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HP-Hogwarts Role Play - Transcript 9 

A New Term Begins - Arrivals and Departures

Transcript begins the new term in January at Hogwarts. A few new students are introduced as well as some of those already at the school are drawn into the ongoing plot. The transcript covers from halfway through Message 2922 to 3260. Scenes from the Slytherin and Gryffindor Common Rooms as well as goodbye scene between Kat and Marvo are also included in this revised version of the transcript. 

271The Award Ceremony

Marvo Finally Realises He has a Girlfriend
274
When Dylan Meet Niki
276
House Hostilities Re-Kindled
278
Friendships Across the Divide
283
Evening in the Slytherin Common Room
288
Start of Term - Breakfast
291
Moving to Classes
297
Transfiguration Class
298
Slytherins - Joining the Transfiguration Class
300
Between Classes
305


The Award Ceremony

The new school term came faster than expected and with it some new students. 

At the opening ceremony for the new term Professor Dumbledore made the announcement that in recognition of the services rendered by these students in overcoming Quetzalcoatl and freeing Hogwarts from the spell at great risk to themselves that they were all were to be awarded the specially created Order of Merlin - Junior Class. A number of parents and guardians were also present at this special assembly.

"To make the presentation of the certificates it is my great pleasure to introduce the Hereditary Head of the Order of Merlin - Lord Emrys Hawkwood."

A tall handsome dark-haired man stepped forward from the shadows to shake Dumbledore's hands. He began his speech on the extraordinary courage and resourcefulness shown by the students, naming each in turn to come forward and receive both a medal on a ribbon and certificate.

It must be said that one Miss Elizabeth Nimue Hawkwood was both bursting with pride over her friends being recognised in this fashion and dying of embarrassment over this 'outing' of her Father's role in the wizarding world.  True the headship of the Order of Merlin was honorific chivalric title passed down through the centuries within the bloodline of the original Merlin but it was still a strange feeling that now everybody knew.

Marvo, his hands still bandaged and wand still protruding from his left hand, winked at Nimue as her name was called to step forward. Her Father when placing the medal around her neck also kissed her on the cheek and she said 'Oh Daddy' in a quiet voice and returned to her seat.

After the presentation the rest of the day was declared a holiday and a grand feast was laid on.

Currently everyone is standing about chatting and eating (as usual) including some of the parents/guardians.

Niki spent as little time as she possibly could with Madam Pomfrey, and disappeared into the library for hours at a time, until her father arrived. He took her back to his apartment in London, where 

they spent the Christmas holidays quietly. She also attended her brother's funeral.

After the awards ceremony, Niki and her father, Mr. Pheidippides, got plates of food, and joined the group. Mr. Pheidippides keeps glancing at the other parental units, particularly at Monsieur Lagrand. When he sees Morticia, he calls her over. "We met at a party, Mademoiselle Lagrand, did we not? I assume you've met Nicola," he adds, indicating his daughter, and Niki nods. "We've met," she says, then grins. "Look what Papa gave me for Christmas," she adds, darting back to her chair. She returns with a small gray kitten. "I named him Skotadi," she says, stroking the little cat's head. "That's Greek for darkness."

Yvette looked at the floor and sighed quietly then sat in a big armchair. Her feet barely touched the floor and she watched everything and everyone warily.

Ayumi cautiously edged her way over to Professor Dumbledore amidst the happy, chattering crowd. "Ah-hemm....." She shyly tapped on his shoulder, and blushed a bit when he regally turned around.

"Aaah! S-s-sumimasen!! I..I mean, I'm so very sorry to bother you, but could you please give me a little direction as to which house I shall be admitted into and whatnot?" She bowed low, very stiffly in the traditional Japanese manner, her face flushed red. As Ayumi rose, she continued. 

"Watashi.....err..I'm Ayumi Yuki; I arrived to study at Hogwarts over the Holidays, and because of the terrible misfortunes that the school has encountered, I'm a bit lost as to where to go from here." Ayumi smiled meekly. "You see, my parents....they came to the Ministry of Magic as ambassadors from Japan. H-here are my records from my previous academy, Shoukkudo Gakko no Mahou." With that she bowed again, staring at the floor and holding a manila envelope out to the professor. Dozoyoroshiku!!"

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

Just then Professor Dumbledore walks over to Marvo and the others.

To each side of him are two tall, well built Wizards in black robes looking very serious.

'Malcolm? These Men would like to speak to you. They're from The Ministry' Says Dumbledore, obviously none to pleased about it.

One of the wizards step forward.

'Mr. Malcolm Dexter Ward. I hear-by inform you that you are to be taken into our custody while an investigation is made into charges of your unauthorised use of a unforgivable curses.' The Wizards voice is monotone and his face expressionless.

Marvo does not look surprised. He just nods his head 'I understand. May I have time to say goodbye?'

The Two WIBs (Wizards in Black) turn to Professor Dumbledore and he nods his head, more to say 'you'd better or else' than to agree.

First Marvo walks up to Kat. 'Well Kathryn. I have to be going now. Don't worry. It'll be fine.'

He takes her hand (carefully with bandaged right hand) and kisses it. Then smiles and Kisses her cheek.

'You've been really, really great. I'm sorry about... Things...' 

Then with a smile he backs away and moves over to Morticia!

'Ms Lagrand? Can I just say...' He kisses her on the cheek 'It's been fun'.

Then he walks over to Peesemould.

'Peesy.... You know... I never did like you...' Marvo raises his left hand and his wand starts to glow. '.. Seeing as I'm in so much trouble anyway, I think I'll turn you into the most horrible, ugly, smelly

thing I can think of...' He starts to wave the Wand and the Two WIBs reach into their robes....

'... Oh! But I see someone has already beaten me to it!' Marvo's Wand goes 'pop' and a face with a tongue sticking out appears for a moment :-P

Peesey goes purple with rage, at this, and mumbles under his breath "You're ugly too."

Then Marvo turns to Nimue. 'Well.... Erm....' He goes red, 'Erm.. Well.. I know we have our 'problem' still. But I just wanted to say... To say thanks. You did great, and well.. If things don't work

Out as we want, well... I... it could be worse...'

Marvo is very red now and starts to back away. But stops and gives Nimue a big hug, whispering something in her ear which no one else hears.

He looks at 'The Scooby Gang' and with a big smile waves and mouths 'I'll be back'

"I hope you never come back!" Peesey says as Marvo is escorted out.

Then he waves and goes over to the WIBs and is assorted from the room.

As Marvo was escorted from the room, Nimue crossed over to where Kat was standing.

"Kat?" she said, "Do you want more time to talk with him? I am sure my Father would allow it. He has got seniority over them in theory."

Andy watched as Marvo slowly walked out of the room. He breathed in deep and said not a word. Marvo had saved his life. That's all he could think of. He sat down in the nearest chair, put his hand over his mouth, and watched as everyone waved good-bye to his hero, Marvo The Magnificent.

Yvette stood up and walked over to where Andy was sitting, just lending her presence for a while. She smiled slightly at him, knowing how he was feeling. "I think we'll miss him." She said very softly.

Andy looked at Yvette and smiled.

"I don't think we'll miss him," said Andy. "I know we'll miss him."

Andy was glad that Yvette was there. He felt like he needed somebody to talk to. But for some reason, the only person he didn't want to talk to was Madison.

Ember Hawthorne "Oh, my...I don't deserve any awards, I didn't really DO anything..."

Ember sat more or less by herself in the Great Hall.  She watched sadly as Marvo was taken away.

"He saved all our lives, and THIS is his reward?  Somehow that's just not right..."

"It'll be hard." She smiled at him, the exact opposite of her normal self. This had changed her in ways she'd never thought would happen. Why, her voice was almost a whisper! "But we'll pull through. We've all got each other." She almost laughed at how cheesy she sounded.  But it was true!

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

Watching this Niki turns angrily to her father. "Papa, I explained what happened!  He saved our lives! How can they do this?"

Mr. Pheidippides shakes his head sadly. "There's nothing we can do about this, Nicola. I'm sure Malcolm will be all right."

"Like Mother was all right?" Niki says challengingly. Mr. Pheidippides looks even sadder, and Niki sighs. "I hope it is all right," she says.

Kat was shocked. They had stayed here over the holidays and had such a great time together. No one had really mentioned Marvo's little secret and they had enjoyed things being normal again.

The awards had been great. She was so happy it was all over. But this! She had thought it was allowed for aurors, but apparently not.

She smiled at Marvo as he kissed her, and she returned a kiss to his cheek, but underneath she was seething. How dare he brush her off as this made the end to everything they had shared. How dare he? And at times like this you could tell who was important to him, he had come to say good bye to her first. But sooo final, and not so to Nimue. And almost affectionate for Nimue. She felt confused. She felt cheated and upset. But she didn't want him to be taken away.

As he walked from the room Kat decided that this was not enough of a goodbye for her. She ran to the door, only to be caught by Dumbledore.

"Please sir, I, well I, I want to say good bye properly." It sounded lame, but it was the best she could do.

Professor Dumbledore looked at Kat, his eyes both kind yet full of sadness. He then looked over to Nimue, who as the Headmaster had stopped Kat had headed straight to her father to plead for Kat to be allowed some private time with Marvo.

"Kathryn" said Dumbledore, "what will be between those two will be. I wouldn't want your heart to be broken so young." 

Emrys Hawkwood could be seen listening to his daughter's words and strode from the room in the direction of the WIBS. He returned after a minute or two to where Professor Dumbledore stood with Kat.

"They will be leaving for London in a few minutes. Malcolm has given his word that he will not try to evade whatever is to come and for this and my daughter's promise to him - you may have some time 

alone together." 

Kat hated Professor Dumbledore for saying that. He couldn't understand. As Mr Hawkwood spoke, Kat felt her heart sink. Marvo would honour his promise. But they had said they didn't want it and were 

going to work on their parents. Now she was nervous. Kat left the room went to catch up with Marvo.

Marvo Finally Realises He has a Girlfriend

Kat ran down the steps of Hogwarts and found Marvo and the WIBs outside. She ran up to them.

"They said I could have a minute." She said to the imposing escorts.

"Marvo, I... So... Is this the end of us? You sounded like it was.  I... Well I..." Kat looked embarrassed and nervous. She was fumbling with her robes and twisting them into little knots. Her eyes were sparkling in the dusk light, but that was probably because she was trying not to cry.

Marvo looks surprised and pleased to see Kat. The Two WIBs move back to allow them 'private time'. Obviously under orders to do so.

'Oh Kat! Of course it's not the end for us! I'm sure the Ministry will sort all this out and I'll either be back in training, or even come back to Hogwarts'

He takes Kat's hand. 'And I'll write of course. Don't worry, We will always be friends.' He smiles.

Kat smiled at Marvo. "Friends." Kat looks disappointed. "Of course. You have Nimue now. You don't need me as more than a friend now. But I am glad you will write. I will miss you and how close we have been."

Marvo looks really confused at this. 'Can't I have you both?'

Kat just looked at him, shocked. "Two girlfriends? Only one of which you will marry?" This obviously wasn't what she expected.

'GIRLFRIENDS!?!' Marvo goes very red

Kat looked even more shocked. "You mean.... You mean that... well... didn't you KNOW that was what... Didn't you know I... that I... was, well, treating you as more than a friend?" Kat is looking really upset now.

Well I... well... do you mean that we're, that we're... you and me?...' Marvo has never been so red.

'Oh.....erm....'

Marvo mumbles... 'But... I've never had a girlfriend before'

Kat is starting to show signs of weakening. Tears are definitely forming in her eyes. "Yes, we are! You didn't know did you? You had no idea! How could you? I mean didn't you hear others refer to us that way?"

Kat looked at her feet and twisted her robes a little more. One tear ran down her cheek as she tried not to look at Marvo. 

"I'm sorry," Kat mumbled. "I shouldn't have come out here. It's just with you treating me like your girlfriend for so long I guess I assumed. Well, I..." she swallowed hard and tried not to cry. 

"I wanted to say goodbye properly only there were so many people there, and now I've gone and ruined it." Secretly Kat also thought about what else she had wanted to say. She had not tried to tell him how she felt before, but she had wanted to be sure that he knew in case anything bad happened. She wanted him to know that she was here for him should he need her. And now... She looked up at him and her eyes had turned grey and sad and now all she could say was...

"I'm sorry. 'Oh.. I mean I thought they just meant... Wow... Girlfriend..' Realisation has finally sunk through Marvo's boyish skull '...cool...'

He smiles very widely. Then blushes again. 'That is... If your still okay with that?'

Kat grins and her eyes light up. "You mean it? Of course I'm ok with that!" Kat hugs him happily and kisses him on the cheek.

Then a slight look of worry crosses his face. 'But what about Nimue?'

"Nimue is with Achel, or hadn't you realised that either?" Kat grinned at him.

'Oh.. Ya...' He smiles 'I hadn't thought about it'

Marvo looks over to the WIBs who look a little edgy. 'I still have to go. so... erm... what now?'

Kat too thought that the WIBs would be expecting him to finish soon. "You better go. Umm. I wanted to tell you that... well,... just thank-you. For everything." She was chickening out again. Those words would probably be too much given that they'd only just agreed they were boyfriend and girlfriend. 

She had a sudden thought and dug into her robes. She pulled out a drawing and handed it to Marvo. "Here. I was going to give you this anyway. I found out how to animate my drawings. I found a book on it in the library and, well..."

The picture was of Kat. And a very good likeness. It was currently blushing and wriggling her fingers at Marvo in a small wave. 

"I hope you like it. You better go now. Write soon and let me know how things go if you can. I... I will miss you." She kisses him on the cheek again. Having said all that she dares.

'Wow. This is so nice! Th..Thank you.'

As Kat pulls away from the kiss he blushes again. 'Well... I better go. I hope you like your Christmas present, and...and..'

He kisses Kat and smiles, walking away towards the WIBs where he is led to a black unmarked horseless cart and leaves, waving

Nimue watched these events from a distance. She hadn't expected the WIBs to turn up at the award ceremony although her Father had advised her some days before that Marvo would not be able to stay at Hogwarts and why, so it was just a matter of time. 

She didn't quite know how to feel. She certainly didn't know how to act and despite the presence of both Marcus and Achel in the Hall she just wanted to be elsewhere. However, she held her ground and mingled as best she could taking some solace in the fact that with her Father's presence at the award ceremony she could be more herself in the coming months than in her first term and feel freer to explore those inherited powers that so bound her to the land. 

When Dylan Meet Niki

Dylan Rhydderch had been at the ceremony, had watched it all with distant eyes, eyes lost in thought.  He hadn't heard too much of what had happened the past term at Hogwarts, nor did his thoughts dwell on it long.  It was so strange to be back in this place, a world all its own after being home in what they termed the Muggle world for so long.  Wales seemed completely different when compared to Hogwarts, a comparison Dylan found himself making regularly.  Much to his credit, he mostly managed to stay out of sight, inconspicuous in the back, nodding occasionally to any of his fellow Gryffindors that gave him the same courtesy.  Dylan needed this to be over, needed the classes 

to start so he could loose himself in the work.  But he realised these people needed their moment of recognition, of glory, by all accounts, they deserved it.  But that didn't mean he had to enjoy the 

crush of people it entailed.

After Marvo had been led out by the WIB, Niki scanned the room. Seeing a boy half-hidden in the back of the room, she walked over to Dylan. "It seems strange, doesn't it," she said conversationally. "I mean, I've been in Britain for, what, almost a month now, and it's still so different. You look like you're not from around here either. By the way, I'm Nicola. Niki, really."

"Dylan," he offered quietly, his thick Welsh accent colouring his words strongly, giving them an almost musical lilt and a swift cadence to his speech.  "Th' place has always been a bit off, it has.  S'ppose that makes it distinctive or somethin'."  He pushed his dark hair from his eyes, almost hesitantly scanning her, careful not to let his gaze met hers.

Peesey also notices this strange looking boy in the corner, and goes over to him. "Ahh, I'm Peesey!" he says loudly as if to be proud of such a name. "Did you see that boy leaving just now? That was Marvo the Magnificent! Or that's what he likes to be called, he's really just a big girls blouse!" Peesey says with extravagance "Oh! And what house are you in?" He says as he turns back to Dylan.

"Peesey," Niki mutters, turning from Dylan, "how can you be so rude to Marvo? I know he's a Gryff, but he saved all our lives." Turning  back to Dylan, she says, "I lived in Morocco until a month ago. I 

can't really identify your accent... Is it... Welsh?"

Dylan nodded, his eyes narrowing a little, wondering how this would  be taken.  "Ne'er been t' Morocco.  I'm sure it's nice."  Almost anxiously, Dylan glanced from Nikki to 'Peesey', uncertain if this 

would turn hostile.

Arcadia Fudge moves to next to Peesemould. She is wearing a short light blue dress with white boots under her robe and a silver Alice band in her hair "Yea, he did seem to be full of himself. Looks kind of familiar though. I'm Arcadia by the way. Just been sorted to Slytherin."

Niki groans. "Now, Peesey here has the right to be rude to him... sort of. You're brand new, and yet you judge him? I mean, I don't know him very well, but he *did* save my life. Anyway," she adds with 

a grin, "I'm Nicola Pheidippides. My father's the Greek ambassador, right over there," she points, "I guess that your father and mine work together? I'm a Slytherin too."

'Well I know what I saw, and if Peesey here thinks he's bad then why should I argue? Anyway, he's a Gryffindor, and their always so full of themselves!'

Niki rolls her eyes, and suddenly winces. Reaching into the pocket of her robe, she pulls out a small gray kitten. "Bad Skotadi," she says  firmly. "You aren't to dig your claws into my leg." She grins at the 

others. "He's too small to go anywhere but my pocket, but he doesn't like it one bit." Turning back to Arcadia, she says, "I don't know many of the Gryffindors, but some of them do seem awfully full of 

themselves. Still, I'm inclined to forgive Marvo that, he did save our lives."

The pure white wolf cub at Arcade's side growls  'No Pantalaimon. It's not dinnertime yet! And I told you, you cannot eat anyone's pets!'  She pats the cub's head and it calms down.

'So? He saved your life. I wouldn't expect less from one of those.'

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

In a very quiet and dark corner of the hall, where the awards were handed out, you can see a student trying  to be inconspicuous. You can see by her behaviour that  she doesn't like to stand out. She is even trying to read in that corner using her wand as a reading light. A very beautiful Siamese

cat is sitting on her shoulder, complaining loudly. You can hear her trying to calm the cat down, using words in a strange language. You hear her mutter: Stil  maar, Eezy, na het feest krijg je wat te eten  (translation Quiet Eezy, after the party you get something to eat) It seems very strange, you've seen her around, even last year but you still don't know who she is. She spends most of her time lurking in the Slytherin common room, or reading or she's to be found in the library, where she assists the

librarian.

If you come closer she looks at you as if you're not welcome in her "space", and very strangely your feet starting to move away from her.

Randal Fudge was also lurking in a corner. In fact he was stood quite  close to this strange student. He had seen her around occasionally. He was bored of this gathering. His sister had dragged him away from his books. He didn't want to be here. He hated socialising like this. He thought he would try though, as this girl is obviously in a similar  boat to him.

"Ummm, excuse me." He coughed behind her.

Alpha looks up to him and says (with a strange accent): Hallo! She grins a bit and makes a very complicated move with her wand. Randal feels he can come closer. The cat on her shoulder purrs in her ear, she listens and says: You're also in Slytherin house, yes? Miss Eezy told me that, but I think

You are new, no?

Randal persistently stayed where he was propping up the wall.  "Yeah, I'm in Slytherin."

Randal still felt a little uncomfortable, but tried not to sound it "I came here for the new term. Who is Miss Eezy?" His yellow eyes seem to glow in the shadow of the corner that they are stood.

Alpha doesn't say anything, but her cat reacts at his words. She leaps of the shoulder of Alpha, climbs in the robes of Randal, sits on his shoulder and whispers in his ear. After that the cat quickly leaps back to Alpha, meowing (mik mek, or something like that) and climbs back on Alpha's shoulder.

Alpha says to Randal: "She gave you her cat scan, didn't she? So you know now that is Miss Eezy!!"

Randal looked edgy. Maybe he should go and see what his sister was doing. He really did NOT like cats. Especially ones that made free with your shoulder.

"Umm. I guess she did. Well you will, of course, excuse me. I will let you get back to your book. Nice meeting you" He said politely. He wandered off, keeping his eyes on the cat on her shoulder. He 

started heading for another corner to lurk in.

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

Sarah Taverner was delighted to see Marvo being led away. No one to stop her smoking when she felt like it now. She still wished to be in Slytherin House - after all that was where she had been originally sorted and it was only that they were full to the brim.  With a number of students being recalled to hearth and home after the problems after the Yule Ball, she figured this was a good a time as any to seek a transfer.

"Hey" she walked over to Peesemould, "Any ideas as to who might be in charge of house allocations? I think I'll go spare if I have to spend another term with those geeks in Ravenclaw."

Niki grins. Sarah seems to have joined a group consisting of Peesey,  Niki, Dylan, and Arcadia. "I don't think we've met," she says. "I'm  Niki, I'm a Slytherin."

"Hi." Sarah replied. "You arrived after the Yule Ball? I slept through the big adventure. Too busy enjoying myself to have one of Achel's drinks. Anyone seen the beautiful Achel about or is he still hanging about after 'Miss Lizzbeth'. I mean cripes what chance have I with him now!"

Arcadia looks at Sarah. "Wow. Nice nose stud! I want one!"

"Thanks. I did it myself. What do you think of my tattoo?" She rolled up the sleeve of her robe to reveal a rather elegant serpent tattoo encircling her upper arm. "I didn't do that myself but my parents won't let me have any others until I'm older."

"Wow that is just SO COOL! Pops would never let me have one of those! And my brother would have a fit! So you're in Ravenclaw? That's a real shame." Arcadia glances slightly over to Dylan, but pays him no attention

House Hostilities Re-Kindled

Morticia, who somehow vanished after Marvo's departure, suddenly appears together with her father, Mr Lagrand, Ambassador to the French ministry of magic who looks much like Morticia herself: small, slim, with fair skin and black hair. Morticia's arm is all in bandages from her fingers till the elbow, it seems, and she looks a bit drowsy and also as if she'd been crying.

"Hiya there, guys." She forces a smile. "Madam Pomfrey thinks I'm going to keep scars." She makes a face. "You could have lost your arm there, dear," her father says and strokes her head. "Be happy it's just scars. Hello, Niki Pheidippides, aren't you? You're as pretty as your father told me." He flashes an amiable smile at Niki and the other Slytherins.

Suddenly another figure appears, a boy, somewhat older than Morticia, very handsome and tall with fair blonde hair. Several students recognise him -it is Nathan, Morticia's older brother.

"Ah, here you two are!" he exclaims and beams at Niki as his father introduces her. "Pleased to meet you." He looks swiftly through the room, recognising some faces and frowning as he sees Kat, but only for a split second. Then he turns to the Slytherins again. "I'm joining Hogwarts," he declares with his softest smile, "Father thinks it's better not to leave Tishy alone after all that has happened."

Morticia grimaces at being called 'Tishy'. "I've already been sorted into Slytherin, so I guess I'll see the lot of you quite often during the next few years..."

"Nat, why don't you try to meet some of your classmates?" his father interrupts him. Nathan agrees and wanders of to find some Slytherin 5th years, while Mr Lagrand leaves Morticia with her friends to talk to Dumbledore.

Madison, noticing Dylan, was about to introduce herself to the new Gryffindor, then decided against it.  He was soon surrounded by a group of Slytherins, and didn't look too comfortable.  She watched everything quietly, sitting apart from the others to avoid any confrontation.  *Delaying the  inevitable,* she thought to herself.  

Seeing Madison, Niki turns away from Dylan and the others, and approaches Morticia. "Your arm's going to be okay, isn't it?" she says nervously. "I was talking to that new Gryffindor boy, but then 

*she* came over. I just couldn't stand seeing her..."

Overhearing, Mr. Pheidippides pulls his daughter to the side. "Nicola," he says angrily, "you can't blame Miss Avalon for what happened! It wasn't her fault. I have spoken with Professor Dumbledore-"

"If they can blame Marvo for saving our lives, they can damn well blame *her* for killing my brother!" She turns away, back to Morticia. "Have you met Mr. Fudge's daughter?"

"Uhm... no, haven't met her yet. I have to see Madam Pomfrey twice an hour, so I've been running through Hogwarts instead of getting to know people. My arm... is going to keep working." She forces a smile. "But as I said, I'm going to keep scars, as it seems. Do you really think they'll trouble Maddy?

But where are my manners! Hello, Mr. Pheidippides! How are you?"

Mr. Pheidippides smiles at Morticia. "It's quite all right. I'm used to Nicola abandoning me at a moment's notice to go with her friends..." He bursts out laughing at his daughter's face, then 

apologises. "Nicola, you really ought to talk to Miss Avalon..." "Maybe sometime," Niki replies. "I'm really sorry to hear that about your arm," she adds.

"Oh, it's nothing," Morticia lies. "Niki, you should meet my brother, I think you arrived after he was here to visit me, didn't you?" At that moment, she overhears the inter-house quarrels somewhere else in

the room and storms off without another word.

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

Madison, overhearing, kept her eyes on the ground.  She was going to miss Marvo, but she had hope that he'd be okay.  They should understand what he had to do, under the circumstances...Madison raised her eyes and looked around the room, feeling a sense of dread.  "These are the people I'll

have to face for the rest of the year," she said very quietly to herself.  Lee wasn't back from home yet, and she had found it oddly comforting to talk to herself.  "They all think they're above me...especially Niki..."  She began to feel angry.  "They think it's all my fault...they'll never understand..." 

She glared at the ground, wishing none of this ever happened.  "Screw this!" She stood up and headed for the door.  

Ember stood as Madison started to stalk past her and put a hand softly on her shoulder.  "The Imperious Curse is almost impossible to resist," she murmured.   "You can't blame yourself.  You weren't in control of your own actions. As for Nicola  she lost her  brother and needs someone she can blame for it, someone to bitch at and be horrid to, to make her  feel better about it.  It's harsh, but try not to take it too personally.  I know that's easier to say than to do, but it's the only advice I can give.  I hope it helps even a little."  She shook her head, her auburn hair swinging in a long curtain on either side of her face.  "The last thing we need right now is to be enemies with each other..."

Yvette winked, grinning again and looking almost like her normal self. "They'll probably skin him alive! We'd better!"

"Maddy..." Yvette looked at her quietly, shaking her head very slightly. She couldn't leave her friend alone to deal...especially with all of these Slytherins around. "Don't go..."

She watched her face for a moment, then her silver eyes flicked to look at her mother. She winced, seeing M. Lagrand around. "Oh, dear..."

Madison gave Ember and Yvette a small smile.  "Thanks...both of  you."  She felt her anger dying away.  "I just don't know what to do now..."  At least now she knew that she had two friends who wouldn't bail on her.  She looked around again.  "We should go introduce ourselves to the new Gryffindor...he looks a little awkward there. But then I would too, if I was a Gryffindor surrounded by 

Slytherins."

Winifred lurked about the Great Hall after the awards ceremony. She looked around for someone to talk to, but everyone seemed engrossed in their current conversations. She wondered if there was going to be a continuation of the ball or if a Hogsmeade visit was approaching. Continuing her scan of the room, she noticed that Ayumi wasn't talking to anyone either. She made her way over to her. "Hello Ayumi. Ogenki desu ka?" she inquired, apparently surprising Ayumi by speaking in Japanese. 

Ayumi had been quietly sitting by herself after the awards, carefully surveying her new surroundings, as well as watching the students in the main hall. Although not an avid eavesdropper, she was mentally taking notes on each student by listening in on their conversations. After a while, she kind of dazed off, wondering if this Hogwarts was really all it was made up to be......Living on the other side of the world, she hadn't heard quite as much about the school as she would have presently liked.

But when Winifred came over, she immediately snapped into consciousness, and stared wide eyed for a moment when she heard her own native tongue being spoken. "Aaa--ah...." she stammered. "Eh...Genki desu!" Ayumi smiled, and inquired, "It's Winifred, right? Say, what house are you in?" She was hoping 

desperately that this one person kind enough to approach 'the new kid' was in Gryffindor, the house she had just been sorted into.....

"Well, I'm in Slytherin. It's not really as bad as rumour makes it out to be. Have you been sorted yet?" asked Winifred. She was feeling a bit uneasy because of some of the heated conversations that were 

taking place around her.

"Yes exactly! I'm Peesey the friendly Slytherin after all! and it's not what house you're in that I'm bothered about, it's the individual!" Peesemould said with an air of "I'm a Psychiatrist (OOOOH

I should get spelling lessons!)

Arcadia listens to Peesemould speech wide eyed. 'Wow. He is forceful isn't he? And clever too. Is he a Prefect?' she says in a whisper to whoever happens to be standing near her. Pantalaimon looks up at her.

***********

The fact that he was indeed surrounded by Slytherins or Slytherin sympathisers made Dylan even more uncomfortable than he had been before, a fact that slightly amused him for he hadn't wagered that to be possible.  His blue-grey eyes hardened a little as he watched, silent, his hands hitched in the pockets of his robe.

Niki grins at him. "Don't worry, Dylan! We won't bite your head off.  At least... I won't."

"Hello! Who are you?" Peesey says to Arcadia (obviously he doesn't know who you are!) "I am glad that you've been sorted into Slytherin! That is true that ALL Gryffindors are show offs! They are FAR too big for their own boots" (Not knowing Dylan's house) As Nikki pulls out her kitten Peesey says "He's nice" 

When Sarah comes over he says "Hi! I bet you're glad to see the back of Marvo! I definitely glad to say 'goodbye' But Nikki here says that we should praise him for what he did! Enjoy your sleep?" He finishes running out of breath!

At that, Dylan, who had been bristling before at the Gryffindor slights, finally snapped.  "You watch yer mouth!  You've got no right t' talk about Gryffindor like tha'!  Greasy, no-account Slytherin!"  

His hands were clenched into fists as he growled at Peesey, and his blue-grey eyes were ablaze with fury.  There was no mistaking Dylan's loyalties now.

Before Peesey left he said to Dylan "Now, now! Don't get your little Gryffindor head in a twist! You don't want to be expelled on your first day, now do you?"

Overhearing, Niki couldn't resist. "I wouldn't say *all* Gryffindors are show-offs," she drawled, "any more than all Slytherin's are, what was it you said? Greasy? It'd be awful for you to make a bunch of 

enemies on your first day here, and that's exactly what you're doing."

The CLANG! of the ramrod going down Ember Hawthorne's spine was all but audible.  Drawing herself up to her full height (5'9"), she walked forward, black robe billowing, her heels clacking on the floor of the Great Hall in a martial rhythm, and took Dylan's arm.  "Come on with us, sugar.  You don't

need to be hangin' 'round a bunch of back-biting two-timing no-good snakes anyhow."  Her eyes narrowed as she looked at the Slytherin students.  "And  as for me being in Slytherin?  I'd rather kiss the north end of a southbound blast-ended skrewt for the next three years.  There are obviously some of 

your number who have a bit of honour--" she looked after Morticia before redirecting her acidic stare on Niki and Peesemould--"but the vast majority of you wouldn't know how to act decent if someone paid you for it."  

She spun on her heel, her autumn-red hair spilling around her, and headed back towards Madison and Yvette with Dylan in tow.

Fuming, Dylan allowed himself to be dragged along.  He realised full well that it wouldn't do him at all to be scrapping on the first day back to school.  After all, he'd fought enough in his previous two years here.  He supposed missing a term eliminated some memories.  He knew better also to try to explain anything now; all he could do was cursed softly in Welsh as Ember hauled him away.

Yvette laughed under her breath, and smiled at the new kid with her eyebrows raised slightly. "I must say, Ember, with you and him around, we'll never have to worry about using our fists. Tongues are 

worse!" Her silver eyes widened as she grinned. 

"Sorry about the outburst."  Ember shook back her curtain of auburn hair. "I can't STAND people who think they're better than everybody else is all. I'm afraid I inherited my mama's temper."  She flashed a friendly smile at Dylan.  "I hope you don't think I'm too forward, but you did look like you needed

a bit of rescue--and don't mind Peesemould, he's got more mouth than sense."

Peesey hearing this comment twirls round "Oh and you would know! You've been here for soooooooo long!"

They ignored him of course.

"Hi, I'm Maddy...No doubt you've heard about me already..." Madison introduced, smiling at Dylan.  "I'm not a bad guy, and I won't kill you. Any questions?" She was only half joking.

"Really!" Peesemould shouted at Ember. "How dare you say that we've no honour! I doubt if anyone remembers, but when Riala was accused of Joss' murder, I stood by her! And, now, when Maddi has been overcome by the curse, and SHE killed Joss, but not of her own will! And now I still say that if

she could have stopped what she was doing then she would have done! I'm not blaming her or anyone else for what happened." He then went quite quiet and stared, then said "Where is Riala anyway?" He then snapped out of it. He turned his attention to Arcadia, "Are you alright?"  Without waiting for

an answer stared at something different. It was a dark shape. "What is that?" He said cautiously.

Arcadia beams at Peesemould when he speaks to her and again flicks her hair.

"Oh.. I'm fine.... I...I'm just worried I may have given the wrong impression is all. I do so much want to be liked. My brother made me so miserable at my old school, spreading all sorts of horrible rumours 

about me, and trying to get me blamed for all the horrible things he did'

She sniffs and smiles, then as Peesemould turns to look at the shadow she frowns. 'Is it one of your Ghosts? I hear you have a lot here?'

At this point Sarah caught sight of the Prefect whom she'd had such a good time with at the Yule Ball, and excused herself from the Slytherin group. "Catch you later guys. Maybe Ravenclaw isn't so bad after all. I mean you do have Snape as Head of House and he's so strict whereas Flitwick is a great deal easier to manipulate in oh so many ways."

She winked at Peesey and bounced off to see her friend.

As Sarah had wandered off  towards the 'boy', Arcadia had leant in closer to Peesemould. 'Hey. Is that the girl who, you know, killed those students?' She secretly points towards Madison.

Morticia hears this and calls out furiously: "No, she isn't! It was this evil wizard who put her under one of the Unforgivable Curses! Can't you all just leave Maddy alone?"

Nathan appears next to her and whispers something about 'manners' and 'appropriate behaviour', but Tish only shrugs and walks off, leaving him standing there. He glares after her and then goes back to his new Slytherin 5th year friends.

"Well spoken," Ember called over to Morticia.  "I'm glad that someone has the intelligence to realise someone who's controlled can't be held responsible for their actions."  Her aqua eyes swept over Nicola and Peesemould, sparking with electric anger.  "If SHE isn't blaming Madison, the rest of you have

no right to either."

Peesemould looks shocked at what this new student has to say cause she wasn't there at the time. "Morticia's right! She didn't kill anyone! I'd like to see you break that curse!" After this he stands up and walks off to the other side of the hall. He bumps into Winifred.(Not the only linguist) "Oh, hello! How are you?" He then sees Ayumi  and says "Yes, ges denki deska?"

"Oh, PLEASE! All of you, just SHUT UP!" yelled Morticia, "I can't stand this stupid my-house-is-better-than-yours for just one more second! Joss is DEAD! Maddie was cursed! Marvo is gone! And you guys war about stupid houses at school as if it was the most important thing on earth!"

Morticia has problems getting a grip on herself again. From the other end of the room, her father is looking at her with a clearly shocked expression -he isn't used to his little sweet darling girl behaving like this. "You guys make me sick!" she hisses, glaring at Peesey. "I'm gonna find Kat, poor little thing!" 

Arcadia considers the situation carefully, then seems to change her attitude instantly, her does not look so self confident now, an air of 'lost little girl' appears over her. "I'm so sorry. I didn't mean to offend anyone. I'm new here and didn't realise they way things are. My brother told me that the houses hated each other, and that if I wanted to get on with people I should act like that. It's not like me at all really, please. I'm sorry"

She looks like she is about to burst into tears. The wolf cub whimpers at her side.

Andy was sick of hearing all the nonsense about the "battle" of the houses, and when Ember went mad he hit the roof. He began to think about Marvo and how Kat was handling things. He desperately wanted to talk to her, but he had no idea where she went after talking with Marvo. He couldn't believe so much had happened in such little time. He felt tiered. Classes would be starting soon, but he had a feeling no one would be attending them. 

Then all of a sudden Andy's owl, Skieth, flew in the room. They hadn't seen each other since yesterday morning. But what Andy noticed was that Skieth had mail in his claw. He took the letter, opened it, and read the contents inside. After about five minutes of reading rather sloppy handwriting, he folded up the letter and put it in his robe. Now he really needed to talk to Kat.

As Randal walked across the room. He spotted his sister doing her 'I'm actually really innocent, my brother is guilty' act. He could tell just by the way she moved and looked. He caught the eye of the 

wolf with her and his yellow eyes locked with Pantalaimon's eyes. He was lost for a minute and then the wolf turn her back on him with what could only be called disdain. Randal ignored the wolf's attitude. "I will deal with them later," he mumbled.

However, seeing the owl go to a boy standing on his own, he decided to go introduce himself. Here was someone who at least looked like he had no cats lurking around, although he was obviously looking a little anxious. He smoothed his shoulder length blond hair, which was trying to escape from it's leather tie again, straightened his posture a little, and looking more the young good looking boy than the sinister corner lurker he approached Andy.

"Hello. I thought I'd introduce myself. Don't you feel outnumbered here with all these girls? Could have a bit of fun with so many!" He smiled at Andy.

"Yes," said Andy. "I know. Way too many girls, but I'm sure that won't cause a problem."

He laughed. There was something about Randal that made him loosen up, yet he had no idea what it was.  "Why don't you sit down?" he asked pointing to the chair next to him. 

Randal grinned at Andy. "Thanks. I'm Randal by the way. I only arrived this term. For some reason my dad decided to move my sister and I to Hogwarts. Although why I couldn't say. That's my sister over there." He pointed to the good-looking blond with the snow wolf. 

"She's showing off again. She never seems to get enough attention. I didn't catch your name by the way..."

"My name's Andy," he said. "Andy Warden." He looked across the room and saw Randal's sister. He'd introduce himself later. "Did you just arrive here last night?" he asked pushing his hair away from his eyes.

"Yep. We arrived quite late so this is the first chance we have to meet anyone. So was that your own owl that brought you that letter? I hear there is quite extensive housing for owls. I have no idea what to 

do with my Shadow though. He really doesn't like all these big birds."

"Yea," Andy replied. "That was Skieth, my owl. He's stubborn but we get along."

Andy looks to see where Skieth had gone. "Looks like he left to go eat. That's all he ever does. That and sleep. Just like his owner," Andy laughs. "I'm teasing you. What say we go join the 

others?"

Passing by, Niki says to Andy and Randal. "Hi," she says shyly, "I thought I might introduce myself? I'm Nicola Pheidippides. You're Randal Fudge, aren't you?" She smiles, slightly embarrassed to 

be coming over and introducing herself to a complete stranger.

"Hey Niki," said Andy. "I was just talking to Randal about Hogwarts. How have you been holding up?"

Niki shrugs. "What do you expect? I'm not on the verge of a nervous breakdown, if that's what you mean." She turns to Randal. "I don't know how much Andy's told you, but my brother was... killed a few weeks ago, last term. I've only been here for a few days total," she confesses, "so I don't know much about the castle either."

Friendships Across the Divide

Kat had watched as the black unmarked carriage had taken Marvo away. She was glad she had got to talk to him before he had left, but it didn't make her feel any less hollow. It was starting to get dark, and 

they had class tomorrow. The party would be over soon, and she didn't  feel like rejoining it.

Kat wandered down to the lake where Marvo had first told her and Nimue that he was an auror. She sat on a log by the lake and stared into the water thinking about the last term and everything that had happened; worrying about Marvo; and wondering how things could work out with this arranged marriage thing. Why did parents always have to interfere. She hated Mr Hawkwood for being so pompous when he told her she could talk to Marvo, and she also hated him for arranging the 

marriage they were supposed to have.

She was missing Marvo already, even though she knew she was being silly. But at least he would write. 

She sat and stared at the water for a long time.

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

After Morticia's outburst she stormed out of the Great Hall and went outside the castle as she had remembered Kat had left the room. She finds her at last sitting at the lake. 

"Hi," she says silently so she won't scare her. "Do you want to be alone, or is it okay if I sit down here? Too much stupid people inside there..." She forces a smile, but looks like she's about to cry.

Kat looks up a little surprised that there is anyone else out here as it is almost dark now. 

"Hi, Tish. Are you ok?" She shuffles up a bit on the log to make room for Morticia.

"Are YOU okay?" Tish asks back with an uneasy smile and sits down. "Marvo gone... that must be horrible for you!" She sighs. "You know... I did like him. Really. He made me mad and I hated him at times when he was being a stupid boy or this great wise leader, you know what I mean... but... he

was nice. Very nice. I wish I hadn't been so rude to him." 

She sighs again. "Gosh, Kat, is there anything I can do for you? I'll sure try to keep Nathan

off your back, but maybe... anything else?"

"It's not nice. But I'm sure he will be going through worse than me. I mean what are they going to do with him? And I'm sure that he won't take you having been rude personally. I know liked you too, even 

though he didn't show it very much. I mean, you got a kiss too." Kat grinned at Morticia.

"You know at one point I thought you were going to end up with him. I even challenged him about it." Kat tried to say this lightly. "And he told me that he liked you." Kat hoped that this helped in someway, 

although she had a feeling that Morticia was feeling guilty anyway.

"I don't think there is anything you can do for me. He will write when he can. But I don't know how things are going to work out with Nimue and all. I mean I know they don't want their marriage thing, but how can they get out of it? Marvo seems not to realise quite what is going on most of the time. When I got to talk to him before he left this evening I found out that he hadn't even realised that he was my boyfriend! I mean, can you believe that. But I know he will write to me. I still miss him though."

"What about you? I mean, Nathan, is he here for good? What happened to his other school? I know you don't like him."

Morticia blushes as Kat mentions her ending up with Marvo. "I really fell for Egreen then, but now... I don't know. It's all so strange after what happened. I haven't had any visions lately, thank God for that, I don't want them anymore. It's no longer 'cool'. It's scary, and I can't control it."

She smiles. "I'm sure Marvo will be alright sooner or later. I mean, he's still a child, so what can they do to him? Put him into Azkaban??? I'll sure as hell write some letter to Rita Skeeter then and the Ministry of Magic will get into REAL trouble!" She sniggers a bit and then grins broadly.

"As for Nathan, well... he's here, not because of you - but neither because he's worried about me. I can't really tell you WHY he's here, he'd kill me, but maybe he didn't volunteer to come... that's all I've got to say." 

She chuckles again, looks out on the lake and then gets up again. "I'm going back in again, maybe they've all cooled down. I want to get to know the new ones. Are we friends, Kat?" She shrugs awkwardly. "I'd like to be friends with you, you know? Maybe that's the Ravenclaw affiliation I got through my mom..."

"I would love to be friends, Morticia. I guess we already have been for a while. And I guess Slytherins and Ravenclaws can be friends." Kat smiled at Morticia. "I guess I better go back in for a bit. But I  

don't think I'll be there long. I just don't feel too sociable today for some reason. Although talking about it does help."

Kat walked back to the hall with Morticia.

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

For a moment after Morticia left, Niki stood there looking lost, then regained her nerve. Walking over to where the Gryffindors were standing, she cleared her throat softly to draw attention to herself. "Umm... Madison? Can I talk to you, please?"

Madison turned, looking surprised.  Once the shock wore off, her expression was hard to read.  "Uh, sure."  She turned to the others and excused herself, then headed off with Niki.  

Ember went quiet, trying to keep her face casually impassive.  When Madison went off with Niki, Ember watched them go.  She hoped Niki was going to at least try to straighten things out with Madison; otherwise, it was going to be a very difficult term.

Yvette shifted feet, looking at Ember and the new kid. "By the way, I'm Yvette." She grinned. "Tu parle francais?"

"I speak Cajun, chere, but I can understand French pretty well if you give me a chance to listen."

"It's amazing how many languages people speak." Yvette grinned. "And understand! I'm very limited, English and French, and I can speak a little Spanish and German."

Peesey who insisted on butting into the conversation  said, "You mean  you cant talk like a chicken?! Well I can speak English, German, French, Latin, Russian and Japanese! So you're not all big

Miss I'm the Best!"

Niki looked very uncomfortable. "Madison... I don't really know what happened that day. I've been blaming you for it because I don't know, but it's not your fault. The Imperious Curse is almost impossible to combat, and I shouldn't blame you... I'm sorry for being so unpleasant, but I hope you can understand. Could you... Could you tell me what happened? I need to know."

Madison smiled sadly.  "I understand.  I wish I knew what happened...It was like...like having a bad nightmare that you can't control...then waking up to find that the nightmare was true."  She paused.  

"I'm sorry I don't have the answers for you...I'm trying to figure all this out, too..."

Niki nods. "I can't exactly promise to be your best friend... I don't like to lie, after all, but I promise I won't be foul to you like I have been. It just makes me a little... uncomfortable. You understand, please...?"

Madison nodded.  "I didn't expect you to be.  I understand...So from here on out, we'll be at least decent to each other. Agreed?"  She held out her hand to shake on it.

"At *least* decent," Niki agrees, holding out her hand and shaking Madison's. "It isn't your fault. You shouldn't feel like it is. Uh-oh..." She glances over at Ember, and mutters, "Sounds like the French language is about to be mangled by an American. Can the great Niki save it?" before darting off again with a fleeting look at Madison.

Ember chuckled under her breath.  "Poor child doesn't even know the difference between Arcadian and French.  She should get out more."

Madison gave a little wave as Niki went off, then headed back over to Ember, Yvette and Dylan.  "So, what's going on?"  She turned to Dylan and smiled.  "So, where are you from?  I'm from the US..."

"Me, too--from New Orleans, as if you couldn't tell," Ember said.  "Houma, actually, but we moved to the city when I was ten.  I studied magic with my grandmere Marie-Ange.  I was at Leveau Academy 

for a couple years, but Daddy thought it would be best if I studied abroad for at least a year or two.  He's from South Croydon, and he attended Hogwarts himself."

She paused and giggled at herself.  "Listen to me, running off at the mouth like I was onstage and getting paid by the word!  Sorry about that, I'll hush.  So where are you from, Dylan?"

"Wales," he offered. "Name's Dylan Rhydderch.  An' no, I didn't mind th' rescue, though I wager he was th' one bein' saved." His hands clenched in fists for a moment, then relaxed. H pushed his raven hair away from his flashing eyes.  "Lot's o' new faces...amazin' wha' I've missed when I miss a term here." Dylan looked about the group, falling silent then, feeling uneasy at saying so much in one go.

"Yeah, you've missed quite a bit," Madison replied.  "Though I can't say that's a bad thing...This isn't your first year here? It's mine...so where have you been?"  She caught his uneasiness and smiled.  "Hey, you don't have to be nervous around us," Madison said, surprised out how calm she was after everything that had happened.  *Complete opposite of how I was feeling a few minutes before,* she 

thought.  *Huh. Mood swings...I hope that not a bad thing..."

Yvette nodded, grinning. "We don't bite!" She chuckles and looks in the direction of the Slytherins. "Only Peesey does..."

"Been home," Dylan said unwillingly.  "I never stood out much when I was here, save for fightin' sometimes."  He shoved his hands back into the pockets of his robe, and gave her a wan smile.  "An' I'm not nervous."

Madison grinned.  "Then forget I said that.  So, you're a fighter huh?  I guess Ember didn't need to 'save' you...you look like you can hold your own against those Slytherins. Hmm...maybe we should try and get our table back?"  She gave a little laugh.  "And I am totally boring you aren't I? I seem to have that affect on people," Madison joked, then turned to Yvette and Ember.  "So, we up for getting our table back?"  

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

As Morticia and Kat return to the others, Nathan approaches Kat. 

"Hello, Miss Black," he smiles at her, "I want to once more apologise for the incident that took place during my visit here. I promise it won't happen again, and I swear it wasn't intentional. I also heard you and this... Marvo were good friends, so I'm sorry about what happened. I hope they don't put him into Azkaban! By the way, Kathryn Black... is one of your relatives that lunatic murderer Sirius Black who's in Azkaban? Cause that'd be a funny coincidence, wouldn't it, first some sort of uncle in prison and now your boyfriend..."

Morticia kicks against his leg and pushes Kat forward. "Ignore him!" she hisses. "He only wants you to get angry, don't do him the favour!"

"What do *you* know about Azkaban?" Niki demands, overhearing. "I don't know *who* you are, but you are talking about something you could know nothing about, so I suggest you stop talking before you reveal the depths of your ignorance." She hisses in Morticia's ear, "Oh, merde... Was that your brother? I'm sorry!"

"Well, yes, I happen to be her brother, don't blame me for it!" Nathan chuckles at the sight of Morticia glaring at him. "And you cutesy little red riding hood must be little Niki Pheidippides. Of course, YOU would know a lot about Azkaban, wouldn't you? Did your mommy ever give you any sweet little Dementor-dolls for your birthday?"

Before anyone can react, Mr Lagrand suddenly appears, throws a dark look at Nathan and drags him away.

Niki's face is dark with rage, and she mutters something extremely vile in French, then she turns back to Morticia with a grim half-smile. "I don't think I'll blame him for you... just for himself. My 

God, what an..." 

Her voice trails off as her father  approaches. "Bonjour, Papa."

"Nicola, I need to speak to you. You aren't to use such vulgar language, do you understand?"

"Papa, did you hear what he *said*?"

"Yes, I did, but that is no excuse. And what I would have expected..." His voice trails off too. "No offence intended, Mademoiselle Lagrand."

"No offence taken," Morticia replies coldly and, when Mr Pheidippides has left, she glares after him. "Okay. That's it. No more politeness, no more 'watch your languag'es, no more 'manners', I've had it!

Time for revolution, Niki, are you with me?"

Niki grins. "Definitely! And... Tish? I don't blame you for your brother. Hadrian is... was... a huge pain too. Papa is always telling me I need to behave like the daughter of the ambassador, like a mature 

young lady..." She groans theatrically.

Kat just watched this exchange and just ignored Nathan. "I see he hasn't changed much then, Morticia. Shame. I could almost have though he was sorry for getting me knocked off my broom all that time ago 

when he sent that present, but now...." She left it hanging. Kat thought for a minute about how the Quidditch incident had effected everyone. That was on the dreaded weekend that Nimue and Marvo had been betrothed. No - she wasn't going to think about it!

"Never mind, Tish. At least you have one thing that we all know, you are nothing like him." 

"Nathan is a slimy little..." Morticia breaks of, pale with fury. "And to think we had so much fun last summer! And now he got kicked out of Beau-"

She sighs. "I got to talk to Papa. Nat can't go about insulting people like this! See you soon, Kat, and you too, Niki. Don't mind him, please. We're friends, aren't we?" She looks at them pleadingly. "I'll just try to make Nat shut up, but I can't make him stop thinking what he thinks."

She leaves and wanders off to her father.

Kat looked at Niki after Morticia had gone. "I really don't envy Tish this term. It can't be very nice for her having her brother around now. I know they really don't get on."

Niki sighs. "Hadrian and I didn't get along at all... I'd still give anything to have him here, though." She turns to Kat. "How 'bout you? Are you okay? I'm sure Marvo will be fine."

"Yeh, I'm fine. I'm sure Marvo will sort the WIBs out." Kat gives a lame smile. She is trying not to think about it, and beginning to wish everyone else would too. "How are you coping. I mean you might not have got along with your brother, but... At least I will see Marvo again."

Niki smiles sadly. "It's all right. Well, actually, it isn't, but there's not much we can do about it. I need to go talk to those new Slytherins. That girl, Arcadia, I think it was, is really odd, but I haven't met her brother. Tu m'excuserez?"  *Translation: You'll excuse me?*

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

Achel seems lost. After recent events involving an uncle, several close friends and a cousin Achel feels like he needs a break. So instead of going back to South America he is staying. Staying in the cold wet dreary UK with its boring plants and unexciting languages.  So Achel wanders through the halls and corridors of Hogwarts with a sadness in his eyes that few want to talk to.

Nimue was also feeling quite sad about things. After trailing behind her father for some time after the awards, she was also wandering Hogwarts deep in thought. She wondered how Kat had got on with Marvo and how their complicated lives were going to continue. 

She knew Achel was around but hadn't talked to him at all and it was half in her mind to see if she might find him to at least determine whether he would be staying in UK.

Achel finds himself wandering straight into Nimue!

"Hello." he says. "Listen. I'm not going back. Prof. Dumbledore thinks it would be best if I didn't for a bit - what with what's going with Uncle, and Egreen has a lot of questions too - about the book and things. Egreen wants to see his dad, but he thinks the WIB will want to question him first .."

Achel's eyes moisten, and to Nimue's surprise he throws himself into a big hug 'round her.

Nimue was surprised but she hugged him back. "Well, you know I am here for you as a friend and ... " she didn't want to assume more in the circumstances: "I am really interested in working with the nature spirits and plants and some of the very cool stuff Professor Snape has in his collection."

She then tackled 'the issue': "It's been a really hard time for all of us. I know the betrothal thing with Marvo is a bit of a dampener but we're all pretty young anyway and... " she trailed off not 

knowing really where to take this.

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

It gets late, the guests leave and after a while Dumbledore officially ends the get-together and sends all students off to their common rooms. "Plenty of time to get together tomorrow and the day after that", he says with a smile, "and you can still chat in your common rooms, but the house elves must start to clean the castle now. So, good night to you all. School will start as usually tomorrow."

The students moan about being sent to bed but then one by one pad away to their common rooms.

Evening in the Slytherin Common Room

The Slytherins lead their new members to their dungeon and show them around, pointing out their beds and explaining all about Hogwarts. After the little tour, the students meet in the common room and chat.

Morticia now curiously glances at the Fudges whom she hadn't really noticed before due to being so upset about Marvo being led away. "So, it's Randal and A... Arcadia? So, how do you like Hogwarts so far?"

"That's right. I'm Randal and this is my little sister Arcadia." He smiles at Morticia and moves a stray wisp of hair from his eyes.  "Hogwarts is everything that dad told us it would be. And the weather is a little better than Switzerland. I am just waiting to see how good the lessons are."

With that he sat in a chair and picked up a book called Charms for the advanced student, and started to flick through it. While he waited with interest to see what his sister would say.

Arcadia's eyes narrow at her brother's remark and Pantalaimon growls slightly. "Oh don't listen to him. He thinks he's so much better because he was born five minutes before me!"

She turns to Morticia "Yes, We were in Switzerland, but now we have moved here" She smiles at Morticia. Are you a Prefect? Wow you must be very good to have such a role. I love your hair by the way. How do you keep it so shiny?"

Morticia looks a bit shocked. "Prefect? No, sorry, too much honour for me!" She grins. "And why do people always comment on my hair? I don't do anything about it. Now that I cut it it's healthier, you know, I used to have it almost to my waist but I grew tired of it. Shoulder-length is enough, don't you think? So, what were the schools like in Switzerland?"

Arcadia looks a little disappointed, but hides it quickly. "I never have any problems with my hair" She flicks it. " Switzerland was okay. A bit smaller than here and we didn't have a town for about a hundred miles. Great for skiing though. I remember the Time 'Randy' got lost and everyone had to stay inside a whole day while the teachers looked for him... But I'm sure he wouldn't want me to talk about that. Probably try and beat me again or something!"

She glances at Randal a slight smile on her face. Pantalaimon starts to purr.

Niki stares at Pantalaimon. "That's a wolf, right?" she asks. "It's adorable!" She smiles at Arcadia. "I actually have a question for both of you, Morticia and Arcadia. You're both third years, so what classes did you add? I'm thinking about Divination, Runes, and Arithmancy. Tish, you do Divination, right? Is it good?"

Arcadia pats Pantalaimon. "Yes. He is a wolf, a snow wolf, very rare. He's still a cub at the moment, but still knows what he wants. Don't you Pan?" She strokes his fur and he purrs almost cat like.

Tish hesitates for a moment. "Yes, I thought so, until I had these dreams... Just pick what you think is best.  What's your special interest? I mean, what subjects do you like best? I totally hate Potions although Snape's the teacher... I just can't get into it. I used to like Divination a lot but ... well... I have these weird dreams at time, you know, and I think that's more Divination that people should get."

Niki curls up in a chair- it doesn't look very comfortable- and puts her head on the back of the chair. "Tish," she asks, "when do I get a timetable? Classes start tomorrow.

"I don't know!" Morticia looks at her a bit confused. "I guess we'd better go and ask Snape, right? If anybody knows, he does."  She gets up. "Better now before it gets too late."

Niki hops up. "Okay. I had an interminable conversation with Prof. Snape earlier today... He knew Mother, you see," she adds, raising her eyebrows, "and he wanted to ask about Hadrian. I should have asked then. Where is his office, anyway?"

"On second thought," Morticia yawns, "it's late and we'll probably run into Filch or Snape will be angry. We'll ask him tomorrow morning, okay?"

Niki nods, and sits down again. "Papa went to Hogwarts, Filch was here even then... Ages and ages ago," she adds with a grin. "That was back when they were allowed to use corporal punishment." She glances towards Arcadia, interested to hear her answer. "I went to l'École de la Magie à Rabat before we moved here."

Randal just looked at the gathered students and said, "I don't know why, but little KD here insist that it is always my fault. It isn't worth trying to defend myself as you'll all hate me if she has her way anyway." He grins as if challenging them to believe that he really is a bad guy. 

"And Tish, do you mind if I call you that? You really do have lovely hair. Shame to hear you don't like divination anymore. I have to say that I hate it. My favourites are transfiguration, care of magical animals and potions. All very useful subjects. And in many ways intuitive. I seem to remember someone mentioned getting timetables tomorrow at breakfast."

"Tish is fine. As for Divination - it gets frustrating when you realise that the only person in the room who really can see what will happen is you and not the teacher! My granny was famous for predictions, too, it runs in the family, and I've seen so much this year... I saw Josslin being killed before

it happened, I saw that we had to go into the Forbidden Forest...I just wish I'd taken Arithmancy."

Niki smiles. "Thanks. By the way... Is it true that the Care of  Magical Creatures teacher is half-giant? That's what Rita Skeeter said, but you know, you can't always trust her articles."

Randal ponders the question. "Well I have never met him, and obviously being new here I can't really comment. But I do believe there are strong possibilities it is true. That Rita Skeeter woman is usually talking rubbish, but I believe she may have been right on this occasion."

"I'm not fond of Rita Skeeter," Niki says in reply, "She wrote some pretty nasty articles about Mother."

Peesey comes and sits down next to Arcadia. "Yes, Nikki, I'm sure that the Magical Creatures Teacher is half giant, I take it, and he's pretty big!"

"Anyway, I am going to head for bed, it's been a busy day. Good night." Randal glowers at his sister as he walks past and starts for the dorms.

Arcadia looks daggers at Randal and mumbles something as he passes. Pantalaimon Growls softly and moves closer to Arcadia. Then she turns to Morticia and Niki with a beaming smile. "See what I mean?"

Now that Randal has left Arcadia decides to comment on Rita Skeeter. "Yes I've seen the Daily Prophet recently. She's been very quiet, didn't say anything about these murders or anything. They must be keeping it very quiet! But... Is it true! A half giant as a teacher? Is that allowed? I mean. We had some trouble with a giant once in Switzerland, and well, it was SO bad. Randy hid the WHOLE time of course, but it took a dozen wizards to kill it. Horrible it was!"

She seems to say all this in one breath without pausing then smiles again.

Nathan suddenly appears and looks at Arcadia and Niki. "Nathan Lagrand," he introduces himself to Arcadia, "so you're new like Niki? Arcadia Fudge, I suppose, and the one eager to kiss his pillow must be your brother, right?"

"Oh. Hello. Yes. I'm Arcadia. Very please to meet you." Pantalaimon sniffs at Nathan and Arcadia smiles. "Yes. That was my brother. Sorry to say" SO. Em.. What classes are  you taking?"

When she sees Nathan approaching, Niki stands up. "I think *I'll go to bed too. I'm tired." She sweeps out of the common room towards the dormitory.

"Where on earth is Riala?" Peesey said looking quite depressed. "I haven't seen her since, what happened" There wasn't much response. Someone suggested she'd probably been removed by her family from the school. 

"So, then," Peesey said to Arcadia, "is this your brother?" Peesemould points to the boy in the chair.

Arcadia smiles (again) at Peesemould and Pan starts to pant. "Oh Hello again Peesemould. Who's Riala?"

Peesemould explains to Arcadia at some length about Riala Blackfire. Peesemould says to Arcadia in a whisper, so that Tish can't hear (as not to offend her) "I wouldn't speak him," he indicated Nathan, "before Christmas when we were playing Quidditch, he bewitched the balls so that they tried to eat us!" Peesey pauses and swallows "Then one of them went after Kat Black and knocked her off her broom.  She had to go to the infirmary" He then says aloud "I think I will go to bed as well, see you all later!" Peesey goes up.

Arcadia listens to Peesemould and as he goes off to bed just look at Nathan and says.  "Cool!"

Nathan gives her his nicest smile and winks at her before disappearing into his room with some of his fellow older Slytherins.

Arcadia BEAMS, flicks her hair and sighs. "Well. Off to bed I guess" And she heads towards the dorms glancing back to where Nathan has gone.

Niki returns, her face white. She wears gray cotton pyjamas, and her gaze is fixed on a clipping from a newspaper. The headline is visible: 'Greek Ambassador's Wife Convicted.' Then, in smaller print, it reads: 'Maryam Pheidippides Guilty as Charged in Murder of Aurors. Article by Rita Skeeter.' 

"How did this get on my bed?" Niki demands, staring around the room.

Randal, who hadn't quite made it to the dorm yet comes back in and looks over Niki's shoulder. "Ooo. That is an old clipping isn't it? Here let me look at it."

Randal takes the clipping and looks at it. He doesn't look at the words, more everything else about it. He holds it up to the light, and turns it over, and holds it to his nose inhaling deeply. 

"Umm. It does have an interesting smell about it." He said this before he thought about it. Then he realised what he had said. "I imagine it is very distressing for you to find something like this. Are you ok?"  He handed the clipping back trying to wash over his small slip. "I do not know who put it there, but whoever it is obviously doesn't like you."

Niki sighs. "Yeah, I'm okay." She sits down on a chair, and sighs again. "It's eight years old. That was Mother, you know, I don't remember that article, since I was five when it happened... I've no idea how it got in there, though! It would have to have been one of the Slytherins..." She glances at Nathan, but doesn't say anything. "Oh, well."

When Randal leaves the room he sees from the corner of his eyes That darn Cat again! That cat is hissing at him, and than meowing again...this time, Alpha doesn't succeed in calming the cat down, and the cat keeps hissing.........

Randal just looks at the cat, and makes a strange noise in the back of his throat. It sounds a bit like a growl. The cat suddenly stops hissing at him, turns on it's tail and runs out of sight.

"I would suggest you talk to your cat Alpha, and persuade her that I am not worth being interested in. Goodnight."  He brushes past towards the dorms.

After a few minutes, Niki throws the newspaper clipping in the fire, and returns to the dormitory.              Several hours later, she is found sitting up in bed, screaming. Catching her breath, she calms down, but she still breathes heavily. "Sorry," she says quietly to the other girls in the room. "Nightmare." Rolling back over in bed, she tries to sleep, but can't.

Arcadia wearing a light blue night dress jumps out of bed, but only walks over to Niki, making sure she is not the first one there. Pantalaimon stays very close to her side. She looks over the shoulder of whoever is there first and listens.

"I'm sorry," Niki repeats. "It... It's just a nightmare. It's not true, it won't happen..." She shudders. "I'm sorry."

A notice is on the Slytherin common room notice board is discovered the next morning: 

                 "Egreen has left Hogwarts to spend time with his Father who is still helping

                 the Ministry with their investigation into last terms events. Due to his

                 Fathers role in those events it appears that Egreen, his Mother and Father

                 will be staying in a safe location for the foreseeable future. His further

                 education will be taken care of by the Ministry.

                 Egreen asked me to send his regards to all his house members, and hopes to

                 write by owl as soon as he is allowed.

                 Severus Snape"

Start of Term - Breakfast 

Nimue woke early as usual though she had stayed up talking with Achel for some time as well as having long goodbyes with her Father who had promised to look out for Marvo for everyone's sake.

He promised to send regular owls. He also had said some things about the rules he expected her to follow now that it was known whom she was related to. Also, that Marcus would be remaining at the Castle.  He was to help with some duties there and so would not be transforming quite so often into his hawk form.

"Remember Nimue he is not your pet! Treat him with the respect of his station and follow his instructions as regards your safety, else I bring you back to London."

"Yes father" had been her response. 

Emrys Hawkwood had enjoyed catching up with a number of old friends at the award ceremony but his duties in London called. He did leave with Nimue a lovely portrait of his late sister, Gwendydd whom Nimue favoured in both looks and inner talents. She hung this above her bedstead so that it looked down on her at night. 

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

Elia Concinni is a Gryffindor third year. She's been at Hogwarts for the past three years, but has always been somewhat reclusive. She's shy of people, possibly because she's lived in a Muggle orphanage for the past eleven years. Elia isn't stunningly pretty, but she's attractive. Her skin is the colour of milk chocolate, and her hair is so dark it looks black, in loose curls down her back. Her New Year's resolution was to try to make some friends, and get to know people, instead of being buried in books all the time, and she really is trying.

***********

Randal couldn't sleep. He never could in strange places. He knew that it was against rules to be up in the night, but where did night stop and morning begin. Well it was very early in his opinion. So he 

wandered along the corridors and outside into the fresh air. He had to use an alhomomora charm to open the door, but that was no problem. 

He stood surveying the view and took a deep breath. How long would he have to wait for break fast? He was starving. But none the less he was wasting time. He found a log to sit on and pulled out a book. This one was called the details of advanced transfiguration.

"Good morning," says a calm voice behind Randal. Turning, he sees a girl he hadn't met before. Sitting down on the log a foot or so from him, Elia smiles. "What are you reading?" she inquires.

"Oh, hello. You are up early! I'm just getting in some light reading." He shows the newcomer the book. Its title is plain to see in silver writing on a dark blue cover. "Details of advanced transfiguration." He chuckles. 

"I guess it isn't light reading for everyone though. I don't remember seeing you yesterday, what is your name?" His yellow eyes are sparkling with interest.

"My name is Elia. I wasn't there yesterday. I don't tend to like people." She looked more closely at the book. "You like transfiguration? I've looked around in the library a great deal, but I haven't seen that before." She smiles, and reaches into her bag. "This is my current book," she confided, proffering a thick tome entitled 'A Brief History of Magical Developments in Southeastern Asia Between 300 and 1800 A.D.' She smiled softly. "It might not be very interesting to some people... I like it, though."

"Nice to meet you, Elia. My name is Randal. And I know what you mean about people. I wanted to stay in the library and read, but my twin sister nagged me. It wasn't too bad though, I hid in a corner and watcher her make a fool of herself again."

"Yes, I like transfiguration. I'm quite good at it too." He bent and picked a blade of grass from the ground and used his wand to spin a purple smoke around it. When the smoke had gone there was a tiny 

purple flower. He handed it to Elia. "Here."

"So you like history? I believe they have a ghost teaching it here. I have to say it is not one of my strong points though."

Elia smiled sweetly and accepted the flower. "History is probably one of my favourite subjects, but Prof. Binns is a very boring teacher," she confided. "He makes the most interesting things sound dull. I 

rather enjoy reading Muggle histories." She looks more closely at Randal. "You're new, Randal, aren't you? I don't recognise your name."

"Yes, I only just arrived yesterday, or was it the day before? I can't quite remember. Well, new this term anyway. I moved here from a small school in Switzerland. Dad decided that being the Minister for magic that his children ought to go to the school in his home country. I think he felt he was betraying Hogwarts or something."

"What time do they start serving breakfast round here? I'm starving! What house are you in by the way?"

Elia glanced up at the sun. "Muggle electronics- like watches- don't work so well here. It still looks quite early. Breakfast shouldn't be for an hour or so. I'll show you the kitchens, if you're really 

hungry. The house elves will be happy to get something...?" She smiled. "I'm in Gryffindor, though I'm not sure why..."

Ayumi groggily rubbed sleepers from her eyes as she wandered down the stairs, bag and wand in tote. Upon entering the main hall, she was greeted by a fabulous array of hustle and bustle, seeming far more cheery than it had ever been. Students were everywhere, meandering and chattering among 

themselves, and she quickly found the Gryffindor table. Still only half awake, she unconsciously called out "Ohayoou~!" to some of the other students she had met over the past few days, without even catching her mistake of speaking Japanese. 

Ayumi sat herself down at one end of the table, and sort of stared for a while at the new *British* array of breakfast. 'Ugh.....' she thought to herself, noting all the succulent, rich foods....'How could they possibly eat like this in the mornings?' She sighed, and pulled out a small rice bowl and a set of chopsticks from her bag. Muttering a few words while waving the utensils over the bowl produced a mound of steamy white rice, with a simple small red pickled plum on top. Ayumi smiled at this small remembrance of her native land, and happily chimed, "Itadakimasu!" to herself. 

As she was eating, an immense flock of owls flew in over the hall, each as different as could be. A small gray one hovered over Ayumi, and dropped a large parcel right in from of her. However, before she even had time to question who could possibly send *her* a package, Ayumi's fox, Shinjiku

had appeared out of no where and fell upon the box like a ravenous wolf. "Aaa~ah! Shinjiku!! C-chotto matte! Dame!" she cried, trying to pry him off the package. He whirled around and shoved her hand off of him. 

"Why don't YOU hold on a second!" he wailed. "In case you haven't even looked, this package is for ME!" Ayumi was taken aback, but when she looked, she found he was indeed right. Shinjiku hopped onto the floor, and transformed himself into his human form. Before Ayumi could even question

him he was off, dashing for the first private place he could find to open his new gift.     Ayumi drearily went back to her breakfast. "What does he *possibly* need that badly?" She shook her head, wondering why the heck he was acting so strange this morning......

Dylan hadn't been sitting too far away, and had watched the whole affair with something of a grin.  There was no owl to bring him anything that morning, either.  "Does he always act like tha'?" Dylan 

asked Ayumi.

Ayumi smiled at Dylan. "Heh, yeah, he's a bit *overzealous* with everything." She shrugged and continued. "The package was probably just some sort of book or whatnot. Heh, he's really into reading up on transfiguration.  That's a foxes speciality, where I come from!" Ayumi cheerily laughed. 

"Say, speaking of which, I think I have a transfiguration class to get to!" She suddenly stood up, reaching for her bag. "Don't want to be late to my first day of school!" Ayumi turned to go, but stopped short when she realised she hadn't a clue as to where she needed to be in the castle.

Turning back to Dylan, she blushed. "Aeh-heh.....you wouldn't happen to know *your* way around this place, would you? Or even better, do you have transfiguration first? I could just tag along with you.... That is, if you don't mind!"

Ayumi smiled shyly and pulled the chair out next to Dylan, setting her bag down next to her.

He swallowed a spoonful of oatmeal, then shook his head.  "I don't mind.  I know this place all right."  He finished off his last swig of tea, then looked at her.  "Ye're Gryffindor, right?  Third year?  

We'll be in th' same classes if you are."

Ayumi beamed. "Tha's swell! Oh, by the way...we haven't been properly introduced!." She stuck out her hand and continued, "I'm Ayumi Yuki. My parents are ambassadors to the Ministry of Magic from Japan, so I just got transferred to Hogwarts. That fox you saw before is Shinjiku-chan, but I 

can't exactly say he's my pet...." With that she bowed low respectfully and said, "Dozou-yoshiku!"

Dylan looked rather confused for a minute, then smiled a little.  "Dylan Rhydderch.  A pleasure.  I've ne'er met anyone from Japan b'fore."  He shook her hand gently, realising how large and coarse his own hands were compared to hers.

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

Sitting at the Slytherin table, Niki looks very tired. She has dark circles under her eyes, as if she hadn't slept well. When the owls swoop in the window, three owls stop in front of her. One carries a 

newspaper, the Daily Prophet. The second carries an envelope, and the third drops a newspaper clipping on her plate, then soars back out of the hall. Picking up the newspaper clipping, which had narrowly  missed falling onto a piece of toast smothered in jam and butter, Niki stares at it in consternation. Her face angry, she balls it up and sticks it in her pocket. Glancing at the Daily Prophet, she lets out a muffled squeak of alarm or surprise. She turns in her seat, looking for someone, and leans over to show Morticia the front page of the Daily Prophet. There is an article by Rita Skeeter. The 

headline reads: Dumbledore Denies Rumours that Hogwarts Student Used Unforgivable Curse.

Nimue enters and heads for the Gryffindor table. As she passes the Slytherin table she stops and says: "Good morning Niki, Morticia. I guess we are back to sitting apart?"

Niki smiles back, but she looks strained. She hands Nimue the newspaper, and shrugs. "Damn that Rita Skeeter," she mutters, her hands stealing to the pocket where she had stuffed the newspaper clipping. 

Egreen walks in and sits by himself at the far end of the Slytherin table. Achel gets up from the Hufflepuff table and walks over to him. They exchange a few short words. Achel nods.

Dumbledore and a WIB enter the dining hall. They come up to Achel and Egreen. The seem to be speaking to Egreen, gently and kindly, but Egreen does not look very happy. He nods, sighs, and has a long look around the hall - stopping to smile at Morticia. His eyes seem damp - but no - not Egreen - his is a Gedward!. With Dumbledore at one side and the WIB at the other he leaves the hall.

Achel heads back to the Hufflepuff table without explaining anything.

When the WIB enters, Niki watches nervously, but doesn't say anything.

Having witnessed this just the day after Marvo had been taken away, Nimue had to say something.

She went up to Achel at the Hufflepuff table and said: "Achel, what's going on? That looked serious."

Achel and Nimue engage in a whispered conversation.

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

Randal and Elia had been talking for some time …. Then realised that breakfast had started:

Randal stood up. "Shall we go and find some breakfast. I guess it should be in full swing by now." 

He led the way to the great hall where people had already started breakfast. "Well, I guess you go that way, and I head to the Slytherin table over there. It has been nice talking to you."

Randal pushed his blond hair out of his eyes and smiled at Elia.

Elia smiled back, and, instead of walking away, she seems to merely fade into the background in the manner of the Cheshire Cat, until only her smile remains.

Randal is a little surprised by the girl's disappearance. 'Maybe it is a trick she uses to defract the light as though she wasn't there' he thought to himself. 

He wanders over to the Slytherin table and looks for his sister. Seeing she is already seated near Niki and Morticia, he sits on the other side of the two looking at the newspaper. He also watches as a 

student he has not been introduced to is led away from the hall. 'Interesting,' he thought.

He helps himself to some breakfast. Shadow flies in with a copy of the daily prophet for him and a black envelope that he quickly puts in a pocket. He picked up his own copy of the daily prophet and read the 

headline. He made no comment and merely observed the chatter.

"Who was that you were talking to?" Niki inquires. She glances back at her newspaper. "The next time I see Rita Skeeter, I'm going to tell her what I think of her articles... and it won't be complimentary."

Kat wandered into breakfast. She sat at the table and ate some toast. She looked really tired and her eyes were a little red. She was obviously nope coping very well yet.  She waited to see if there were any other Ravenclaws coming to breakfast.

Niki walks over to Kat and lays a gentle hand on her arm. "I just got a letter from Papa," she murmurs. "He said Marvo is all right. He'll be back, Kat." Hoping that Kat doesn't understand Arabic, she adds a 

muttered, "Inshallah."

Kat smiled at Niki. "Thanks." She said. "But that doesn't stop me worrying about him. In someways I think it would have been better we had left him when he was dead. At least that way I wouldn't worry 

about him like this and he wouldn't be going through whatever he is going through."

Niki's face pales. "There were mitigating circumstances, they won't hurt him... Besides, Kat, even if they do, which they won't... Once, when I was little, six, I think, I was talking with my mother. She 

told me that when you die, it's like sleep, but there are no dreams. You just... disappear. She said that no matter how much pain and sadness there is, it's better to live than to die. My mother knew, Kat, she really did. You don't need to worry."

"Thanks. I know you are right. Otherwise I wouldn't have fought so hard to keep him alive." She smiled. It was a slightly hollow smile, but you won't cheer her up anymore than that.

Niki smiles back, and returns to her table.

Arcadia arrives late for Breakfast, Pantalaimon walks at her side and sits next to her as she takes a place at the Slytherin table, as far away from Randal as she can. She looks around at the food.

"Gosh! So much food for Breakfast! No wonder so many of the girls here are F...."

She looks down the table and decides it prudent not to continue. She picks up a small slice of toast and very lightly butters it. " So. What's the goss? Anything going on?"

Just then a WIB comes up to Kat  'Miss Black? We would like a word with you. Follow me.'

He places his hand on her shoulder as if to point out that this was not a request.

Kat looked up. Without saying a word she got up and followed. She had no idea what was coming, but if Marvo could hold up then she could too.

Niki gasps, and stares at the WIB. She turns back to Arcadia, and snaps, "First of all, I haven't noticed any fat people, and second of all, three students so far have been taken away. Is that enough gossip for you?" 

She pulls a quill and a scrap of parchment from her pocket, scribbles a few lines on the latter with the former, and hands it to one of the owls. "Take this directly to Papa, Deacon," she says, and it flies 

off. She stares around the room, and whispers, as if to herself, "They can't let this happen!"

Arcadia stops half way through a mouthful of Toast  "Mf Mnffer Sff... I never said fat! I..."

She stops and looks at the WIB and Kat

"Wow ya, Three students so far? Wow. Maybe they want to keep this all a big secret and their going to take everyone involved away and.. And who knows what to them! Gosh! I'm glad I wasn't involved. I'd be really worried now! Especially if I had anything to hide! Their BOUND to find out all your secrets!"

As Niki had come back to the table Randal noticed the WIBs taking another student away. "So what is this about? Is this to do with the boy who was taken away? And who was that they just took?"

Niki looks distractedly at Randal. "Marvo, the boy they took last night, he saved our lives. Then... that was Egreen, and the girl is  Kat. She's a Ravenclaw. I'm not sure why... but I want to know. In 

fact... I think I'll go and ask." Squaring her shoulders, she approached one of the WIB. "Excuse me," she said politely, "but may I ask a question?" Without waiting for an answer, she continues. "Why 

are you taking all these people for, ah, 'questioning?' Are you  going  to question all of the people who were involved?" She stares up into the man's face challengingly.

The Wizard in Black looks down at Niki, shuffles his feet and looks  back straight ahead. totally ignoring her.

Niki stamps her foot, accidentally bringing it down on the foot of the WIB. She waves her hands in front of his face. "Excuse me, but answer my question?"

The WiB doesn't even flinch when his foot is stamped on and continues to stare forward.

When Niki stops waving her hand he 'very slowly' looks down at her and in a very calm, deep, whisper of a voice says : " Go away little girl. This is not your business"

Both his eyes glow deep red for a second and Niki feels a shudder go down her spine

When the Wizard in Black called her little girl, Niki looks like she's about to explode. Niki glares at the WIB. Suddenly, she disappears into a huge cloud of smoke, and when she reappears, she is almost eight feet tall, and very angry. "COWER BEFORE THE AWESOME PRESCENSE OF SUPER-NIKI!" she roars. The WIB cowers, hiding under a table. "TELL ME WHAT IS HAPPENING TO THE PEOPLE YOU TAKE AWAY!" Super-Niki commands. 

"I can't!" the WIB says, and suddenly he flinches. "Yes, yes, I will, Super-Niki... We take them to a special place, and then we... We tickle them until they tell us all their secrets! We would have used 

Veritaserum, but the Ministry is too cheap to buy it..."

"All right," says Super-Niki, and disappears back into a cloud of smoke. When she reappears, she is de-superified, back to regular little Niki. She looks around the Great Hall, a mystified expression 

on her face. "What's everyone staring at?" she asks.

Of course this was just a fantasy and in reality Niki backed away, and returns to her table with a shrug. "Oh, well... It was worth a try."

Andy looks up from the Gryffindor table to see Kat being escorted from the room. He sighs. 'What's going on? First Marvo, then Egreen, and now Kat? This isn't happening' he thinks to himself. He was greeted by his owl, Skieth, who landed right in from of him with a letter. He opened it, read it, and put it in his robe pocket. 

He started to think about Marvo. He needed to stop thinking about him or he would get even more upset. He decided to eat something. So he was about to pick up a piece of bacon, but that made him think of Marvo. Marvo's everywhere!

Nimue returns from the Hufflepuff table and sits next to Andy. 

"I'm can't stop thinking about him either." she says intuitively guessing why Andy is staring at the bacon. "I expect all of us are going to be interviewed by the WIBs - that's what they do. The Ministry

call it debriefing."

Andy turns to Nimue.  "Yeah," he said. "I feel really bad for Kat. I try to keep a positive viewpoint, but it's just..."

He looked down. He didn't know what to say.  "So how are you doing?" asked Andy. "You must be very upset too. We all are."

"Well, yes I am upset but I understand how serious the situation was and why the Ministry needs to talk to us."

She paused and addressed the other matter: "I miss Marvo very much and hope to hear from him in a while. I don't think he'll be placed in prison. What he did was necessary in the circumstances."

Madison hurried into the Hall and plopped down into an empty seat, panting.  "Sorry, I overslept," she apologised.  "So...what's been going on?"

Yvette looks up with an evil grin, then walk down at her plate. "Not much!" She looks very pleased with herself.

"Come on." said Nimue to Yvette smiling at her, "I saw you earlier this morning in the common room with the same little smile on your face. You are up to something. Are you going to tell or will we need to tickle the truth out of you? "

She magiced a feather duster and looked as though she was willing to carry out this threat.

Yvette grinned in delight. "I won't tell!" She giggled to herself. "Wait and see!"

"Have it your way, Yvette" replied Nimue and banished the feather duster with a smile of her own.

This kind of fooling around was helping her take her mind off of things - specifically the situation Marvo was in and now Kat.

Niki, passing by to get some cocoa, grins. "Tickling? How awful. Tu devriez leur dire ce qu'elles veulent savoir, Yvette!"

Yvette grinned and shovelled some eggs into her mouth, way too happy for this early in the morning. She talked with her mouthful, in a cheerful air, "My way or the highway!" She laughs at this, 

apparently not realising how dumb the joke is.

Nimue actually feels quite upset now. "You know Yvette - maybe you can feel happy but I've lost my two best friends and if by this you mean that I have to put with whatever you are up to now - after almost killing yourself with that book - you can forget it."

Moving to Classes

Winifred overslept and nearly missed breakfast. She rushed down to the Great Hall and grabbed some bacon before following the rest of the Slytherins to Herbology  She decided to strike up a conversation with one of the new students. "Hey...Randal, is it? I'm Winifred," she said walking up alongside him.

Randal had briefly talked to Elia as she had come over, but he had Herbology and Elia had Transfiguration. He had watched her go and now was on his way to class with another Slytherin he had not met yet.

"Yes, I am Randal. Nice to meet you Winifred. So what is Herbology like then? Is it all potting and growing or is there any defence against dangerous plants and surviving on plants and things too? My last school was really good for Herbology and using plants in all sorts of ways."

"Well, our Herbology classes aren't that exciting. It's mostly just cultivating plants, but considering the incident that happened a couple weeks ago, maybe we'll get more into defence," responded Winifred.

"I have to ask," Randal replied. "But what happened with plants? I mean I know there was a briar rose spell, but you're talking about something else right?" Randal looked a little worried.

"It's kind of a long story, but I'll try to explain. Professor Sprout and Achel brought some 'Tri-Feddius Tirranus' plants from the Amazon to make some potions to aid the centaurs in the forest. Unfortunately, something went wrong and the plants uprooted themselves and started moving about the grounds. It was all very frightening."

"Oh. That doesn't sound like fun. I guess we just have to see what happens in classes then. Those plants can be very dangerous." Randal falls silent as they approach the green houses.

Peesey also slept in and bumped into Winifred, "Sorry" He said gruffly he then proceeded down to the Great Hall, and grabbed some toast, "Hello, Arcadia, how are you today? Is your brother being nasty 

to you again?" He waits for answer which he gets, then says "Coming to Herbology?"

"Oh hello Peesemould" Arcadia smiles and flicks her hair " Yes. He is always so beastly to me. You'll protect me won't you? Herbology? oh yes. Shall we go?" She puts out her hand for Peesemould

Peesey didn't know exactly what to do when Arcadia did this. He thought he would ignore this and said "This way to Herbology, I think."

Arcadia gives a 'huff!' and follows Peesemould.

Elia collected her bag and books, and got up to leave the hall. She paused for a moment at the Slytherin table, to ask Randal what class he had, before moving quickly towards the door. She paused near Niki 

and the WIB, a slightly bemused expression on her face, and looked closer. Her face twisted in a grimace of disgust, and she dashed out of the room.

Bernadette wasn't really paying attention to where she was walking. Next thing you know, she's lying on the floor with her books scattered all around her. She looks at the person in front of her. "Here let me help you, I was so caught up in this book, I wasn't paying attention" she said extending her hand. "I'm Bernadette Williams and your. . . ." 

Elia looked up. "Elia Concinni," she replied, before continuing down the hallway towards her first class. 

"Um. . .wait. . .wait. . .what class do you have" Bernadette asked catching  up to her.

"Transfiguration," Elia replied. "I'm a Gryffindor."

"Oh good, so am I. . .I'm sort of new, and I was looking for someone who was going to Transfiguration, do you mind showing me" she asked.

Elia said nothing, just nodded slightly and continued down the hallway at a fairly rapid pace.

Bernadette walked right behind her. "Excuse Elia, but did I do anything to you, I mean I was just asking if you could show me to our class, sorry" Bernadette said.

Elia continued to walk, then turned and explained. "I don't talk very much... Don't be insulted."

"Oh well why didn't you say so. . . .I talk alot so that won't be any problem" Bernadette said.

Transfiguration Class 

The third year Gryffindors start to line up outside the Transfiguration classroom, waiting for Professor McGonagall. When she arrives, they file in and take their seats. Professor McGonagall goes 

out into the hall for a moment, and Elia looks around at the other students.

Cass sat forward eagerly in her seat unlike potion she was really good in this class. She noticed Elia looking around and waved hi!

Elia nods in reply, then bends over to get something from her bag.

Ayumi tagged behind Dylan, turning various corners and walking through many hallways for what seemed ages. Finally, they saw the rest of the Gryffindors, lined up outside the Transfiguration class. Ayumi breathed a sigh of relief, and laughed. "Geze, for a second there, I didn't think we'd

get here on time!"

Once in class, she sat down behind Dylan, and had a look around the room. "Hey!" she whispered behind him. "D'you ever take a transfiguration course before? I haven't....." She leaned closer, so as to avoid anyone else hearing. "Well,....what exactly do we transfigure? People? Things?" Ayumi 

blushed with embarrassment from being so clueless.     Leaning back in her seat, she saw Madison entering the room. Ayumi waved happily to get her attention. "Ohayou~!"

Elia looks up from her bag, which tips over, spilling several books and pieces of newspaper onto the floor. Collecting her spilled things, she watches the other students, and replies to Ayumi. "We haven't done human transfiguration yet," she explains, quietly. 

Madison grinned and waved back.  "Good morning," she greeted, taking a seat next to Ayumi.  "I overslept...I thought I was going to be late for class."  She glanced around the room.  "'Morning Dylan," she greeted, noticing him.  She turned back to Ayumi. "So, you like Hogwarts so far?"

Ayumi nodded. "Hogwarts is really interesting. Although my first impression was a bit on the negative side, meeting new friendly people has really improved my out look on staying here!" She then leaned over and took her wand from the bag she had been toting about.

Madison smiled.  "Yeah, the people here are really nice...well, when all the house rivalry isn't going on.  We all worked together pretty well when all that other stuff happened, but now everything's 

back to normal."  She pulled out her own wand and set down her bookbag.  "So what do you think we'll be doing today?  Nothing too hard, I hope..."

Andy rushed into the classroom and took a seat. "Hi," he said to Elia. "Just finished breakfast. I forgot my book in my room so I had to run all the way to the common room."

He pulled out his 11 1/2-inch wand and laid it on the table. "Where's Professor McGonagall?"

"She went to get the supplies," Elia replies, picking up one last scrap of newspaper. 

"Oh," said Andy. "That's unusual. Professor McGonagall is usually prepared."

He slumped in his chair. He didn't get much sleep last night. Thinking of Marvo, Egreen, and Kat took up a lot of energy. He felt sick. What the heck is happening?

"Hi Andy", Nimue came in and sat down looking rather dejected, "glad I'm not late. I was hoping Kat might come back but she hasn't. I feel so sad and lost and not in the mood for lessons but maybe it will take my mind off things."

Elia, who, after all, does know these people, even if she never  *really* got to know them, glances sympathetically at Andy and Nimue, but is too shy to say anything. Just then, Professor McGonagall 

returns, carrying a large wooden crate which turns out to be full of frogs they're supposed to turn into teacups. She doesn't look happy. Neither do the frogs.

Hey Nimue," said Andy. "I know I feel the same way. Where could they have gone?" 

Andy hushed as Professor McGonagall walked in. He saw the crate that contained frogs. Great. Frogs. Teacups. Could this day get any better? He looked at Nimue and rolled his eyes. Where was Kat?

She smiled weakly at Andy and also at Elia, whom she hadn't really got to know last term. With all these new students it was good to see a familiar face. 

"Hey Elia. Are you cool with this frog thing? I just don't think living things should be turned into objects. Maybe the Professor will let me have an exception."

Nimue also gave Cassandra and gave her a wave and a smile though didn't want to attract too much attention from Professor McGonagall. They might well be heroes but they were also still students.

Cass gave Nimue a smile, and gesture and mumble and a torn piece of paper formed out of a broken piece of pencil lead. The paper had words written on it! It said 'So how are the school's heroes?'

Nimue smiled and wrote a note back: *Not that good since Marvo was taken away then Egreen and now Kat has gone*

The reply came back from Cass *Sorry to hear that! Nimue thing will get better you just wait!*

Elia shrugged. "I'm sure Professor McGonagall would let you turn the teacup back into a frog," she said with a smile, "but even if she won't, I doubt that she'd give you an exception."

Dylan swallowed anxiously, trying not to let his own nervousness show.  He hadn't done this sort of thing since the end of last year.  Frogs into teacups?  He wasn't sure if he could do it at all.  The last thing he needed was to make a fool of himself.  He pushed his hair back from his eyes, but it fell promptly into place, covering his gaze with a curtain of obsidian.  "How hard d'you think 'twill 

be?" he asked, trying to keep his tone light.

Nimue expected this would be so and that even if they managed the transfiguration that they'd lose points if they couldn't restore the frogs.

Prof. McGonagall was flustered. Dumbledore had told her about the mis-print in the timetables, but the Slytherins and Ravenclaws still had not turned up for her class. She checked the box of frogs. She had 

been delayed trying to get so many frogs. Her normal store of tea cups was much smaller than she needed for such a large class, and she had to spend a longer than normal turning all of them into frogs 

before class. She was expecting at least one student to complain about cruelty to animals and at least if they started as tea cups then there was no real argument. 

She pushed her glasses back up her nose and returned an escapee frog back to the box it had come from. 

"Quiet down class, I'm sure the remaining students will be here soon. In the mean time I'd like you to get into pairs. One from each pair should come and collect your frog or frog."

Once she'd collected her frog Nimue attempted the transformation but not very well as her heart was definitely not into subjecting a frog to such an indignity being a girl with a great deal of respect for the natural world.  She was able to turn a few inanimate objects into teacups though just to prove to Professor McGonagall that it was upon ethical grounds that she wasn't doing the frog. 

Cass went up to the box and selected a frog she made it back to her seat and sat down. The frog unlike others just sat there almost as if he did this everyday!

Slytherins - Joining the Transfiguration Class

Professor Sprout watched the group of Slytherin 3rd years approaching. 'Oh no,' she thought to herself. 'No-one told them.' She sighs.

"Morning students," She said in a cheery voice. "Gather round, gather round." The Slytherin students gathered in front of her.

"Ok, I am very sorry to have to tell you this, now you have walked all the way out here, but the timetable was miss-printed. I thought Professor Snape would have told you by now. All 3rd year lessons are together, you are supposed to be in Transfiguration. Now please hurry there as Professor McGonagall is bound to be waiting for you."

There was no argument allowed by her tone. The students grumbled a bit and started to head back for the Transfiguration classroom. Just as the Slytherins left they overheard something that sounded like Achel. "its started again Professor."

"run along to class .. you will have to see me later." Said Professor Sprout to the Hufflepuff boy.

Achel came out of the classroom and followed the Slytherins to Transfiguration.

Arcadia just gives a little 'huff', flicks her hair and starts to follow the others. She didn't bring any books anyway, so she's not that bothered.

Randal couldn't believe it! They really were dis-organised here. He turned and headed back to Hogwarts. Of course now he had the wrong books with him, but he expected Prof. McGonagall would understand.

He headed straight for the transfiguration classroom. He had studied the school before he came here, so he knew exactly where everything was. He didn't look to see if the other students followed, he didn't 

want to miss valuable lesson time.  He turned up at Transfiguration to find Prof. McGonagall looking a little flustered, and sank into a chair next to a girl he hadn't met yet. "Hi, have we started yet?" He asked her.

Elia waves shyly at Randal. "We're starting," she explains calling across. "We're supposed to get partners..." Her voice trails off, but she smiles hopefully.

Randal spots Elia a few desks away and waves back. "Excuse me," he said politely to the person sat next to him.  He moves next to Elia, "do you mind if I go with you then?" 

Elia smiles. "I'd be happy to," she says, happily. When she gets the frog, she mumbles to herself for a moment, then points her wand at it. "Yes!" she mutters, but her excitement is obvious as the teacup, 

which is delicate, blue and white, with little pink flowers around the rim.

Randal watches with interest, and grins at Elia. He flicks a blond lock from his eyes. "Very pretty. You are quite good at this aren't you?" He pulls out his wand and flicks it idly. With each flick the cup changes. First a tree frog, then a yellow and white striped cup, then a toad, then a red cup with white spots, then a yellow frog with green eyes, then a delicate china mug with a wolf on it, then a normal frog....

"Big show off!" mumbles Arcadia and Pantalaimon growls softly

Elia laughs with delight. "You're wonderful!" she exclaims, grinning back. Her native shyness seems at war with her excitement and cheerfulness. She pulls out her notes. "Did they teach all this in your school in Switzerland?"

Sarah Taverner came bouncing in the door a note clutched in her hand, which she handed to Professor McGonagall with a small smile of apology for being so late.  The note was from Madame Pomfrey explaining that Sarah had been ill with something rather Latin-sounding but now was well enough to rejoin her classmates.

Prof. McGonagall examines the note. "Ok, thank-you Miss Taverner. Here," she hands Sarah a frog. "A tea cup if you will..."Randal! Stop showing off. Let Elia practice please."

Arcadia looks at the frogs and pulls a face. Then she looks around the room to see how well the others are doing, and who seems to be doing the best. When Peesemould gets to Transfiguration he says to Arcadia, "Come on their not that bad." and picks one out for here.

Niki is holding a rather slimy teacup in her hand. Suddenly, the handle twists and it emits a "Ribbit!" Niki looks very embarrassed, and lays it on the desk to look in her notes. It slips off the desk, and shatters on the floor. Blushing, Niki approaches Professor McGonagall to ask for another frog.

"That was very good Niki, but please try not to break this one, I don't have very many spares today, due to having everyone in the same class." The professor hands Niki another frog.

Niki returns to her seat with the new frog, and endeavours to keep it on her desk. She flips through her notes for a moment, then pokes the frog with her wand. There is a little flash, and it becomes a teacup 

with greenish speckles. She sighs and glances at Dylan. "This is so confusing with everyone together!" she exclaims.

Dylan was having no more success than Niki.  His frog was china blue and it had stopped moving, save to stick out its tongue to try and catch a fly.  He gripped his oaken wand tightly in frustration.  This 

shouldn't elude him like this.  He had to have some kind of talent to be here.  There had to be some good reason why Transfiguration, something he used to be decent at, was frustrating him.  Angrily, he 

pointed his wand at the frog, and spat the spell to transform it, along with some Welsh curses for good measure.  A flash, and where Dylan's frog used to be there was now a pile of dust, almost ash.  "Go'dammit," Dylan muttered, looking away.  He supposed it was time to get another frog as well.

Ayumi sighed, staring listlessly at the frog sitting on her desk. Glancing at Madison's work next to her, is seemed that she just couldn't get it right. The frog stared at Ayumi with its blank eyes, and clumsily hopped a few inches, for the teacup handle protruding off it's back made it difficult to move.

She started prodding it miserably with her wand. "Kaeru wa baka..." she mumbled, glaring at the creature. Madison giggled, and picked up the frog by its handle.

"How handy!" she smiled. "Ayumi, would you card for a cup of frog?" Madison pretended to be serving tea. The two girls started snickering, and Ayumi noticed Niki and Dylan in front of them. 

 "Gosh, I'm glad I'm not the only one having troubles with this stuff!" Ayumi smiled, noting the smouldering pile of ash on the desk in front of Dylan. 

Madison grinned.  "Oh, you'll get the hang of it...If I can do it, you can."  She held up her light blue teacup.  "Hmm...I wanted light blue flowers, but this'll do.  Hey, how are you two doing?" she asked Dylan and Niki in front of them.  "Oh..." she said, seeing the pile of ash.  "Oh, you'll get the hang of it. Don't give up!"

Cass was waiting for the others to work on their frogs! She held out her Elm wand and mumbles the words quietly the frog transformed into a rather pretty white china teacup with roses painted on the sides. She giggled when she saw Dylan's tea cup accident and with a wave of her wand her teacup transformed back into the mild mannered frog. She tapped Dylan on the shoulder and handed him her frog," Here This one is real mild and until like that one you had doesn't try to hop off the

table.  Dylan mumbled something and continued to get up and approach the Professor's desk.

Professor McGonagall sighed as Dylan approached. She pulled out another frog. "Don't be so angry. Transfiguration is a delicate art. Gently and with care if you please." She pears over her glasses at 

him.

He flushed scarlet as he took the frog.  "Yes, ma'am.  I'm tryin'."  Dylan felt more than slightly mortified as he made his way back to his seat, giving Niki something of a smile.  He'd make the blasted 

frog into a teacup.  Gripping his wand tightly, he settled down to try again, his brow furrowed in concentration.  Again, the finer art seemed to elude him as the frog merely turned colours, now white with little blue flowers.

Achel wanders in and looks around. He sees Nimue and looks away. He sees Arcadia and smiles. He takes the closest free desk to her he can find. Prof. M. soon seems to have everything in order.

Nimue of course notes that Achel has come in and also that he has chosen to sit close to the stunning new girl Arcadia rather than near her. She just looks down and anyone sitting near her would note 

that she looks even more sad than she had a moment before. 

Achel takes a Frog - without him even reaching for his wand it changes into a small bush, one that seems to be rooted to his desk. He sighs.  He takes his wand and waves it at the Bush - it changes into a teacup. A wooden teacup with roots, but a teacup after all.

He looks over to Arcadia and smiles at her again.

Professor McGonagall wanders around the class looking to see how everyone is doing.

"Oh, Arcadia, isn't it? You want to put more emphasis into your wand movements. Nimue, don't look at it like that, they all started as cups, not frogs. Andy, you could do with a little less wand movement. 

Achel, why has you cup got roots? Come on lad, you are not in Herbology now...." She continues to wander around trying to point students in the right direction.

"Thanks, Professor McGonagall," said Andy giving her a face of pure hatred when her head was turned. He tried again with less "wand movement" and it worked, but the cup had legs instead of a saucer.  

"What the hell?" he whispered under his breath. Obviously it would take some time to get this accomplished. He just wanted to do it and get it over with. He looked up at Professor McGonagall. She was busy with something else. Maybe he could possibly get this right before she caught him.

As Professor McGonagall's back is turned away from her, Arcadia sticks her tongue out.

"Well I don't care what she says. I think it's a lovely teacup!" whispers Arcadia and flicks her hair with a smile in Achel's direction.

Meanwhile Pantalaimon sneaks behind the Professors desk and comes out clutching a teapot in his mouth, which he passes under the desk to Arcadia.

Achel goes a little pink. Arcadia notices how tall he is for his age, and how he seemed to be broadening and filling out. He must work out a little. Achel still had the same tanned complexion he'd brought back from South America, but there seemed to be a sadness in his eyes - especially when he

looked in the direction of one particular Gryffindor girl.

He turned his eyes back to Arcadia - she could feel him looking at her neck where she had flicked her hair away. Suddenly Achel's Teacup sprouted branches.

Achel coughed, looked away and set to taming his wild briar. Arcadia giggles is a very 'girlie' way at this.

By this time it was obvious to Nimue that Achel was flirting with Arcadia and not being very subtle about it. It looked as though Achel has made up his mind about how he felt about her situation with

Marvo. Either that or he had only been nice to her because she was pretty and now a new girl had caught his eye! Nimue firmly resolved to banish him from her thoughts and life though she kept sneaking looks at what the pair was up to now.

Randal picked up on Elia's query about Switzerland and came over a little sullen. 'Oh, boy!' He thinks, 'Why do girls end up like this?'

"Umm." He actually looks less confident than normal. "No, I learnt it myself. I am just very good at it." 

Niki notices, and waves an admonitory finger at Randal. "Tssk, tssk,"  she says with a smile. "Stop showing off," she adds, but it's obvious  she's just joking.

Elia looks up from her notes, where she's adding something, and  glances at Niki. Her smile sours, and her face grows serious. She returns to her work, and doesn't say anything more for a long while.

Randal looks around to see what his sister is doing. 

Noticing the teapot moving from Pantliamon's mouth to Arcadia's hand, he flicks his wand at it, and it turns into a cup with frog limbs sticking out of the sides. He chuckles to himself, the sulleness easing slightly and looked to see if anyone noticed.

Arcadia beams and places what she 'thinks' is a perfect teapot on the desk, as she had not seen it change for watching that the Professor didn't see.

"Arcadia. May I see your tea cup?" Asks Professor McGonagall

Achel, whilst trying to tame the cup on his table notices Randal's spell. He flicks his wand at the frog cup and it turns into a mouldy frog cup.  "oops"

He flicks his wand again whispers something under his breath and the cup turns back into a normal teapot. Unfortunately his own cup has now grown to about 6ft and wrapped itself around him and another Hufflepuff girl,

Niki watches, trying to muffle her laughter, but without much success. She hopes that Achel won't be annoyed by her giggles, but she stops caring when she sees Elia's face. She stares at Elia for several moments before returning to her work.

Professor McGonagall watches as Arcadia puts a misformed teapot on the desk. She was just starting to wonder what her personal teapot is doing deformed on this girl's desk, when it first becomes mouldy and then becomes a normal teapot again. She turns to see Achel and another student have now disappeared into a large teacup with roots.

She waves her wand round the room and all the frogs; teacups and variations change back to teacups. 

"Ok everyone you may go to your next lesson. But you and you will stay behind." She points to Achel and Arcadia.

"Oh, bore," Niki says, "it's History of Magic." Elia gives her an offended look, and she laughs. "Who else is going to sleep?"

When the Professor said 'you may now go to your next class' Arcadia was already half way to the door by the time she was told to stay behind!

She does not look at all happy!

Once the other students have left Professor McGonagall turned on the two students. "So, which of you would like to explain what MY teapot was doing on Arcadia's desk? No, don't bother! You both have 10 points deducted from your houses. And you, Miss Fudge will learn not to cheat. You're wolf will be chained to the desk at the front of the class for the next lesson, as I expect that he helped you. Now out before I decide to give you a detention too."

She turned back to the pile of teacups and tried not to laugh at the unfortunate pair who had thought to cheat her.

Arcadia starts to cry. "Oh no PLEASE Professor McGonagall! PLEASE that's so unfair to poor

Pantalaimon! PLEASEEEES I promise I won't let it happen again! Please! It was just my brother showing off so much. It made me feel so bad! I'm so sorry! PLEASE! <sob Sob> <sob Sob>

Prof. McGonagall was not going to be swayed by this performance.  "No. Your wolf will be tied to the front or left outside the classroom for the next lesson. Now get to History of Magic, or you will be 

late!"

Arcadia wipes her eyes and walks out of the class with Achel.

Achel does not looked pleased. However he resists the urge to talk back. He leaves with Arcadia and says under his breath  "Fudge will pay."

Arcadia Turns to Achel.  "I'm a Fudge!"

"I know. It wasn't you, it was .. well Randal .. look I grew up with Egreen as my cousin, almost as a brother because of what happened to his Father. He used to pick on me until  I grew powerful enough to stop h .. I mean until he grew out of it ..When I saw Randal pick on you like that ..."

Then Arcadia's eyes narrowed and her voice deepened. "No. It's McGonagall who's got to pay! And if she think she going to tie me up she'll got another thing coming!"

Achel tried not to think about Arcadia being tied up.

Arcadia seems to be paying no attention to Achel, her mind is obviously on other things. Pantalaimon growls softly as he pads by her side, his eyes also narrowed.

Between Classes

Picking up her bag, Ayumi headed out the door. Winking to the frog left on her desk, she giggled, "Syonara, kareu-san. You made it out semi-unscathed; consider yourself lucky!" Jogging a bit, she caught up with Dylan. "Say! I'm still a bit lost here, mind if I tag along yet again while we head to our 

next class?" Ayumi smiled. "Anyhow, what is next? I thought I heard someone mention something about a Divination class......" She rolled up her sleeve and looked fired up. "Yatta! I hope so; Divination is one of my favourites!"

"It's History o' Magic," Dylan replied, his hands stuffed moodily in his pockets.  "This has started out t' be a miserable day s' far.  Bloody frogs."  He kept his eyes trained on the ground in front of 

his shoes, occasionally look up to ensure he knew where he was going.

Madison smiled, coming up behind Ayumi and Dylan.  "Oh, the day'll get better...I hope..."  She grinned.  "Besides, it's History of Magic next."  The other two looked at her as if she were an 

alien.  "Oh, right, you don't know...History of Magic usually means nap time for me...Professor Binns is the only ghost professor here.  He didn't even know he died...anyway, I always space out in that 

class. He never notices."

Things were going from bad to worse in Nimue's day. Now Arcadia and Achel were being held back together by the Professor and likely would get detention and then... and ... they'd walk to History of Magic together and sit together again...and ....

This was just too much. As Nimue left the room with the other students she said quietly to Andy. "Andy, I don't think I can cope with all that's happening today. Could you tell Professor Binns - if he even notices - that I have a headache and won't be in class today."

Andy nods to Nimue's request. He rushes to catch her. "Nimue, wait up!" he yells. He hurriedly runs to meet her. Are you okay?" he asks. "I mean...you know with Achel and everything."

He pauses, "Just don't do anything I wouldn't do. Okay?"

He looked at her waiting for a reply. He got out his books for History of  Magic, and wasn't that happy about having to go to Professor Binns' class.

Niki runs into Nimue on her way to History of Magic. "Nimue, are you  okay?" She notes the telltale red-rimmed eyes, but doesn't say anything. "Don't go out by yourself," she warns. "I know it's all 

over, but..."

"I'm not OK ....Niki didn't you see how Achel was behaving with that Arcadia. You'd think that we'd never even been friends or liked each other and it's just so cruel of him. I know I shouldn't go out alone 

but I have to do something and I don't want Achel to see how upset I am by this. I can't change what my parents have done. He knows that. I've told him already but he doesn't even care to talk to me before 'moving on'."

She looked ready for a full-on cry at this point. "Don't worry about me. I have this." She shows Niki her new pendant, a clear quartz crystal held in the talons of a gold and silver hawk, "Marcus is always close by. I was hoping to talk to him about it. At least he never led me on."

Niki sighs. "Sometimes boys can be jerks. I know it's cruel of him, but do you want to give him the satisfaction of upsetting you? He'll know if you aren't in class." She fumbles in her pocket for a 

handkerchief, which she offers to Nimue. "Lunch is next, but if you don't go to class, please be careful?" 

"It's not a matter of giving him the satisfaction. He knows exactly how much he's upset me. I doubt he'll even notice that I'm not there!"

This was something of a contradiction but it was obvious Nimue was determined to not go to the class and after all just the day before Marvo was dragged off by the WIBs!

Niki sighs. "I hope Arcadia is pleased with herself," she mutters,  then shrugs. "I'll tell Prof. Binns you're not coming, then, but I hope you feel better," she says, and continues down the hall.

Niki, catching up with Dylan and Ayumi  "I've got Arithmancy after lunch," she explains, "and I've been looking forward to it for a long time! Is History of Magic interesting? At l'École de Magie à Rabat, where I used to go to school, it was very interesting, but I've only heard bad things so far."

"Dull as toast," he told her.  "Taught by a ghost an' e'erythin'."  Dylan actually glanced up when he realised he was talking to someone new, and tried his best to smile at Niki, his blue-grey gaze half-

hidden behind his hair.

Niki smiled back... she assumed that the contortions on Dylan's face were meant as a smile... and sighed. "I was hoping it would be okay, but I suppose I'll snooze. He doesn't give pop quizzes, does he?" 

Reaching into her bag for her textbook, she pulled out a strange piece of paper. "What's this?" she said, looking at it. It was a clipping from a newspaper, with a picture of an attractive smiling woman who waved. The caption read 'Maryam Pheidippides,' and Niki said something *extremely* rude in Arabic before ripping the paper in two and dropping it into her pocket.

Dylan's gaze narrowed a little at the Arabic.  "Bit o' trouble wi' tha' newsclippin', then?" he asked, a brow arched in curiosity.  "An' wha' language was tha'?"  There were times he felt very much out of 

his element, and this just so happened to be one of them.

"It's arabic," Niki explains, "a very good language for cursing in. Also, fewer people here speak it. As for the newspaper clipping," she glowers at her pocket, "yes, I do have a problem with it. Someone has 

been putting clipping about my mother all over! There was one on my bed last night, another in the mail this morning, and this is the third in less than 24 hours! I want to know who's doing this, and 

why." Her voice has been raised slightly in exasperation, and as they round the corner towards the History of Magic class, she blushes, seeing the others looking interestedly at her.

Ayumi had also noted the sudden burst of anger. "My my.......someone y' don't like?" she questioned Niki.

As they turned another corner, the old door to History of Magic could be seen. "Oye..." Ayumi sighed... "No Divination after all...." She dragged her feet as the group approached the classroom.

Niki sighed. "No, it's my Mother."

