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HP-Hogwarts Role Play - Transcript 5

Visitors and Riddles


Note: Transcript begins with an owl from London from Marvo and Nimue and the arrival of Nathan Lagrand. During the course of the section Joss' ghost appears and provides the 'Scooby Gang' with a riddle to solve. Transcript covers Messages 1496 to 1750 
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Owl Post from London

As the student gather for breakfast two days later, two MoM owls turn up. 

The first carries a letter from Nimue came on Ministry letterhead – Office of Emrys Hawkwood 

“Hello to everyone - well we arrived and it's raining. My father has allowed me to use a Ministry owl and indeed we have just had lunch with him at the Ministry of Magic dining room following a very 

intense morning of shopping. 

I ran into a friend of mine from Italy named Estelle and she was looking very sorry for herself as she had only brought muggle clothes to London with her, so had the fun of getting her some 'proper' 

clothing while catching up on all the news! Of course, once we started trying on dresses, robes and cloaks and things we couldn't be stopped and we started modelling all sorts of things for Marvo and 

asking him what looked the best, who didn't seem very happy! I think after this meeting his family will be less of a trial.

I also found a person making the most beautiful small domino masks decorated with feathers and things and have asked them to send some pictures to Hogwarts in case we want some for the ball.

If Achel is there tell him I have found the perfect costume for the Ball!

I am trying to talk Marvo into getting some dress robes for tonight's party for we have assumed from the hints that this is what it is to be. Estelle will be coming too though sadly she will be going back to 

Italy in a few days. 

Meanwhile there is still half a day to shop for gifts. Missing all of  you. very much.... see you soon. 

Nimue 

……………….

The other letter had a different tone:

<A large `official' looking owls flies in through the window and drops a manila envelope in front of everyone>

To: The Scooby Gang (3rd Year Students) Hogwarts.

From: Ministry of Magic (B13)

Hello all, Marvo here.

I FINALLY got a chance to pop into the Ministry of Magic to send an owl to you all.

I hope all is going well out there, nothing too bad happening, and all getting ready for the ball.

I've spent the day shopping with Nimue.

I had NO IDEA there were so many book and robe shops in the WORLD, let alone in London!

And she met an old friend of hers `Estelle' she only had muggle clothes with her, so Nim decided that `WE' needed to take her shopping! 

Talk about boring! I was dragged from one shop to another, either the robes were the 

wrong colour, the wrong shape, the wrong material, the wrong `thingy' <?>

And of course Nim had to get herself a new robe (or two, or three!) as well! AND get her costume sorted for the ball (but I've had to promise not to tell what it is)

And guess who had to carry the bags back?

Anyway. I did get a chance to do some Christmas shopping of my own, got some great presents!

Well. I better go now. Have to go `meet the families' still got no idea what this is about. Everyone is being so secretive about it, and I don't like the way they keep smiling and saying nothing is wrong.

Still. I guess I'll just grin and bare it for a while. Back to Hogwarts (hopefully) tomorrow and I can tell you all about it.

And Kat, I hope you haven't forgotten to feed Kit for me. :-)

See you all soon.

Marvo D. Ward.

PS. I got stopped by that `Skeeter' woman earlier today. Managed to give her the slip though!

Kat was sat at the table when the owls arrived. She read the note from Nimue first. "Sounds like she's having great fun," she said to the others in the room. Then she read the owl from Marvo. "I don't think Marvo is enjoying it that much though." She grinned. "And fancy leaving me with Kit to look after, without so much as a goodbye. Well, apart from the note he asked a house elf to deliver anyway." She patted Kit who was sat under her chair.

A Visitor and a Sunday Afternoon's Quidditch

That same morning, an unknown boy enters the dining hall, accompanied by Snape. He's about 15 or 16 years old, has brightly shining blond hair and an open, friendly face and is chattering along with Snape until they part and Snape heads for the teachers' table.

Morticia, who's been reading Marvo's Discworld-book while eating, suddenly notices the stranger, gives a whoop, jumps up, runs up to him and hugs him. They start chattering in a wild mixture of French and English, and finally Morticia brings him to the Slytherin table.

"Here, Nat, sit down, have some breakfast. Guys, that's my oldest brother Nathan, he's come to visit me!"

"Morgaine wanted to come, too, but her grades are too bad so she wasn't allowed to leave," Nathan explains with a warm smile. "But Madam Maxime agreed that you really need family now after all what happened, so she gave me a week off. So what are we going to do? I brought my broom in case you'd like to play some Quidditch... what's that?"

Morticia quickly hides the book. "Uhm - nothing. Just... stuff for school on Monday, nothing important, it can wait. So - yes, sure, Quidditch sounds great! We were planning to have some freestyle Quidditch anyway, I bet you can show us a lot of new tricks."

Nathan laughs. "Hardly, you're already flying better than I. But if you don't mind others seeing your brother making a fool of himself up in the air, desperately clinging to his broomstick, I'll join you."

Morticia beams at him and then looks around to see who of the other 3rd years are there. Finally she gets up and shouts: "Hey, Thirdies! How about some freestyle Quidditch Sunday afternoon, that's tomorrow?"

When Morticia mentioned a free-for-all Quidditch game Kat's eye's lit up. "That sounds like a wonderful idea. What time tomorrow?"

"How about early afternoon? 3 o'clock or so?" replied Morticia.

Madison and Lee entered the Hall, hearing Morticia's invitation. "You're on!" Madison called back, smiling. She and Lee took seats at the table, when she noticed a couple people were missing. "Hey, where's Nimue and Marvo?" she asked anyone who was listening.

Morticia calls out to her: "They had to leave for some family-stuff, but they sent owls. I think Kat has the messages."

Kat wandered out to the Quidditch pitch. She had her broom in her hand, and although she was not wearing her proper house Quidditch robes, she was still dressed for a bit of fun.

Behind her, three cats wandered interested to see what was going to happen.

As she arrived she found Morticia and Nathan already there. Morticia waved, and Nathan just looked. 

"Hi ready for a game?" Kat asked. "Who else is coming? Sarah was just getting her stick when I left 

the common room. I guess she'll be here in a minute. Is Cer coming?"

The two Lagrands say hello to Kat. "Yes, I think so, so is Maddy, I think, and Peesey. But we could just as well fly around a bit. I brought some training balls."

She opens a bag and shows Kat a Snitch, a Quaffle and two softball Bludgers.

"We could just beat the Bludgers at each other as a warm-up."

"Sounds fine to me," Nathan says smilingly and grabs his broomstick.

"Ready?"

The three kick off into the air, playfully beating the bludgers at each other and having quite a good time while one by one other students appear on the ground and join in.

Kat ducked as a bludger flew at her. "Ops almost got me!" 

As she said this Sarah turned up. Kat waved at Sarah. "Hi. Come up and join us."

Sarah kicked up into the air. "Hi Kat, Morticia. This is Nathan is  it?" She grinned. 

"Kat grinned at Morticia. "That sort of makes it a little more fair,  2 Ravenclaws and 2 Slytherins...

Nathan laughs. "Oh, so you ladies are both from Ravenclaw? Did you know our mother went there? She was prefect in her last year. But I'm no Slytherin, too bad for you, Tish, that means you're on your own!" He aims a bludger at his sister, but Morticia ducks quickly enough, spins around and sends it

back to him. "And you too", she grins.

As they are talking Madison and Lee turn up. 

Cer followed in behind. They all jumped into brooms and up into  the air. "How are we going to do this then?" Asked Madison.

Morticia grins. "I don't know, I've never played like this before. How about everybody tries to hit everybody, and if you get hit you're out. Who's in longest is the winner."

"Sounds good to me." Say's Cer.

Kat agrees too. "So we'll get to be play with bludgers... Sounds fun. Although it's out of position for me." Kat grins, and swoops down to grab a bat.

Madison, Lee and Sarah also go for bludgers. Lee grabs takes the bat  to the ball heading in his direction. "Ok. Avoid this..." He grins as the ball whizzes past Sarah's ear.

Sarah manages to hit the ball even though it had almost gone past her, straight back towards Nathan.

Kat rushes in front of Nathan before he can get to the ball and hits it straight at Morticia....

They continue to hit the balls around. Until Madison is caught by one of the balls. She manages to stay on her broom, hits the ball at Cer and heads for the ground.

More hitting of balls continues...

"You know what could make this more interesting?" Nathan asks after a while of hitting and ducking. "I think we need to add a bit of excitement to the game." He grabs a bludger out of the air and produces his wand out of somewhere from his robes.

He points it at the blugder and mutters a spell. Dark purple sparks shoot into the ball, which Nathan lets go immediately. The ball swirls around as if alive, like a predator looking for a victim, and then speeds up straight towards Ceridwyn! She just able to duck the ball, but she had enough time to see that it now has a tiny mouth with a lot of small, but sharp-looking teeth in it. The ball, having missed Cer, stops in mid-air, seems to think a moment and then goes after Kat.

Kat stares at the ball coming towards her completely amazed by the little teeth! She looks shocked for a moment and a little worried. Then realises the ball is coming right at her. She wakes up and 

swings her bat just in time. The ball spins away from her and she heaves a brief sigh of relief.

Peesey wanders onto the pitch, he looks up and sees that the bludgers are alive, he kicks off the ground and (almost getting hit by a bludger himself) says "Gotta know that spell Nathan!"

Nathan flies over to Peesey and grins. "It's simple, actually, and you can use it on a lot of objects. The spell is 'vive dentecum'."

As they are talking a ball catches Cer on the leg. "Got yer!" sings Nathan. Cer glides down to join Madison and they watch the proceedings.

Nathan laughs at Cer being caught, and say's "we're still staying in too long. Let's make it a little faster. He mumbles something and another spark shoots out of his wand and into the ball. It starts spinning towards people randomly, and then changing direction with no warning. Kat shoots up higher to avoid the on-coming ball. It is hit by Lee, who is starting to look a little worried. 

It heads back straight for Kat, even though Lee hit it towards Nathan. She crouches on her broom and flies as fast as she could out of the way. She looked around and saw the ball had gone. She looked down. She was much higher than was sensible. Then as she faced forwards again it hit her straight in the face. She just saw the little teeth gnashing at her. She slipped, but managed to grab her broom with one hand. She put the other up to grab it and try and steer it down towards the ground before she would fall. But the ball was still there. It was attacking her hands. Both of them. She could feel the little teeth 

biting her. Her hands were starting to bleed. She couldn't hold on any longer.

The broom left her grasp. She could see Lee and Morticia trying to get to her to catch her. She could feel the wind rushing past her. Any minute now she would hit the ground. Her vision was swimming...

Everything went blank and she didn't remember anymore...

"Kat!" Everyone screamed. everyone went to help her.

***********
On the other side of the Border, travelling back towards the Castle were Marvo, Nimue and Marcus. They were travelling in a Ministry of Magic car speeding up the quiet roads from London but still some time away from Hogwarts.

Marcus was completely impassive as he looked at his two charges: Nimue had cried most of the way from London and looked as though she had been crying for most of the previous night. Now she was huddled in her cloak not looking or speaking to either of them though she didn't seem asleep. 

Marvo's face was like a stone statue - stern and impassive, he faced outwards staring into the night.

"We should be back in time for a late supper." Marcus remarked but neither acknowledged him and he settled himself to watch the landscape streaming by.

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

Lee rushed forward on his broom to help. Grabbing hold of Kat's other arm, they carefully lowered her to the ground. Madison, who had been watching, ran over. "Oh my...how badly is she hurt?" she asked 

worriedly.

Nathan quickly waves his wand at the balls and mutters a spell.

Morticia comes rushing so quickly that she almost falls off her broomstick.

"Kat, Kat, are you okay?" She seems to be close to tears. "Quick, we must get her to Madam Pomfrey, hurry! Help me carry her!"

She glares at Nathan. "Look what you've done!" she screams.

"Tish, I'm sorry..."

"Don't tell me you're sorry, I know it's not true! Now get out of the way!"

As the others started carrying the unconscious Kat towards the school,  Sarah ran ahead in order to alert Madame Pomfrey and generally raise the alarm.

What had Morticia's brother been playing at with that evil little ball. It seemed to have deliberately attacked Kat! 

Madison was still shocked, but grabbed hold of Kat and helped to carry her. 

"I think she'll be okay," she said to Morticia, hoping to comfort her. "I'm sure Madam Pomfrey can heal her wounds in no time." 

As the students got closer to the school Madame Pomfrey came out to meet them. Strangely Dumbledore was with her as well as a worried looking Sarah.

"Ok bring her this way, and then I think Professor Dumbledore would like to talk to you all about what happened." Madame Pomfrey motioned them to hurry, and gave Nathan a penetrating look.

"Ok, in here and then you can all leave me to it if you please." She turned to Dumbledore. "Then they are all yours."

They put Kat on a bed indicated by Madame Pomfrey, and then were hustled out. 

"Ok let's have you all in my office. And that includes you Nathan, even if you are only a visitor. I want to get to the bottom of this." 

Dumbledore led them away...

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

Later that evening - a sleek black car stopped at a discreet distance from the Castle and three cloaked figures emerged. They walked silently to the doors and were admitted through the magical portals into Hogwarts.

Without any word to his companions, Marvo walked with intention to Gryffindor Tower, where he gave the password and passed through the portrait hole into the common room. He went straight to the

dormitory without looking left or right to see who might be still up. He drew the thick curtains around his bed.

Marcus had laid his hand on Nimue's shoulder as Marvo walked off.

She brushed off his hand and said 'Leave me alone' and walked in the opposite direction to Marvo. There was still a fire burning in the room where the Third Years dined and the remnants of

supper. She hadn't eaten all day, and this basic need prevailed against her dark mood. She settled by the fire to warm herself and let the atmosphere of the school wash over her. Tomorrow she would throw 

herself into her lessons and not think about anything else.

Next Morning - Let Out of Hospital
Kat had been in the hospital wing over night to make sure she was ok. She had woken up shortly after she got there, but Madame Pomfrey had insisted that even though she felt ok she stayed there overnight. Madame Pomfrey had done some magic on her hands to restore them so the 

bite marks had all gone.

Kit had disappeared that evening, so she knew Nimue and Marvo were back, but she hadn't seen them. She was disappointed. Morticia had been to visit her in quite a fluster over the accident and Kat had 

reassured her that it was ok. That she was fine and that it didn't matter because she hadn't been hurt.

Kat had returned to the Ravenclaw common room later the following day to find it empty. 

Now she was wandering towards the 3rd year common room, in the hope she'd find someone there. It seemed very quiet in the school today for some reason. She opened the door. She couldn't see anyone, but she settled herself in a chair in front of the fire with a book, David Eddings this time, and waited to see if anyone would come and find her. Mulder curled up on the back of the chair, Scully curled up on 

Kat's lap, and a house-elf  brought her a cup of tea....

**********

Kalidor had spent most of the weekend sleeping and chasing round  teachers to find out the what's, wheres and hows of life at Hogwarts, ([OC] and admonishing gossiping house elves[/OC]) and had 

therefore been unaware of the commotion on the Quidditch field. He didn't recall being a fan of the game, although hadn't Egreen mentioned something about the World Cup? It involved too much flying 

as far as he was concerned.

He was, however, looking remarkably healthier for his relaxing weekend. He entered the 3rd year common room (at last someone had told him what the room was called!) and noticed Kat, cat and cat, sat in front of the fire.

"If you're wondering where the others are, most of them went off with  the Headmaster, except the one they call Nimue. I saw her crying in the dining room, but I don't know where she is now."

He pulled up a chair some distant away and picked at a bowl of dried fruit.

"Hi ya. You're looking better than when you arrived. You must have had a good weekend." 

She noticed the dried fruit bowl. "You're not into this fresh stuff then? Me I prefer shortbread with a cup of tea." As she spoke a house-elf brought another cup of tea and a plate of short bread. It 

shuffled away again trying to avoid Kali's gaze.

"Are they all in trouble? I hope it's not over that silly Quidditch accident." Kat sighed. "And Nimue was crying? You didn't find out why  then? Maybe I should go and talk to her." Kat thought about the fact  that she knew the Gryffindor password. "No, maybe I better not. I'm not a Gryffindor so I can't go and find her in their common room. I wonder what happened. She sounded so happy in her owl."

"Have you caught all the teachers yet?"

Kali finishes munching the mouthful of dried fruit, and stares  balefully at the departing elves.

"Why do they have to look so smug?" he whispers, leaning towards Kat. 

"It's as if they know they got me into trouble..."

Kali picks another handful of dried fruit, munches, and then remembers Kat's question. "I don't know what's happening to your friends, they seem a nice bunch though, so I doubt they're going to be in that much trouble. And the teachers were very good to me, they're going to help me get through this term. It seems like I've got so much to learn."

He looks thoughtful. "I have to talk to Marvo again, do you know where he is?" With the latter half of the sentence, a knowing grin creeps over his mouth.

"I have no idea where he got to. I know he and Nimue went away for the  weekend, and that they cam back yesterday. I've not seen his cat Kit  since he returned. But I must admit I'm hoping he will turn up soon."

In the Dungeons……..

In case someone is about in a corridor close to the Slytherin common room, he or she can hear bits of the conversation taking place in front of the entrance:

"Will you stop those stupid excuses, we both know you don't mean any of it! You cursed those balls to go straight after Kat, and -" said Morticia angrily.

"As Dumbledore said, there is no proof that I did so." Said her brother.

"Of course not! I saw you un-cursing the balls after Kat was hurt!"

"Well, of course I did! They could have attacked someone else and make things even worse! Come on, Tish. Dumbledore told you that I didn't chase the balls at your friend, didn't he? He said the spell was far too advanced for a student."

Morticia sneers "Oh, sure. Great Nathan wouldn't be able to turn innocent balls into merciless predators. Great Nathan wouldn't be able to make ghosts appear in Stoneheng-" Her voice is muffled, it seems that Nathan has clasped his hand above her mouth.*

"Shut it, stupid girl, or I'll tell your mudblood-friend, what's-her-name, Ceridwyn! Right, I'll tell her about your little secret, how do you think would she like that?"

Morticia doesn't answer.

Nathan laughs. "I see we understand each other. Now, be a good girl and stop making such a fuss about it! Nothing happened, really. The girl is better already, not that she was really worth the effort anyway, I heard she was half-muggle-born, but anyhow. Soon everyone will have forgotten about it, and so should you."

"I HATE YOU!"

Nathan laughs again, "Oh, Tish, you can be so cute when playing the righteous friend to the mudbloods! Get real, and get over it, that's most important."

"I want you to leave."

"Now? I can't! I'm scheduled to stay for a week."

"Well, then stay, but keep away from me and my friends!"

Later that day, Nathan can be seen chattering and laughing with some Slytherin 5th years.

Morticia seems to be determined to ignore him and tries to find Kat somewhere.

And of course there was someone lurking about the Slytherin common  room close enough to catch most of the conversation. Sarah, who was quite familiar with that part of the castle, had gone down in order to find a secluded niche in which to enjoy a 'smoke'. 

As she caught the gist of the conversation and the repeated phrase 'mudblood', she smiled a rather knowing smile and her green eyes narrowed as she contemplated how useful this information about Nathan and his sister might prove. 

She waited until she was sure they had left and then conjured fire.   

Marvo, who just happens to be walking by sees the smoke

'EXTINGUISHO!'

He continues to walk, muttering about 'filthy muggle habits'

Leaving a rather shocked Sarah, dripping from head to foot in white foam.

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

At some point Nathan meets Marvo in the corridor (Marvo has not been in the 3rd year common room since his arrival back from London and seems to have been able to avoid most people)

He walks up to Nathan (who I imagine is taller than Marvo?)

'Nathan isn't it?'

Before Nathan can comment Marvo pushes him forcefully against a wall and has his wand digging hard into his stomach

'Consider that Quidditch mach to have been the luckiest day of your life.... because I wasn't there! Try anything like that again and you'll discover the Dark Arts are A LOT darker than you could ever imagine.... I only give one warning. Be aware'

With that Marvo step's back, something very close to hatred in his eyes, pulls down the front of his robes (Picard Manoeuvre) and walks away down the corridor.

Nathan isn't really in the mood to let a boy who's 2 or 3 years younger bully him.

"Hey, Ward!" he shouts after him. "I know you think you're something special, but don't try to teach me things! Are you a man - or an amoeba, boy?" He laughs. "So you think I was lucky that YOU weren't around! Have you ever looked at yourself? Do you know how many complaints Tish sent me because you're so snobby, you think you're better than the rest of the world, you think you're the only one who knows things and who can deal with the problems this school has? Dozens of letters

she sent me! You know what, Ward? You're no bit better than your family, which you despise

so much! You're just as arrogant and cold! And one day you'll see that by struggling so hard to be different, you'll end up just like them!"

He stares at Marvo. It's amazing how his usually so friendly and open face is now a grimace of coldness and hate. "One more thing: never, never ever dare to touch me, or I'll challenge you, and I'm quite eager to see if your abilities really match with your mouth, child!"

Marvo turns to face Nathan. He looks fit to explode!

<His left eye is glowing deep red>

'Don't go there... Wizard!.. I'll....'   Marvo stops talking and turns away.

He turns back, looking slightly calmer, his eyes normal.

'Please... just don't go there. I don't want a fight... I'm.... I'm...sorry. I got angry. just... be careful.'

Nathan eyes him very calmly with a cruel little smirk on his face. "I should be careful? Guess again...

But now excuse me, Mr 'Slytherin-Runaway', I need to see my sister."

He walks away to search for Morticia.

"WHAT is going on here?" said Albus Dumbledore who had come into the corridor.

Nathan smiles. "Nothing, sir. There was a misunderstanding about something Marvo said, but now it's settled. Is it alright if I go and look where my sister is? After all, I'll have to leave in a matter of a few

days and I'd really like to use the time I got with her."

'That's right Sir. Nothing we can't sort out ourselves.'

Marvo watches Nathan leave and continues to walk up the corridor with Dumbledore, speaking in hushed voices.

Nathan turns and follows the two with his eyes and scoffs. "Squealer!" he mutters and then wanders off.

Back in Third Year Common Room
Nimue entered the room looking quite pale and drawn. She saw Kat and Kali and for a moment looked poised to turn around and avoid contact. Instead, she gathered herself together and approached them.

"Hello, Kali, you seem to be a lot more settled than before the weekend. Kat, I heard you had a fall yesterday - are you OK?"

Madison and Lee entered the room, chattering and seeming quite relaxed. Madison was relieved to have heard that Kat was okay. Hi Kali!" Madison called as she caught sight of them. "Hi, Kat! I'm glad 

you're okay now...Hi Nimue! You're back! How was the trip?" She and Lee sat down on one of the sofas, where Lee started munching on a chocolate frog he had with him. 

"The trip was fine", Nimue answered though it was very obvious from her whole demeanour that it hadn't been.

Madison decided not to pry her for details. Lee had also noticed that Nimue didn't look too happy about the trip. "What hap-" Lee was in mid-question when Madison grabbed his arm and gave a small shake of her head. He decided  to change the subject. "So...uh...I guess you heard about our Quidditch

game huh?" Lee seemed a bit uneasy as he said this. "That Nathan...there's something off about him..."

Nimue was grateful for Madison's discretion. She wanted to put the events of the weekend behind her as much as possible and discussing even parts of it might encourage the mind-link with Kat.

"I heard bits and pieces" she replied. "but I haven't met Nathan yet. I will keep in mind what you say though if I do." 

Kat had seen the three come in. She said hello to then explained that she was feeling a lot better.

She frowned at Nimue. What could be so wrong. She knew that Nimue didn't like being pushed, but did she need to talk to someone? "Nimue, what is wrong? I've never seen you so upset. I know you are 

trying to block any mental link that might still be left. Don't you want to talk about it?" Kat looked very concerned. She looked at Kali. "You told me you saw her crying. Nimue, you don't have to bare it on 

your own."

Kat was worried. Was Marvo in the same state or just Nimue. She was concerned about both of them.

Nimue looked at her friend and it was obvious that she was fighting back tears: "Of everyone at Hogwarts you are the one I wish I could talk to about it - but I cannot...not yet. I just have to work this 

through on my own ....." 

She placed her hand gently on Kat's arm: 'but just being here does help. I know that I am not alone no matter how ruined the rest of my life is." The threatened tears seemed to recede as she gathered herself

together to allow no further sign of the conflict raging within.

"Ok. But when you want to talk you know where I am. I'll be here for  you." Kat smiled at Nimue in what she hoped was a more cheerful way.

"Well, as you gathered, we've been having a little fun with Nathan.  He's not what I'd call a nice character no matter if he is good looking. We ended up playing Quidditch just for fun, but he decided to make it more difficult and bewitched the ball. After that it kept going for me. The bit I really didn't like was the little teeth." Kat shivered. "They really put me off. But thankfully Sarah and Lee 

managed to catch me." She turned to Lee, "Thank you by the way. This is the first chance I've had to say that to you. I must find Sarah later too."

Lee smiled. "You're welcome." Madison grinned. "I'm doing much better, thanks. I've actually been able to sleep without going anywhere."     "But I'm not sure that the danger's over yet," Lee added. "It might come back...we need to find a way to stop it permanently."

Kat looked at Madison. "You're looking better. Did you get a good sleep? I've been so worried about you. I guess you heard about the experiment too. When it didn't work I was despairing of you ever 

getting sleep.

 Kat looked at Madison. "You're looking better. Did you get a good  sleep? I've been so worried about you. I guess you heard about the  experiment too. When it didn't work I was despairing of you ever 

 getting sleep.

Morticia enters the room and stops shyly in the door.

"Uhm... sorry, I didn't want to disturb you, I think I'd better go and - do something. Reading." She smiles and turns to leave.

Nimue was grateful that Kat didn't pursue the matter and listened with interest about the events of the Quidditch match. "Sounds like highjinks that got out of hand. I'm sure there was nothing more to it

than that" she remarked though Lee's unease continued to concern her - he seemed quite an acute observer.

"I think I'll get some studying done in the library" she said and smiled at Kat, mouthed a 'silent 'thank you' to her and left.

"No, Morticia wait. Please." Kat shouts after her. "It wasn't your fault what your brother did."

Sarah had changed robes after her foaming though there were still a  bit of it in her hair. 

She entered passing the lurking Morticia - to whom she gave a slight sideways glance - and Nimue, who almost bumped into her: "Hey, excuse me!" she quipped at the retreating Nimue. "Wow has she got one on her'" she remarked "and I'm pretty sure I know why" she gave a mischievous smile as she turned to look at the others. "Want to know?"

Then she noted Kat was there and she looked quite relived:

"Wow", you look a lot better than when I last saw you. Recovered? You should come out with me for a ride, best thing for it is to get right back on again after a fall."

"Hi Sarah!. Thanks for you help in rescuing me. I don't think hitting  the ground would have been fun. You're probably right about getting back on the broom. You know I hadn't really considered flying or not flying again. Thanks for the offer. I might just take you up on that  one. Although maybe I ought to wait until Nathan has left." Kat grinned at her. 

"And you think you know what is up with Nimue?" she asked. "I think that even if you do that you probably shouldn't tell us, even if we want to know. After all Nimue is still unable to talk about it. I'm 

sure we'll all find out when she is ready, and I guess we give her a little space until then." Kat would have loved to know what Sarah though. In fact Kat would have loved to know the truth too, but if 

Sarah didn't know the truth then Kat knew that that a lie can run round the world before the truth has got it's boots on.

"You're welcome. I've had enough 'throws' myself to know it sure can hurt if you hit the ground without a cushioning spell. Splat!" (she demonstrated this by smacking her right hand against her 

left.) "I think you're right to wait until Nathan has left before flying again." she then dropped her voice to make sure what she said was only heard by Kat, "he doesn't wish you well."

This didn't sound like gossip, it sounded like warning. 

Sarah's voice returned to normal as she gently teased Kat for her restraint in not wanting to hear her theory about the cause of Nimue's upset. "OK, but if you change your mind you know where I am." - she gave a little wink and went to try to attract the attention of a  house-elf for some food. 

'The danger is FAR from over'

Marvo enters the common room, stone faced and serious looking.

He sits next to Kat.

'Kat. Sorry I haven't had a chance to say hello or anything since...... I got back. Are you okay? I just met that 'Nathan' fellow, and I don't think he will be trying anything like that again'

Marvo snaps his fingers at a house elf and it runs off to get some food.

'Madison, and Lee isn't it? well, hope all is well'

It is obvious Marvo is trying to act as normally as possible, but not succeeding too well.

'And Sarah, changed your robes I see... you missed a bit behind you ear.'

A very weak smile crosses his face.

Kat grinned at Sarah. She wasn't quite sure what happened, but Marvo  was obviously poking fun again...

'Your looking a lot better Morticia'

Morticia, encouraged by Kat's friendliness, has entered the room now and eyes Marvo, but she doesn't say anything.

Marvo Briefly nods to Kali.

At Marvo's remark Sarah gets a napkin from the house-elf that has just appeared at her elbow and eliminates the offending foam. She wishes she could say something clever but realises that she doesn't want 'el Magnifico' to bring up the smoking incident. 

She also wisely elects to say nothing more about her ideas about the cause Nimue's upset - figuring he'd come down hard on her. 

Kat grins at Marvo. "Hello stranger. How are you? I'm much better now.  And I have no intention of going near that Nathan again if I can help it. I know the danger is far from over. You just met Nathan? What happened. I hope you didn't go getting into trouble." Kat grinned.

Then she leaned closer to Marvo and whispered to him so that no one  else could hear. "It's alright, you are forgiven for not coming to see me sooner. And I won't mention IT if you don't want to tell me, 

but you know where I am..." Kat has obviously decided that if Nimue doesn't want to talk about the weekend, Marvo be even worse, and there is no point in trying to force it.

A House Elf puts a plate of food in front of Marvo and he just looks at it, pushes it away and sips on some Pumpkin juice.

He turns to Kat

'What? oh sorry, yes. Thank you. No, don't worry there was no trouble, luckily for him Humble draws turned up at the nick of time.'

He gives another weak Smile

' But are you sure your okay? I hear it was quite a fall. I wish I had been there'

He sighs

'Still. All's well that ends well. So, all ready for the ball'

Even though Marvo is talking, his heart does not seem to be in the conversation and his mind elsewhere.

Kat looks at Marvo, pulls out her wand and waves it at the plate of  food. It turns into piping hot bacon! "Umm that smells good!" she says. 

Marvo just carries on looking despondent and ignores it. "Oh dear, that bad eh?" asks Kat.

Marvo sighs.  'It's worse than that' Marvo mutters  before sipping some more Pumpkin juice.

'I don't want to talk about it' is all he says to Kat and Kalidor

Worse? Kat wonders. How could it be worse?

'But I'll be okay for the ball, for all your sakes. got a costume sorted  yet Kat? And I'm sure you'll get a partner Kalidor, now that your... problem, seem be be getting better'

He smiles weakly and continues to stare at the wallpaper.

Kalidor had been sleeping gently by the fire. and was awoken by Kat's  sub-telepathic "nudge". He took one brief look across at Marvo and decided that now *definitely* wasn't the time to be getting involved 

in a conversation with him. No what he had to bring up could probably wait a while to bring up.

That bacon smelt nice though, a pity really that the house-elves seemed to be avoiding him.

Kat noticed Kali looking longingly at Marvo's bacon, and stopped a  passing house-elf. She whispered to the elf, who disappeared and re-appeared a few minutes later. In the elf's hands was  a large plate 

of bacon and a mug of coffee. She carefully places both in front of Kalidor, and backed away nervously.

"Mmmm, that Bacon's good. Best I've ever had."

He looks around at the groups, wondering why everyone is being quiet.  Turning back to Kat, he whispers, "It seems I've been lucky about this ball. No-one has asked me yet! Mind you, I've been very careful about avoiding people. I do hope Marvo cheers up, otherwise it won't be much fun for you, will it?"

Kat grins at Kalidor. "I'm sure someone will ask you soon. As soon as they realise that you're around and 'available'. I expect Marvo will cheer up soon. If he doesn't I'll be dragging him away for another interrogation. Mind you whatever happened to him and Nimue must be quite bad. Anyone would have thought that their parents had signed them up to be the personal servants of You-Know-Who or something. So are you looking forward to the ball? Got anyone you'd like to ask you to go with them?"

Kalidor looks across at Marvo. It doesn't look like he wants to  be interrogated.

"No doubt all will be revealed sooner or later (or even later than  that). It is very quiet around here though. At least you've got your cats for company."

Andy rushed over to the table at saw Kat.

"Kat!" exclaimed Andy. "I heard you fell down the stairs. But then again Slytherins do have a tendency to lie. Did something really happen? I've been so preoccupied lately. I'm dreadfully sorry."

He sits down somewhat across from Marvo as he talks to Kat. He conjures up some toast with his wand and awaits Kats response.

Kat waves at Andy. "Hi! Where have you been to miss everything? Yes I had a small accident. Actually we were playing Quidditch for fun, only Nathan decided to make it a little more dangerous and gave the ball teeth and a will to keep attaching people, especially me! Not fun. It did get me in the end, but I believe that Sarah and Lee caught me between them. I passed out," she confides. "Well I got my hands all bitten, but Madame Pomfrey soon fixed that. I'm much better now, but I have to say that I will be avoiding Nathan at all costs. No offence Morticia, but I don't think he likes me." Kat grinned at Andy.

Kat laughs. "Oh it's not so much I'm not in the mood. It's more that I think I'll wait until Nathan has left us again.... Then we'll start playing for fun, fancy it?" Kat remembers what Sarah said about 

getting back on a broom. She'd be ok. Just a little solo practice first.

"So Snape has been picking on you then? Just ignore him. He always picks on someone. Worst he can do is give detentions and these days they involve an adventure with Hagrid anyway." Kat grins. 

Then Kat noticed the look Andy gave Marvo. "Oh don't mind him. No-one knows what happened, but him and Nimue were called away for a weekend and they've both been black as rain clouds ever since."

"What do you think happened?" asked Andy concerned about Marvo. "He hasn't told anyone? "

Andy looked at Marvo. He wondered what could have happened to him and Nimue that was so mind-boggling it would make it seem as if he was in a trance.

Marvo give Andy a 'don't go there' look

Then he looks at Kat and try's to smile. 'Look. I AM really sorry. I'll try and be more like my old self...'

Marvo picks up a bacon Sandwich and takes out his wand.. 'COROLLARIUM'

The Sandwich turns into a bunch of flowers, which he hands to Kat with smile, but there is still sadness behind his eye.

Kat positively beams at Marvo. "Oh! Thank-you!" She grins at Marvo and  tries to ignore the undertones of Marvo's mood.

Kat looks at Andy. "Opps. I think that could have been the wrong thing to say. She's a little sensitive at the moment feeling that she is somehow responsible for Nathan's actions. She's not of course. And I 

know she was really upset.... " Kat trailed off.

"I have no idea what could possibly be that bad about Marvo and Nimue, but I think we better let that one drop for a while."

"So who are you going to the ball with? Wasn't it Cer? Got your costume planned?"

Winifred strolls into the dining room, looking a bit tired. Homework has been keeping her busy, so she hasn't had much time to chat with anyone. As she sits down she notices some delicious looking fruit on the table, and grabs herself an apple. She looks around the table and notices a new face.

"You're Kalidor, right? I don't think we've had a chance to meet. I'm Winifred." Kalidor waves at Winifred in between mouthfuls of bacon. "Hi there. No we haven't met before. You really should try some of  this bacon. I mean, fruit is OK, but this bacon is heavenly! By the way, you haven't seen a lost looking cat anywhere have you. Answers to  the name of Glyndwr."

Marvo looks over to Winifred, nods his head in Acknowledgement and picks up another bacon sandwich, which this time he starts to eat.

'And what of your costume Kat? I got mine while I....I.... was away...'  His voice trails off.

Lee greets Winifred with a wave, while Madison waves and smiles at her.

"Hi,  Winifred! How's it going?"

"I just feel bad..." he said.

Andy came back to reality when he heard the word "Ball".

"Oh, yea!" he said. "I forgot. Yea, I'm going with Cer. I don't have my  costume yet, but I'm sure  someone will help me pick one out."

"Bacon, eh? I suppose I'll try some..." Winifred sets down her apple and  picks up a piece of bacon. "Mmm, this *is* good!" She pulls the plate a bit closer and continues to munch. "Oh, I remember seeing a cat lurking around the main dining room a couple days back. Maybe that was Glyndwr..."

Kalidor starts to look hopeful, until Winifred finishes her sentence  with "a couple of days back". He smiles at her and says "I doubt it, I've only been here a couple of days myself, and I'd know if he was in 

the building. Thanks for remembering it though."

"Hm, that's too bad. Perhaps I can help you look for him then?" inquires  Winifred.

Kalidor catches Marvo's glance out of the corner of his eye, and begins  to stare at him. He thinks to himself: "I wonder what he knows? Surely if he knew something about Glyndwr he would have told me by now."

His appetite for bacon seems to be severely diminished, so he pushes away the plate.

"Hi, Kalidor. I don't believe we've met. I'm Andy Warden. It's a pleasure,"  said Andy as he shakes Kalidor's hand. "I'm sorry to say that I didn't happen  to see your cat, but I'll keep my eyes open."

Winifred responds to Maddy's wave. "Hey Madison! I've been stressed with homework lately, but at the moment I'm doing just great."

"Are you and Cer going to go as fancy dress partners too? I mean on a  theme together? Have to get your costumes sorted soon though it's not much longer to the ball. Marvo and I know what we're going as, but I think we're keeping it a secret."

"Well, I ordered mine by owl a couple of  days ago. Should be here tomorrow I think. Managed to get a 

counterpart to what you wanted to go as though. Apparently you can get females..." Kat grinned at Marvo, and ignored his trailing voice.

"So do I get to see your costume before the ball or do I have to wait?"

Marvo continues to munch his sandwich and just says 'I guess'

At this, Lee glanced at Madison. "So when do I get to see your costume?" Madison smiled. "At the Yule Ball, like everyone else. Our costumes aren't gonna match," she explained to the others. "Is it 

going to be like the princess costume you had when we were five?" he joked. "You were so cute in that." Madison blushed and suddenly found her last piece of bacon to be very interesting. "So, are you all going to keep your costumes a secret?" she asked, trying to change the subject.

Marvo, cheers up a little bit

'Well... I'm going as a Muggle Pirate. I always like the way the were so adventurous 'on the high seas' and fighting with swords, and collecting treasure'

He starts to tuck into another bacon sandwich

'You know... these are particular good today' He says with his mouth full.

In Another Part of the Castle

In another part of the Castle, Nimue had run into Professor Snape who had been replenishing his classroom store cupboard from his office supply and was walking rather over-loaded with various bottles and the like. She asked him if she could assist.

The Professor was not used to this kind of attitude from a student.  If not useless in the art of potion making they were often disdainful to it not being 'flashy magic' and had accepted the offer. Many 

students would have considered doing this as something akin to detention but Nimue had quietly and efficiently gone about the task without  engaging him in distracting conversation. He could find no 

fault with her. 

As the task was completed there was an awkward moment when Snape seemed on the verge of making one of his typical remarks to dismiss her from his presence, but found himself saying instead: 'Thank you, Miss Hawkwood'. At this point Achel arrived in the Potions classroom with some dried mandrake that Snape had requested from Prof. Sprout.

Nimue felt somewhat awkward to see Achel after the events of the weekend, but they were soon happily engaged in talk about plants, herbs and trees. As they walked back through the castle - talk 

turned to discussion of the upcoming Ball, their costumes and the like.

They avoided talking about the off limits Greenhouse and Nimue was aware of an underlying tension in Achel. Achel was also aware of an underlying tension in Nimue but neither pried too deeply.

Back in the Common Room

Riala practically stumbled her way into the room. After stubbing her toe one too many time she gave up and sat into the chair that she had just stumbled on. She looked tired and worn and just plain in Pain! Her eyes swollen a bit an her hair was a tassel but for some reason she just couldn't stay in bed like she SHOULD have this morning, and like she had for all the mornings since..well since her REALLLLLLY bad night. She sniffled her nose and tried to relax a bit. Those that knew Riala would probably never guess that this was the same girl who would quietly snob any Hufflepuff to cross her path, the same girl who had supposedly worked conspicuously with dark arts to kill Josslin. And if her family saw her they would attest that this just couldn't possible be the same little girl that had routinely set fire to her multiple private tutor's pants.

Kat watched Riala come in. "Riala?" She almost didn't recognise her. "Are you ok? You look terrible! I haven't seen you since.... " her voice trailed off, and she looks guilty at not being more sensitive. 

"I mean, well it's been ages."

Kat smiled at Riala in what she hoped was a welcoming way. After all if Kat was happy to get on with her then maybe everyone else would get the hit and stop blaming Riala for Joss' death.

Marvo looks over to Riala and starts to choke on a bit of bacon

'By the Horny Hosts of Hoggoth! You look TERRIBLE Riala!'

But then he looks over to Kat and thinks he may not have been a subtle as he should have.

'Erm... Are you okay?'

The chair that Riala had stumbled into was next to the one in which Sarah had been sitting quietly observing the goings on and trying not to attract to much attention from Marvo just in case he felt it 

necessary to inform his fellow prefect 'girlfriend' of her indiscretion in the lower hallways. She also continued to ponder the exchange she had overheard between Nathan and his sister, Morticia.

"Hey", she said to Riala, "I'm Sarah, I've just transferred in a few days ago. Was sorted to Slytherin but the quota there had been filled so I'm in Ravenclaw, probably because of the sudden vacancy - you know with Joss having been horribly murdered and all."

She noted Riala somewhat wincing at this reminder. "Oh don't mind me I'm always saying the wrong thing at the worst time..."

Riala could see that Sarah looked friendly enough - her red hair was cut short & spiky and her deep green eyes had a mischievous glint in them.  

Madison shot Marvo a look. *Yeah, real nice Marvo...* She turned her attention back to Riala. "Hi!" she greeted. "Haven't seen you in a while...how are you doing?" Madison looked worried. She was genuinely concerned, and hoped that Riala was doing better. 

In the Interim

Narrator…………….

As we are now in the merry month of December with Winter Festive season just around the corner (3 weeks and counting), it was suggested we might consider moving things on to set this coming Monday morning as the morning of the ball, knowing then we can take some time to get ready etc.

There are still a lot of questions in the interim to be addressed:

What has happened to Joss' ghost and the investigation into her murder?

Are strange dreams and the like still taking place and are those being looked into?

Is Nathan still around and will he be present for the Ball?

What of Morticia and her secret - will we get more insight.

Will Sarah spill the beans on what she overheard?

Will Nimue and Marvo ever be in the same room again?

Will Egreen and Achel ever leave the library and talk to the others :-)?

Will any of the students ever attend lessons/do homework?

How about Kali's cat - will it be found?

Plus many others.....

Anyway, if the consensus is to have a quick 'flash forward' to the morning of Ball tomorrow - then maybe post a little summary of your characters activities in the interim. 

And of course;-

What is happening in Greenhouse 6?

What is going on in the Forbidden Forest, and will anyone DARE to try and

find out?

What is in Hagrrid's Hut?

Who (or what) is 'taking over' Madison when she sleeps?

What were the 'secret things' brought by students at Hogsmeade?

Will Riala ever get recover from her accusations?

What are these 'books' that some students have?

Will Marvo ever have enough bacon?

All these questions and more to be answered in the next few episodes of 'Hogwarts : The Next Generation' :-)

*********

The strangest creatures have been seen around Hogwarts. From absolute silence suddenly Egreen and Achel seem to be very busy indeed. What are they up to?

Marvo's mood has been slowly improving over time, although he is still avoiding any contact with Nimue, as she also seeming to avoid him.

He seems to be paying very little attention in lessons, and has not been seen at Quidditch practise (unless dragged along by Kat) however he always gets top marks in essays and homework.

Right now he is wandering along a corridor, a smile on his face and thoughts of Bacon on his mind.

Joss' Riddle (Day before the Yule Ball) 

It was late after yet another day of classes and Quidditch practice and friends and everything that consumes a Hogwarts student's time.

Kat Black walked the towered steps up to the third years dormitories.  As she stepped in that familiar

sliver glow. Josslin was again in there, and looking quite sulky about something, as if very impatient with a pupil that hadn't shown up for class. 

She cleared her throat. "bout time, suppose you've been spending MORE time with them and more

paticualarly.. him." Josslin said these things with more than a little spite, and Kat was left to wonder which him her friend now had so much against..."WELL! Aren't you going to ask WHY I'm here. I do have better things to do."

She seemed a lot more bad tempered in death. But I guess anyone would be. Kat went over to the bed and sat down then asked. "Why ARE you here, I mean not only here, but HERE and not...where ever dead normally go?" she said anxiously. How many times to you get to ask the dead about dying. Joss

Made no specific emotion on here face. "It would appear I have not ... finished my duties on earth." she said plainly.

"Do you have any more SPECIFIC questions?" She seemed to want to just say something but found she couldn't. Kat looked confused. "Ok, have you....seen anything I would need or want to know about?" Joss looked no happier. "Use you brain Kat!! Why else would I be here talking to you. Not that I'm not fond of our friendship but do you know what COULD be doing." 

Kat and Joss were silent for a long time. Finally Kat said, "What do you want me to do something?" Joss seemed to think for but a moment, "Sort of."

Kat was trying to guess but Joss wasn't helping much," say something?" was her next question to be answered promptly, "NO.". "Am I looking for something?" 

Josslin for the first time smiled, but that was all. Kat took it for a yes. "Am I looking for the killer?" 

Josslin swiftly turned to her friend, "DON'T you DARE!" She said in a voice that echoed the walls, it was with such force and anger that Kat fell from the bed to the floor with a hard bump. She held up her hands defensibly, but Joss seemed to have

Already returned back to "normal" and was making no motion to help her up. Kat tugged herself up and asked this time, "I'm I looking for an item? or a person?" She said. Joss replied, "Item." Kat looked proud for a moment.

"What? Kit? you're pictures? Wand? Paints? Jewelry? What?" Josslin once again looked annoyed. "NO a b--b---b-----" Josslin seemed not capable to complete the word, something was stopping her. She and seemed enraged that she couldn't. A solution to everything dawned on her face. 

"Listen well  Kathryn, 

Those who look wide will not find, the thing that heals the blind,

close to home is the treasured, so be search and be assured." 

With that, Josslin smiled and left the room.

Kat sighed. Talking to Joss was still a little taxing, but easier than it had been. She briefly wondered about what Joss had said to the 'spending time with them and especially him' bit. She guessed that 

Joss meant Marvo. She had spent a lot of time with him recently trying to cheer him up and talking about the drawings she had been doing.

Then she turned her mind to the thing that Joss couldn't tell her. It began with a b... bomb, badger, biscuit, bread, bacon, broomstick, and book... The most sensible thing she could think about was a book. Come to think of that, maybe that was it. There were lots of strange books being secreted away by different people. The first was Egreen's that he bought in Diagon alley. Then at the Hogesmeade weekend there were 2 more bought. Now who bought them, Morticia and Arivel was it? 

OK the riddle. She grabbed a pencil and paper and wrote it down while it was fresh in her mind.

"Those who look wide will not find, the thing that heals the blind, close to home is the treasured, so be search and be assured."

'Oh I hate riddles!', Kat thought. 'Maybe I should get someone to help me with it.' Then she went back to what Joss had said about them and him again. She would have run to ask advice from Marvo and Nimue but perhaps there really was a warning in what had been said. 'Oh what do I do?' Kat stared at the paper. 

'Ok, Let's try and work this out...Those who look wide. - Ok, well how do you look wide? Are there 

already people looking 'wide'? Does she mean 'far and wide' like all over the place?

will not find - That's fairly obvious. If I look wide I won't find it. The thing that heals the blind - Nothing heals people who are blind does it? Or does she mean sight? Or vision? Or maybe the sort of 

vision that Morticia has? close to home is the treasured - Well I guess that is something that 

is important or loved is that is nearby. But what? Could be anything.

so be search and be assured - I'm really not sure about that. Maybe 

everything will be ok?

Kat pondered what it meant, but she wasn't getting any closer.

Morning of the Ball

Kat woke up early the following morning. She had been worrying all night about what Joss had said and the riddle. She picked up the paper she had written the riddle on and shoved it in a pocket. She turned to go, but stopped halfway to the door, turned back and scribbled a note, which she left open on her bed... It read:

    Joss,

    I'm sorry I haven't spent enough time with you. I miss your  

    friendship. I think it would be nice if you could haunt us in

    the 3rd year common room occasionally. I'm very stuck on your

    riddle, but I'm trying to work it out.

    Was it a book that I have to look for? And is it one that  someone already has?

    I will come back later to see if you are here.

    Kat.

Then she left for breakfast.

She wandered through the school. It was still quiet. Most students would still be in bed. She wandered into the 3rd year room and sat down at a table. There was no-one else here yet. A mug of coffee, some 

toast and a plate of beans and sausages appeared on the table in front of her. Kat pulled out the paper with the riddle on and stared at it. She pulled out a pencil and started to draw on the paper whilst trying 

to work out the words and absently eating her breakfast.

A few minutes later Marvo arrives in the room.

A house Elf comes over to him and he smiles at it and says 'Three  Guess's' the elf nods and runs off.

He takes a seat next to Kat 'Oh, Hiya Kat. your up early'

He sees Kat is doodling on a bit of parchment.

'Oh, that reminds me...'

He takes a bit of slightly crumpled paper from his pocket, you notice it has slightly charred edges.

'Remember this? the picture you drew?'

He hands it over to Kat. 'I think I know what it is. looks if you turn it this way <he turns the parchment over> and sort of look at it sideways.... looks... It's a book, sort of flying like a bird, and that looks a bit like a scales, but I could be wrong there'

The house Elf arrives with a plate of Bacon.  Marvo Smiles 'Good Guess' he says to the Elf as it scurries away.

Kat grins at Marvo, and looks a little guilty. Maybe she should hide the paper with the riddle on it. She glances at it. And then stares at it.

"Umm. Err." She looks at the picture that Marvo has just suggested might be a flying book. "Ummm. Ooo. Errr."

She looks back at the doodle. It was exactly the same picture. "Umm." She realises that she's not really saying anything and that Marvo is staring at her as well as making a start on his bacon.

"It could be. But why would a book fly? And why would it have scales?" 

Kat is being a little distant as she say's this. Obviously distracted by the drawing that has been duplicated on her note of the riddle.

'No no... silly <smile> Not Scales like a fish. Scales like...'

Marvo waves his arms at his sides and wobbles up and down

'..Like, you know... scales... for weighing things'

"Ah, those sort of scales. You mean this bit." She points to another part of the picture.

She is still distracted, and mutters something about 'strange, drawings the same, how could I'.

Kat realises she has said something to be overheard. "Ummm." 

She looks a little embarrassed. "Well I was doodling when you can in, and I drew that same picture 

again." Kat shows him the paper with the riddle and her drawing on. She hopes that he won't spot the riddle, but knowing how he never misses anything she waits for the interrogation...

Kali had spent the time catching up with his lessons, and he was  slowly starting to move off the bottom of the class. The teachers kept muttering things about "raw ability" and "no control", and keeping him away from any of the more dangerous looking magic. He was having to take extra flying lessons, as that sort of thing really didn't come naturally to him. He could often be found sitting and brooding when the rest of the gang was off at Quidditch practise.

He still missed Glyndwr. At the back of his mind he was sure Marvo knew something, but things had been so hectic that he hadn't had a chance to corner the Gryffindor Prefect. Then there was the matter of this ball. On several occasions he had had to "disappear" at short notice when eager young ladies had been on the hunt for a partner.

Now he walked into breakfast, looking nervously from side to side. Seeing no lurking "single" females, he headed for the only occupied table and sat down. A bowl of steaming porridge appeared before him. 

He could see Kat and Marvo staring at some sheets of paper.

"Morning", he mumbled through gooey porridge. "Got anything interesting there?"

'What's this?'

Asks Marvo as he points to the Riddle

Umm. A riddle."

Kat watches Kali come in and say's "Hi ya! Still managing to avoid anyone asking you to the ball then? You not going to go?"

Kali blushes and looks round nervously to make sure no one has heard what Kat said. There is only a near-by house elf, but surely they wouldn't get him into trouble *twice...

He speaks in a whisper to Kat. "I don't think I really want to go,  it's just I don't get on well in large groups... I keep seeing the girls standing in groups and giggling at me..."

Quickly changing the subject, he says "So what's all this about a riddle then?"

Kat whispers back, "I'm sure it'll be ok. Do you want me to ask one of my less giggly friends to ask you?"

Back in her normal voice Kat tries to pass over the riddle. "Oh, it's just a riddle. Pass it him, Marvo." Marvo passes Kali the paper with picture and riddle on it. "I've been trying to work it out, but I'm no 

good at riddles."

Shortly after Kali strolls in, a face which hasn't been seen lately appears in the common room. Ceridwyn looks bright and cheerful. She takes a seat around the group, and when her elf arrives with the food, begins munching on a Danish. Everyone in the room can't help but look at her, since

they haven't seen in her in a couple of weeks. Ceridwyn thinks to herself, 

"They're all wondering where I've been." She smiles slightly, takes a gulp of milk then says to the room, "How's it going with everyone? Sorry I've been away for so long, I was really sick, spent most of my time with Madam Pomfrey. I'm so glad it didn't affect my going to the Ball. Oh, everyone have their costumes I hope? Mine fortunately arrived with Aeon  several days ago. It's nothing special, a sapphire dress with matching cloak, and a mask." 

Ceridwyn decides that it would be more polite to address individual members. "Kat, how've you been? You look well, a bit pre-occupied this morning?" She said as she noticed the piece of paper Kat was hunching over. "Marvo, things coming along ok? Still going to the ball as a pirate?"

At this Ceridwyn can't conceal a tiny chuckle. Seeing Marvo's face however, she quickly becomes serious again. Seeing the new boy in the room and remembering how ill he looked made Ceridwyn feel queasy. She recovered, and to hide any signs of her thoughts she spoke. "Hi, Kali isn't it? You look

great since last I saw you. Must've been something like to what I had.  Good to see that you feel better. I hate to see others sick, since they haven't invented any magic potions to cure most ailments it just makes me anxious."

After having explained her long absence, Ceridwyn wondered if anyone even noticed her not being there. With that she thought, "Well at least now they know where I was, even if they didn't want to." And she picked up her Danish again.

Kat peered up to see Cer. "Hello stranger. Good to see you back. I  heard you weren't well, but you seem to be looking better. I'm going as an Arabian princess. It was the closest I could get to match a 

pirate, and I figured that maybe pirate Marvo might have kidnapped me, had he found me in the middle of the dessert that is."

After Nathan had left Hogwarts, Morticia had found that she felt very tired and weary. It had been an awful time with her brother around. People were eyeing her because of her seeing Joss' death anyway, and now Nathan had screwed things up even worse.

She could have sworn that he'd done it on purpose! Anyhow, Morticia had looked so pale that Madam Pomfrey had decided to keep her in the infirmary for some more days. Now she returns to the dining room, looking better than she has since ever Joss died and much calmer - just one thing is striking about her: she's cut her hair which used to be long almost down to her waist. Now it frames her

face like a black helmet, and in the neck it is a bit longer almost down to her shoulders. She sits down in the dining room, smiles at the others and munches some cookies.

"Got something interesting there, Kat? Have you seen Egreen? I need to talk to him because of the Ball."

'I know what you mean Kali, I wish I wasn't....'

Marvo glances at Kat and realises he almost made a 'fatal error'

'...erm...wasn't.... so EXCITED about the ball! It's effecting my schoolwork'

He smiles (sheepishly) at Kat

'So, a Riddle. where did you get it? The Daily Prophet'

Illessa's head snaps up at the word 'riddle' as she enters the room, quickly requesting some toast and coffee from a house elf, she hurries over intrigued, 'Riddle?' She asks as she approaches the table, 'can I

have a look? I probably won't be much help, but I love that kind of thing, and it might give me something to think about while everyone's at the ball, I haven't really bothered trying to find a date, and I think pretty much everyone's taken now.'

Nimue walked quietly into the room and found a seat at the table. Her breakfast dish filled with warming porridge and plate of fresh fruit on the side. She looked as though she had come in from outdoors, a light sprinkling of frost lay upon her hair and her cheeks were pink. She had evidently been out with her hawk, as she was most mornings, sending him off with a letter to London. 

During the intervening period Nimue had been immersing herself in her schoolwork and managing, despite their being in the same house, to avoid Marvo. Evidently by mutual agreement they had hardly been seen to acknowledge each other's existence since their trip to London. 

For a day or so she had accompanied Achel in helping out Prof. Sprout after classes. Yet while the Professor appreciated Nimue's developing  skills at communicating with dryads (tree spirits), it was evident that she and Achel distracted each other somewhat and the Professor looked about for some other useful task she might fulfil.

As Professor Snape had mentioned in the staff room that Miss Hawkwood appeared to have a longer attention span than a goldfish (unlike most of his students) as well as the ability to 'not bother him', Prof. Sprout suggested that Nimue might be useful to him in the long belated task of restocking his potions cupboard. 

As this contained many exotic and rare ingredients, re-ordering was a time-consuming and somewhat nightmarish task. Each ingredient needed forms submitted in triple-triplicate to different Departments of the Ministry of Magic for various levels of approval before they could be ordered from the stockists, each of which had their own protocols. The rules were always changing (as they do). That Nimue's father did 'something' at the MoM made her an ideal choice as she cut through a bit of red-tape by sending the completed forms care of her father's assistant who always seemed to be able to ascertain the right desk for the forms to land on. 

She didn't even mind the few teasing remarks about her aspirations to become 'teacher's pet'. No, what she liked about the assignment was that Snape's unpopularity meant that students avoided his office and she could stay there undisturbed late into the evening. Snape himself acted as though she was invisible and this also suited her. The only concession that was made was if the hour was late, he would accompany her to Gryffindor Tower. The memory of Joss' murder remained on everyone's mind. 

However, there was no avoiding it tonight was the Ball and while she was worried about the socialising enough time had passed for her to begin to come to terms with things. 

She was still somewhat on tenterhooks as to whether Achel would attend. They hadn't seen anything of each other for some days. He might have been sent away to the Amazon. Would she be a wall-flower?

Nimue was trying not to get drawn into whatever Kat and Marvo were doing but her ears perked up at Morticia's query as it followed her own concern about the absence of Achel. If Egreen was found, the 

whereabouts of Achel could be discovered.

"He and Achel have been spending a lot of time together somewhere but I haven't seen either of them for a few days. Hasn't he been in your House common room or anything?" 

She noted that Morticia had done something very different with her hair and said "your hair looks great, have you your costume ready?"

"Well, maybe he'd be lost?" Kat laughed at the ridiculesness of a pirate in a desert. "How about she was kid-napped and taken to a sea port and sold to the pirates? Well that's what I'm going as anyway." 

She grinned at Marvo.

Marvo Blushes{tm} and mutters something about Pirates not getting 'that' lost.

Kat gave Marvo one of 'those' looks as he almost slipped up. As Marvo asked that question she knew she was being cornered and still tried to avoid tell him.

"The riddle, umm yes. Someone told me it last night." She tried to sound casual about it. "Really don't know what it means though."

Marvo whispers to Kat 'and was this someone 'corporally challenged'? <wink>

Kat looks shocked. "How did you know..." Then she realised how he knew and grinned. "Well maybe I shouldn't have hidden it from you. Yes it was Joss. I don't think anyone else except Nimue knows though. She couldn't actually tell me, but she left the riddle to help."

Mounting Tensions on Yule Morning

Peesey came in looking glum (he didn't have a date for the ball and it was coming very soon) he looked around for a seat and then sat where-ever he could find and then spoke to a house elf how looked very surprised at his request. He then rushed off to get it. He seamed detached from the rest of the group and in his own little world.

As Morticia and Illessa join the conversation, Kat reads out the riddle to them. "What do you think? I am useless at these sort of things." She looked hopefully at them.

"And Illessa you really should come to the ball. I mean there are still available people you know. I mean Kat...." Kat trailed off as she got a very hard stare from Kali, who having made his point went back to trying to be very small and blend in with the furniture. "Well, anyway, you just have to ask people if they are taken." She ended lamely.

As Nimue entered, Kat's eyes lit up. She had wondered if she would ever see Nimue and Marvo in the same room again. She hoped she would be able to talk to Nimue, but she had sloped off to a different end of the table. Kat looked disappointed. She had hoped to be better friends with Nimue, but she had seen so little of her. Maybe Marvo had something to do with that. Kat waves at Nimue to be friendly.

Marvo goes very quiet and concentrates on his bacon

Sarah had also entered and waved hi to a number of folk before tucking in to a hearty breakfast. She and a couple of other students had been out getting in some practice Quidditch from dawn and had 

worked up a huge appetite.

"Illessa, you should just go - I think a bunch of us have chosen to go 'stag' and who knows what might happen when we get there. Could be some cool 'talent' about." She then eyed Kali trying to blend into 

the furniture and announced loudly: "Woo, woo - prime target - sitting in that chair - someone alert the giggle-squad." 

Marvo 'grunts' 'huh! some people probably couldn't get dates if they tried' he mumbled to himself

Morticia blows her hair out of her face and laughs. "I should curse myself for cutting them off, really!" she grins. "But I felt I needed a change. As for the riddle...." She frowns and repeats.

"Those who look wide will not find, the thing that heals the blind, close to home is the treasured, so be serch and be assured.

We have to look narrow, then. Close to us, maybe. No wild running around, it - what ever it is - is close. The thing that HEALS the blind! I don't know. Glasses make you see better, that's for sure. Crystal balls can make you see things that you usually can't see. Close to home... maybe one of the common rooms? Or in the staff room?" She laughs. "Maybe we're searching for Dumbledore's glasses!"

Marvo 'grumpily' says "Your being too literal. 'blind' dose not just mean 'sight' it can also mean

knowledge, perhaps it's something about 'insight'." He returns to his bacon

Morticia's eyes glitter as she replies with a soft cruel voice: "Of course, Malcolm Dexter, but I've often found that trying the too obvious leads you to the solution. Besides, the thing about Dumbledore's glasses was a joke, as your precious and never failing mind has certainly understood. Gosh, look at yourself! One could think you're the only one here with a problem! Kat lost her friend, did you ever think about that, or do you only think about your problem, whatever it might be, you never tell anything to anyone but you always jump in to play the hero, that's not fair!"

She blushes. "I'm sorry, Marvo. We... we're all quite tense. There's been so much going on... I'm really sorry, I didn't want to break our truce."

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

Andy woke up late that morning and hurriedly got dressed to accompany his schoolmates in breakfast even though he wasn't very hungry at all. He just wanted to see his friends after that long night of studying. He ran down the steps and into the breakfast hall and sat down across from Marvo. He put his reading glasses on and began to read an article from the Daily Prophet.

"Oh my..." he trailed off as read the paper. 

There in big bold letters was a newly written article, which had the title "3rd Year Killed at Hogwarts".

Nimue gave a little gasp as the saw the Daily Prophet in Andy's hand. "Is that today's paper or the one from a couple of weeks ago? ...I mean Rita Skeeter broke that story just after the death, didn't she. What is she writing now? She tried to interview us in London. It doesn't say anything about that does

it?" Her eyes turned to catch Marvo's briefly with something that looked a little like panic.

Marvo's eyes quickly glance to Nimue and then to the paper

"No, it's not the old one!" said Andy. "Listen to this! Hogwarts: A school that should be trusted? I think not. As I had posted weeks earlier a poor, young, innocent 3rd year was brutally murdered by a fellow classmate. Should this be going on in our schools? Murder? Violence? It looks like the school isn't too great now, is it? You be the judge and I'd think twice about sending your child to Howgarts."

When Andy finished reading the article he looked up from the paper and said with anger, "Signed, Rita Skeeter."

"Gosh, she seems to always get things wrong. Do you think she is talking about Riala? I mean that's ridiculous we know from Dumbledore that she had nothing to do with it." 

Nimue remembered something Marvo had said about teachers discovering that the defences of the Castle hadn't been broached suggesting a  student may have been involved. She couldn't bring herself to ask him - though maybe his thoughts would run in the same direction.

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

Sarah munches toast and considers the riddle being discussed: "What heals the blind?" - I guess the only thing that can really heal the blind is sight. Does that make any sense with the rest?"

"Hmm...." Morticia orders one of the house-elves to get her cornflakes. "Does it? I mean, it just replaces it. It's no cure, it's the opposite."

Morticia stops pondering Kat's riddle and looks at Andy. "Not ANOTHER Skeeter-Article?!?" she moans.

"OK, something like an operation, or magic eye spell doesn't seem to be the answer. So maybe the blindness isn't literal but metaphoric. You know like being blind to something obvious or something in front of you. Is there any cure for that sort of being blind? ...Oh lets have some eggs..." (and eggs appeared on her plate.)

"Of course, you could ask an oracle..." Morticia blushes. "Or have a vision, of course. But do you think that's meant? It's a bit too far off, I think." She munches her cornflakes.

"Yeah - like maybe you could be blind but still see in your mind or something." - Sarah continued to munch "It's probably something really obvious.."

"I bet it is." Replied Morticia, "And when we find out, we'll all laugh and wonder how we could

have been so stupid."

"Who are you going to the ball with?" she asks suddenly. "I wish Egreen was a bit more interested in it! We didn't even manage to get partner-costumes, but I got a VERY interesting one for me!" She laughs. "It arrived yesterday. For once I'll not be the 'cute' and 'sparkling' little French girl, I tell you! I'm sick of that."

Sarah replied: "No one....all the boys seem a little reluctant - even the ones that have been asked. Give 'em a year or two and we'll be fighting them off. I'm not sure what I'll wear - it's a little late to get a costume so may see if I can get one of the older students to give me Medusa-hair or something cool and come as a she-demon."

Morticia smiles. "I'm not sure many will want to dance with me, but I'll certainly have fun! But I won't tell what it is. You'll see..."

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

Illessa pores over the paper for a while, trying not to get in anyone else's way "This is really odd, I'm not sure of any of it, but...The first line makes me think of Pratchett, you know Feet of Clay,

when the Patrician is poisoned? So it'll probably be something or somewhere so obvious we won't think of it immediately.

I don't really don't get the second line at all, if someone's really completely blind you can't heal them,  

unless you make them a pair of magic eyes or something. The third line seems to say the same thing as 

the first, that whatever it is nearby, one of the common rooms? classrooms? in the grounds 

somewhere?"

"Hmm... I might join Sarah and have some fun without worrying about trying to find a date... oh and Kali?" Illessa smiles "You can stop sinking into that chair, you'll get yourself stuck and I'm not going

to eat you... I've seen those girls following you around and I'll have a word with them if you like, it can't be very nice having them constantly giggling at you"

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

A small eagle owl sails into the dining room and lands next to Kat, drops a small parcel and then sails off again. As Kat curiously unwraps it, she finds that a lovely silver bracelet with a flower pattern is inside as well as a matching ring and a card: "Sincere apologies for the inconvenience, and a gift for the Ball which I can unfortunately not attend - Nathan Lagrand"

Sarah moves closer to Kat apparently to admire the gift as others do - (unusual as Sarah doesn't seem the type) and whispers very quietly in her ear: "I'd get that checked out - you know just in case... we 

wouldn't want anything to happen to you tonight."

She hadn't forgotten what she'd overheard between Morticia and Nathan but admired Morticia both on and off the Quidditch field and didn't wish to cause her pain. Wasn't her fault that her brother had issues with muggle-born. She was a pure blood herself - she knew how deep the some people's prejudice ran in these matters.  

As Kat opened the parcel her eyes lit up. But then she read the card.  She tried to hide her concern so she didn't offend Morticia, but Sarah voiced her concern. She would definitely get it checked.

'PUT THAT DOWN AT ONCE'

Although not shouting, Marvo had urgency in his voice, a mixture of anger and concern.

Morticia gets up in a fury and shouts at Marvo: "That's enough now! That's it! Why do you always have to play the guardian, huh? Nathan just wants to apologise, I bet father had a very sincere talk with him about the incident with Kat! This is none of your business, so stay OUT OF IT!"

Kat stares at Marvo. "I'm not stupid you know. I don't trust Nathan one bit. But you might have consideration for Morticia's feelings occasionally. Don't you think she has been embarrassed enough by her brother. Here," she pushes the paper on which the bracelet sat towards Marvo. "Inspect it here if you wish."

"No!" Morticia grunts angrily. "Why can't, just for once, Marvo take a step back??? He's always involved in everything, even things that don't concern him at all! And he's no wiser than we are!

Kat, take it to one of the older Ravenclaws, they will find out much more than Marvo ever could."

She calms down a bit. "Please, Kat. Marvo and Nathan had a little run-in with each other, and Marvo absolutely hates him." She bends forward and whispers to her: "Of COURSE you should check whether the thing is okay, but I bet it is - but you can never know, my family is quite good in charm work. You could even show it a teacher and say it's a gift from a secret admirer or so. Please, Kat!"

She looks pleadingly at Kat.

Kat looks at Morticia, and grins. "OK. I'll get someone else to look at it. Thanks." She wraps it up again, and tucks it into her pocket.

Marvo goes to reply, but Kat kicks him under the table. As if to say 'I told you!'

Morticia smiles with absolute relief. "Thanks, Kat. You... You're a real friend, do you know that?"

Marvo SLAMS his fists down on the table and stands, almost knocking his chair over

'IT IS MY BUSINESS! DO you THINK I would be H....'

His voice trails off and he looks around at the shocked faces.

He closes his eyes and takes a very deep breath, and begins to talk  quietly and calmly

'Morticia, It's MY turn to apologise. I'm really sorry. I didn't mean to get angry. I think your right (whoever said nerves were getting frayed), things has started to get on top of some of us. Morticia, 

I'm sorry about what I said about your brother, it was instinct reaction. I didn't mean anything against your family. I really don't want our 'truce' to end. not now. Lets just get over the Ball and have a good 'friendly' time there, and see what happens then?'

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

Though Nimue sat at a different end of the table, she was aware empathetically that Kat had hoped she might sit closer. She felt bad that she couldn't confide in Kat. She went to get up and move closer 

to try to bridge the gap but at that moment the eagle owl arrived with the gift from Nathan. 

'Lucky Kat', she thought 'admired by everyone ...no scratch that admired by all these boys while she......' She saw Sarah looking in her direction. She'd heard that Sarah had been boasting that she knew what was upsetting her. While she doubted that was true but she might make a lucky guess.

Madison entered the Hall and sat down at the table, putting her bookbag on the seat next to her to save it for Lee.  She looked sadly around at the excited faces, and felt terrible that Joss had to miss all this.  Everyone had really been looking forward to going to the Ball...Just then, her owl Eriol dropped a package in her lap, along with a note telling her that the package contained her costume.  She smiled and tucked that package into her bag.  "Oh, hi Nimue," she greeted, spotting her. "Looking forward to the ball tonight?"

Nimue smiled at Madison, "I'm not really sure. My head is full of all this stuff and I don't even know if Achel is still here. He was very involved <she dropped her voice> in Greenhouse 6 situation. I probably should go look for him but he might not like that. I wouldn't want to compromise

the security."

Nimue glanced at the box - "are you going to tell what you're costume is? Do you have matching costumes?"

"I'm sure Achel's fine.  He'll make it to the Ball with you." Madison took a bite of toast, then turned back to Nimue.  "No, we don't have matching costumes...and Lee still doesn't know what my costume is.  Everyone will just have to see at the Ball..." she looked down and blushed a bit.  "I'm just a bit afraid that I'll look silly and everyone will laugh, so I'm not telling anyone what my costume is...What about you? What's your costume?"

Sarah just could not resist making a comment to this admission by Nimue though did so in a concerned voice: 

"You don't have much luck with boys, do you? I mean bird boy dumped you 'cause you're a little girl', el Magnifico over here can't stand to even look at you anymore so heaven knows what you did to him 

and 'what's his name' would prefer to be sent up the Amazon than spend an evening in your company. Crumbs girl, looks like only twisted and bitter old men can stand your company .. have hope I 

forsee <doing an plausible impression of Prof. Trelawny> that you will go to the Ball ....with with ...Professor Snape ...your Prince Charming." she giggled with delight at the absurd picture this 

conjured.  

Nimue was just about to answer Madison when Sarah made her pointed comments on the state of her 'love life'. She knew Sarah had been biding her time to share what she thought she knew with a big as audience as possible and Nimue being maudlin over Achel had given the girl the opening she was waiting for. Nimue didn't know whether to fight or take flight - both would seem to admit that Sarah

had touched a nerve.

Madison, surprised at Sarah's rudeness, glared at her.  "Well, Sarah," she started, "I'm sure Achel will make it to the Ball with Nimue...Not that it's any of your business.  If you spent a little less time nosing around in other people's business, maybe you could get a date, too. Or are you renting one?" 

Madison then turned to Nimue. "Just ignore her," she whispered. "Maybe she'll go away if we don't give her an audience."

Sarah was somewhat taken aback by Madison's comment, she had expected  everyone to join her in her teasing of Nimue not for the tables to be turned in this way. However, she wasn't about to let her prey escape  that easily .. "Ouch, well excuse me ..." and she continued to look quizzingly in Nimue's direction to see if she'd 'scored any hits' with her remarks.

A few seats away, Morticia stares at Sarah and then looks at Nimue with a sympathetic glance.

Silently, she mouths "forget her" to Nimue and smiles.

Nimue registered Morticia's silent remark and smile and smiled back with a silent: "I will , thanks..."

"That's OK Maddy" replied Nimue, "I did rather leave myself wide open for that one and Sarah <she turned to face the other girl> you know you could always apply for the position as Rita Skeeter's prime 'snitch' at Hogwarts. She's always on the lookout for new 'sources' and what a prize it would be to find someone with almost as lurid an imagination as hers?"  

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

Winifred had been spending the last few days by herself. She often headed down to the lake after classes and just admired the scenery. She also seemed to be preoccupied with writing in her journal as she was never seen without it. However, with the ball quickly approaching, she starts to become more 

tense. She can't muster up the nerve to ask the boy she has her eyes on.

Winifred enters the common room and takes a seat around the table. The bacon looks scrumptious and she grabs a few pieces. She listens in on the other's conversations, but doesn't get involved in any of them. 

After hearing what Sarah said to Nimue, and Andy's announcement about the Daily Prophet, Ceridwyn just started laughing. When everyone turned to see what was so funny, or perhaps because they believed they were witnessing a breakdown, Ceridwyn simply smiled and said, "Life is full of surprises

isn't it?" The tension that had consumed Hogwarts for the past months had been too much to bear, and this was their outlet. Seeing as how no one else seemed to want to deal with their feelings Cer just said curtly, "Gotta vent sometime" and shrugged her shoulders.

The last few seconds had seemed to last a very long time and Nimue realised that Sarah wasn't going to 

let go of this that easily and would torment her if not faced up to:

After Sarah's comment Kat was furious. She grabbed her wand from beneath her cloak and flicked it at Sarah, and mumbled under her breath. A purple spark span out from the end and hit Sarah in the 

mouth.

"HOW DARE YOU SPEAK TO NIMUE LIKE THAT. SHE HAS NEVER HURT YOU!" Kat 

growled.

Nimue was looking very shocked, and Sarah was trying to shout something, but no one knew what because there was no sound coming out of her mouth.

Kat grinned at her 'I was starting to quite like you even agree with some of your points, but I do not like my FRIENDs insulted. But that should keep you quiet for a few hours!'

Kat grabbed her things. Told Marvo that she would see him later when she had calmed down. Looked at Nimue and called "coming?" and then stormed out, slamming the door behind her.

Nimue like everyone else in the room was quite stunned by Kat's words and actions. The sight of Sarah wildly gesturing and trying to say something wise-cracking in reply but nothing at all coming out was

actually quite comical.

When Kat caught her attention and said to her 'coming?', she replied 'give me a second' she turned to Madison and said - "I'll see you later." and waving bye to everyone followed Kat out of the room

a couple of moment s later though 'accidentally' treading on Sarah's foot on the way - which increased Sarah's jumping up and down and silent explanations. "oops - sorry".

