up a chair and waits to see what Kali does, and also if the other new Ravenclaws will come in. She shows Kali the boys dorms and where he can 'freshen up'.

As Kat is sat there staring at the rows of books and wondering which one to read, Sarah enters. "Hi, Sarah. You finally got sorted then. So, you like Quidditch? Well Ravenclaw is a little depleted. What position was it you played?" 

"Yeah, well...." Sarah replied - "I really appreciate it as I had no idea that coming late in term might mess things up re the sorting. As for Quidditch, I'm probably best in Chaser position though I can be fairly flexible." 

She looks around the common room appreciatively: "this seems a lot nicer than Slytherin House - they tend to go for the gothic look - oh, I better explain I had relatives in Slytherin, which is probably why I expected to be in there. Still their loss, Ravenclaws gain - I am a good player." 

Kat broaches the delicate subject of Joss' death, "I guess you might has well know - one of the Ravenclaw students was murdered recently.  It's her memorial soon."

"A student murdered! And here I thought coming to Britain would be dull. Are there any clues? Oh, I guess that is the service people were talking about.... " Sarah didn't sound the slightest bit upset by the revelation. 

"Oh and there is to be a Yule Ball" Kat said on a brighter note. "The girls have got to ask the boys out!" 

Kat giggles. "I already got my partner. We're just friends really, but you know how people talk." She grins. "Oh and it's fancy dress!" 

"And a Ball?" Sarah looked pleased, "I thought numbers were pretty even at the school but if folk are shy I expect they'll go stag and we can just dance with each other if the music is OK?" 

Illessa comes into the common room just in time to see this exchange 'Oh hi everyone...I was thinking about the Yule ball, don't the girls really outnumber the boys? Are we going to be double-dating? Do you have any ideas what you're going to go as.' 

She giggles suddenly as Mantra rubs against her leg, 'Kali, didn't you say you have a cat? What's happened to it? You said something about trying to find it?' 

Kat saw Illessa walk in behind Sarah. She waves. "Hey Illessa. How you doing." Scully who was curled up in a corner wanders over and sniffs Mantra. 

"Well, there are plenty of boys around aren't there Kali?" Kat grins at Kali. "It's just a matter of finding one. I believe there may be the odd Gryffindor or Slytherin lurking, but there are a few in Ravenclaw. I have to say I feel a little guilty about snapping up Marvo like I did. Although I couldn't imagine going with anyone else, well, I mean we're quite close as friends anyway."

Having freshened up and changed Kalidor was wandering around the room absent-mindedly peering at this and that, and had just reached the window sill, where a large black cat - Mulder, it told him it's name was) was sleeping on an equally large velvet pillow. 

He was just reaching out to scratch the cat behind the ears when he froze. 

"A ball?" He took two staggering paces backwards and caught hold of the back of chair, swinging round to glare at the rest of the room. "You mean *dance*? With GIRLS?"

He looked incredulous. "No! Er, I mean, I can't." 

He paused. "I mean I have to... er, have to... Lessons! That's it, lessons! I have to catch up with my lessons." 

He looked round the room guiltily, trying to find some way to change the subject when his eyes fell upon Kat and he remembered her questions. With definite relief in his voice he spoke up again. 

"Yes Kat, I probably haven't explained myself very well. I was ill before I came here, and the people that looked after me sent me here and said this was the best place for me. I don't know why, I seem to be a little out of my depth. As I was telling the Magni...er, Marvo, I don't remember anything before then, except in dreams. I think he is going to try and help me find things out." 

He looks serious for a moment. "He's a very special sort of person isn't he?" 

Kali, seeing that the change of subject was at least temporarily successful, wandered back over to the window and stretched out his hand in Mulder's direction again... 

Kat grinned at Kali's comment about the ball. She thought that whoever ended up asking him would have quite a challenge. More so than she had with Marvo! She let the comment drop for now... 

She listened to what he had to say about his illness, and Marvo. "Yes he is unusual, and quite special, although I cannot tell you why." 

Kat would have liked to avoid this subject because she couldn't betray Marvo's confidence. 

"He's always trying to help people out, so I'm sure he'll try and help you with your dreams. Sometimes it does seem like he's interfering, but his heart is in the right place." 

Kat watched Mulder throw his legs in the air for his tummy to be tickled, and grinned. "You miss your cat don't you?" 

Kat's comment came just in time to save Mulder from non-existence, as Kalidor realised what he was doing, and moved his hand away at the last second. 

"Sorry" he said. "That was a bit close. I keep forgetting that I seem to have those powers. I didn't mean your cat any harm. It's like the wand, I didn't know that was going to happen."
Professor Dumbledore Makes Another Announcement

More friendly banter is taking place between Nimue, Marvo and Morticia on the upcoming Ball.

Nimue is reminded that people thought she and Marvo were an item:

"Oh gosh yes" Nimue started to giggle even more at this reminder, "though remember everyone was also thinking that he and I were also 'interested' in each other - AS IF!" Nimue seems to have regained 

more of a sense of herself in this light-hearted exchange.

"Though nobody spotted that it was Kat who really liked him!"

She looked about and saw that Kat had left with the new Ravenclaws so couldn't assure her friend there had been nothing meant in her remarks about Marvo.

Morticia grins. "Well, she was quite explicit about it in Hogsmeade when talking to Cer, if I remember correctly..."

"Oh, I guess I wasn't that much paying attention. I was so keen to make sure no one thought I was interested in him." Nimue tried to remember - it seemed such a long time ago and yes Kat had seemed

to be quite interested in her and Marvo's status, so the signs were there. 

She turned to Marvo hoping he wouldn't take her remarks the wrong way: "Oh, Marvo that's not saying I don't like you or anything - I do. But it would have been so weird wouldn't it? You're OK with 

that - we're like brother and sister, right?"

She continued to feel a somewhat confused in herself as to what were her feelings and what might be overspill from Kat.

'Of COURSE Nim.... How about you 'Tish? What to be my sister too? <giggle>'

"No offence, Mar- Malcolm Dexter," Morticia grins, "but the last thing on earth that I need is another brother or sister!"

While this gentle banter between the students remaining in the Hall did not eradicate the stress of the past few days, it did lighten all their moods.

It came as some surprise to Marvo, Morticia, Ceridwyn, Nimue & the other students remaining in the dining Hall that Professor Dumbledore entered again. Nimue felt especially awkward - had news

of the experiment reached Dumbledore?

"Ah, good .... Miss Hawkwood, Mr. Ward." Nimue's heart sank at their being singled out, though despite the obvious stress that the Headmaster was under he didn't look in any way stern. 

"I have received owls from your parents who have asked my permission for you to travel to London to attend a joint family function. Normally we do not encourage this sort of disruption during term time

but as the current situation at Hogwarts is rather unusual and your teachers assure me that losing a day or two will not adversely effect your schoolwork, I have given my permission for you both to go.

Marcus Falconer will be here later to escort you, so please make sure that you are ready to leave as it is a long journey."

This business being done he addressed the room again, "I will make a more general announcement later in the day, but I would wish to put an end to uninformed speculation that Miss Blackfire is under any 

suspicion of involvement in the death of Josslin Relumes. 

Admittedly,  Miss Blackfire did act unwisely in performing a ritual at the scene of death but her motives in doing so arose from her concern about her fellow student. She is devastated by the awareness that this action has made our investigations into the identity of Miss Relumes' attackers more difficult. However, we are continuing to explore all avenues to determine how this happened and who was responsible for this most tragic death."

Morticia gives a relieved sigh. "Finally," she mutters, "poor Riala!"

He paused and then addressed Morticia directly with a grave and concerned look; "Miss Lagrand, if you wish to join me in my office later today for tea, on your own or with Mr. Gedward if you would like, we can discuss aspects of your vision and hopefully bring you greater sense of peace."

Morticia blushes. "Uhm... I... We thought about having a freestyle Quidditch game later this day, no rules, no teams, just for fun... so if you don't mind..."

Dumbledore smiles. "Not at all. Why should you prefer drinking tea with a boring old man when you can knock people off their broomsticks?" He laughs as Morticia blushes even more. "Have fun, then, all of you who're involved. I'll talk to Madam Hooch to make sure you get the field."

Marco goes very pale. 'Family?'

As Professor Dumbledore finishes Marvo rushes up to him and starts to whisper in his ear. Yuu definitely hear Marvo say 'I don't WANT to go!' but can't make out much more.

Professor Dumbledore just smiles and pats Marvo on the back.

'Don’t worry Marvo. I've been informed this is not thing bad, good news in fact. Just go and have fun in London. even do some Christmas Shopping'

Marvo seems rather unhappy by this but nods his head in agreement.

Morticia, despite being happy about the freestyle Quidditch game, gives Marvo a concerned look. "Marvo, are you alright? I know you don't like talking about your family... but if you need to talk about it..." She smiles awkwardly. "Anyhow, just tell me if you want to."

Marvo seems slightly (and pleasantly) surprised by Morticia's reaction. 'Thank you 'Tish. It's just.... Well, I just don't get on too well with my family. I'm a bit of a...... 'white sheep' you might say' 

He turns to Nimue:  'Any idea what this is about? I haven't forgotten a Birthday or anniversary or anything have I?'

"No, I'm as puzzled as you are by this and so strange they didn't send us owls beforehand though maybe as it was an unusual request they wanted to make sure it was OK with the School first. I am sure 

it can't be something like a birthday or anniversary ..... we can see if Marcus will give us any clues on the journey down." 

Nimue had been slightly hurt that Marvo didn't want to go though was somewhat happier now that it transpired it was his family he didn't want to see rather than spend time with her.

"Look, if it helps I'm sure you can stay at ours instead of with your family wherever they are staying. We could say it is because we need to do homework so we don't fall behind."

'Thanks Nim. It would help if I could stay at yours.'

Then he smiles. 'And of course... I'll help you with any homework your not sure about'<grin>

Marvo feels a little better, but worry is obvious on his face.

'What could it be about? And after all this time? And why is Elizabeth involved?' He says to himself.

"Maybe its about Joss and how she died..." Morticia ignores that Marvo is talking to Nimue. "It was..." she whispers "it was dark magic!"

Dark Magic indeed Morticia. the Darkest.' Marvo interjects.

Morticia mutters something like "Don't tell me things I already know" and continues to read her Discworld-book.

Marvo goes to put his hand on Morticia's shoulder, but stops himself.

'No Tish. I didn't mean it like that. I just meant, well, It's not just dark, it's very powerful too. for someone to be able to control Madison like that, and do whatever is going on in the forest, get past the schools defences and still kill... get Joss. well. that's powerful....'

He pauses for a second. 'I think we have a rouge Warlock working here.'

Nimue turned to Morticia, "It's a thought Morticia, though Dumbledore did say a joint family function and then to Marvo that it was something 'good', so it's probably some form of party." 

"I hope so for both of you."

Nimue lowers her voice somewhat to respond to Morticia's final remark. "Yes, I am aware. Morticia, we probably won't have time before we go but I had a very powerful dream about Joss and as I know you have experience with visions and dream symbolism so I hoped you might be able to help with it. I think there was another power involved after she died - not dark magic but very powerful old magic. Joss was descended from a very ancient Scottish line of witches and that power seemed to be reaching out from another place to.... I think somehow bring Joss' murderer to light."

Morticia blushes. "Well, I'm not expert... but I bought two very good books in Hogsmeade. One is "Verify your Visions", it's really a good read. You can borrow it if you want."

Nimue longed to say more about what she had learned during the mind share with Kat but it didn't seem the right place. Joss would make herself known when she would.

Nimue was surprised to see Marcus standing in the door with a serious look on his face, had he overheard their conversation?

Whatever, he gave no sign, and indicated to Nimue and Marvo that it was time to leave....

"Morticia", said Nimue, "it looks as though we won't have time to say goodbye to Kat and the others, could you tell them? If we have time we'll send an owl but I expect we'll be back before anyone notices."

Nimue leaves in order to gather some things for the trip from Gryffindor Tower, dragging Marvo with her.

He continues to mumble to himself.

