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HP-Hogwarts Role Play - Transcript 6

Secrets, the Riddle and a Dream: the Day of the Ball


Transcript continues narrative begun in 'Visitors and Riddles'. Covers Messages 1751 to 2001.
153Moods in the Hall

Back in the Dining Room
154
Trying to Make Peace
157
Interludes…..
162
The Hunt at Ravenclaw House
163
Meanwhile…… Morticia's Dream
165
The Solution to the Riddle is Presented
167
Excitement Builds for the Ball
173


Moods in the Hall 

This was not what Sarah had expected to happen!

Of course, the other students could not hear what Sarah was silently shouting though the general impression was that it was fairly liberally sprinkled with expletives. Had she retained her voice such 

language would have no doubt have gained Sarah the further indignity having her mouth washed out with soap and water had any teacher been within earshot.

Peesey is quite entertained by all that is happening around him, and soon forgets about the ball (although it's still in the back of his mind) starts to silently laugh, and when the house elf he sent away for his "breakfast" came over he said "Silly elf, didn't mean it!" After that his happiness fades.

Nimue caught up with Kat a few yards down the Hall. Kat still seemed quite agitated though was obviously calming down away from the others.

It had been some time since they'd properly talked and given Nimue's behaviour since the return from London, she knew she was the one who needed to bridge this gap by letting her barriers down.

"Kat, thank you for standing up for me with Sarah. She's was just trying to show off in front of the Slytherins like she always does, please don't hold it against her. She was being vile but there was some truth in what she said and I guess more than anyone you know that." 

(This was a reminder of the personal stuff they had shared during the mind link.)

Mal..Marvo well he does care about you and that business with Nathan really spooked him. Maybe Morticia is right and the gift is a thoughtful gesture but even she suggested you get it checked out....

just in case."

She paused and thought a second before plunging on:

"I know I have been acting strange for the last few weeks. I have all this stuff whirling about inside. None of it makes sense. Despite the teasing it did me a lot of good just burying myself away. Gave me a lot of time to think about what matters to me. Your friendship does matter to me a great deal and I don't want to lose that."

She stopped waiting to see how Kat would respond. 

Kat Black did respond: "Nimue, I'm sorry. I didn't mean to react like that. Sarah just made me so angry the way she was taunting you. She can be so nice one minute and so wicked the next." Kat giggled. "At least that spell will wear off in an hour or so. As long as you are ok. I mean I hate to see her being like that to my friends. I will forget it if you want me to."

"Oh, by the time the spell has worn off, I expect she will have learnt her lesson.", replied Nimue

 "I know Marvo was upset by the bracelet, and I do mean to let him check it at the first opportunity. I did think about going to Dumbledore though. I just wanted to be careful of Morticia's feelings especially after Marvo's outburst. She doesn't realise why he always jumps in and, well I would normally agree with her. I do not intend to wear it until it is checked, don't worry." Kat kept her voice down. She didn't really want Morticia to know that she would still let Marvo look at it. She just hoped Marvo would understand.

"I'm glad to hear that" replied Nimue, "and I think it would be wise to let Dumbledore look at it. Marvo may still be too touchy about Nathan, & his judgement might be effected by that."

Kat tackled the bigger issue right away: "Don't worry about being the way you have recently. I can't deny that I have missed your friendship, but I don't doubt that you have had your reasons for it. I hope that you will start to spend more time with the group again and particularly Marvo and me. I think he misses your friendship too you know. Is it so bad spending time with him?  Surely you two have to get on again sometime. No-one needs to know what is up with you both, but while you both avoid each other like this people will remember and want to find out why. If you try to be more normal with each other then the whole thing will get forgotten, especially with things like the Ball coming up. And then the holidays."

 Kat was a little edgy saying this. She had no idea how Nimue would react and she didn't want to push her, not on a first opportunity to talk.

Nimue did respond but what she said was quite surprising: "I don't want to interfere any more in your friendship with Marvo and I thought staying away from you as well would be best. Though I have 

missed you. But I think you're wrong Kat. Marvo doesn't miss my friendship- he hates me - that's something that Sarah got very right. I don't think we can act normal with each other and I cannot see things being forgotten."

Nimue looked very sad while she was saying this.

Kat looked surprised at this. "Why would you think that you will or even have interfered in my friendship with Marvo? I don't want to have to choose between you, Nimue. I want to be friends with both of you as I have said before."

Nimue flushed and looked at the floor. Kat got the impression that Nimue was very unsure how to answer her and that she was straining to hold her thoughts to herself.  Nimue hesitated and stumbled over her words "I don't know why I said that. I guess I just meant that if well he wanted to stay away from me and you & me were spending time with each other then well he'd feel that he would have to stay away from us both….. I think? "

Kat continues: "And as for thinking I am wrong. You haven't spent as much time with him recently as me. He won't let you know he misses you because of whatever happened between you. But you were very close before. You can't ever loose that closeness once you've had it. No matter what happens." Kat looks very serious for a moment. "Maybe we should wait and catch him when he leaves the common room. Then we can talk to him and maybe you two could sort this out. As I said I think that you need 

to if you don't want everyone trying to poke their noses into your business." Kat hopes that will convince Nimue without pushing her away.

Nimue took this in and quite a serious look came on to her face though something in her eyes remained quite unreadable. "No matter what happens? I suppose that eventually – well we can't go on like this can we? Sooner or later it must be sorted out and faced up to. Maybe we can figure things out together. I am sure there is a way."  

That having been said Nimue seemed resolved to do something about the situation. "Yes, OK let us catch him when he leaves the common room. But it might be wise to talk about something else first – the riddle, the bracelet. We can at least see if he wants to acknowledge my 

existence."

Back in the Dining Room 

Inside the conversation again turned to the subject of the Daily Prophet article:

Madison watched everything that happened from her seat.  She decided not to butt in, but was furious about what Rita Skeeter had written. *There's no proof anywhere that Riala, or any other student here, did that! * She thought angrily.  She looked around again, relieved when she saw Lee come in

through the door. She was feeling quite awkward sitting there by herself when everyone around her was yelling at each other.

Lee took his seat next to Madison, and looked around curiously. "Hey, what happened here?"

Just than a small pure black owl flew into the room with strangely a black envelope. The owl landed next to Peesey. Taking off the letter Peesey tried to act discreet and opened it. A voice softly poured from the letter (something similar to a howler except not as loud in fact almost softer than a normal voice.) 

He looked around to see that everyone who had seen the owl was still looking curiously at him as if they couldn't hear her voice themselves than he brought his attention back to the letter-voice and found the explanation. "and new spell I tried called voice mail. I specified this one to you so you will be the only one to hear this." the voice sighed. "Well, Peesey, It took me a while to get the courage to send this didn't it!" she laughed slightly. "My purpose is, well I'd like you to go to the ball with me.. Please?" she was almost pleading. "I know that my reputation isn't the cleanest right now but, really I am innocent, and" another sigh. "If you don't want to I can understand just tell me soon if you could? Sincerely yours, Riala".

Peesey delighted at this (as he was smiling) went off in search of Riala. He had no idea where she might be and he wanted to tell her in person what he had to say. Before he left he asked Morticia if she'd seen her.

Morticia couldn't help him much. "She keeps so much for herself since...you know. It's because all the others are blaming her for it. Maybe she's in the common room?"

In the midst of all the commotion, Winifred stood up from her seat. A bit nervous, she walked over to Kali. She said something to him and they both moved toward a corner of the common room. They talked quietly, but still loud enough that someone could have heard.

"Hey Kali, I know it's kind of last minute, and I don't know if you're even up for it, but I was thinking that maybe we could, um, go to the ball together?" Winifred inquired, looking hopeful. Kali appeared a bit flustered yet obviously knew it was inevitable that he would be asked. 

"Sure, well I suppose that would be all right," he responded.

Winifred heaved a sigh of relief. "Thanks. I still don't know what I'll do for a costume, but I'm sure I can conjure something up..."

Kali began to shake. What had he said? Had he actually said he would go to the ball with this Winifred? Sure, there was nothing *wrong* with her, but it was just so out of character for him. He put it down to a temporary lapse in concentration, what with all the confusion and uproar in the room this morning. But what was he going to wear? Sure, he'd managed to get hold of a few more robes since he arrived at Hogwarts, but these were just "work" robes really, he had nothing suitable for a ball. And what was he supposed to do at this ball?  Dance? The thought of it made him feel weak at the knees already.

He gave Winifred a weak smile, as if to show that none of this was her fault.

Winifred noticed that Kali appeared uneasy. Had she done the right thing in asking him? She started to regret her decision; after all social events weren't exactly her thing. Of course it was too late to do anything about it now.

"Okay, well, I'll see you later then," she said quickly and then rushed out of the room.

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

Back inside the dining hall, as Marvo starts towards the door he thinks about what he is going to do.

His mind is in such turmoil, so much is going on and so many conflicting emotions he hasn't felt this way since... since. He can't bring himself to remember that day three years ago. He shakes his head, and with the 'London' thing, well. he was NOT having a good time at the moment, and just wished he could get this whole affair over with. But then again, he really DID like it here... Oh the confusion!

Morticia looks after Marvo and shrugs, but she still seems to be angry with him. "No matter WHO he thinks he is, nobody should be poking around in the private matters of others like that," she mutters to anyone who'll listen, "not even Dumbledore does. Not even the Ministries of Magic are as annoying as him." She sighs. "Doesn't mean I totally dislike him, I'm just sick of him behaving sooo important!

Anyone for a little Quidditch practice today? I really need to fly more, I'll lose my condition."

(Note: When Kat asks somebody to check Nathan's gift, that person finds it is indeed charmed: it seems Nathan has put a very mild love-charm on the bracelet and the ring. Not one that would actually make Kat fall in love with him, but one that will doubtlessly make her feel more friendly towards him.)

If Marvo heard any of Morticia's comments, he gave no indication. He continued to the door, glancing quickly at the copy of the Daily Prophet in Andy's hand and then leaves the room.

Sarah was possibly the most miserable in the room at this moment. She thought her teasing of Nimue had been fair enough given the girl's high and mighty attitude and weird behaviour of late. Why anyone would choose to work for Professor Snape was beyond her? He was icky and bad-tempered (she'd had more than one telling off from him over her sloppy assignments).

Yet it had rebounded badly on her and now she had alienated Kat, whom she liked quite a lot. There was also the matter of the spell. How long would she be unable to speak? Would it wear off or did it need Kat to undo it? Morticia also seemed to have favoured Nimue's side, which again came as some surprise to Sarah, who wasn't the brightest spark. 

She was glad when Marvo left the room though he hadn't reacted to her taunting of Nimue had he? Probably had other things on his mind. He had also seemed to put Morticia's back up with his uncouth behaviour. Thing was it enough to put her own little indiscretion out of people's minds?

She was happy about Morticia's suggestion of some Quidditch practice and smiled at her indicating her own willingness to get out there and get some flying in. She did this through the use of creative and 

rather silly mime hoping this might help to dispel any lingering upsets with her. 

Morticia sees Sarah's desperate attempt to express herself and can't help laughing.

"Oh, Sarah, I'm sorry, I totally forgot about you!"

She raises her wand. "Sonorus! That should do. So you're in with us then? Great! I think we all need to get our heads into the air to let the wind blow out this miserable mood, otherwise the ball will be the ultimate catastrophe!"

Sarah was delighted at getting her voice back and jumped about in a merry little dance.

"Thank you, thank you Morticia." she croaked (all the shouting she had done when the spell was on her had strained her vocal chords a bit).

"Yes, yes I'm with you .... I'll get my broom and see you on the field." She then ran out the door (passing Nimue, Marvo and Kat engaged in whatever they were doing) and back to Ravenclaw to change up. She'd much rather be doing that than any silly old dancing anyway. 

She'd probably not go to the Ball anyway now as she probably was the only girl she knew who hadn't got someone to go with. 

Still the day was young, the weather clear and there was Quidditch to play!

Trying to Make Peace

Kat replied to Nimue: "I think you are right. The old diversion tactic. Maybe the bracelet is 

a good place to start." As Kat said this she heard the door of the common room open again. She turned to see who it was. She was in luck, it was Marvo. At least Nimue wouldn't have time to change her mind.

"Hey Marvo! I'm sorry to have appeared to ignore you like that. I didn't mean to offend you, and I did hear what you said about the bracelet. I just thought maybe we ought to try and think of Morticia for a change. And I'd still like you to inspect it, and make sure there is nothing really bad about it."

Kat waited for him to respond...

Marvo looks 'grumpy' as he walks from the room, but on hearing and seeing Kat he smiles.

But then he sees Nimue standing by her, and pauses a moment, almost turning around. But he does not. He continues and stands on the opposite side of Kat to Nimue.

'Hi' he say < obviously JUST to Kat >

'Okay. I understand, I keep forgetting how 'temperamental' she can be'. He takes the Bracelet and ring from Kat and waves his wand over it, mumbling some spell. But as he dose so you may notice his eyes flicker over to Nimue a few times.

'Looks okay to me. I guess he didn't dare do anything to it after I had words with him'

He hands them back to Kat and smiles at her, still completely ignoring Nimue.

(Note from Marvo  I did see Morticia's mail about the charm, but I guess even Marvo isn't perfect <grin>)

Andy walked behind Marvo and suddenly caught up with the group.

"Hey Nimue." said Andy. "Hey Kat. What's going on? I overheard someone talking about the bracelet being charmed. Did it affect you at all?"

Kat notices that Marvo is trying to ignore Nimue and failing to some extent. She decides that bulls and horns are heading Marvo's way...Then Andy turns up. "Hi ya." she says. 'Umm,' she thinks. 'This could be handy. The corridor is only so wide. 

"Andy, you are just the guy I need, I hope. Could you stay behind Marvo there and don't let him run away." As she say's this she slips behind Nimue and pushes her forward a little. Andy looks a little 

confused but complies. 

"Marvo, don't take this the wrong way, but you two need to talk. With Andy stood behind you, you won't be able to storm off so easily. I know that you have both been effected by whatever happened while you were away that weekend, but I can also see that you both miss the friendship you had. Now, why don't you just acknowledge that Nimue is stood in front of you for a start?" Kat winks at Andy, and waits for the explosion.

Nimue and Marvo were caught! A minute or two dragged by with neither saying anything to the other but the air growing heavy with tension as if they were facing off for a magical duel.

Then Nimue broke the silence: "Hello, Malcolm". ......

The silence continues for what seems like forever. Marvo considers his option. Escape would be easy of course, but he did wish Dumbledore hadn't included an anti-Apparating spell in Hogwarts defences.

With Nimue's words Marvo keeps looking her straight in the eyes... <pause> 'Hello.... Elizabeth'

His voice is flat and emotionless.

Again silence ....- both Kat and Andy looked to Marvo to continue yet all were caught off guard when Nimue suddenly said in the same deadly, flat voice with which she had dismissed Marcus (as 'sneaking

round the halls Sarah' may well have overheard ;-) ) on the return from London some weeks before:

"I hope you realise that you've ruined the rest of my life."

Nimue's hand shot out and with a surprising strength pushed both Marvo and Andy aside. She rushed away down the hall.

Marvo stumbles, stepping on Andy's foot and pulling on his robe to stop himself falling.

As Nimue rushes away he looks over to Kat, a possible hint of moistness in his right eye.

'Well...' He says 'I don't think that helped'.

Andy cleared the way for Nimue and looked at Kat with sadness in his eyes. He and Kat were only trying to help Marvo and Nimue, but he didn't think they realised that. He looked back at Marvo with a 'it's not your fault' look.

"Should we follow her or...?" asked Andy. He really didn't know what to do. So he just stood there and waited for someone to say something.

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

Nimue felt her heart was going to break. She streaked through the corridors until she found the narrow stairway that led high up into the battlements where the hawk Bedivere had his perch. As she reached that place she suddenly remembered that of course she had sent him to London so she would find

no solace in his company today. She looked out over the grounds and could see a number of folk gathering in the Quidditch field for some play. She though she saw both Sarah and Morticia warming up on their brooms along with a number of other students.

She sighed -- she had no wish to go back down. There was a small room sparsely furnished by the stairwell. A cloak lay on a pallet like bed and she decided to lie down for a while to clear her head and wrapped herself in the cloak.

Was it true what she had said to Marvo or was she blind and just running away from the truth?

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

Kat looked at both Andy and Marvo. "I guess we let her be for a while. I thought she was going to talk sensibly after I had spoken to her. Sorry Marvo. This is all my fault. I am just trying to help, but maybe 

I should have left you to it."

Kat also looked like she didn't know what to do. And now she was a little upset that it had gone so wrong too.

Marvo pulls down the front of his robe and smiles at Kat. 'Don't worry Kat, I know you were only doing what you think was right, and I wouldn't have expected anything less from you'

He takes her hand.

'Anyway, let's just forget about it for now, and think about the fun we will have at the Ball. We all need to relax a little I guess, I just hope everyone can be in a better mood by tonight'

He turns to Andy: 'And I know you'll not talk about this to anyone.. will you?'

Andy looked at Marvo. He didn't really understand what he wasn't supposed to tell. Everybody already knows there is tension between Marvo and Nimue, but he didn't even know what went on with them. Even still, he nodded his head in reassurance that he wouldn't tell a soul.

"How could you have possibly ruined her life?" asked Andy. This has been bugging him for some time and he figured that the two people he would tell were him and Kat.

Kat smiles at Andy and raises her eyebrows as if to say, yep, I'm game to see if we can extract some info...  Kat smiles at Marvo encouragingly.

Then he could see a twinkle in her eyes as she said, "You don't want to tell us what all the arguing was about then?"

Kat didn't really expect he would spill the beans, but it would have been nice to know...

Andy looks back at Kat as if to say 'I don't think we're going to get any even if we tried'. But he still looked hard at Marvo waiting for an intelligent, yet straightforward answer.

Marvo turns and faces Andy.

Andy feels a wave of fear run through his body as Marvo speaks 'calmly' to him.

'I do not want to talk about it... and nor do you!'  He continues to stare at Andy.

'What part of  'I don't want to talk about it' do you not you understand. Andrew!'

Marvo closes his eyes and looks away. 'I.. I'm sorry. It's just really complicated and I'd rather just get the Ball over with first'

He smiles at Andy. 'So, who are you going with?'

Marvo takes Kats hand and gives it a squeeze <because he thinks it might help her stop asking questions> :-)

Andy looks for Kat to say something, but she is also being silent. What could be so important to hide from them? Andy didn't know, but he wanted to find out.

Kat watches the exchange. Not knowing whether to agree with Andy because he is right or to back Marvo and let him stew in it a bit more...

Josslin had been watching Kat all morning, unbeknownst to her of coarse. Ghosts don't always have to be visible. and found it rather irritating that not only had she made only that feeble attempt to solve the riddle at breakfast but she was with *him* again. It was really beginning to grind on her nerves. So she decided to make herself known even if it involved letting more than already know of her continued existence.

Josslin stepped back into her silver glow while taking a small step forward to be(I'm guessing at everyone's positions in the hall) behind Marvo. She set up her arm so that it looked like her elbow rested on a ledge of some sort while holding up her head. So she waited..even though they all looked like a bomb could go off and no one would know...

Unaware they are being watched, Kat attempts to lighten the mood by turning to the Ball. "I didn't realises how silly I sounded being an Arabian princess until I tried to explain it this morning. She laughed. Well I could use a transfiguration spell on my costume, I'm getting quite good at them. Turn it into the baggy trousers and short top of a pirates outfit instead... Or shall I just stick to being your prisoner?"

Kat thought for a minute. "I need to get Joss' riddle sorted out though. I don't know how important it was, but she seemed quite keen to tell me."

'I Guess a Princess would be okay': Marvo was desperately trying to find a way to say Kat could not 

possibly come as a Pirate because 'Girls can't be Pirates!' But he decided to take the 'easy option'

'I think you'd make a better Princess than Pirate' He said with a  smile.

Marvo was suddenly aware that Kat and Andy's attention was no longer focused on him. The hairs on the back of his neck started to prickle..and from the looks on their faces he half guessed who might be

behind him.. He turned around and saw Joss floating there. He looked a little surprised despite having known Joss was still around. Still he managed to keep his voice even and non-challont.

"Hello, Joss. How nice of you to join us."

Kat was staring at Joss. Joss really didn't look impressed. Kat looked at her feet and went a little red. After all Joss had left her the riddle and she still had no idea what it meant... She felt a little 

guilty. 

"Joss, I, Um, Well, don't look so pissed off with me. I'm useless at riddles. All I got so far is that I'm looking for something inside Hogwarts and well, you told me that before you gave me the riddle."

Kat shuffles a bit and looks guilty.

Andy looked at Joss and felt a little bit of guilt himself. Not being friends with Joss really hurt him when it came to the time of the death. It wasn't that him and Joss didn't like each other, it's just that they didn't talk at all. This somewhat explains why he wasn't seen for days after the tragedy.

But Andy still stood up straight and awaited for someone else to give a reply.

Kat was right joss most definitely didn't look impressed but at what Kat said Joss's face didn't seem to change much just a simple lift of her brow she kept looking at them tell all noticed..which didn't take to long after Kat was talking to ...Joss?

Josslin looked at them especially Andy and Marvo for a moment, and notice hardly any surprise at seeing her..if any. Andy..was a different story(leaving open for you.)

"Very commented to our work aren't we Kat.." she made a significant gesture towards Kat and Marvo's hands. Then cleared her throat.. "Yes very committed. And here I was about to try and give you more to the riddle...." she seemed to think for a bit with a bit of venom in her gaze. "Well," she looked at

Marvo again but none of them could discern what it was that she was seeing.

Friend, Foe, Hated, or even if it was an unspoken question. Joss seemed to be the only one to know that answer, she seemed to snap back for a moment and said. "He's got the right idea." She said casually but the words seemed to stick in her throat as she said them. She turned and floated speedily away into the wall. Unknown to the three was that she was off to cry, for many things, but mainly that she just wasn't able to live anymore to help her friend. Ah..death.

Kat scowled at Marvo after Joss had gone. She let go of his hand  almost subconsciously. Her mood had obviously changed. "What were you thinking?" Kat demanded. "You were thinking something when Joss was staring at you. What was it?"

Marvo was still staring at the spot where Joss had been standing, feeling very perplexed as to why Joss seemed to dislike him so much.

'What?.. Oh, yes... well...' He seemed to be momentarily lost for words.

'Well.. It's nothing really, Nothing to much to do with the Riddle anyway, I was just thinking, well, whatever it is your looking for, well, perhaps, as it wasn't in there stuff, that is, maybe, just maybe, it could be around where she, well, you know, where she was .. erm.. Last. You know, where she

'died'. Perhaps she had it on her and had to hide it? or something. I'm not sure.'

While he talked he continued to look where Joss was, obviously trying to work out what was going on.

Andy was confused about what just happened so he gathered his thoughts. "Maybe Marvo's right," he said. "Maybe we should look where she died."

"I don't think we'll find it there, but we can go try if you like."

They both agreed. Kat led the way. They found the dark doorway that wasn't really there quite easily. Kat used her wand to produce a white spark that curled up to form a light on the ceiling. "Ok lets look 

around. There are not many places where it could be. I think it's a book we're looking for, but I'm not sure."

They looked in the dark corners, behind pictures, above the doorframe, just about anywhere they could, but there was no sign of anything except spiders and cobwebs. 

Kat sighed. "I don't think it's here. This is too far away from where Joss told me the riddle." She pulled the piece of paper out again and looked at it.

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

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

She mumbled it as she read. "The first line tells me to look close to where I am. As in close to 

where I was when she gave me the riddle. The second line has got to be what I'm looking for. I think it's a book, and the line is a clue to the title, maybe?"

After much searching Marvo finally agrees that there is nothing here. 'Maybe your right... in fact, thinking about it, I believe at the time that Joss was looking at me I was thinking about your costume, 

and where you may be keeping it in your Common Room.'

Marvo Blushes slightly but smiles.

Kat eyes light up. She completely misses the fact that Marvo is  blushing. "Of course! How stupid. It has to be in Ravenclaw tower somewhere. I was in my dorm when I was first told the riddle. Plus, 

look it says 'close to home' and my current home is Ravenclaw tower! I bet it's in the common room. There are so many books in there."

Kat is sounding so exciting. "I guess you can't help me, but I'll catch you later." With that she gives Marvo a peck on the cheek and runs off.

Marvo's hand rubs his cheek and he blushes slightly, looking over to  Andy.  'Girls!' An ackward silence follows

"Wa..." said Andy, but Kat had already run off. "She's gone." He looked at Marvo, and looked down at his feet.  "I'm sorry if I was a little straightforward today," said Andy. "I guess I just wanted to know what was going on. I just don't want you to get hurt, Marvo."

Marvo looks a little surprised at Andy, tempted to say 'why?'

But instead he smiles 'That's okay, forget it. none of us are quite ourselves at the moment.'

Another Ackward Silence  'Erm... Shall we go back to the 3rd Year Common Room? I have a 

hankering for a spot of Bacon' <smile>'

Andy thought he was going to be sick after hearing the word 'bacon'. He's never eaten so much bacon in his life than he has in the past week. "Sure, let's go," said Andy as him and Marvo strolled back to the 3rd year common room. "I hope Kat gets back soon to tell us if she's found anything."

Kat almost knocks Kalidor off his feet as she runs round the corner. As she turns and mouths an apology to him, he calls after her. "You couldn't tell me how to get to the Slytherin tower could you? I'd better find out if Winifred is alright?"

He wonders to himself if she has the time to answer...

"Oh, sorry!" Kat hadn't seen him there as she came round the corner. "Um, the Slytherin common room? It's in the dungeons somewhere. Er, if you head towards the potions classroom, then go down to the left, opposite to Snape's office. Keep following the cobwebs, and I think it's behind the statue of some dark wizard. I've never been there myself, but the closer you get the more of Slytherin's you find. I believe if you press the nose of the statue it rings a doorbell or something.... Hope that helps, got to dash..."

Interludes…..

Peesey strolls to the dark corridors where the Slytherin common room, where he finds Riala sitting in one corner of. He take a few steps towards her and says "Riala, I got the letter, and well, of course I don't think you murdered Joss, I think someone totally different did it. I was there just after you

did whatever you did." Riala looked nervous "I.." Peesey pauses for a moment, he swallows and says "would love to go to the ball with you!"

Riala almost gawked at him, she I had really NOT expected this, the whole  point in the letter was so she didn't have to face him when he rejected her but now that he was NOT rejecting her she had no idea what to say. So after a few seconds silences she got her brains back and got up gave him a hug

for response, then just laughed a little and said, "So, you have a costume yet? or any ideas for one?" not only was it a relief to get a date but..he  *believed* her.. That almost but her heart in her throat just thinking about  it(familiar feeling!)!

Morticia walks around Hogwarts to find Egreen.

"Where IS he?" she can be heard muttering. "This will be the worst-ever day in my life! I was the first one to ask a boy, and that boy doesn't have the slightest interest anymore to even SEE me!"

She wanders throughout corridors, getting sadder and sadder. Finally she sits down, leans against a wall and stares at the opposite wall.

"It's all been going downhill since Joss died", she says silently to herself, "and since Papa was here and Nathan... it's all got to do with me! I saw Joss' death and my family screwed things up even worse."

She starts to cry. 

"I'm so sorry, Joss! It was my fault cause I didn't remember my dream!" She sniffles and forces a smile. "Well, at least I'll have the most stunning costume! No more pretty-looks for Morticia, it'd be a lie anyway considering the mood of people here."

Joss had been wandering silently and secretly through the halls, she knew exactly where she was going she was just taking her time to get there, waiting for Kat to figure out she's looking in the wrong place(s). What surprised her was to hear Morticia...in a way talking to her, though obviously not expecting any response. She came quietly, and if she'd had any tears to spare she would have cried for this girl who could have and most likely, would have been a great friend that ended with only an acquaintance.

Josslin did owe Morticia...after all, who knows when the WOULD have found her body if it hadn't been for her, because nothing could have stopped her death, at least that she knew of. The emotion involved in Josslin's overwhelming sympathy must have wavered her self-control because Morticia looked up rather suddenly strait towards her. Joss looked down on her, and through her mumble of words the only ones to be understood were: Morticia, not, your, and fault. But this was all before Joss realised she broke her

Vow of secrecy, and faded away before Morticia could even wonder if she was dreaming.

Even though Morticia wasn't sure that she'd really seen Joss, she somehow felt better.

"Joss?" she asked silently. "Are you here? I... I hope you're okay, you know... at least as okay as a ghost can get. I'm really sorry about what happened. So... if you need to talk to someone... I'll be there. I just fear that I wasn't much help to Kat about the riddle..."

She sighed. "Gosh, I must look stupid talking to myself here!"

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

Kalidor set off in the direction Kat had vaguely pointed. He just about knew his way to the (ugh!) potions room. (What *were* the use of potions anyway - inferior magic! Pah!). He got the feeling that from there on it would be an experience. A shudder ran down his spine as he contemplated that he could, indeed, be wandering around the dungeons for ever. Or even longer for that matter!

Either that or he would have to hope to bump into a friendly looking Slytherin...  Actually, on second thoughts, he probably had more chance of finding the place himself than that happening....

On his way through Hogwarts, Kali almost stumbles over Morticia who sits on the ground and sobs.

"Hey, look out, will you!" she grunts at him.

When Kali explains about his quest, Morticia sighs. "Alright then, won't hurt anyone, I guess. Come on!" She leads him to the entrance of the Slytherin common room and whispers the password. "Here you are, Kali. Good luck." She climbs in after Kali to explain that she led him in and he is not an

intruder, but a guest.

Winifred (who is sitting in a chair in a corner of the common room)  notices Kali enter the room. She contemplates whether or not to go talk to him...

Winifred stands up, placing her things in the chair. She approaches Kali and says, "You probably shouldn't be in here. Some students aren't so keen on people from other houses." She motions for Kali to follow her out. "Perhaps we should head back to the third year common room and see if they have solved anything yet." Kali, still slightly distraught over the whole getting asked to the ball thing mumbles something that sounds like an "okay". The two of them make their way  back from the dungeon without uttering a word.

The Hunt at Ravenclaw House

Kat got to the portrait and shouted "grey lady, grey lady!" The picture swung open, and she ran in and started riffling through the books on the shelves. "It's got to be here." She mumbled.

Illessa and Teressa were sat at together playing a game of wizard chess. Teressa was obviously loosing, but Kat didn't even notice. She was busy pulling books of shelves and putting them back after rejecting them. "It's got to be a special one," she muttered. 

Illessa and Teressa were staring at her by now. "What are you doing," asked Teressa. "And what has got to be special."

Kat stopped. And turned her head to see them for the first time. "Oh, hi! I'm trying to sort out the riddle. I think the answer is a book, and I think it's in Ravenclaw tower some where. I think that heals 

the blind is a clue to the title, and whatever the book is it has to be unusual and special in some way. Can you help?" 

Whilst waiting for a reply Kat continued to search the books on the shelves.

Illessa jumps up, leaving her bishop complaining that she'd left him in the middle of a double attack and finally shrugging and capturing Teressa's queen anyway 

'No problem' she says 'do you think the book itself will be useful or will it have something inside it? If it's the book itself it shouldn't be too hard, but if something is hidden in it, it could be anything,

divination, medical or any kind of herbology, potions or charms book that deals with healing people'

She starts searching the bookshelves on the opposite side of the room to Kat muttering about what kind of title 'heals the blind' could mean and what double meanings might be there.

"I don't know if it is just the book or something in the book that we want. I guess I'll get another clue for that. Or it will be obvious. How about truth? Someone else mentioned it earlier. That truth heals 

the blind. I don't really know, but it has to be in the tower..." Kat has now managed to make it all the way round 3 of the bookshelves.

Sarah came rushing into the common room clutching her broomstick - looking rather drenched but happy. "That was just great but we hardly got going when it started bucketing it down. We've all come in again." she said to everyone in earshot. 

She then spotted Kat's frantic searching and without hesitation went up to her: "Kat, I am really sorry about earlier with your friend. It was stupid thing to do. I don't know why ...I just....." she trailed 

off looking embarrassed. 

"What you looking for? Is it about the riddle? Is there anything I can do to help. "

Kat looked at Sarah. "That's ok. I probably over reacted anyway. Good to see you got your voice back." Kat grinned at her.

"Yep I'm looking for a book I think. I believe it's here somewhere. You can help me search. I reckon it will be unusual when we find it. Maybe you ought to get dry first, you looked drenched!"

Having rushed upstairs to change her wet robes and towel her hair dry, Sarah comes back and joins the search. "Why don't we try a revealing spell? I'm trying hard to think of some suitable words that might 

cause the book in question to - you know - leap off the shelf at us."

Sarah thought hard for a moment. "Trouble is without the right words all the books might leap off and then we'd have a mess to clear up."

Sarah takes out her wand "well here goes:  "Reperio Liber Occultus" - there is a flash of light...

The girls were all shocked when a number of copies of 'Playwitch' suddenly flew out of their hiding places between the books and landed on the floor. Some of the older boys seated at the other end of the 

common room suddenly found other places to be.

"Oh well - that was revealing all right. But has any other book been revealed?"

Kat watched in amazement. She rummaged around in the pile of magazines, but there were no books there. Kat sighed. "I guess it's not here. The question is where is it?" They had searched the books in the common room fairly thoroughly. 

"I know it's in the tower, but it's not in here. How about in the dorms? Let's start with ours."

Kat lead the way up the staircase to the 3rd year Dorm. "You know, I think Joss' things are still here. Or some of them at least." Kat wandered over to Joss' corner and started to look in her cupboards.

The girls followed Kat. Sarah stayed behind a second or two and came up with a mischievous smile on her face as she had concealed the 'liber occultus' again in a place the boys might find hard to find.

She watched as Kat headed for the corner that had been Joss'. "Do you want me to try the spell again in here? I mean maybe it is beneath a floorboard or something?" 

"Ok, try it. We'll see what happens..." Kat replied. Then she stood back out of the way....

Sarah took her wand again and said:  "Reperio Liber Occultus" - there is another flash of light...

After the flash a book appears with a life of it's own to come out from the bottom of the blanket box at the end of Joss' bed. It hung in the air in front of Sarah held by the magic. It had a purple cover and 

silver writing across the front saying 'Embracing the Truth'.

Kat stared at it. This had to be it. 'Truth spells?' she thought. 'I wonder why we need them.'

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

Nimue stayed up in the battlements through lunch feeling sorry for herself. She spent a good portion of the time scanning the stormy sky for Bedivere's return to no avail. 

She also did a lot of thinking about the situation with Marvo and came to the conclusion that she would do something when the situation presented itself.

With her mind made up she descended the narrow stairwell to the Hall below and was surprised to find the Headmaster at the bottom apparently just about to ascend.

"Ah, Miss Hawkwood. I understand you have been absent for most of the day and were missed at dinner. I trust nothing is wrong?" 

Nimue looked at her feet and mumbled something about being all right. 

Dumbledore placed his hand on her shoulder and smiled and said kindly: "You look both cold and hungry. I suggest tea and cakes in my study will set you right for the Ball."

This invitation delighted Nimue dispelling the last remnants of the gloominess she had been feeling earlier. She accepted his invitation graciously.

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

"So what should we do now Kat? The Ball isn't that far away so maybe people will be getting ready or do you want to try to find them before it? You could surprise them that you've solved the riddle when we get there....I mean you get there ....as I'm probably not going or anything...probably"

Sarah looked even more gawky and awkward than usual as she considered the Ball.

"Let's go and find the others. I should tell them that we solved the riddle. I probably ought to find out what Nimue is up to too. She was pretty upset earlier and I'd like to know she is ok." Kat thought 

about what she just said as Sarah's smile dropped. 

"Oh, I didn't mean from anything to do with you. I tried getting her and Marvo to talk, but it didn't really work. Nimue just shouted at Marvo and stormed off."

Kat grinned. "Come on then, let's go."  Kat tucked the book under her arm and they made their way back to the 3rd year common room.

Meanwhile…… Morticia's Dream

Achel walks into the Third year Common room. Looking very tired and his robe slightly ripped and dirty.

He picks up a pumpkin juice and has a long drink. 'Anyone seen Nimue?'

Following close on his cousin's heels was Egreen also looking very tired though less dishevelled. He looked silently around the room for sight of Morticia. She wasn't there. 

He knew he had a lot to make up to her for the past few weeks. It wasn't something he wanted to dwell on too much though. He didn't want to distress her further considering all she had been through with the vision of Joss' death. 

No, whatever might lie ahead, tonight should be a time to lay down that awareness for a few hours if they could and have fun.

"I'm here" Nimue much refreshed by the tea and cakes appeared in the doorway behind Achel. She looked still quite rough from the eventful day she'd had. Hair was badly in need of a comb. However,  she was smiling with delight that he had sought her out.

"Don't we look sights?" she said to him smoothing her hair in a rather fetching way. "Are we still on for tonight then?" she couldn't help blushing with the thought of going to the Ball with Achel.

She felt slightly foolish that she'd got herself so twisted up inside. She had found it easy to talk to Prof. Dumbledore and without him really giving much at all in the way of advise she came away knowing she had made the right decision in the tower room.  

Achel smiles and pecks Nimue on the cheek, then steps back with his hands in the pockets of his robe

'course we're still going! I've got my costume all ready'  He smiles a slightly wicked smile, 'and I can't wait to see yours'

"Egreen!" he hears a shout behind him. Morticia comes rushing forward to him and stops totally out of breath. Before he can say anything, Morticia  gasps: "Again! I... I had another dream. Oooh, Egreen, I want it to stop, I don't want these things anymore!"

She's loud enough that all the other 3rd years can hear her. "It's about the ball."  She sits down on a chair and tries to get some breath.

Marvo and Andy enter the common room'.....and he said 'no, that really is a wand in my pocket' ha ha ha...' Marvo suddenly stops laughing when he sees all the people in the room. 'oh.. hello' he say, to no one in particular

Egreen immediately moves and kneels by her side and puts his arm around her shoulders to steady and comfort her.

"Morticia, I know it is difficult - I know you wish it to stop. But it must be important else you wouldn't have seen it. Please tell us and don't leave anything out no matter how insignificant." He turns to his 

cousin: "Achel, can you write down what she says? We must have a record."

Achel  turns at his cousin's words, taking out from his pocket a piece of parchment and quill. He moves closer ready to take any notes. Nimue becomes attentive to what is happening. She squeezes Achel's hand and sits down beside him to listen.

Morticia sighs and hugs Egreen and then takes a deep, deep breath.  

"Alright." She sighs. " It was horrible! It started at the Ball. We were all there, dancing, and it was all beautifully decorated and we had so much fun, and it was just like one of those dreams you have when looking foreword to something special.

But then everything started to spin and then everyone disappeared... well, not everyone, some of us were still there, you were there, Egreen, as was Yvette and Kat, and some others, Achel I think, I'm not sure..."She swallows.  "Then I think we walked outside or so, at least I saw a greenhouse, I think

it exploded, or was broken or something, I'm not sure, but - what if it is Greenhouse 6?

No, I mean, I didn't see it was Greenhouse 6, it's just speculation, and I'm not even sure it was a greenhouse at all. But I remember we were all walking towards the Forbidden Forest. I KNOW

that was important! I know we just HAD to go there, but I don't remember why.... Then I saw Malcolm Dex... Marvo. He was running, he was scared and I think screaming."

She smiles nervously and throws Marvo an apologetic glance. "I mean, you really looked afraid. I know you're no coward, but... Anyway. Then.. Then... it became... really horrible. Oh, I don't want to tell about this!"

She buries her face in her hands for a moment, then looks up and continues.

"There was a THING! I don't know what it was, I can't see it, but it had no skin, just bones... I'm not.. .no... it had flesh, but no skin.... And I remember teeth, and a deep dark pit, I felt so alone and helpless but I wasn't alone. I don't know. It's all so muddled and confusing.... Oh! And a Snake! I remember a snake, but... but I was AFRAID of it! Me! But I LIKE snakes! And some eyes, deep EVIL eyes and a dark, dark voice....."

She stops talking for a moment, closes her eyes and seems to think. "Books... books with wings? No.. books flying, I saw feathers, but were the books with feathers...." She puts her hands to her face. "I don't WANT this! I don't WANT to remember this stuff! Make it go away!

She starts to cry and leans against Egreen, burying her face against his shoulder.

Achel writes down every word Morticia speaks, but pauses as she mentions the greenhouse.

When she has finished he glances at Egreen and slightly nods his head. Placing the parchment on the floor he squeezes Nimue's hand and whispers

'I have to go. I'll be right back'.  He starts to make his way to the door

Nimue jumps up and follows him to the door and places her hand on his arm. "Achel, you're not going alone. It might be dangerous. I'm coming as well."

She doesn't allow him to protest and they leave the room.  

Marvo says nothing throughout this exchange, and listens very carefully to Morticia.

However as Nimue and Achel leave, he watches them go.

Egreen comforts Morticia: "Morticia, please don't cry. I wish I could make your dream go away - 

I cannot. But I promise to stay with you no matter what and will not let you face that horror alone. We must all do what we can. It is a precognitive dream because the Ball hasn't happened yet and maybe it 

is warning this time. A warning to help us come through it."

He continues to comfort her.

Morticia recovers a bit and stops crying, but she still stays close to Egreen. "I'm sorry, I shouldn't make a drama of it like this", she forces a smile, "it's just so very real..."

"No it's quite understandable. You are not making a drama." He smiles back at her relived that she is becoming more calm.

Egreen is pleased that Achel had heeded his silent suggestion that the greenhouse be checked out. He also catches Marvo's eye though he stays with Morticia stroking her hair gently as she continues to cry.

He wonders where Kat had got to, and hoped she wasn't still hanging around with that Sarah girl. a bad influence he thought. He looks to Morticia, but sees she is being well looked after.

The Solution to the Riddle is Presented

Kat and Sarah enter the 3rd Year Common room. "Hey look everyone we solved the rid....." Kat started as she came through the door. Then she noticed Morticia crying and Egreen comforting her. Andy looking worried along with everyone else in the room.

"Oh, what has been going on? Why is Morticia so upset?" Kat demanded and looked at Marvo as if to say 'is this your fault?'.

Marvo, who was looking very concerned at Morticia, smiles as he sees  Kat enter. He moves over to her and whispers

'Morticia just had another vision'. He nods to the parchment on the floor. 'Achel wrote it down'

He sees the book under Kats arm and his eyes widen: 'You found it! May I see'?

He takes the book from Kat 'mmm... 'Embracing the Truth'. Why does that sound familiar?'

Kat picked up the parchment and read it. She stared and stared. "Oh my! She's even got that dog thing that Joss and I saw in the wood, and the book thing I keep drawing! Had she seen either before? If not then it has to be true. But I really don't look forward to the 'adventure' it sounds so terrible!"

She watches Marvo flipping through the book. "Yes, that's the book. Do you think it will help?"

Marvo flicks through the book, his eyes fixed on the text as it speeds by.

He closes the book. 'mm..... That IS interesting. some very nice spells. I like the 'conceal the truth from those who ask too much' spell.

He looks up at Kat as if just noticing she was still there.

'Oh.. Sorry... Yes it sounds terrible, especially if they have to go into the forest.'  Then he looks concerned and moves closer to Kat  'I don't want you going in there. Remember what happened last time!'

"I don't think you will be able to stop me being there. You can't change the future even if you can see it. I mean Morticia mentioned me by name. I know why you are saying that, and the same thing won't 

happen twice. I'll be OK." Kat tries to look convincing. Marvo is not ruling her life no matter how much she has to persuade him of that.

Marvo scans the room, his face dark and serious

'No Kathryn, it won't happen again... not if I have anything to do with it... not to Anyone'

Marvo's mood changes as if a switch had been flipped.

He smiles and moves forward, taking out a small box from his pocket and places it on the table. He pulls out his Wand and waves it over the box.

'ENGORGIO'

The box grows until it is fairly big. He opens it and starts taking out bottles of Butterbeer.

'Come on people. help yourselves. Egreen, here, take one for Morticia, it might help her feel better'

He passes a bottle to Kat with a smile: 'Anyone seen Madison or Yvette?'

Morticia looks at Kat. "You've found Joss' book, I mean, the thing from the Riddle? What is it, did you find out why she wanted you to look at it? "

"A book?" Egreen looks startled. "what is this about a book?. Kat, may I look at it?"

"As for the forest" Morticia continued: "I don't think there's a way to alter things even if you know they'll happen. It says so in the old book I bought in Hogsmeade, 'The Sibyl's Guidance'. Even if you see you die under a tree and stay at home it won't help you - the tree will probably fall onto the house or so." 

She looks at the others and truly laughs now. "Great, that wasn't very encouraging, right?

Egreen was pleased to hear Morticia laugh as it was a genuine rather  than forced laugh. "Well, yes and no. There is a saying that 'prewarned is prearmed' and in a sense knowing what lies in front of 

us allows us to find a path through that vision rather than wasting time seeking to avoid it."

He turns to Marvo and is about to say "what do you think" but finds a butterbeer thrust into his hand by the smiling Marvo, who seems to be either suffering from a bad case of 'avoidance' or trying to distract 

everyone. Maybe both.

Andy gets more and more frightened as Morticia finishes the story. What if he gets caught up in this massacre? Morticia didn't say he was in the dream, but it could be possible. He tries to comfort Morticia by getting her a glass of water. He looked at Marvo with dread in his eyes.

Marvo turns to answer, his attention had been 'elsewhere'

'Don't look so worried. I'm sure only 'part' of what she said was prolific, I mean..... I don't run away'

Marvo smiles, obviously trying to make Andy feel better, but still very concerned himself.

Morticia has heard that and looks calmly at Marvo. "Marvo, I've head three visions by now, and the first two came true down to every single word I said.". Marvo does not look at Morticia, and keeps smiling and hands out beer

'This one won't' is all he says, almost in a 'sing-song' sort of voice. Kat raises one eyebrow at Morticia, as if to say 'boys! they never listen...'

Egreen looks at Marvo without comment though his look communicates that he understands Marvo's feelings. Still the forest undoubtedly makes Marvo uneasy. 

He turns his attention back to Morticia and says: "That is true yet in this vision you didn't see anyone dead - so there's a positive sign."

Morticia sneers. "Malcolm Dexter isn't just too proud to admit he's afraid of the forest. But it's true, I didn't really see anything bad happening...and no dead people this time..."

Marvo GLARES at Morticia

'Okay Ms BIG if loads of people just disappear <he waves his hands up in the air> I'll come along to the Forest with you. But if they don't, then you STOP calling me 'wart boy... or any OTHER names but Marvo. Deal?'

Marvo only looks slightly serious while saying this, he is obviously trying to raise the mood slightly but can't let what Morticia said go.

Morticia laughs. "I wouldn't call you names if you didn't always seem so angry about it... it's fun to make you angry, don't you know?"

'It may be fun for a while, but not after that' Marvo has a BIG smile on his face saying this, obviously NOT a 'real'  smile.  He turns away from Morticia and goes to Kat

**********

Sarah accepts a butterbeer from Marvo with a "Cheers". 

Turning to the others she says "I guess the only ones that should really be worried are those who weren't mentioned by Morticia. I think it's going to be an interesting party! Thing is do we get ready and go or head for the hills now?"

Winifred and Kali enter the Common room. Winifred seems quite startled to see everyone passing around butterbeer, yet at the same time appearing upset.

"What's going on in here?" she inquires to no one in particular.  Marvo hands her a piece of parchment. Winifred reads it, a look of  terror flooding her face. "Oh...what are we going to do? Just go to 

the ball?"

Kali is somewhat surprised too at the commotion in the common room. Whilst trying to process everything that is going on around the place, his mind decides that, if he doesn't want to spoil Winifred's night at the ball, then it really is a case of **** or bust. With this in mind, and (completely without rational thought you understand) he slips one arm round Winifred's shoulder whilst reading the manuscript over her other shoulder. 

As Kali puts his arm on Winifred's shoulder, Winifred's eyes go wide. She appears uncomfortable at first, but eases into feeling comfortable. Maybe the ball wouldn't be so bad after all...

Those in the room that notice (and have any inclination into his character), once they have got over Kali's apparent loss of senses, cannot help but see relief intermingled in the worry on his face: At 

least it didn't appear that Winifred or he would be involved in any of this. A good job, as he felt they were going to have enough to worry about this evening.

Kat wonders whether to tell Kali that the names written down are the only ones Morticia actually remembered. There were others there, but she couldn't remember everyone... 

She looked at Winifred and decided that Kali probably had enough on his plate.

Marvo continues to hand out Butterbeer to those who enter, raising an eyebrow when Kali puts his arm around Winifred.

'So. Has everyone got their costumes ready?'

Just then, Madison entered with Lee.  "Hi everyone!"  they greeted. Madison was grinning.

"We were just playing Wizard Chess...And I just whupped Lee!" 

Lee rolled his eyes. "You've been gloating since the game ended. You can stop now..." They turned back to the others. "So...what's going on?"

Marvo frowns slightly when Madison and Lee enter, but changes back to a  smile at once.

Kat takes the opportunity to take the book back from Marvo and shows Morticia. "It's called  Embracing the Truth. Quite appropriate really, as I guess that is what we should do. We know your dreams come true so we have to plan. There is nothing in the dream that actually went wrong was there. There was just the things that we have to cope with, so maybe now we know that we can use it somehow. Embrace what we know will happen with as preparation as we can. Joss never told me what in here I needed, but maybe there are spells that will enable us to find the truth about things like that dog thing and the flying books..."

Kat handed the book to Morticia to have a look.

Morticia starts to turn the pages and has a quick look at some of the chapters. "I think I'll need some time to get into this," she declares.

"You're not the only one." Kat sighs. "I think we need to get the information from it quickly though. Oh well, let me try something." Kat takes out her wand, places the book on the floor and mutters 

"MEMORANDUM MEA TABLUM". Green sparks hit the book and rebound to surround Kat for a second before they wink out. Kat grabs Marvo's arm feeling a little dizzy. "Wow! I just love doing that it gives such a buzz. It's a shame I will only remember the entire book for a day few days though... Oooo, there's all sorts of interesting spells in here. And yes, there is even one about making others tell you the truth."

Kat grins. "I could have fun with this!"

"Here." She hands the book back to Morticia. "You can have it for now  to read. I'd like it back in a few days though, I'll need to actually read it then..."

Morticia tucks the book into her robes.

Marvo smiles at this exchange, no one is quite sure why.

He whispers to Kat

'Nicely done. Some useful counter spells in there too don't you think? and that 'truth for the day' spell is quite powerful. but be careful. too much truth can be as bad as too many lies'

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

Achel comes back into the room closely followed by Nimue.

They walk up to Egreen and Achel says quietly: "Everything seems fine out there. Professor Sprout shooed us away and suggested we start getting ready for the Ball. I don't think there is much more we can do at this stage."

Nimue remained at Achel's side and added to his thoughts: "I agree. All the teachers will be at the Ball so I'm sure if anything does happen they'll handle things." Privately she was remained concerned  about Morticia's vision.

Yvette trudged in, not even looking around as she moved to the back  of the room. Her voice was soft and breathy, like she'd just run a dozen miles. "Hey."

Lee noticed Marvo's little frown, but ignored it and grabbed a butterbeer for Madison and himself. Just then, a girl entered. 

"Hi Yvette!" Madison greeted. "Is something wrong?"

"Nuh-uh." She attempted a smile, but had no energy left and managed  to sink down onto a chair. "So..." She paused to gasp in some air, "What's up?"

Madison grinned. "Yule Ball...tonight. You ready? You look tired, where were you today?"

Yvette's mouth fell open. "Tonight? The Yule Ball? You're...kidding!"  Her eyes widened and then returned to their normal state, not having enough energy to keep them that way. "I was...in the common room. Yep, that's right. And I was...practising. Yeah. Practising." Yvette  had always been an awful liar.

"Uh-huh," Madison nodded sceptically. "Yeah...you shouldn't play poker..." Her expression turned serious. "Is something wrong? If you need help for anything...." She looked at the others, then lowered her voice. "What is it?"

Yvette looked at her through tired eyes. "I'm sleepy...and, well..." She managed a glance at all the people around her and whispered. "Plus, I don't think I'm strong enough." This accomplished, she sank 

back into her chair.

Marvo sees Yvette sink back into her chair and rushes over 'Are you okay Yvette? what's the matter?'

Yvette nods slightly. "I'm fine. Just tired, that's all." She tried a  reassuring smile, but it came out looking like a grimace.

Morticia is a bit surprised as she hasn't seen Yvette for ages and almost thought she'd left.

"Hi there, French girl," she says with a big grin.

The corners of Yvette's mouth twitches into a half-smile. "Hey...where  have you been?"

Kat, seeing Marvo run off at the slightest question, wandered over to Nimue. She wanted to know what was up with Yvette as she hadn't been around for a while. But Kat was not going to follow Marvo.

"Hi Nimue, Achel, are you feeling better now? You're looking more cheerful."

Nimue looked up as Kat came over, her eyes registering happiness that she had: "Hello Kat. Oh yes, I'm feeling much better now thank you. I went off and had a good think about things and then when I was coming back I ran into Professor Dumbledore and he invited me to tea, which was very nice. Now I'm here with Achel." She smiled at Achel who smiled back. "So everything's great!"

Nimue's statement of the obvious - that she was 'here with Achel' - gave some indication to Kat that the topic of Marvo may well be out of bounds in current company. 

"Tea with Dumbledore eh? Very nice. And it's also good that you  finally found Achel. Are you both sorted out for the ball now?" Kat is nervous about mentioning Marvo first anyway...

Achel answers: "Oh I was looking for her for ages and she's being very close-mouthed if you ask me about that tea with Professor Dumbledore - obviously discussing some very 'hush-hush' matters."

Nimue blushed deeply. Achel's eyes twinkled at what obviously had been some on-going teasing between them. "As for costumes, we're getting there... we're going as elves or something aren't we Nimue?" 

He smiled at Kat - "it was to be Robin and Marian but Nimue got somewhat carried away at the fancy robe shop, so something a little less rustic I understand."

Kat laughed. "You mean you are going to turn up wearing nothing but a  pillow case? That sounds fun. I'd have thought Nimue would be better organised than that!" Kat winks at Nimue as she says this.

"Not elves.....Achel - really!" she picked up a throw cushion and lightly bopped him one on the head. "He's just being silly, Kat. Just being a boy." she stuck her tongue out at Achel and he got his revenge by bopping her back with another cushion. 

Caught between Nimue's bopping him with the cushion and Kat's  teasing, Achel felt somewhat embarrassed. However, he covered it well and said "I don't know - some of us might look good in just a 

pillowcase" his eyes flicking to Nimue.

When she'd recovered from the giggling fit this started, Nimue asked:

"Still going as an Arabian princess or has Marvo decided that girls can be pirates after all?"

OK there it was - Nimue had said Marvo's name as though nothing had ever been wrong though the look in her eyes made it plain this had been a remark brought on by the mood of the moment and that she was a little shocked at what she had said.

"Yep, I'm still a princess. Marvo was definite about the girls not being pirates. Although he wasn't impressed when I said I wanted to wear my boots with the outfit! His face was a picture!"

Kat ignored Nimue's shock. Maybe if they talked about it without talking about IT (whatever IT was) then it would help.

Nimue looked over at Marvo talking to Yvette and then said to Kat:

"You two looked like you were having fun. So everything appears to be  working out fine for tonight. Are you going to your family for the Christmas break or staying at Hogwarts?"

"Yep, tonight could be interesting. At least until that dream kicks in. I just hoping all these spells I've got going round in my head will help!"

"Mum and Dad are quite busy over Christmas, so I'm staying here. Never  know I might even be able to get some of that researching done that I've been trying to do. How about you?"

"I hope it will be interesting whether or not the dream kicks in.  Time is always an issue with precognitive dreams." she paused.. "as for Christmas Father has a great deal on at the moment so I had

planned to stay here." her eyes briefly flickered over to where Marvo was, "I guess whether I do or not will depend on...." she let the sentence drop but Kat got the message fairly clearly.

"I hope you do stay. And don't worry about Marvo. I'm sure we can  still have fun together. My mum is sending me a goodie box at the end of term to keep me busy. She's promised me sweets and books and a drawing set. She was really impressed when I sent her some pictures and decided that I ought to have the right tools to do it properly."

As Kat and Nimue talk Achel looks over to Marvo, a somewhat 'dark'  look on his face.

He dose not know what Marvo did to Nimue while they were in London, but whatever it was, he was not at all happy about it and Marvo better watch out or sparks will fly.

Nimue noted that some slight tension in the air with Achel and reached over and touched his arm to reassure him she was OK. 

"Kat, maybe you are right. This is the first year for my parents back in England and I know they have a lot planned. That was partly why we had the family thing a few weeks ago," her voice did drop lower

at mention of the 'event', "If I go home I'll be just under their feet. So better off staying." Kat got some sense through their link that Nimue had something planned regarding Marvo but no details as such. 

Excitement Builds for the Ball

Else where in the 3rd year common room a couple of Ravenclaws asked where  Teressa Moon was, as she was usually, 'around' somewhere. One girl answered that after a stunned shock at Kat, Sara, and Illessa's Search for some book she had tried to help but found herself.. more in the way than help. Only

to be later found rushing to get ready at a ridiculous hour(early not late) and then when finding herself to the point that if she did anything more..well it just wouldn't look good, and start to CLEAN the common room.

"I guess she's expecting someone..." one person said, "Cause I didn't know she had a date at all, much less a good one. And obviously that's what she think of ...whoever he is." And so the conversation continued on other subjects.

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

Between Marvo's attempt at gaiety and Achel's report that all was  quiet outside, Egreen was inclined to agree that they should act as normally as possible in the circumstances.

He turned to Morticia: "Morticia, it is obvious your vision is important and needs to be taken into account. Do you still wish to attend the Ball? Shall I walk with you back to the Slytherin dormitory and we can discuss our costumes on the way - or do you want to surprise me with yours?

He smiled warmly at her hoping that it conveyed a sense of certainty that all would be well.

Morticia raises her head proudly. "I will not allow ANY vision or person or anything else on earth to prevent me from going to this ball! I went through an awful lot of trouble thinking about my costume and I'm going to wear it in public, no matter what!" She giggles. "I wonder what you think about

it, though... alright, I can show you what I made up for me. Let's go to the common room.

See you guys!"

She and Egreen leave the room and head towards the Slytherin common room.

***********

Nimue turned to Yvette and smiled. Her mood was considerably brighter than it had been for a long time though she wasn't ready to yet to talk with Kat and Marvo. She sought to engage Yvette in conversation. 

"Hi, Yvette. Looks like Marvo is trying to get us in the mood for the Ball. Do you know if the fires lit in the common room? I expect we'll all be looking to have baths sometime before this evening and we'll need plenty of hot water.

Marvo moves to stand beside Kat (by pure coincidence on the opposite side of the room to Nimue)

'So, all set for the Ball? I'm surprised your not needed to rush off to get ready, I know how long it can take 'girls' sometimes to get sorted'

He takes a swig of Butterbeer and smiles a mischievous smile at Kat

Kat gives Marvo one of 'those' looks. "I don't take THAT long! Anyway,  I'm quite quick to get ready compared to most. I'll let the others get in the baths first. Anyway I'd have thought you'd have got a lot to do to end up looking like a pirate!" Kat grinned back impishly.

'Oh I have everything ready'

He smiles but his eyes wander down to Kat's 'boots' with a 'Your not going to wear those are you?' sort of look on his face. But obviously he says nothing.

Kat laughs at the look on Marvo's face. But seeing as Marvo obviously  isn't feeling brave she decides to tease him a little.

"Good. I was wondering about what I ought to wear on my feet..." Kat  actually had proper silk shoes to go with the rest of her outfit but definitely wasn't going to say that. "I thought I could get away with 

wearing these," she waved her purple boots at Marvo. "After all the rest of my outfit is a deep purple colour too." She grinned at Marvo with such her cheeky grin that her dimples were showing again, but she was too amused to be embarrassed.

Marvo looks 'mortified'!  'oh.. erm... okay...'

Kat sighed. "You can really spoil my fun sometimes! It's ok. You don't need to worry about the boots..." Kat takes a drink from her butterbeer. Is she sulking? Maybe.

'oh..oh no. I didn't mean... I didn't say... erm... They're fine. really, very... erm.. individual... really'

Marvo is somewhat stuck for words

Kat grinned wickedly. "You mean I can wear them for the ball? And I don't have to wear proper shoes?" (The proper shoes bit is said in a tone that implies that she doesn't think of them that way, and that she has had a lot of lectures from her mother. "I've seen that look far too many times to not know what it means. So what don't you like about them?" Kat restrains from putting her hands on her hips in a demanding way...

Andy peers silently over the crowd looking for Ceridwyn. He hasn't seen her around Hogwarts lately and he thought someone might know where she is. And since she's his date for the dance, he needed to consult her on his costume.

"Has anyone seen Cer lately?" he asked to no one in particular.

*********

With Morticia and Egreen's leaving Nimue and Achel sat down in the corner to discuss details of his costume, which she had ordered on his behalf as he'd been so busy of late. 

While she was attentive to Achel, she also stole glances in the direction of Kat and Marvo who seemed to be having a good time. Now definitely wasn't the time to talk to him though she wished she could

get Kat alone for a moment before the Ball.  Still there might be time.

She trusted the evening would present the opportunity to make things better between the three of them. As things stood she and Achel had agreed to share a table with Morticia and Egreen but it was likely all

the Third Years would be seated in the same part of the Hall.

"Do you think your hawk will be back from London yet?" Achel asked her. 

"Sorry? ...oh, I'm not sure. He may have wanted a rest before returning. .Do you want to take a walk and we can check on him?" 

"I guess we'd better go and get these costumes and ourselves sorted out  or we'll be late. Look, we'll see you in a little while. Achel?" Nimue got his attention and they left.

Achel glances once last time at Marvo then takes Nimue's hand and follows her out.

Marvo wanders back over to where Yvette is sitting: 

Marvo looks at Yvette and then with retaliations nods his head. 'ENNERVATE' 

Suddenly Yvette feels like she has just had a dozen cups of coffee.

Yvette's eyes snapped open and she shook her head, amazed. "Wow! I  feel like jogging! That spell was even better than one of my boo-" 

She cut herself off and instead grinned.

Marvo raises an eyebrow   'Don't you think you should be getting ready for the Ball?'

He looks around and sees that Nimue and Achel are gone.

'I better be going too. Kat? you getting ready?

"Bye!" Yvette bounced away.

