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HP-Hogwarts Role Play - Transcript 7

The Yule Ball and a Katnapping


This transcript takes place during the evening of the Yule Ball and includes the 'katnapping' and rescue of Kathryn Black. Covers Messages 2002 to 2290.
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Entrances

The Great Hall has been magically transformed for the Yule Ball.

It's night ceiling glittered with starlight and a bright Full Moon shone down bathing the room in a silver glow. 

The walls were covered in Yuletide greenery - holly, ivy and mistletoe sparkling with silvery white frost. A large Christmas tree stood at one end; its frosted branches decorated with real fairy lights and jewelled ornaments. Other corners of the Hall held smaller but equally beautifully decorated evergreens. This gave the overall impression that the Great Hall was in the midst of an enchanted faerie wood, though one that was warm and welcoming. Small tables, lit by small lanterns, were placed around the large open space reserved for dancing. 

The smaller side dinning rooms were filled with long buffet tables loaded with wonderful treats so that students and teachers could eat and drink when they wished to. As usual house-elves were busy making sure that everything remained tidy. 

To the side of the largest tree was a small stage where musicians were seated ready to play once the Ball had begun. As students arrived at the entrance, various Professors were shepherding them in different directions so that the separate years were seated at tables set close together. 

Most of the students were in fancy dress though a few had decided to just wear dress robes. Some of the Professors had joined in the fun. The Headmaster Professor Dumbledore looked magnificent in a Father Christmas robe of white and silver. Professor Snape though remained in his school black robes frowning slightly at such foolishness. 

Many of the Third Years had agreed to meet each other at the Entrance so they could enter together with their partners for the evening, though some would undoubtedly meet in their Common Rooms and come in later.

Sarah was among those students who had decided to go 'stag' to the Ball. 

After a couple of disastrous attempts by some of the older girls to transform her hair into a 'Medusa' style hairdo, Sarah had opted to dress against type in one of the muggle dresses she had inherited from an elderly relative. She left her snake Basil to sleep the evening away rather than be an accessory.

Thus, she appeared in a floor length hand-embroidered white and pale green evening dress dating from the Edwardian period (circa 1908). A green velvet shawl was around her shoulders and her usually spiky red hair had been transformed (or she was wearing a wig?) into an elegant hairstyle compatible with the period of the gown.

She looked quite different from her usual self.

Winifred was one of the firsts to arrive at the ball. She had decided at the last minute to be a sort of fairy. She was wearing a very flowing blue and green dress and a pair of silver wings with blue and green accents. Her arms and chest were sprinkled with glitter and she had blue and green flowers arranged in her curled hair. 

Winifred spotted Sarah and went over to chat while she awaited the arrival of Kalidor and the others.

Achel and Nimue entered the Great Hall and stopped for a moment at the entranceway to get their bearings.

Nimue had indeed chosen matching costumes apparently from an 'Elven Fantasy range' (note we are talking High Elves here not indigenous house-elves which are more properly 'brownies') and they looked like a prince and princess who had just stepped out of the Otherworld to attend the Ball. 

Her underdress was of a rich cream fabric cut close over an embroidered bodice of white, silver and green with a full skirt that was over layered with a number of diaphanous panels patterned with leaves, buds and flowers also of white, silver & green. The sleeves of the dress were of lace matching the bodice and complimenting the skirt. Her long dark hair fell in a mass of curls and she wore a wreath crown made of holly & ivy.

Over her shoulders was thrown a cloak, again of a diaphanous material in the pattern of green leaves which was discarded as they reached the table where they would be sitting next to Morticia and Egreen.

Achel wore a similar though heavier cloak and his costume of tunic, tights and boots mirrored the colours of Nimue's though was less ornate in its patterning. A small ornamental sword was at his belt. He too wore a crown of holly and ivy and it seemed his ears were slightly pointed. Nimue's hair covered her ears so whether these too were pointed was not evident.

Marvo is waiting just outside the Hall's main door, walking backwards and forwards, looking a little apprehensive and waiting for Kat.

He is wearing thigh high black boots, tight black trousers with a wide red belt with a VERY baggy white shirt with puffed sleeves  (Imagine an eighties Adam Ant version of a pirate).

He has two thin swords on his belt. Over his Left eye is a patch and on his shoulder is what looks like a stuffed Parrot. On his head is a red and white Bandanna.

He looks slightly nervous, walking away from the door whenever anyone comes near and acting like he has just arrived when they have gone past.

Kat looked completely different. She had a couple of strange looks from students who didn't recognise her and had to look twice. Right now she was running along the corridors towards the hall. She had taken a little longer than she planned to get ready and she wasn't gong to be late. Her hair had been the problem because she wasn't used to doing anything with it! All that most of the students could see was a blur of blue veils floating behind her. 

As she approached the hall she stopped to make sure everything was in place for maximum effect. As she walked round the last corner she looked more like the princess that she was dressed as than the normal Kat Black in her purple Doc's. She was dressed in a mid blue that made her eyes shine brighter than normal. She wore loose fitting pantaloons that were gathered to a silver band around her ankles. On her top she had a small tight top that covered everything it needed to but showed what little shape she had. Her flat tummy was open to for all to see, and in her tummy button she wore a bright blue sapphire. Her hair was mostly gathered around her head although hundreds of ringlets fell to her exposed shoulders. Her hair glowed in the light a red tinge around the normal dark brown. (This is her normal colour, but she never makes this much effort...) In her hair was a silver tiara and attached to it was a full blue veil that sat over the back of her hair. 

Across her face was a small veil that covered her nose and mouth, although they could be seen through it. On her feet she had delicate silk slippers, also in blue with a silver motif. And on her wrist was the bracelet that Nathan had sent her. 

Her cheeks were still rosy for her running as she approached Marvo and her heart is pounding with the excitement of turning up for a 'date', "Why hello prince charming!"

As Kat approaches Marvo at first did not recognise her. When he did his mouth drops open.

When she speaks a gurgle comes from Marvo.

He clears his throat ' Er.. Wow.. Erm.. hello. You look..... Nice' 

He smiles, blushing slight. 

He puts out his arm for Kat. 'Shall we enter... Princess?'

The head of the Stuffed Parrot on Marvo's shoulder turns to face Kat, 'SQWARK - Wow! You scrub up nice! Giz us a Kiss Cuite - SQWARK'

Kat laughs at the parrot, and looks at Marvo. "So your parrot has a mind of it's own does it? Or are you doing that? I'm surprised you didn't find a real one."

Marvo goes deep red at the Parrots remark.

'Oh no! It's not me saying it! I put a couple of temporary spells on it, just for fun.'

He gives it a sideways glance and mumbles, 'I hope I won't regret it.’

Marvo walks arm in arm with Kat into the Main hall and are ushered to the 3rd Year tables

Kat grins at Marvo's response, definitely pleased by it.

"You look very dashing." She told him. She tucks her arm through his. "Lead on. We can see who else is here."

At a distance Nimue agreed with Kat that Malc... Marvo looked very dashing indeed. The rather annoying parrot though - that was pure Marvo in buffoon mode.

Illessa walked slightly nervously into the Great Hall, feeling very exposed walking in alone and very late, her costume had gone wrong at the last minute and by the time she had got it good enough to wear again people had already been leaving for the hall.

It had taken a lot of work but she finally looked like a pretty convincing mermaid. Her hair was long and loose, and felt very strange compared to her usual thick ponytail, and had been magically lightened to a honey blonde. Her bikini top shimmered hundreds of different colours in the light, but it was the tail she was most proud of. It was basically a green skirt with some clever sewing to get the general shape, but she had been working for weeks using several charms that were far more advanced than anything she had tried before. They make it appear like a real tail without resorting to sewing it round her feet and having to jump around all night. If you looked closely it was obvious that most of the bottom quarter was illusion, but otherwise it looked like she was swimming through thin air. She smiled shyly at anyone who looked over and went to find the others that were 'stag'

Sarah walked as gracefully as she could (there was an impression that she'd rather have bounded like a small puppy but her rather prim dress exerted some restraint).

"Illessa, that is such a great costume! Come join us."

Sarah indicated the tables where a number of the Third Years were already sitting and standing about. Although some were 'stag' and other there as couples, it looked as though people were mixing together.

It was also obvious that a fair few students in the Hall had come on their own and that when dancing began there would be plenty of partners to choose from - that is unless the boys 'froze up'.

'SQWARK. Oh Look! Goths, Pixies and Wallflowers! SQWARK' called the parrot.

Madison hurried to the Great Hall, trying not to mess up her costume.  She had decided to go as a forest nymph.  Part of her dark hair was in a braid wrapped around the top of her head, with small flowers and leaves woven into it.  The rest of her hair ran over her shoulders and down her back like a waterfall.  She had a bit of glitter sprinkled on her skin, which had taken on a very slight green-golden glow, and was wearing a strapless forest green dress with an unevenly cut hem that came down to just above her knees. Over it, a lighter, pale green translucent material was wrapped tightly around the top half of her body, criss-crossing about her chest, shoulders and waist, then came loosely down to mid-calf. 

Some of the students stared as she hurried by, making her blush.  She made it to the entrance and looked around, not seeing Lee anywhere.  So he was late.  *Typical Lee,* she thought.

Madison looked over to the loud parrot, afraid that people would look her way.  She gave Kat and Marvo a small wave, then leaned against the wall, trying not to draw attention to herself.  She took a quick look around.  Everyone's costumes looked great, and she suddenly felt silly in hers.  She blushed, and hoped that Lee would arrive soon.

'SQWARK. Looks! Someone has come as a weed from Hagrid's pumpkin patch! SQWARK' shouted the Parrot.

Madison blushed brighter, and seriously considered throwing her shoe at the thing and knocking it right off Marvo's shoulder. *So this is why my dad always hated parrots...*

Andy walked to the entrance of the Yule Ball wearing his costume. He had dressed as a house elf. He had a green vest on with a tight green shirt underneath which revealed his muscles very much so. He wasn't that buff, but he worked out. Enough to turn on some girls at the dance. He wore red pants with green and white swirls that changed colours every so often. He wore shoes that came to a point with a bell on the tips of them so when he ran it sounded throughout the hallways. He also wore a hat that was heated from the inside so he wouldn't get cold without a coat on. Just in case he did some forbidden forest lurking. He stood outside of the Hall waiting for Yvette.

'SQWRAK Look at the Macho Man! Bet he couldn't crush a grape! SQWRAK' commented Marvo's parrot.

Marvo and Kat move to the table and Kat tries to manoeuvre them to sit next to Nimue and Achel, but Marvo gently push's them down to a sit on the opposite side.

At the Parrots remarks Marvo looks very embarrassed and hurry's to wave his wand over it, but seems to be having some trouble turning it off.

He whispers to Kat, 'Sorry. I was casting the spells on it when Peeves came into the Dorm. I think he might have 'jinxed' it a little' He says with a embarrassing smile

'SQWARK. Poor little Malcolm can't even use his wand. SQWARK' said the parrot.

Yvette swept over, smiling at Andy. She was dressed as a Veela, and somehow looked different than usual. Her curly hair was actually down, and framed her face. Her silver eyes appeared huge, and matched the colour of her dress. The pride and confidence she emitted was exactly like a Veela's, and to her surprise, she looked gorgeous. Of course, a few illusion spells had helped, and she shone with radiance brought on not only by magic, but happiness, as well.

"Hey! Ready to dance?" She grinned at him.

‘SQWARK! Watch out boys! It's Veela! She's only after your wand! SQWARK!' called Marvo’s parrot.

Madison caught sight of Yvette, and smiled. "Hi Andy! Hi Yvette! Wow, great costume," she greeted.  "You both look great!"  She lowered her voice. 

"That little parrot on Marvo's shoulder might not think so...it's been squawking out 'cute' little remarks the whole night...Just thought I'd warn you." She smiled. "I'm just gonna wait for Lee here...You guys have fun!"

Yvette grinned and punched Madison's shoulder in a light, friendly manner. "Don't worry about him! Lee will show up, and we'll just ignore the bird."

"Hi...Yvette!" said Andy. "You look...great. I love your costume."

He swallowed. For once in his entire life, he was speechless. She looked great, but as soon as the comment about Ceridwyn came about, he began to blush. It wasn't that she dumped him, it was that he couldn't really find her. Andy turned to Madison.

"Yea," he said. "Marvo's parrot already had his comment with me." He clutched his wand. 

"Ready to go inside, Yvette?" he asked wanting to show off his date.

"Hi, Yvette that is very cool look" remarked Sarah, feeling quite underdressed around all these fantasy costumes. "How come you're here with Andy - thought he was coming with Ceridwyn - did she dump him or did you nick him from her?"

Marvo pauses for a moment as he waves his wand over the (getting louder) Parrot to look at Yvette.

He smiles then returns to working out how to shut the thing up.

Yvette smiled. "Thanks, Sarah! Yours is lovely." Her face became slightly red. "We just hooked up."

"Oh fine - but I wonder where Ceridwyn is?" Sarah said half to Yvette and half to herself. She decided to go have a wander around and see if she could spot her. 

However, a few feet from the Third Year Table she was intercepted by a rather prim and proper Fifth Year prefect, dressed as a muggle Victorian gentleman. By the look on his face he appeared to think Sarah was far more interesting that all the girls in more revealing outfits and asked her to dance. 

She accepted his invitation with a backward glance at Marvo's stupid parrot ('wallflower' - hah!)

Achel looks angrily at Marvo, then at the Parrots remark about Marvo smiles and turns to Nimue

'Is he always such a buffoon?' he says. 

Then he smiles 'You looks wonderful by the way, defiantly the bell of the ball' He kisses her hand. 'Shall we dance?'

Nimue couldn't help smiling at the parrot's remarks especially as by the look on his face Marvo had lost control of it completely by now.

"He does when he feels awkward and I guess he's feeling that now." They might not be friends at present but she did feel for Marvo as he was obviously trying hard to impress Kat and was being seriously hampered in this by the meddlesome parrot!

"Yes, I'd love to dance." Once on the dance floor Nimue felt she could leave behind the awareness of Marvo and her ongoing problem of finding an opportunity to bridge the gap between them. 

She felt much more in her element as the music carried she and Achel into the midst of the Hall.

Riala was frantic, but not showing it. Her face had succumbed to a constant red. A 'friend' 'helped' her out but turning her hair primary colour red instead of the intended white. Then her makeup had turned to mush when she had tried to make her face a silvery pale, with blue highlights in the eye. Her costume was an Angel, but last minute problems meant it took twice as long as intended to get it to look good enough to ware in public. The good thing was her make-up was hiding her complete embarrassment at the fact that she had been running so late that Peesemould had, had to come and knock on her dormitory door. He had come to see if she still intending to go, when she had failed to come and meet him in the Slytherin common room. Not the best thing to happen on a date. But finally she had made herself presentable. Her finished product was a river-like silk flowing gown that covered her from toes almost down to her finger tips that was loose everywhere but the very top of the bodice, the was a slivery white. Her hair was in white ringlets. And finally her wings where white feathers and patterned to look like real wings that came out of her shoulder blades. 

They arrived to find that really they weren't all that late for anything, most were chatting with friends and a few were dancing but it appeared that not a lot had been missed. Riala sighed with the relief she would have hated to have ruined the night for Peesey. And he did look stunning in his Dark Angel/Devil costume, well as stunning as you can look as the devil, looking at him, a smile formed her lips, so grateful she was that she had asked him to come with her, and even more that he'd said yes.

The parrots head turns to the dance floor, ignoring Marvo's frantic wand waving. “SQWARK! Oh no! Someone's cast a mass JELLY LEGS spell! SQWARK”

Riala looked started as she heard the parrot from behind her and for to frantic seconds she wondered what was wrong with her legs before she fully heard the sentence in head. She was definitely self-conscience tonight! But she moved on and joined the other third years at the table. Where Peesey being a gentlemen had pulled out her chair which made her extremely thankful for her makeup once again as she turned a deeper crimson.

Peesemould was dressed in a Devil costume, his face was painted red and two horns came out of his head. He also wore a long red satin cloak. "Watch it!" He said to a passing student who trod on his red pointed tail (which he had magiced on himself)

"Are you alright Riala?" Peesey asked as he pulled out a chair for her. He glowered at Marvo's parrot. “You look, great Riala, all that waiting did pay off!"

Several Boys, of all ages were starting to head towards Yvette and before she had even sat down some had already asked her to dance.

Yvette blushed. "I'm here with Andy." She smiled, and most of them scattered. She looked over to where he was standing and grinned sheepishly. "Maybe I shouldn't have come as a Veela..."

Many of the older boys (and quite a few of the younger ones) are staring at Yvette, and a few of the other girls are looking daggers at her.

Yvette straightens her shoulders and decides to ignore them. It's hard, because many of the girls are looking like they'll kill her and guys are tripping because they're watching her too much. Yet, she smiles tentatively and picks a chair to sit down on.

"Don't be silly," said Andy. "I'm grateful that I'm here with such a pretty girl."

Andy looked around. "Wanna dance?" he asked.

Yvette's face lit up. "Sure!" She'd been taking dance lessons for years, and was delighted that she would have a chance to use her skills.

Egreen had been quite surprised about Morticia's costume, just as she'd hoped. Now as she's strolling towards the ballroom at his side, Morticia feels a bit uneasy about herself. After all, she isn't used to such daring clothes and she's never worn any makeup before. She feels people stare at her.

"It's 'Death' from Sandman, you know, the comic books of this Muggle Neil Gaiman!" she growls at another Slytherin who gapes at her. "Found them in our common room, great books, now get out of the way!"

She glances sideways to Egreen and smiles. They DO make a stunning couple after all!

Although Egreen had initially objected to Morticia's costume he did now feel that she looked quite wonderful as  `Death'. She was drawing a fair amount of attention from boys of all ages, which both pleased and worried him at the same time!

Like his cousin he had been too caught up of late in other matters to bother much about a costume but Morticia had rescued him at the last moment by helping him find something suitable.

Indeed, everywhere he looked his classmates seemed to have been transformed into elegant lords and ladies, dashing pirates, beautiful princesses and handsome princes. Even Sarah looked lovely and very different.

Enjoying Themselves (The Parrot Sketch) 

Everything seemed in control with the Staff all being present and overlooking matters. He felt, for a few hours at least, they might be able to put aside the worry of Morticia's vision and enjoy themselves.

Achel came over while Nimue talked to a couple of the other girls. "She's really something isn't she?" indicating Nimue. "What do you think of the outfit? Nimue said if we end up in the Forbidden Forest tonight we could pass as `natives",  he smiled in Nimue's direction. "Funny thing is  I don't think she was kidding. Look cousin, if she turns out to be the King of Elfland's daughter in disguise and whisks me off to the Otherworld to meet the folks, please don't send out a search party." He winked broadly and went back to Nimue's side.

Morticia was very glad that Egreen had finally accepted her costume. "After all," she had said, "at least I HAVE a costume, contrary to someone else in this room." To help Egreen, she had agreed to think about his costume, and using bits and pieces of cloth, scissors, needles, pins, thread and a great lot of magic. She'd managed to turn him into Destiny, who in Gaiman's Sandman comics is the brother of Death and who wears long robes and a hood. Attached to his hand with a chain is a huge book. Morticia looked at the book at Egreen's wrist and smiled. She thought this costume was quite fitting!

As she entered the hall with Egreen, Morticia tried not to blush as even more people stared at her daring outfit. 

"Do you think that's appropriate, Lagrand?" Snape asked silently as she passed him. "After the incident we had... Death is a bit tasteless, don't you think?"

She chose to ignore her teacher, grasped Egreen's hand and dragged him to a table.

As Snape's remark registered, Egreen had coloured a little under his hood, suddenly aware that his Head of House might have a point. Especially given the overwhelming number of students in the Hall had chosen light-hearted costumes & given his and Morticia's involvement with the events of the weeks previously - Morticia's vision and his own investigations.

It looked as if Morticia wasn't going to acknowledge the remark but then maybe she was not aware of why this particular character had appealed to her so much. She did look great though.

He also wondered if she would expect him to dance in this outfit. The book might prove a problem if so.

As if she'd guessed his thought, Morticia suddenly turned to Egreen. "You know, I don't really feel so happy and colourful as all the others seem to do, that's why I chose Death as my costume," she explains with a smile.

"I don't see what's bad about it! Snape is..." she suppresses a remark in case Snape might hear it.

"Morticia, are you really surprised that Snape would have a comment to make? He looks as sour as vinegar standing there. Bet he's never had a dance with anyone in his life!” said Egreen.

As for your costume, once you explained what you were meant to be I figured out why you had chosen it. I'm glad the others can relax so much though I suspect that they are still very aware of.... you know your vision they just aren't feeling it perhaps as keenly as you or me."

Morticia then realised Egreen's doubtful-hopeful glance at the huge book at his wrist. "Oh, don't worry about that," she grins, "you can take the chain off for dancing."

"Great!" (Egreen not sure whether to be disappointed or pleased - likes Morticia very much and wants to impress her on dance floor – but feeling somewhat lack of confidence.)

Morticia laughs and undoes the chain. She puts the book somewhere safe and drags Egreen onto the dance floor.

Teresa Moon glided into the Entrance Hall. Calm and composed she glanced around the room. She hung on the arm of a tall Hispanic guy nobody knew. And though the two looked complete opposites in 

colouring and physical appearance they're opposites complemented each other his tallness, her shortness, His black hair, her strawberry blonde, his strong build and her small gracefulness. A sweet and perfect couple. They were dressed as Greek God and Goddess, Ares (god of war) and Aphrodite(goddess of love and beauty). She was featured in a fabric that looked like blue and green waves (tribute to her making) that was tight around her figure but had loose ripples of fabric at the neckline, arms, and skirt. With her hair up in a beautiful curls wrapped together. He in a tight black sleeveless shirt and black also tight pants with red slashed (in other words kind of like tiger stripes, not in a row and not straight, but jagged) across black cape. Both had gold ringlets around their heads. 

Teressa quietly pulled her mystery guest over to where the third years seemed to be gathered. When someone finally asked who her date was in a hushed whisper Teressa replied loudly, Ares of coarse, avoiding the obvious real question. Her date hearing her, and getting the jest of what was going on turned to the girl and in and soothing tone that would send shivers up most girls spines said simply, "My names Gerome. It's nice to meet you." Pulling out a chair for Teressa they sat down and joined the chit-chat.

'SQWARK! Woo Hoo! What a Babe! Give me some Suger Baby! SQWARK' shouts Marvo’s parrot.

Morticia doesn't try to conceal her giggles. "Nice bird, Marvo!" she grins. "Hey Polly, want a cracker?"

Kat had been chuckling to herself about Marvo's parrot. The amusing thing was that he couldn't shut it up. Kat wondered if Marvo remembered Kat's tantrum with Sarah earlier in the day. But it was still quite amusing watching him get so distraught. 

"Would you like me to sort your parrot out for you dear? Or can you manage? I mean, would you like me to have a go. At the worst you could always banish him."

She had also been watching the parrot insult everyone here even though they're costumes were really good. She thought she had just about had enough of it.

Marvo continues to try and shut the Parrot up, casting spells and finally trying to hold it's beak closed.

'What is this Ward?' Asks Snape as he stands behind Marvo

Marvo stops waving his wand and looks up as Snape. 'It's a Parrot Sir'

'SQWARK! It's Snape! What a.. SQWARK! SQWARK! SWAAARRRKKKkkk...'

Snape, without any emotion on his face takes hold of the (obviously not real) Parrot and twists its head pulling it from the body. He hands the head to Marvo

'And now it is an Ex-Parrot' He says and walks off.

Marvo looks at the Head of the Parrot in one hand then to his shoulder as the body slowly falls off.

He turns to Kat 'You know. That was a first! I almost thanked Snape then!'

"Oh hooray!" Peesey shouts (not waiting for Riala's reply) "Well done, Professor Snape!" He says trying not to shout, and also trying not to be a goody-two-shoes at the same time.

"Ahhhh! Nice joke, but much better with just the two of us. I take it you wont be registering a complaint?" Kat smiles warmly at Marvo and takes his hand. "Come on, we're wasting dancing time..." She pulls Marvo towards the dance floor.

Marvo, still looking slightly shock and/or relived by what Snape did to his Parrot is pulled up by Kat, a look of Pure horror coming over his face as they head towards the dance floor

But once they start dancing Kat is surprised to see that Marvo is actually quite a good dancer.

Nimue and Achel's dancing had carried them close to the Third Year tables as the music stopped just in time for them to witness Snape's 'handling' of the parrot situation.

Along with most of the other students in that section of the room they gave their potions teacher a hearty round of applause.

Madison couldn't help grinning.   "Hey Marvo! Can I keep the head?   I want it as a souvenir...and it'll be great for hacky-sack!"

As Marvo is dragged to the dance floor he smiles to himself. Even if he had made himself the butt of the joke, he was glad to have made people laugh.

Kali turned up, somewhat flustered, and just a little late. He searched about the entrance, where everyone seemed to be gathering, hoping that Winifred had decided to come, and not stand him up. His heart was pounding in his throat, as he looked from one face to another. He couldn't see her, in fact who were all these people? He could hardly recognise any of the girls.

He stood to one side and hoped that Winifred would recognise him, if she was there. If she had decided to stand him up, at least he could try to blend into the wall.

Of course, Kali hadn't had much time (and less money) to sort out a costume, but he had managed to transform one of his work robes into something a bit special. Not that you noticed unless you looked carefully, but when you did, you could see that all the patterns and colours were moving about, making Kali an infinitely variable moving picture show.

Winifred notices Kalidor walk into the great hall. Waving, she says, "Hey, Kalidor! Over here!"

"Wow."

That's all Kalidor can think. Or at least he thought he thought it. He would come to realise that he had actually at least mouthed the word, if indeed he didn't come right out and say it.

Completely lost for words, he rushed over to Winifred.

"Hi..Er..You look...great." He paused.

"Shall we go in? I mean, do you want to dance or something? I've seen lots of the others going in and dancing and stuff, and I presumed you'd want to join in...."

His voice faded away and he blushed. From speechless to babbling in less than five seconds. What an affect this girl could have on him! He tentatively offered his arm to Winifred, and hoped she would take the lead and decide what to do next, as he simply couldn't think straight!

Winifred blushed. She felt extremely nervous and wasn't sure what to do. She glanced into the hall and then back at Kalidor. Feeling a sudden surge of courage, she linked arms with Kali. "Let's head inside and dance then, shall we?"

With Kat and Marvo now on the dance floor Nimue took the opportunity to suggest to Achel that they rest for a few minutes and get some punch. While he and Egreen went off to get the drinks, she chatted to Morticia and some of the other students who were sitting this one out. From the sidelines she thought that Marvo did dance very nicely and that he and Kat looked happy.

Lee had finally arrived.  He was dressed as an Arabian, wearing loose fitting white pantaloons that gathered at the ankles, a matching white shirt, and a white cape. On his head he wore the traditional cap that covered the whole top of his head. An opaque white "veil" covered his nose and mouth.  There was also a (fake) sword attached at his side.

"So Maddy...how do I look?  I was going for that whole 'desert warrior' thing..."

Madison turned around...and luckily, couldn't see Lee's jaw drop.  ‘THIS was the same girl who got gum stuck in her hair at the playground?’   He continued to gawk until Madison's voice shook him from his thoughts.

"...I could never count on you to be on time..." she was saying.

"Hey...cool costume, though.  You look great!"

"Thanks. You look...very nice...too," he stammered.  Finally, he got his voice back.  "So, what's been going on?" 

Madison smiled.  "I'm waiting to see if Marvo will give me his parrot's head.  I thought we could play a little game of hacky-sac..."

Marvo is still dancing with Kat. But he is thinking… 'What is Hacky Sack?'

Madison and Lee had moved over to the table (they weren't too confident about their dancing), and seemed to be having a good time talking and laughing. Madison whispered something to Lee who nodded.  "Hey Marvo! Toss me your parrot head!" Madison called a mischievous grin on her face.

Marvo hears Madison calling as he dances with Kat and tosses the Parrot head to her

Madison caught the parrot head, then drop-kicked it to Lee, enjoying the absence of squawks and insults.  They began to play hacky-sac, using on their feet to do tricks with the parrot head, then kicking it to each other.  Some of the other students moved in and watched them, amazed at some of the quicker, more complex tricks.  Some of the others moved away, afraid of getting hit.  One girl stalked off when the head came a little too close to her face.

"Hey, this is more fun than dancing," Lee said, kicking the head over to Madison.

"Ha! Not that I CAN dance," Madison replied, doing another trick before kicking the head back.

"Hey, anyone else want a crack at this?" Lee asked the on-lookers. 

Madison then noticed the people watching them.  Startled, she lost her concentration and aim, kicking the head well over Lee...where it hit some poor girl on the back of the head. "Oops! Um...sorry...?"

Obviously the game was causing some commotion and someone (maybe the girl who'd stalked off) alerted some of the older students. 

Two 7th Year prefects, one from Ravenclaw the other from Gryffindor House, came over to the Third Years and interrupted the game. The Gryffindor prefect spoke rather coolly to Madison and Lee:

"While it is understandable that 'Americans' have different rules of etiquette, let me remind you that this is a formal Ball not a playing field.  If you two want to continue your little 'game', take it outside or I'll assign House detention for the two of you."

This intervention was embarrassing enough but to make it worse, as the prefects moved away, one remarked loudly enough for the Third Years to hear:

"It certainly was a mistake for the Headmaster to have allowed 'children' to attend the Ball."

Achel appears to have started a 'deep' conversation with his cousin speaking low enough to exclude the girls listening in. 

Nimue rolls her eyes and turns to Morticia: "You haven't been on the dance floor yet. Is Egreen a little shy? Do you think we should drag them away from each other or shall we find other partners for the next dance?"

Marvo and Kat return to their seats from dancing. Marvo has a beaming smile on his face. He hasn't felt so relaxed in ages. He picks up a glass of Punch and hands one to Kat, Clanking the together. 

'To the Present'

Madison and Lee sit down at the table. Grinning, Lee plops the parrot head on the table. "I haven't played that game in years..." Madison grinned, then took a sip from her goblet. 

"We've still got it," Lee replied, smiling. "I don't think that girl enjoyed this though..."

"Well, we DID bean her on the nose...and the back of her head," Madison replied. She turned to Marvo and Kat. "So, you guys having fun? I saw you guys dancing out there...you're pretty good. If I wasn't born with two left feet, I'd be out there too." She smiled and took up her goblet again, as Lee rolled his eyes and shook his head.

"She's better than she lets on..."

Seeing that Kat and Marvo have sat down and that he looked quite relaxed, Nimue decided the moment has come for action! 

"Excuse me Morticia, I'll be back in a few minutes - some business I need to take care of." Achel is very engrossed in his conversation, so she figures he won't mind. 

Nimue gets up and walks over to where Marvo and Kat are sitting. "Hi, Kat... would you mind if I borrow your date for a dance?"

Marvo stops smiling but looks slightly confused. He turns to Kat, hoping some sign of what he should do.

Andy sits down next to Yvette, which happens to be next to  where Marvo and Kat are sitting.

 "Yvette, don't be discouraged," he said. "Don't let them get to you. You look great! Who cares about what other people think? Especially when they're second years..."

Andy tried to comfort Yvette when Nimue came up to Marvo and asked him to dance. He got really confused. Wasn't Nimue the one who stormed off when him and Kat wanted them to talk? He gave a confused glance and Kat and looked at Marvo. 

Madison looked more confused than any of them. ‘What is going on here?’ She glanced at Kat, Nimue, then at Marvo.  Everyone sat there in awkward silence, and Madison kept glancing around, trying to find some clue as to what was happening.

Andy was looking between Nimue, Marvo and Kat; Madison was also looking between them. Looks on both their faces indicated confusion as to what was going on. 

Nimue continued to wait for Kat's response, feeling now really embarrassed - trying not to look at Marvo - though she was aware Marvo was also looking at Kat for some sort of guidance as to what to do.

To complicate matters now that Egreen and Morticia had gone on to the dance floor, Achel was now staring at her as well.

Joss's Return

Josslin had been watching silently. It was amazing how little people looked up, a few had looked a the enchanted ceiling but they were few and far between. So Josslin found that she could simply float above peoples heads and nobody had noticed, well except her fellow ghosts but they were just chuckling about it in a corner. The Grey Lady especially was getting a good laugh in as Josslin subtly slipped invisible whenever a student looked up not noticing a thing. But as she watched her old friends she wondered and decided the opportunity that she had been waiting for and also dreading had come into place. She slipped out of the room.

A few minutes later a girl 'walked' in wearing a long white gown that dragged on the floor. It wasn't beautiful, rather plain really just white, long sleeves that hung over her hands. She also wore a hood over her head that hung so fully over that her face couldn't be seen in the shadow of it. She 'walked' over to where Nimue, Kat, Marvo, Andy and a few other third years were gathered. She walked up quietly. 

"Marvo." She said softly but some how her voice demanded his attention. Marvo reluctantly turned from his inquisitive stare at Kat and saw this mysterious figure. 

The figure turned to Kat. "May I barrow your date." It was more of a statement that a question. She didn't give time to Kat to answer. 

"Forgive me Nimue for butting in line." Something in the voice of the figure hinted at a smile under that hood. 

Then turning back to Marvo she said, "Would you dance with me Malcolm?" Something in that question, which this time was a question, begged a right answer. Marvo somehow heard it looked an apology at both the other girls then stepped up and walked with the girl onto the dance floor. 

For some reason, the girl wouldn't move the cloth back onto her wrists, and just held his hand as then dance with the cloth still over it. 'Odd' was the thought of Marvo and the others who happen to notice this stranger. She was actually an excellent dancer, and subtly had guided Marvo into a few twists, turns and fancy steps, even though he was technically leading. Occasionally you could hear her laugh quietly just having fun. When the song ended and she began to walk him back to his seat. Right in between hearing distance of the dancers and the third years she pulled his arm back a bit to stop him walking and grabbed his hand, gently she squeezed it. 

"Thank you for taking care of Kit." she said softly. Then it dawned on him like a tornado, brilliant, cleaver, know it all Marvo the magnificent, hadn't guessed that he was dancing with a ghost and for those moments he was stunned silent. Josslin let go and moved on leaving him behind trying to figure out what had happened, after all, Josslin he thought, Hated him. 

Nimue and Kat had been dumbstruck by the intervention. As they were both in on Joss' secret, Kat due to her encounters in Ravenclaw and Nimue courtesy of the mind-share, they had a pretty good idea of who the mysterious figure had been. 

They had shared a meaningful glance as Joss had led Marvo to the dance floor. Joss had been subtle enough in her 'leaving' so that while a number of folk had witnessed it, the music, laughter and other goings on of the Ball meant that the Ball continued.

After all, the students and staff were used to ghosts. One more or less wasn't bound to cause too much excitement - that was until the ghost's identity became wider knowledge.

During the dance between Joss and Marvo, Sarah came up to Kat and Nimue dragging her new beau (the prefect - wait till he finds out in the morning who is partner is!) and with a cheeky smile said:

"Looks you have competition."

When a few minutes later Marvo's partner was 'revealed' as Joss' ghost - call Sarah could say was 'coooool'.

Nimue and Kat both turned at Sarah's words, "There's no competition." said Nimue firmly, she then coloured slightly and looked at her friend, "Kat, I'm sorry. I don't know what I was thinking - I just thought that if Malcolm.. Marvo and I danced that I might be able make things right between us again - between all of us."

Her eyes seemed to mist up and she retreated slightly.

Kat had been speechless for quite a while. First Nimue asks to dance with Marvo, she hadn't expected that. She was surprised but felt no threat from it. She would have happily given up Marvo for a while to let them sort themselves out. But before she has a chance to jump in Joss turns up! No that made her uneasy. Joss hated Marvo, or at least she hated Kat being with Marvo. Maybe there was more to it that she thought. It couldn't just be what she knew about Marvo, it could be that Joss was jealous. And now Joss had made Kat jealous by not even dragging him off like that. She was cross too. How dare he wander off for a dance without even asking her. But then again, why should he? Ahh! She hated this sort of confusion. But it was done, and now Nimue had missed an opportunity. She had to concentrate on the current problem. She'd wonder about Joss later....

Madison stared, and the look on her face was hard to decipher. "Th-that w-was...I mean, w-was that r-really...?" She couldn't finish her sentence...or tear her eyes away from the ceiling.  "Marvo...did she say anything to you? Like, about...you know..."

Marvo very slowly sits down, his eyes not leaving to white dress on the floor.

'It ... was Joss! I danced with a ghost!' His face has become slightly pale. 'I thought she didn't like me? Why did she... how...'

He looks at Madison as she asks her question. 'She... Thanked me for looking after Kit’

Realisation slowly dawned on Marvo. How could he have not noticed? How could he have missed this opportunity to ask Joss some question?

A slight smile crosses his face. 'She was a very good Dancer.' He said, once more staring at the dress.

Madison's gaze moved from the ceiling to the dress on the floor.  "That's all she said?"  She smiled.  "She's a good dancer, huh? Wonder why she didn't stay..." She looked up at the ceiling again.  "Do you think she's still here? Maybe we could...ask her about what happened..."

"Are you sure that was Joss?" Peesey asked Marvo rather nosily

"Nimue, I don't mind if you take Marvo off for a bit to chat and sort yourselves out.” Said Kat. “You both need it. Dance it you wish or find somewhere quiet to talk." She smiled at Marvo and squeezed his hand. "And you can stop pondering Joss for a minute and go and talk, unless of course you both want to talk about it here? The we could all find out what has been going on..." Kat grinned at them both, and hoped they would sort it out somehow.

Marvo still looks slightly confused. It's been an 'unexpected' few minutes for him. He looks down at Kat's hand squeezing his and then into her eyes. He smiles and turned to Nimue.

Nimue Looks to Kat and says 'It will be fine' Kat gets an image in her head that Nimue really dose want it to be fine, and really wants to speak to Kat 'After' (but Kat dose not know what she means by 

After)

Marvo Stands (he still hasn't said anything) and releasing Kats hand takes Nimue's outstretched one and is led to the dancefloor. But just before they get there he turns and mouths to Kat 'Thank you'

They dance. Wonderfully as it happens, and anyone watching see that they are obviously talking to each other, both looks serious, but the odd smile comes across both faces every now and then, but no anger, no explosions, in fact, all seems well.

Kat turns to Andy. "Well that seems a lot better." She says as she watches the two of them on the dance floor. "I would love to know what has been going on with them though. I've been pondering what could possibly make them behave the way they have and I just can't work it out. Hopefully they will be ok now."

Kat's eyes follow the two of them. Her expression says everything she feels. Her longing to hear what they are saying, her relief that they are actually talking and her compassion for both of them.

Josslin kept moving but didn't go back to the circle of third year. Instead she made a turn so that she was heading for the other end of the dance floor where it looked like Morticia and Egreen were about to head for a glass of quick punch to water their throats, before heading out onto the dancefloor again. 

Josslin came up to them, the couple obviously seeing only a stranger, just looked as she approached. "Death, Destiny, I bow to you both." Josslin said with sincere meaning in her words, seeming to look particularly at Morticia, as she did actually bow to Morticia and Egreen.  

With that she turned quickly, "I'll be around, for a while." She said but her last words were lost in the starting of the next song, then with a suddenness, she appeared to jump into the air with great speed, up and up, tell into the ceiling she flew the costume left in her wake as she hit the top. It fell to the floor at the feet of Morticia, who stunned, dropped her punch strait on top of it.

Morticia suddenly feels quite sick and reaches for a chair to sit down.

Joss' salute and sudden departure had shaken Egreen as well. However, he quickly recovered his composure and attended to Morticia - who looked paler than she had a few moments before.

He guided her to the chair and stood beside her, holding her hand. Surely Joss knew that he and Morticia were just in costume, so why had she saluted them so formally as 'Death and Destiny' - was she just teasing him or was there another layer here that he wasn't aware of? It frustrated him remaining outside of his awareness yet teased at the corner of his mind.

Peesemould looked at the people directly surrounding him. "Who on earth is that?"

Sarah had been hanging about with her new admirer though did acknowledge Pessemould's question:

"No one knows - someone in disguise. Who would have thought old Marvo was so popular with the ladies." Said Sarah.

When the mysterious stranger had first come into Riala's view, Riala had been happily talking with Peesey and some others around her but for some reason, the plain whiteness of this persons costume had drawn to her to watch as she approached the third years. She was dumb struck at the nerve this girl showed in asking Marvo to dance. 

"Got some major nerve that one." she said quietly. "what?" Peesey asked not hearing what she had said only that she had said something. "Nothing." she said, then smiled at her date, only to later go back to watching this figure dance on the dancefloor. Her eyebrows shot up several times at the moves the two did. And only when she watched this girl actually Bow to Morticia and Egreen (death and destiny) did she feel something was very not right about this girl. It seemed also that she had been the only one to catch a meaningful look at Gerome (dressed as the god of War.) followed by a little laugh as she said her last words going into the ceiling. 

Finally she was struck dumb at the fact that this was the girl she had tried so desperately to save only to be suspected of her murder. Not to mention the fact that her father hadn't been ecstatic about her using the families secret, 'blackfire spell' on a 'simple, ALREADY DEAD student'. From then on she was oblivious to all goings on tell she heard Peesey ask Marvo if he really thought it was Joss (kind of in a mocking way). And if Peesey (no real offence, she's just irritated) wasn't her date she would have slapped him right then and there, just for being an idiotic, of coarse it had been Josslin! She hide her anger then and continued to stir the hot chocolate she had in front of her, just to cool her mind. 

Dumbledore’s Faux Pas

Professor Dumbledore was enjoying himself immensely at the Yule Ball. He had opened the Ball with a rousing speech (too bad most of the Third Years were still getting ready!) and had been spending most of the evening circulating the tables and even had shared a few dances with older students and staff. 

As Marvo and Nimue danced he and Professor McGonagall had come close to the Third Year tables. Seeing them on the dance floor he smiled and said to Prof. McGonagall (loud enough though for 3rd years to hear), 

"Splendid, splendid.  What an enchanting couple they make. It's a fact Minerva that so often these arranged marriages between old wizarding families can be unhappy matches for the young people involved but looking at those two together I have a feeling that this will be one that works out."

Needless to say Nimue and Marvo danced on, continuing their discussion without the slightest awareness of Dumbledore's 'faux pas'.

Achel was stunned. 

He looked around, seeing a few others whispering and giggling to each other and soon his shock turned to anger. 'How could that Marvo do this?' he thought to himself. 'I bet he planned it all, and his family. He had heard rumours about them. None of them good'.

'And poor Nimue, I bet she hates the idea of having to spend the rest of her life with.. HIM'.

'I wish I hadn't included him' he says to himself and swallows a large gulp of Punch. Putting the goblet down on the table with slightly more force than necessary.

Yvette winces, and moves closer to Andy. This Ball is taking a nasty turn...

Riala almost choked on a sip of her cocoa when Dumbledore made his 'none of his business' announcement to the group. But kept quite and did little but that. Tonight would have some interesting dreams...She thought then regretted it, 'if I make it to tonight' she thought, thinking of Morticia's vision....

Kat overheard this. She had been suspecting it was the reason, but didn't believe that Marvo would have carried on the way he had if it was. She was shocked. How could they? Why would they? The least they could have done is told her. Nimue knew how she felt about Marvo. She couldn't take this humiliation. Without saying a word to anyone she ran out before she started crying everywhere. Nimue and Marvo were oblivious to this and just carried on dancing.

She ran and ran. She had no idea where she was going. She went through the main doors of Hogwarts and down towards the lake. Tears were streaming down her face. "How could they? First I loose Joss as a best friend because she is killed and then my other close friends Nimue and Marvo deceive me. Why do I always have to be on my own!" She collapsed on the frosty ground sobbing uncontrollably.

"Did you hear that!?" Peesey said to anyone who was listening after hearing Dumbledore’s words. "So that was what all the anger was about!" He was obviously delighted to know exactly what was happening "I AM pleased!"

"I did hear it and it certainly explains a great deal." She saw the possibility of there being an 'opening' both in terms of becoming a closer friend with Kat as well as the handsome Achel needing comfort in light of this. She looked around for both Kat and Achel to gauge their reactions:

"Hey, where is Kat anyway?"

Madison looked worried. "I saw her run out...she was really upset. I just thought she needed some time alone, but now I don't know. With everything that's been happening around here, it's pretty dangerous to be wandering around alone." Lee nodded. "You're right...should we go look for her?"

Achel begins to stand. His eyes on Marvo, his fists clenched.

The encounter with the ghost had left Morticia shaken. Once she was feeling a little less sick Egreen had gone to get her another drink. As he was returning Kat ran right by him heading for who knew where. Now returning to the table he noted also his cousin's reaction to the returning Marvo and Nimue and put 2+2 together and came up with 4 - that both his cousin and Kat were reacting to something that was going on with the other two..

Egreen swiftly walked to Achel's side and placed an hand on his arm to caution him. "Hold!" he said in a low, urgent voice. "Not now – we need clear heads. Something is definitely afoot."

Achel roughly pushes Egreen's hand away. ‘Get off me, cousin!' He says in an angry voice.

He looks over at Nimue, seeing concern in her eyes. 'I'm going to get a drink'

He pulls away from the table and storms off to the punch bowl.

Nimue and Marvo were about 'talked out' as well as danced out for the moment. Certainly there was more to discuss but that could wait.

They walked back to the Third Year tables chatting & smiling and suddenly found they were the object of a fair amount of attention, a couple of people were staring open-mouthed, others giggling and commenting.

Together they said: "What?!!?..."

Nimue took in the look on Achel's face and saw he was looking angrily at Marvo. Why? OK she and Marvo had been on the dance floor longer than they'd expected but it was hardly something to be upset about. So maybe someone had been stirring it? Sarah who was in a giggly whispering mode with Peesey was prime suspect. 

She looked about for Kat and didn't see her at the table, which didn't immediately concern her as Joss' appearance had shaken all of them - even those who knew she was still about. 

She also was becoming aware of a vague 'tickle' in the back of her mind as though someone or something was seeking to contact her. As she acknowledged it the sense of urgency behind it started growing stronger and stronger...

Marvo looked at the staring faces. Then he suddenly realised why everyone is looking at them so shocked! It's obvious! They had expected him to have two left feet on the dance floor and didn't expect him to be such a good dancer! He was relived he had read those books on Dancing before tonight. 

He smiled innocently and then noticed Kat had gone. 'Where's Kat gone'? He asked, not overly concerned, after all, she may have just popped out for any number of reasons.

"Gone somewhere," Morticia replies calmly and smiles. "Marvo, I'm sorry to tell you, but Dumbledore's spilled the beans about you and Nimue." She grins awkwardly. "Sorry about it, really, I am." She glances at Achel. "I hope you don't get into trouble for it... Oh, and by the way, I wanted to thank you for dancing with Joss... I think she really liked it." She pauses. "Has anybody seen my cat lately?" she asks to change the topic, as most people still stare at Marvo. 

Marvo's smile froze. 'Dumbledore told… he said... You know?' 

Marvo looked around the table and then at Nimue, who looked just as shocked as he did. 

'But... But we don't WANT it you know! It's not OUR choose. We don't want...' His words cut off as realisation hit him. 

'Did Kat hear?' He waited for an answer

"Guess why she ran out like that!" Morticia replies with a sympathetic and helpless smile. "Marvo, if there's anything... or you, Nimue..."

Marvo looks at Morticia, but his eye doesn't seem fully focused on her (his other eye is covered by a Pirates Eye patch. 'Did... Did she say anything?'

Nimue had been shocked to hear that Dumbledore had revealed the situation that she and Marvo found themselves in. Of course, he couldn't have known that they hadn't spoken to their classmates about what had happened in London. 

Nimue had been looking through the Daily Prophet just in case their parents had placed any official announcement of the betrothal or that nosy Rita Skeeter had found out and made some comment.. However, nothing had appeared. It seemed after the tumultuous scenes that had followed their being informed, both sets of parents had declared a   'cooling off' period to allow them to 'come to terms with it.'

'Come to terms with it' - they just didn't understand! Now it seemed that Kat had misinterpreted the situation and had run off upset. Nimue didn't blame her as she had been worrying that knowledge of this would hurt Kat despite the fact that both Nimue and Marvo hadn't been given any choice. Their feelings were 'irrelevant' it seemed. Now they couldn't even talk to Kat about it. One thing being mended appeared to have broken something else!

"Thank you Morticia. We were both worried about people finding out but we knew that sooner or later it would come out. Thank you also for your offer though we'll have to do our own sorting out with those we care about." She said this all this loud enough for Achel to hear and hoped he wasn’t going to hate her now.

At least Achel didn't seem to be going off anywhere too far, thought Nimue watching him stalk off. What a day it had been for people storming off! Still much of this could have been avoided if she'd been reasonable in the morning. Oh well, no point crying over missed opportunities, her practical side kicked in: 

Addressing the rest of the Third Years Nimue said: "Everyone please go back to your partying. Kat wouldn't have gone far and I'm sure that Marvo and I will be able to find her and sort things out." She turned and gave a weak smile to Marvo: "That is if you think it's a good idea I come with you. She might prefer being found by you alone so that the two of you can talk."

The Kat-napping

Somewhere, high above the clouds the sprit of a ex-stuffed parrot wings its way to it's just rewards.

'Squawk... Those pesky Kids... Squawk'

Unknown to Kat, she was being watched. A tall dark stranger was lurking on the edge to the forest, watching her. They were covered in a cloak that disguised who they were, even what they were. They watched for a while as Kat cried, and then crept over to her. 

They bent down and to an observer it appeared that they whispered something to Kat. Kat stopped crying and no emotion showed on her face anymore. She got up and the stranger put a hand, or what you would assume is a hand, on her shoulder. Then he propelled her gently towards the forest. 

Anyone watching would have seen Kat apparently walking with a complete stranger into the depths of the forest...

Two black cats had been watching with interest. They too followed the cloaked stranger into the forest, but at a distance. Their mistress might need them, but they didn't want to be caught.

They almost run into a dark shape that's been hiding in the woods. "Meeow!" It protests as Scully almost steps on it. The two startled cats realise its Glueclaws, Morticia's cat who - as they now realise - hasn't been seen in Hogwarts or with Morticia since ever Joss died. Not that Tish had missed him much... Glueclaws looks at the two cats and at Kat and yawns, then he joins the cats and follows Kat.

The stranger led Kat into the forest. Deeper and deeper they went until they were near the centre of the forbidden forest. No one ever came this far in, except maybe Hagrid. Although it is possible the others had been here recently with all the events that had been going on. 

They approached a small clearing that was guarded by two giant spiders. As they passed the spiders saluted with their front right legs. In the clearing there was a big dark cauldron that had an interesting green stain inside. And behind it was a small hut. 

Suddenly from behind the spiders made a trumpeting sort of noise. The cloaked stranger span round to see a small red sphere turning spinning to avoid the spiders trying to catch it. It was small, the size of a marble, and for a moment Kat had enough freedom from the spell that held her to see it and recognise it. Maybe this spell wasn't that tight.

As she watched the stranger raised his hand and took out his wand and in a dark, sinister voice shouts 'Cruciatus!' then gives a evil laugh. He doesn't bother to watch the sphere spinning away in pain, and he doesn't notice the look of pain and concern that shows through on Kat's face, he just continues to lead Kat towards the hut.

The stranger led Kat into the hut, to a small room that had a couple of chairs in front of a log fire. He made Kat sit down in one of the chairs, and left her there. Knowing that his spell would hold her.

Mulder and Scully had followed Kat and the stranger into the forest. Scully was unhappy, about the stranger. She recognised him. She and Mulder kept back in the shadows. They had seen the spiders and the strange sphere but did not bother about them. They were worried about Kat.

They watched as she was lead into a hut. They waited in a nearby tree, and watched as the hooded figure whispered to one of the sentinel spiders and wandered out again. Scully told Mulder to watch out for him, and meow if he came back. 

Scully leapt down and crept into the hut as quietly as possible. She found Kat in a chair by the fire and jumped on her lap, purring.

A short while later Scully emerged again. She was looking more nervous now. She found Mulder. He had been watching Glueclaws and the two of them moved out as quickly as they could away from the strange cat. Glueclaws was following them.

Two Collapse and the Ball Ends Early.

Marvo turns to Nimue

'Yes. I'll....' He pauses. Seeming to be staring into the air.

'My GOD! She's in the...ARRRGggggEEEEEEeeee'

Marvo clutches at his eye patch, giving a blood curdling scream and falling to the floor, Unconscious.

For a weird few seconds the band played on as did the dancing as Marvo's scream echoed around the Hall. Then everything stopped.

As Marvo had slumped unconscious to the floor, Nimue knelt down beside him and cried out:

"Somebody, get Professor Dumbledore.... Now!"

It hardly needed to be said - Dumbledore and Professor McGonagall as well as other seniors and teachers had come rushing to the source of the screaming.

Winifred and Kalidor were just about to embark onto the dance floor when Marvo screamed. Winifred looked at Kali as if inquiring what to do. Not waiting for an answer, she grabbed him and rushed over to the growing crowd of people surrounding Marvo. 

"I wonder what happened..." she said to no one in particular. 

Scattered chatter could be heard. "Some third-year disappeared. I heard they were here together." "Do you think he's dead?" "Dumbledore looks upset." "That boy always was a bit off-kilter."

Winifred didn't know what to make of the situation and tried to locate some of the other third years. She spotted them and inched her way through the thick crowd. Upon approach, she asked what had happened. The others filled her in on the events. "So how does this all fit into Morticia's dream?"

With Winifred's question, Egreen replied "It was all so sudden Kat's leaving and now this happening to Marvo. The events are without doubt connected though Morticia's dream was definite about everyone disappearing except a few people and one of those people she mentioned was Kat and she is not here!"

Egreen looked to Morticia to see if she might have further insight into the dream. He longed to speak to Dumbledore as he could see something happening between Nimue and the Headmaster but felt it was more appropriate to remain where he was. He didn't want to leave Morticia.

Achel, who has made his way next to Winifred and Kalidor gives a 'snort'

'It's just that Marvo wanting to be centre of attention again! I wouldn't be surprised if he didn't set the whole thing up.'

But as he sees the concern on Nimue's face and Madame Pomfrey removing Marvo to the Hospital wing he realises that Marvo is not faking. He makes his way over to Nimue and tentatively puts a hand on her shoulder

'Are you okay? Sorry I stormed off. It was just a bit of a shock. Do you think 'this is it'? Is this the start of Morticia's vision?'

He looks around and the scurrying Students and teachers

'But two of the people in her dream are down? Maybe this is something different? Maybe worse is to come. I just hope the perpetration works'

He squeezed Nimue's shoulder, letting her know that, no matter what, he was still there for her.

Nimue reaches up and gently touches Achel's hand as it lies on her shoulder. "Thank you, Achel. Believe me it wasn't intended for either you or Kat to find out in this way. It was just that we were both in denial and so angry with our families. One of the things we decided tonight was not only to address the situation together and to tell you both as soon as we could."

Her face clouded some, "As for Morticia's dream vision, I cannot tell. You are right, two of our number have fallen but sometimes on waking events in dreams can become confused. I am sure your preparation will work if it's needed."

Nimue closed her eyes & as she did her hand gripped Achel's tightly. She opened her eyes: "There is something happening outside the Castle - a gathering of force - can you not feel it?"

"I cannot tell" he replied, my mind is too jumbled." he smiled warmly at her. "I'll go to Egreen and speak with him and Morticia." He took her hand and kissed it gently. "Do not go far" he counselled.  

Mulder and Scully looked at each other and ran as fast as they could back to Hogwarts. They managed to creep into the hall only to find that Marvo was unconscious, and people were fussing around him. Mulder hid under a table, while Scully dashed over to Marvo. She looked distressed, but she started to wash Marvo's face. Her rough tongue covering his nose cheeks. She was very through and obviously wasn't going to stop. She must be concerned about him.

Nimue stayed at Marvo's side holding his hand as Madame Pomfrey was called. She was struggling to stay calm when Scully dashed over and started licking Marvo's face. Nimue dissolved into tears thinking for a horrible moment that Scully thought Marvo was dead.

Madame Pomfrey arrived as did Professor Snape with a reviving potion. He looked ready to kick Scully away but Nimue intervened and picked the struggling Scully up holding her tightly as they tried to revive him.

"I'm afraid it's off to the infirmary for this young man - too much excitement I dare say" announced Madame Pomfrey. Nimue however caught the concerned look on Dumbledore's face as the still unconscious Marvo was carried away. 

Peesey said to Sarah "OH! They're just making a fuss about nothing," he said in a rather horrible way. "He's just doing it for attention!"

"I suspect you are right Peesey" replied Sarah. "Ole Marvo certainly loves the limelight." she paused and had a think. "But you'd think if he were making up that Kat was in danger he'd trying to lead a rescue or something to show how heroic he was and not be carried off on a stretcher."

They watched as Marvo was carried out of the Hall attended by Madame Pomfrey:

"I don't think you can fake being unconscious, I mean Snape was being pretty rough with him when he poured that reviving potion down his throat and he didn't even move or cough or anything."

"Professor", Nimue said catching Dumbledore’s attention, "This cat belongs to Kathryn Black and well she ran out of her a little while ago very upset over... over ...us as she and Malcolm are sort of ...." she was not being very coherent, struggling to hold back tears and holding a wriggly Scully.

"Did she indeed?" replied Professor Dumbledore. "This is her familiar?"

"Yes, sir - one of them the other is ..." she shut her eyes briefly "... over there.." she pointed under the table where Mulder was.

"Good girl..." he turned to Professor McGonagall who was taking charge of other students who were milling about somewhat confused by the incident. "Minerva, would you care to interview them?" he indicated Scully and the lurking Mulder. 

Nimue relaxed her grip on Scully to allow Professor McGonagall to take her. She was aware that the Professor was a registered animagus, whose animal form was a cat. 

"Professor, I would very much like to go to the infirmary and see how Malcolm is. Just before he collapsed he had a vision of where Kathryn was and I think she was in danger." Dumbledore didn't look alarmed - he probably wanted to wait to see what the cats had to tell.

"Has your hawk returned?" he asked. "He should have done by now", she replied though leap ahead following Dumbledore's train of thought. "Though surely the owls could make a more thorough search at this time of night?"

"We will see my child - it may well be that she is nearby."

Mulder and Scully followed Professor McGonagall to her office and sat patiently while she transformed into the tabby cat with square markings around the eyes.

"Ok, you two. Do know anything about what has been happening. Is Kat ok, or is she in danger?"

"I'm here professor." said 'Scully'.

"Ok, and what are you doing in there?"

"My body is trapped in a hut in the centre of the forest. I had been so upset by Marvo and Nimue's deception over being betrothed that I ran out to the lake. Only this strange cloaked figure found me and put me in a trance. It wasn't until Marvo... I mean this red sphere came at the spider sentinels that I realised there was a hole in the spell. So when Scully came into where I was being held I 'borrowed' her. Then I came back to find someone to help me, but I was worried that Marvo had been hurt by that spell. It was the Cruciatus curse professor!"

"Ok, well, I think we better go and get you out, hadn't we."

The interview concluded and professor McGonagall turned back into her normal form. And went to find Dumbledore. The cats obediently followed her.

As Professor McGonagall emerged followed by the two cats, Nimue went quickly over to her : "Have you found out anything, Professor? Is Kat all right?"

She looked down at Nimue and said kindly "Well they have certainly told me something that needs to be discussed immediately with the Headmaster. I must find him."

As the Professor moved off, Nimue knelt down and reached to stroke Mulder and Scully with tears running down her cheeks: "I've been so stupid and selfish. It's all my fault that your mistress ran away and if she was all right I am sure the Professor would have told me. I wish I could make contact with her but I think she would reject me now even if the link between us was still active. "  

The spell Marvo had cast on Yvette was beginning to wear off, and her eyelids were drooping. Everything around her was becoming fuzzy, and she was so tired...so tired...sleep would be a blessing...

"Dream? Tish's...dream..." She murmured, trying to widen her eyes. "My...book..." She leaned her head on Andy and propped herself up. "Andy, don't let me sleep...please..." Her eyes fell shut and she sank into a dreamless sleep. Her hands twitched, then tightened around each other, and in Yvette's sleep she shook her head. 

"Yvette!" screamed Andy. "Marvo, what's going on? What spell did you use to keep her awake?"

Andy shook Yvette as hard as he could, but nothing seemed to work.

Egreen rushed over "Andy, Andy it's no good asking Marvo. Didn't you hear him scream? He's unconscious and on his way to the infirmary."

Egreen stopped Andy shaking Yvette, "It looks as though it was a simple invigoration spell. She's bound to feel sleepy when it wears off. However, maybe you should take her to see Madame Pomfrey."

The Illusion Book was floating down the hallway, and finally it burst into the room.

Egreen saw the book float into the room and says  - "what the ....".

Professor McGonagall who is crossing the room to intercept Professor Dumbledore takes out her wand and freezes it in mid-air. "Whose book is this? She demands.

"Excuse me Professor" pipes up Nimue - "it belongs to Yvette. I'll take care of it until she is feeling better."

Nimue instinctively knows this book 'Embracing the Illusion' is important as it is a companion volume to the one Kat was given by Joss. Why it had chosen to come into the room this way? Until some sense could be obtained from Yvette she would hold it in safekeeping.

"Very well" said the Professor, "but I think after all the excitement dies down I shall be having a serious talk with you and your classmates about dabbling with magical practices and objects far beyond your ability to control."

With this she waves her wand and the book travels into Nimue's hands now acting just as a normal book. 

Egreen ears perk up as Nimue claims the book, he'd gotten a glimpse of the title as it had come into the room 'Embracing the Illusion'. He turned to Achel to whom he'd been talking before Andy had started screaming.

"OK cousin, I'm assuming from that quick move by Nimue that you've gone and told her about our books. Did you?"

'Of course I didn't say a word to her about it! Why would I?'

Achel looks as shocked as Egreen to know their books have a companion.

'But I bet that Marvo has something to do with it. He picked a very convenient time to collapse'

"I'm sorry, I was just surprised that's all. Morticia said something to me earlier about the riddle that Joss had given to Kat. That had also led to a book. 

With this one that makes four magical books: one in the custody of a member of each the different Houses." He looked puzzled - "there's something in this Achel I feel it. I just don't know with all that's happening whether we'll have time to look into it. Whatever happens keep your book close to hand."  

"Yvette must also be told when she comes round. Can you tell Nimue that?"

Professor McGonagall reaches Professor Dumbledore and said, 'I think we have a problem' she then moves closer to him and talks quietly. He listens intently nodding his head every now and then and occasionally glancing over to where the Third Years are grouped.

When she has finished he says something to her and she walks off in a hurry. He calls over Professor Snape and whispers to him. Snape replies and also rushes off casting a somewhat baleful look in the direction of the Third Years. 

Possessor Dumbledore voice booms out, silencing everyone.

"Please pay attention! It appears we have a couple of 'situations' that require the immediate attention of the staff and older students. I am sorry to say we will have to call this Ball to a close."

Some grumbling comes from a few students. Dumbledore holds up his hands for quiet.

'However, once things are back to normal I assure you we will have another party to make up for this one being cut short. Perhaps a Twelfth Night celebration as you all should be back from your holidays by then. In the meantime, I ask you all to make your way calmly and quietly back to your common rooms. 

Some of you will be leaving on the overnight express to join your families for the holiday but will those sixth and seventh year students who are remaining at school please change into suitable garments and reconvene here with your wands in 30 minutes for further instructions. Thank you."

Dumbledore walks over to the Third Years. "I wanted a more private word as this concerns two of your classmates. First there has been the alarming incident with Mr Ward and now Miss Black seems to have disappeared."

He looks around at the faces of all.

"Now I am sure you are concerned about your friends. I assure you everything possible will be done.' he pauses, " by the teachers and older students. I have no doubt that some of you are considering offering help or possibly may want to look for Miss Black yourselves. While I appreciate your concern, I consider that this is a task for more experienced witches and wizards than yourselves. "

His voice took on a firm tone. "Therefore, I am advising you NOT to consider ANY action in this matter." Then he smiled, his voice softening. "I'm sure it will not be necessary, but as a precaution I have erected a shield around the Forbidden Forest which cannot be penetrated by anyone except those to whom I have given the password to. Now, please say your goodnights and try to get some sleep. Your assistance may be needed in the morning. 

With this he leaves.

Andy looked down at Yvette. Why did this have to happen to her? He searches the room, but can't seem to find Nimue.

"Where's Nimue?" asked Andy. "We need to cast a spell that's in the book to wake her up! Oh God, please, Yvette! Wake up."

Yvette's face got pale.

"What's going on?" asked Andy. "Why does she look like that?" 

With that Andy slumped to the floor. All he could do was sit and watch as Yvette lay there hopelessly. Even though he knew he was over reacting, Andy thought that if somebody didn't do something quick, Yvette might not see the light of day ever again. And in some strange way he could possibly be right.

Nimue hadn't left the room but it seemed Andy was in such a panic over Yvette's condition that he wasn't seeing straight. Hearing her name Nimue came up behind him followed close behind by Achel, Egreen and Morticia. She had Yvette's book in her hands. 

She could see that the glamour of the Veela illusion was wearing off and that Yvette was returning to her normal self.

"Andy, Andy it's OK I'm here. I have the book but do you know what spell to use from it? Yvette looks as though she has drained herself to the limit using these spells. Another one could make matters worse!"

She looked quite seriously at Andy: "Shouldn't we perhaps call someone to see to her especially in light of what Professor Dumbledore has said?"

Nimue looked about and said to the others. "I don't want to worry anyone more than they are already but with everyone starting to leave the room. This does have an echo of Tish's dream with everyone disappearing even if Kat and Marvo are no longer with us oh and Yvette she was another one mentioned in the dream."

"I feel too wound up to go up to Gryffindor Tower" continued Nimue "I don't think I will be able to sleep worrying about Kat...and Marvo. Professor Dumbledore did say common rooms - but he didn't say 'house common rooms'. How about we get changed out of this finery and meet up in the Third Year common room?"

She took Achel's arm: "Could you walk me to Gryffindor I don't want to be on my own."

 Nimue stayed with Yvette (as did Andy). A few minutes later Madame  Pomfrey returned after making sure her first patient was safely on  his way to the Hospital Wing.

 After Madame Pomfrey examined Yvette she pronounced: "This girl is obviously suffering from exhaustion. I dare say she's been doing too much work and had far too much excitement in the last few days."

As Yvette wasn't due to travel home for the holidays it was decided it best she spend the night under the Matron's care. Madame Pomfrey turned to Andy who continued to look anxious:

"Now don't fret - your little friend will be fine. I am sure you will see her tomorrow."

With that the Matron cast a spell that gently carried Yvette out of the room. She then asked Nimue to fetch some night-clothes for Yvette from their shared dormitory. Nimue welcomed this errand as it gave her the opportunity to make sure the book remained at Yvette's side as well as to find out what was happening with Marvo.

Nimue went up to Achel: "I have to do this errand for the Matron" (she had decided not to share any concern she felt for Marvo). "I'll see you later I hope." she boldly planted a kiss on his cheek and left the Hall.

Scully had been listening, and she had a little while before she had to meet professor McGonagall for the search. 'Purt' she sang at Nimue and curled around her legs just as she got to the door.

"Purrrow!" she said forcefully. Nimue would take her too. She gave a quick glance to Mulder to say come and find me if I'm late.

As Nimue left Achel puts his hand to his cheek and flushes slightly.

He was all confused now. Was Nimue 'with' Marvo or not?

He decided against following her in case she got the wrong idea and thought he didn't trust her on her own. He had spent enough time with her lately to know she was one girl who could look after herself.

He looked around and saw many of the students were heading off now. So he decided to make his way to the Third Year Common Room and see if anyone else was waiting there. But perhaps he would go change first. His costume was starting to itch and if anything did happen he would feel better in his robes.

"Huh!" Peesey grunted. "Didn't even get a dance out of this!" Then he went quiet when Dumbledore came over. He listened to him and then said to Riala "Shall I walk you 'home'?"

Winifred was shocked. Marvo and others were in the infirmary and Kat was missing. She was sad about that, but she couldn't help feeling a bit disappointed that the ball came to such an abrupt end. She looked at Kalidor. She had finally gotten the nerve to ask someone to the dance and nothing had come of it. She sighed, perhaps a bit more loudly than she would have liked and a few students looked at 

her. "Hey Kali, I'm going to go down to my dorm and change, but I'll go back to the third year common room. Maybe I'll see you there, okay?" she said quickly before leaving the hall.

Kali nods disconsolately. After all the effort it had taken to sort out this ball thing, by the time he had got there and started getting into the swing of things. Still there was the event after Christmas that 

Dumbledore had promised.

He turned to Winifred to thank her for accompanying him, but she had already gone. He decided he wouldn't be surprised if she didn't want to be friends with him, after all he had hardly been much fun to be with this evening.

He turned again, sighed, and walked off in the direction of the Ravenclaw dormitories.

After the Ball

Sarah retired to the Third Year Common Room with other of her classmates after changing into casual wear. She favoured a muggle style black 'track-suit' embroidered with logos of two-crossed flying broomsticks. 

No one seemed as though they wanted to talk much and that was OK. Sarah went into one corner and tried to emulate Madison and Lee's 'hacky-sac' using an orange from the fruit bowl.

However Sarah might dislike Marvo and Nimue (who she considered a spoilt snob with no sense of fun), she was fond of Kat Black and while playing with the orange turned over in her mind possibilities for launching rescue missions. 

She thought about Egreen and Morticia. He was always the 'man with the plan' but they hadn't returned from the Slytherin common room, so might well be deep in discussions about the 'dream'.

Lunar Hopkins walked into the Ravenclaw common room. A look of concern fixed on her face! She clutched a letter in her hand it seemed to family problems that had kept her away from normal activities had stop but that didn't make her stop worrying. The clock struck the hour and a screeched, "Nevermore." Filled the common room she looked up at the clock and spotted her pet Raven Nevermore, "Come on down here silly you not like sitting with the owls?" She smiled at the raven took flight and landed on her shoulder. She strokes his soft black feathers.

Achel spotted Lunar as she was about to enter the common room 'Oh Hello Lunar, I haven't seen you about for a while. Is all okay now?'

He had just come from the Hufflepuff Common room after changing back into his robes. “You haven't seen Nimue about have you?”

Lunar gave Achel a smile, "Yep everything is better now! So what have you been up to since I saw you around?"

'You mean you haven't heard? Kat Black, Your Prefect has gone missing! They think someone may have taken her into the Forbidden Forest! Morticia had a terrible vision of everyone disappearing, and Yvette collapsed!'

Achel stopped to think a moment. 'Oh ya, and that Marvo kid went yampy too. Fell down and was taken to the infirmary. They are sorting a search party for Kat, but only the fifth years and teacher and allowed to take part. I'm just heading for the Third Year Common room to see if Nimue is there, and to see if anyone has heard anything else. I do hope Kat will be okay. After what happened to Joss...'

He lets his words fade, not wanting to think about the possibilities.

Sarah had gotten bored with the Third Year common room and had gone off for a wander to see whom she could see. Castle was so empty!

Near the Ravenclaw common room she spotted the lovely Achel talking to another girl! This wouldn't do – if Nimue was going to dump him Sarah intended to be first in line to soothe his broken heart. 

“Hi, Achel, Lunar.” (She had barely spoken two words to the other girl before now but what the heck - her instincts as an ace Quidditch   player kicked in - know your competition). 

Lunar gave Sarah a sweet half smile. She knew what Sarah had on her mind, one of the neat traits this fragile looking girl had. Nevermore pecked at her long black hair as Lunar spoke “Hi Sarah wow you have good timing I saw Cassandra had down from the infirmary She seemed ready get back into Quidditch practice since she has been sick for awhile now.”

"Oh what a tease you are Luna', Sarah replied, "I transferred in way too late to be picked for the team but me and some other students do take part in some 'free-for-all' matches as we used to do in Canada."

"I know but in those free-for-alls it always seems to be you two.” Lunar replied.

Illessa wandered into the common room looking very tired and exhausted. She'd danced with several people at the Yule Ball, that compounded with the effort making and maintaining her costume had left her drained enough anyway. But after going for a morning broomstick ride to try and wake herself up, she'd bumped into her 1st year sister who had immediately roped Illessa into her 'fun' broomstick vaulting. Having to fly with no hands whilst Charlotte stood up, using Illessa's back to brace her knees against *wasn't* Illessa's idea of fun.

She glanced up to see Sarah and another girl. “Oh you must be Lunar... I overheard something about a latecomer with a slightly unusual pet, he seems really cool, can you use him like an owl or won't he put up with that? I imagine a raven is a bit more of a handful than an owl, will he be OK with the cats?' She realised she was babbling and stopped slightly self-consciously “Sorry, I always do that when I'm tired, especially when it comes to animals”

Sarah looked at Illessa, "So have you been outside then? Any news yet about Kat?"

As Illessa asked about 'Nevermore's' ability to get on with cats, she piped in: "Is he OK with snakes? I mean, usually the birds stay in the owlery don't they? Or like Nimue's hawk has a perch somewhere in the battlements. Birds and cats don't usually mix that much."

Lunar turned to Illessa, "Nevermore? Yes I use him like an owl however he really doesn't like then too much plays to many pranks! Funny he never had a problem with cats could be that my aunt's grey one set him straight when he was little." Lunar smiled, "don't worry about I know I've been nearly dead on my feet for the last week!"

Lunar looked upset, "No snake and him really don't get along. One tired to eat him when he was a baby. As for where he stays well he usually attaches himself to the biggest clock in the area. I think he likes to ticking" 

Sarah smiled warmly at Achel, "So have you seen any of the others? Word in the halls is that Marvo is still out cold. Nimue hasn't been seen for ages if you were wondering."

Sarah's 'attentions' had not gone unnoticed by Achel, who smiled, 'maybe later...' he thought to himself. “Oh. Hi Sarah. I'm just on my way to the Common room to find out”

"Mind if I join you" asked Sarah sweet as could be, "I don't know Nimue all that well but I bet she's frantic at the moment."

‘I don't know what she is up to anymore. Last I saw she went to get some things for Yvette, and that she would meet me in the Common room. Let's go. Coming Luna?' Asked Achel.

"Sure Achel!," Lunar turned her head to look at Nevermore. "You want to come?" 

The Raven's eyes glowed a deeper shade of red then in a blur of black wing's he took to the air shrieking, "NEVERMORE!" 

Lunar rolled her eyes, and shrugged to Achel. "I guess not let’s go!" 

Nimue Tries to Join the Rescue

Nimue was delighted by the attention she was getting from Scully. 

"Oh yes, Scully do come with me if you can." she continued to chat to the cat as they moved quickly to Gryffindor tower:

"I feel guilty running off on Achel like that but after all he would only get grumpy once he realised I was going to try to find out what had happened to Marvo. Between you & me Scully, I think that I am just someone who has caught Achel's eye that's all. I mean I don't think he has 'feelings' as such for me, you know the way it is for Egreen & Tish or between Marvo and Kat." she sighed, "I don't think I shall ever have anyone care for me in that way." 

They reached the portrait hole and Nimue gave the password. She and Scully went inside, crossing the common room in which a number of students were gathering: some talking about events and some preparing for their cases to be taken to catch the train to take them home for holidays. A number of the older students were getting themselves geared up for the search. 

Nimue reached the Third Year dormitory and grabbed a small case from under her bed. From one of Yvette's drawers she selected a lovely night-robe. "Isn't this pretty? The French do have such good taste in clothes." she packed it away and also collected a dressing gown, toiletries and slippers as well as something for Yvette to wear once she was up and about.

When she was done she crossed to her side of the room and changed into more practical clothing. She also petted her black cat Cally - who was sleeping on her pillow. "Hello, Cally.. meet Scully." Cally merely hissed at both of them for disturbing her rest. "Ignore her. Just bad-tempered" Nimue continued to talk to Scully as they went back downstairs. 

"Well, I certainly think your mistress has cause to be upset over this business as it's obvious she's very fond of Marvo. I would be if it were me. What I cannot understand is how she could think we want this 'betrothal'." she paused, considering "though actually she must, else she wouldn't have run away like that, would she?"

As they passed through the common room one of the Seventh Year Prefects called out: "Hawkwood, where are you going with that cat? It's going to be needed for the search." Nimue turned and addressed the boy. "*She* is obviously not needed right now or else she'd go to the Great Hall herself. Scully is deeply concerned about her mistress but right now we are going to see Matron to see how Marvo is." 

As they passed down the halls to the Hospital Wing, Nimue said, "I wonder Scully, if I can get myself in with one of those search parties? This book of Yvette's might just do the trick."

During this tirade Scully had been talking back to Nimue. Only you wouldn't really call it talking. She had been conversationally putting in the 'purt's and the 'prow's and the other funny little noises that cats use to chatter.

She had known the prefect was right that she should be going to the hall for the search, but she wanted to know if Marvo was going to be ok. Maybe she still wouldn't find out, but she was going to try. She trotted along beside the hurrying Nimue.

'What a splendid pet' though Nimue of Scully making all this 'purts' and 'prows'- 'so responsive!'

Nimue slowed her steps once she got to the Hospital Wing and entered quietly depositing Yvette's things with Madame Pomfrey's assistant who was settling the girl into a large comfortable bed. She could see at the end of the room a small group of people, including Professor Dumbledore, gathered about a bed in which a very pale and obviously still unconscious Marvo lay. An involuntary gasp caught in Nimue's throat and tears came into her eyes.  

As she and Scully moved closer she heard snatches of discussion on the issue of the relationship between Marvo's seizure and Kat's whereabouts: 'forbidden forest', 'lured', 'curse', and most alarming of all: 'we must assume she is the hands of those responsible for Josslin's murder'. With this last remark, she involuntarily rushed forward, lost her footing and knocked with some force into the back of one of the gathered teachers. Her bad luck: it was Professor Snape. 

Recovering from the knock, Snape rounded on Nimue, "Hawkwood! What are you doing here? Explain yourself!"

So much for her attempt to listen to what they were discussing without being noticed! 

"Severus, please" remarked Professor Dumbledore, "you need not be so harsh with Nimue, I am sure she has a good reason to be here." 

"Excuse me Professors" she addressed all of those gathered avoiding Snape's stare, "Madame Pomfrey had asked me to collect some of Yvette's things - which I have done and I wondered whether Mar... Malcolm might need anything from brought over from Gryffindor?"

"A kind thought my dear", Dumbledore's eyes twinkled an unspoken 'good save'. "I think it best you return to your classmates. We will send word if there is any change."

She longed to confide in someone about the guilt she felt over what had happened to Kat and Marvo. But the Headmaster was obviously very busy and there was still the matter of Kat's whereabouts. From the little she had overheard, things were not looking good for her friend. 

Nimue looked about for Scully.

Yvette rolled over in her sleep, then curled up into a tiny ball. "Don't...use up...the book. Don't...get..." She rolled over again, her face right up against her pillow. She closed her eyes tightly and fell silent, blissfully dreamless once more.

On her way back across the room, Nimue stopped by Yvette's bed to see how she was.

"Sleeping like a baby" remarked Madame Pomfrey's nursing assistant, "She did say something a little strange a minute or so ago."

"What was that?" asked Nimue and the nurse replied, "something about not using up a book? Do you know what she was talking about?"

"I'm not sure, maybe she was concerned about some homework she has due, we've been given a huge amount of reading to do by Professor Flitwick." Nimue somewhat reluctantly brought out Yvette's book that she had placed in a cloth-carrying bag. "This is very special to her, will you make sure she gets it when she awakens?" The nurse assured her she would and placed the book carefully in the drawer of Yvette's bedside table. 

"Don't worry Yvette, I won't use it." she whispered near Yvette's ear. Not using the book to create an illusion meant that Nimue had to think of another way to join the search party without being detected. She couldn't just wait at Professor Dumbledore had suggested. It went against her blood. 

Scully was looking very interested. Not just by the book comment, but also Nimue's desire to help look for Kat. She jumped up on her back legs and sang at Nimue, then ran out of the room.

Had Nimue understood? Apparently not. Scully popped her head around the door and said "Perrrroooww!" Then disappeared again. Still no response. Same thing she popped her head back in and "Prow!" disappeared again...

Contrary to instructions Nimue did not rejoin her classmates. She was far too 'wound up' and paced in the hall instead. She was determined to be part of the rescue team and with the book now surrendered....

Still she kept thinking on the experiment she and Kat had tried. Kat's technique of ‘borrowing’ if only she could remember the way in which it was done. . Could she perhaps 'hitch a ride'?

Nimue obviously wasn't listening. "PURT! PREOW! PRUM! PRUT!" She danced on her back legs a bit and tried to get Nimue to follow her.

Why wouldn't Nimue listen to her?

"Scully - I'm so sorry to ignore you. I've been trying to think of a way to join the others to search for your mistress. Do you want me to follow you?"

It was fairly obvious the cat did and so Nimue obliged.

Scully heard this, "Purrrrt!" and immediately scampered away in the direction she wanted to go. She stopped every so often to make sure Nimue was following.

Then they arrived at the room in the top of the tower that had been allocated for Nimue's falcon, Bedevere. "Purrrt." Scully immediately lay down in front to the birds perch and tucked her paws neatly under herself, as if waiting for something. She had no way to express her wish, she could only hope that Nimue would guess.

Nimue had guessed what Scully had in mind and while she was glad to see that Bedivere had returned from the long flight to London, she had some doubt that he would allow any 'borrowing' she might attempt.

Well, she could but ask and with a look at Scully cleared her throat and announced herself:

"Bedivere, I am glad you've returned. This is Scully - Kat Black's pet. Kat is lost and likely captured by an Enemy. Scully knows where Kat is. Dumbledore needs you to go with the search party as a scout, if you are not too tired that is.... and Bedivere I want to come with you!" 

On hearing these last words, the bird launched himself with a loud scrawk into the air and was swallowed by the night.

"He second-guessed us there, Scully. It was a good idea but he's one of Daddy's hawks. He wasn't about to give me any opportunity to 'borrow' him I'm afraid, though you had no way of knowing that."

She sat down on the floor and stroked Scully. "You'd better get going yourself. I don't want Kat to be out there a second longer than necessary and I'd feel even worse if your helping me delayed them setting off. If I'm to go I'm sure something will present itself."

Scully looked out of the window at the disappearing chance for Nimue. Scully had no choice though, she had to go. She affectionately butted Nimue's hand. "Purt." And she ran off down the stairs again.

The Rescue

The hooded Man entered the shack where Kat sits motionless on a wooden chair.

'Well my pretty' he hiss's 'The Master will be please I have you here. And more fool those who think to come for you. Even now your mentors seek to find you' he laughs a hideous cackle. 'And little do they know that is JUST what we want'

He looks out of the window

'Even now my followers prepare the potion. Tomorrow, all of Hogwarts will be mine, and nothing you 'friends' can do can stop me... not event that Marvo! Ha! Sending a child to try and stop me! The Fools!'

He turned back to Kat

'Now. Tell me what you know of the Book? And it's companions? Do they have all four? do they know what they are for? Tell me!'

When Kat did not answer he roughly slaps her across the face. 'TELL ME!'

When again she dose not answer he growls 'Well, your will must be stronger than I suspected. No matter. Soon the potion will be ready then one of my 'friends' will come, and perhaps after he has fed you will be more willing to answer'

With that he laughed again and left the shack.

Scully got back to the hall in good time. Mulder was waiting for her. They rubbed noses, and then Dumbledore came in with Professor McGonagall and Snape. 

Scully sat quietly as Dumbledore explained to the gathered group what was going to happen. The cats, Prof. McGonagall and Prof. Snape were to go together to find Kat. Everyone else would create a diversion. When they had Kat a purple flair would be sent up and everyone had to get back to the hall. No-one was to be alone at anytime. They had stay in 2 groups at all times. Dumbledore would lead one group and Hagrid the other. 

Scully Mulder and the 2 teachers set off first. Prof. McGonagall assumed her cat form. A quicker way to travel she said. They would leave Snape a little way from the hut, but until then he would have to keep up...

They moved through the forest with Scully leading the way, deeper and deeper....

After Scully had left, Nimue went back to Gryffindor Tower to think what to do next.

As she entered she saw that all of the students had left except one Sixth Year, Jennifer Robertson. Jennifer's outdoor cloak was slung over her arm and she seemed ready to leave though her face was an alarming colour.

"Oh Nimue. Could you just pop down and tell the others I won't be able to come after all? My stomach is doing awful things and my head has started pounding."

'Thank you' Nimue said inwardly to whatever 'powers-that-be' had given her this opportunity. "Sure Jennifer, you go upstairs. Shall I hang that up for you?" The cloak was handed to her and Jennifer made a hurried exit in the direction of the girl's toilet.

Nimue slipped on the cloak, Jennifer was not a tall girl and her colouring was similar to Nimue's. Nimue quickly tied up her hair in the braids that Jennifer favoured and did a quick spell on a pair of glasses someone had left on the table, rendering them into the distinctive shape of Jennifer's. She might just 'pass'. Especially out of doors at night.

Everything seemed to go fine. She got outside and joined those students waiting for instructions. Everyone assumed she was Jennifer. As the girl was known to be unwell no one expected her be chatty.

She saw Scully, Mulder set off with Snape and McGonagall. She reached out with her mind and could feel a hint of Scully's cat consciousness. It seemed some of Kat's instructions about linking had stuck and therefore she could follow.

She made to move off into the forest with her assigned group when the familiar voice of the Headmaster caught her off guard: "Miss Hawkwood, good try but you'll have to do better than that to hoodwink me." She took of the glasses and pushed back the hood of the cloak to face the Headmaster.

"But Professor I must go. Kat is my friend and she wouldn't be in this situation if I had been honest with her. She ran away because of me. Sir, it's a matter of honour, I can't just stay behind."

"And I expect if I do send you back you'll only look for another way into the forest?" - "Yes, sir I will."

"Then you may come but stay close to me. I have no desire to explain to your Father why I allowed his only child to be placed in harm's way. Bedivere will be scouting ahead for us and I expect he will respond better to his mistress' commands than to mine."

Thus Nimue had her wish. Providing a diversion wasn't what she had in mind though. As Bedivere flew high above them, she reached out again for Scully's mind.

Scully was running through the wood. She stumbled a little. What was Nimue doing? She thought she had felt the mind contact from her. She obviously remembered the spell Kat had tried on her. 

In Scully's mind Kat was wondering whether Nimue would find out that she was there. She sort of hoped not, otherwise Nimue might feel deceived. Anyway she continued back to the hut in the forest. She thought Nimue was following them, but that was not a problem.

In the woods Nimue didn't find it that difficult to slip away from the main party without attracting attention. Yes, she was going against Dumbledore's instructions which she didn't like doing at all. She hoped he would understand the reason why she had. 

As Achel knew Nimue had a close affinity with the dryads (tree spirits) so she wasn't likely to lose her bearings in the forest. Indeed, once she had located the unique consciousness of Scully, she was able to pick up their trail very quickly and follow at a discreet distance.

She fancied that Scully knew she was nearby. Why she didn't realise that the reason the link was so strong with the cat was due to Kat's presence was one of those little 'blind spots' we sometimes get.

Probably as she was thinking so much about Kat - remembering little scraps of conversation and going over things in her mind that she simply failed to notice.

Suddenly the forest exploded around Scully. She dashed for some undergrowth and saw 2 Dementors attacking Prof. Snape. He was fighting them off and trying to look around to see where the others were. As they were in cat form they had not been spotted. Prof. McGonagall found Scully and Mulder and told them both to run.

They dashed off towards the hut again. There was more urgency now as they had obviously been expected. Scully could still feel Nimue probing her mind as she ran, and she was surprise to feel her following! At least she though that she was...

Nimue was close enough to see Professor Snape attacked by the Dementors and flurry of activity that followed. She lost sight of where Professor McGonagall had gone but could still sense the direction in which Scully had run.

There was nothing she could do for Professor Snape. Even at this distance she could feel the aura the creatures gave off and how easy it would be to be dragged into despair. Instead, she sped past the fight keeping close to the trees. She was aware that Snape had spotted her and that he held the attention of the Dementors so they did not note her presence. She ran as fast as she could after Scully. 

Prof. McGonagall stopped for a minute. She told the cats to stay for a minute and went back to try and help Snape.

He was still struggling with the Dementors, as she approached she could see a the red marble sized sphere that Kat had seen earlier. It was whizzing around the heads of the Dementors trying to distract them. They turned their attention on the glowing red globe and were distracted for long enough for Snape to get away. 

Prof. McGonagall didn't have time to stop him, but he was running straight for Dumbledore, she went back to find Mulder and Scully crouching under a bush.

Nimue was watching from nearby, but somehow the professor had missed her.

They continued to towards the hut an looked out into the clearing. Two gigantic spiders were in the clearing staggering around as if drunk and the cloaked figure that Kat had seen earlier was peering into the cauldron...

As soon as Snape is away the red globe span off into the darkness.

The Dementors stood still and looked about them (in the menacing way Dementors do) and then slowly moved back into the deeper woods.

Meanwhile back near the hut the hooded man looked deep into the cauldron.

'Yes.. Yessss... It is ready. now nothing can stop me completing the Master's Task..'

Just then the two Dementors appeared from the wood and moved to either side of him.

'Well? What have you to report?' He said, not seeming to be effected by their proximity

One of the Dementors hissed. It could have been words, but no human throat could make sounds like that.

'WHAT! Only one! You fools! And you let him escape!'

He knocked one Dementor aside and moved swiftly into the woods. 

'Never send a Dementor to do a dark wizard's job' He muttered to himself 'Come. Show me' he shouts to the Dementors. They follow. For the moment he appeared to have forgotten the motionless Kat still within the hut.

Scully seized the opportunity and ran straight to the hut. Inside she went and jumped on Kat's lap. Prof. McGonagall was on her heals.

"Ok, show me as you go back into your own body, Kat, where the hole in the spell is. Quickly."

There is a brief green glow around Kat's immobile body, with a tiny hole in it. Kat blinks her eyes and stares at the tabby cat as it changes to Prof. McGonagall. A wand appears in her hands and a quick blue flash causes the spell to drop. 

"Don't stop to talk now," said the Professor as Kat opened her mouth. "Run for it girl. Back the way we came with Scully." She changed back to the cat and led the way.

Scully ran back to the cover of the bush to find Nimue stroking Mulder's head.

Nimue leapt to her feet with the sight of the cats and Kat emerging from the hut. 

"Kat!" she called loud enough for the girl and transformed Professor to hear.

Kat looked cautiously out of the hut and then ran for the hedge. She almost fell over it trying to use 4 legs instead of 2! She bumbled into Nimue.

"Nimue, what are you doing here? Ops, no time to talk, come on!" She grabbed Nimue's hand and pulled her in the direction that the tabby cat had gone. Mulder and Scully were running at her side as they stumbled through the forest.

Kat had never run like this. She ran as fast as she could. She had to admit though it really was a shock after having been a cat for a while.

They reached the edge of the forest, and the tabby cat turned back into McGonagall. She sent a large purple arc into the air to signal their return. 

They waited, Dumbledore would surely be here soon.

Nimue was so glad to see Kat though she mumbled "trying to rescue you" as she was dragged through the forest feeling vaguely foolish now that the Professor and the cats had rescued Kat without any need of her.

'MISS BLACK!'

Dumbledore is obviously both pleased and surprised to see Kat as she stumbles into the clearing just as he fires off a massive ball of fire singling a spider with runs off into the deeper forest.

He rushes over to Kat.

'I am so please to see you are well'

Professor McGonagall moves over to Dumbledore and, slightly out of breath speaks, 'I... I think someone is following us. I.. I think I sensed a Dementor! Professor... A DEMENTOR!'

Dumbledore looks extremely unhappy about this. He takes Kat in his arms. 'Come on my girl. We must leave here. This is far more serious than even I surmised'

His eyes turn to Nimue. 'And you Miss Hawkwood... Well, perhaps later we shall talk. For now we must get Miss Black to the infirmary and I must make arrangements to contact the Ministry first thing in the morning. I believe they could get a team of Aurors here very quickly'

After the Rescue

Although Nimue was happy that Kat was found, as they moved quickly back to the Castle, she felt miserable as could be. Not only had she been utterly useless in the search and rescue of Kat, but also she could tell by the look in his eyes that by her disregard for his instructions to not put herself in danger she had deeply disappointed Professor Dumbledore. That Professors Snape and McGonagall also knew how useless a magician she had proved to be only furthered her depression.

Dumbledore's mention of contacting the Ministry meant it very likely her father would hear of her escapade and she'd have to suffer his disappointment also. His anger she could deal with. Her only bright spark was that maybe this humiliation would be enough for the Wards to cut off all relations with the Hawkwoods and free Marvo from being associated with a total 'squib' as her. 

As they arrived back and Kat was led away to the Hospital Wing, Nimue made her way quietly back to the Third Year Common Room, which still seemed warm and cosy.

She was dirty, aching, tired and miserable and she knew she should head for bed but she didn't want to sleep. She feared her dreams.

She pulled a chair close to the dying fire and stared deeply into it, hoping in those embers to see something. What a horrible, horrible day it had been and if Morticia's vision was right tomorrow might well prove even worse.

Well, she wasn't part of Morticia's vision and if she were lucky maybe she'd disappear too.

Nimue felt a hand on her shoulder and turned and was surprised to see it is Professor Dumbledore.

'My dear, I can't help but notice you seem somewhat less jubilant than would be expect considering.'  He smiled.

'I think you may not be aware of the role you played tonight. Not only were you the one to help Professor McGonagall communicate with Kat, but you also were of invaluable help during our venture into the forest.'

He smiled again as he saw Nimue's confusion at this. She had felt she had done nothing.

'Ah. I see you didn't notice. Well, that's quite understandable at your age. Often these powers seem so second nature you don't even realise your using them. You see, I of course knew you were following us, and could 'feel' your influence on the forest around us. Did you not think it odd that only two of the myriad spiders attacked us? And don't you think it odd that the cat, Scully is it, was able to make her way all the way to where Kat was without incident? I should have invited you to join the search party from the beginning, my error. I'm sure if I did, we would not have had the trouble we did'

He looked into Nimue's eyes and patted her shoulder.

'Now my dear. I think you too should be in the hospital wing too. Not just because I'm sure Mr Ward and Miss Black would be please for you to be there, but also I believe a large slab of chocolate will help lift your sprits. You did come rather close to a Dementor didn't you.'

With this he took Nimue's hand and led her to the Infirmary.

Professor Dumbledore’s words and actions lifted Nimue’s spirits. Whether or not she had any 'influence' as such on the forest didn't seem to matter that much. The things he must know about the magical arts! It made all their book learning and efforts seem like child's play. Still, they were still very young and in time who knew what they might become. 

 She allowed herself to be escorted by the Headmaster to the Hospital Wing, where Madame Pomfrey dressed the few cuts and scrapes she had  gotten from the flight from the forest and fussed just enough over her so that she could begin to settle down for the night. 

 Nibbling her generous slab of chocolate washed down by cocoa, Nimue  did wonder whether anyone would tell Achel what had happened and how  Morticia fared. Had what happened to Kat and the others in the forest been the fulfilment of the dream? She struggled to remember the details and wondered whether Egreen or anyone had spoken with the Headmaster about it. Tiredness fogged her brain, time enough to sort things through in the morning.

In the Infirmary

Kat had arrived at the infirmary to find Marvo still unconscious. She was supposed to be resting, but she was worried.

Nimue had disappeared before she had a chance to say thank you or sorry and now she was on her own again. She sat on a chair next to Marvo's bed and leant on the edge of the bed.

"Oh, Marvo, please wake up. It's all my fault you are like this. I am so stupid sometimes. I am so sorry this happened. I should never have assumed that you wanted that stupid betrothal. And as for that curse, I hope you know how to shake it of. I know Madame Pomfrey is doing her best for you, but..." Her voice trailed off. This was silly. He was unconscious and surely couldn't hear her.

Once the nurse had settled Nimue down, she wondered where Kat was. There was an empty bed made up across from hers - maybe she was talking to the Professors about her experience.

The infirmary was very quiet now and she could hear a low voice coming from behind the curtain which was drawn partly around Marvo's bed. It was Kat's voice. She didn't want to interfere but sooner or later she had to face Kat. She moved closer and gave a little cough so that Kat knew someone was close and said:

"Kat, its' me Nimue are you there?" 

"Oh, Nimue." Kat jumped up when she appeared. "I am so glad to see you. I'm so sorry for what happened. I got it wrong didn't I? I mean you really don't want it do you? And well, you really think Marvo and I are good together don't you? And I was so stupid and over-reacted again. And now Marvo is here and it's all my fault!"

She sank back into the chair with tears in her eyes.

Nimue was somewhat taken aback by this torrent of words, she didn't know quite where to begin. 

"Kat, please don't blame yourself. It was a completely understandable reaction even if you did get it so wrong. How you of all people could have imagined that I would want...that either of us would have wanted things this way. We weren't given a choice and any feelings you have for Marvo or he for you or any feelings I have about you two don't make the slightest difference to our families and their plans."

She knew these words probably weren't ones Kat wanted to hear. She continued: 

"Marvo and I resolved tonight to find a way out of this by working together. Whatever reason or means we find to dissolve the betrothal it cannot be because either of us have feelings about someone else. I'm 

sorry. Maybe in four years time that might count with them but right now such friendships are considered 'irrelevant' or as 'crushes' that will come and go and be forgotten as we grow up."

Kat might well pick up from the tone in which Nimue spoke this last sentence that such words had indeed been used to dismiss their protests against the union.

"Thank you!" Kat said. "I know it's not your fault. I... I have a confession to make. You see when you were talking to Scully... well, I borrowed Scully to go and get help. I couldn't break that spell on my 

own even though I managed to find a hole in it, so I borrowed Scully and came to find help. Only I had to see Marvo first because I was so concerned after I saw the stranger that kidnapped me do the 

'Cruciatus' curse on that red globe. I, well, and then you found an excuse to go to the infirmary and I had to follow, and, well, I heard everything you said. I'm sorry. I didn't mean to spy on you. But it did help. I mean I found out that you really do mean that you couldn't do anything about it."

Kat looked embarrassed. But she had to tell before she was found out.

"Wow! You obviously are getting the hang of it," Nimue replied. "No cravings for milk or mice then?" she referred to the side effects experienced by both Joss and Kat when they had previously 'borrowed' Scully for a trip to the Forbidden Forest.

"No I hadn't guessed as I always knew Scully was a clever pet and was so frantic worrying about you I didn't think. Explains a lot though" 

She paused going back in her mind over what had taken place between she and Scully/Kat: "There was one point though - do you remember when Scully led me to Bedivere? Well most cats, even the magical ones, are nervous around hawks and yet Scully just sat there by his perch. It had seemed a little odd."

She took her friend's hand: "Does this mean we can all be friends again despite this ridiculous betrothal?"

“Yes, I am just getting the hang of it. I still crave mice, and still want to purr. The worst bit was trying not to run for my life on four legs instead of 2!" Kat laughed.

"And yes, we can still be friends. I am very fond of both of you and as you say it's a long way off, and there is plenty of time."

"I just hope Marvo wakes up. I'm worried about him,” she added.

Nimue smiled so relieved that they could be friends again.

"That's really funny. I'll make sure the house elves bring you some on toast in the morning. Yummy. Though you did pretty good in the woods. I never knew you could run so fast!"

She saw her friend's concern over the sleeping Marvo.

"Well, I did ask Madame Pomfrey's assistant earlier and she said they had given him a powerful potion to help him recover and that nothing was going to wake him but that he was sleeping - no longer unconscious you know from the pain of the curse."

Nimue inwardly winced at the thought of what it must have felt like.

"That's a relief. But will he wake up though? Does she say he'd be ok? I think I still want to sit here for a while though. He will probably be so worried when he wakes up. Oh I wish I hadn't been so stupid!" said Kat.

"The impression I got from her was that he would be OK. If he wasn't I am sure Professor Dumbledore and the others would still be here. They have had experience with these sort of curses, so I think we can trust that they can sort it out." 

Nimue smiled a cheeky smile: "He'll probably freak out if he wakes up and sees us looming over him like this."

She turned her thoughts to other matters: "I do wish I knew what had happened with Achel, Egreen and Morticia. They weren't in the common room when I returned from the woods. I'm sure they have heard we are OK by now and where we are."

