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            1. Chapter 1




Disclaimer: I don't own or claim to own any of
these characters.  They're owned by J.K
Rowling etc. not me.  I'm not making any
money!!!

 

Author Notes: I told myself I wouldn't do this
again...and I have. I've started another story while I'm typing other ones.  But this idea came to me and I just had to
get it out.  I hope everyone enjoys this
immensely. Tell me what you think!!

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

 

"It's great to be back in the wizarding
world."  Hermione said with a happy
sigh, "We're finally back at school. 
I can't wait to get back into schedule. 
Classes will so much more challenging this year!" 

"Great."  Ron drawled, shoving food into his mouth, "That's typical of
you Hermione.  All you do is work work
work.  Take a break!  It's our last year here.  Make the most of it!"

Hermione gave him a disapproving look,
"You're right this IS our last year! 
This is our final year to get good grades so we can get good jobs.  If you're thinking this year will be
completely slack then you're in the wrong year."

"Alright alright.  Take a chill pill."  Ron said, ignoring her look and helping
himself to more, "What I'm
worried about is if Harry gets attacked by 'You-know-who?"

Everyone who was in hearing distance of this
statement immediately fell silent.  It
was knowledge to everyone now that Voldemort was rising up again and it
terrified them.

"Well that was a happy thing to
say."  Harry said rolling his eyes
and helping himeself to more potatoes, "What will come will come.  I can't do anything to stop that and neither
can anyone here.  I just want to get
through my exams first."  Harry
added with a grin, "But knowing me I'll be unconscious at the time."

Hermione wacked him on the arm, "Don't
even think about it!  Don't even put
that thought out there!" she said shaking her head, "Karma!"

"Don't tell me you're going to take up
divination Hermione?"  Ron asked,
trying not to laugh.

Hermione glared at him, "Of course
not!  Divination is a load of
rubbish!  I don't know why you two are
even taking it this year!  It's the
biggest load of-"

"I'm not."  Harry interrupted quietly.

"Not what?"  Hermione asked, a little confused at being interrupted.

"I'm not taking Divination." he said.

"Well I'm glad one of you has finally come
to your senses!"  Hermione said
triumphantly, "What are you taking instead?  Arithmacy?"

"No."  Harry laughed, "Not Arithmacy." 

"I don't know why you quitted Harry.  You'dve passed the exam with flying
colours!  So what are you doing instead?"

Harry blushed a little, "I'm doing...” he
mumbled off so low Hermione and Ron couldn't hear.

"What?" Hermione asked confused.

Harry glared at her, "I said I'm
doing...extra..." he mumbled off again.

"Extra what Harry."  Hermione asked getting a little exasperated,
" You can tell us you know.  We
won't-"

"I'm doing extra defense
classes."  Harry said loudly,
"Okay?"

A couple of people peered to look at who it was
who was talking so loudly.  Harry glared
at them and they quickly averted their eyes.

"Why is it such a big deal?"  Ron asked, confused, "It makes
sense."

"Yeah well...” Harry trailed off, moving
his food around his plate a little, "It's just a bit embarrassing.  I mean that's like where I get my best
grades...and I'm doing extra classes. 
What does that say about my intelligence?"

It was obvious to Hermione and Ron that it was
something he'd been thinking about for a long time.  Just the way he said it; like he was releasing a floodgate and
was letting what he really felt pour out.

"Harry. 
Don't think like that."  Hermione
said placing her hand over his, "We don't think that you're stupid!  You're taking extra DADA classes because of
your lifestyle.  It's perfectly understandable."

Ron nodded, his mouth full so he didn't add
anything to what Hermione had said.

"Yeah...thanks." Harry said, he
didn't sound very reassured but a quick grin made Hermione relax more.

"So what classes are you guys doing this
year then?"  Harry asked, changing
the subject, he looked at Ron.

"I'm doing Advanced Divination, Advanced
DADA, Advanced Care of Magial Creatures, Advanced Potions and I'm doing
Advanced Transfiguration.  Ron said with
a shrug.

"Wow. 
That's pretty impressive." 
Hermione said, smiling from ear to ear, "I'm glad you didn't choose
ALL easy classes."

Ron made a face, "What about you?" he
asked her.

"I'm doing Expert Arithmacy, Advanced
DADA, Expert Transfiguration, Advanced Potions and Advanced Care of Magical
Creatures."  Hermione said with an
air of someone who didn't really care what she did, although everyone new
different.

Ron nodded, "That's cool.  We might be in some of the same classes
then."

"Yeah. 
What about you Harry?" 
Hermione asked.

"Me? 
Expert DADA, Expert Transfiguration, Extra DADA, Expert Potions and,
Advanced Care of Magical Creatures." 
Harry said quietly.

Ron whistled, "Boy you're in for a harsh
year!" he said.

Hermione stared at Harry wide eyed,
"Wow.  Harry how did you get into
expert potions?  You know that they only
have a really small class of that don't you? 
I didn't get accepted into the group to do it!  How on earth did you
manage that?"

Harry shrugged, blushing a little, "No
idea."

Ron shook his head, "I don't envy
you!  Man...that's only one class that
we might be in together.  Oh well you
can help me with my homework."  

Hermione glared at him.

"I was kidding!" 

Hermione harrumphed loudly, "Well Harry we
might have two classes together.  It'll
be weird without you there."

Harry smiled, "Yeah.  But we'll still be able to hang out after
class and everything."

Hermione and Ron nodded at the same time.

"Of course man!"

"Absolutely!" they said together.

Harry laughed at them as they exchanged glances
at speaking at the same time, "Ah I missed this.  I missed having you two here all the time."

"So how was your holiday?  Hermione
asked.

Harrys face twisted a bit, "Oh um.  Okay I guess.  I'm more interested in how yours was!  How was France?"

"Oh it was really nice!"  Hermione said, forgetting all about her
question that Harry had quickly avoided, "I met some really nice people
there!  And mum and dad met up with
someone that they'd known when they were younger!  It was so cool!  They
hadn't seen each other in like 15 years and then one day when we were at the
L'Arc de Triumph we saw him.  He was our
tour guide!  And he was really
nice!  I learnt loads of french while I
was there and I decided I want to go visit again!  Pierre, that's mum and dads friend, has a daughter and we toured
around a bit while our parents were talking. 
She's so nice!  Her name was
Nathalie and we're going to send letters throughout the year to each
other."

"Sounds fun." Harry said smiling and
turning to Ron, "And how was Egypt?"

Ron grinned, "Oh it was awesome as
always.  Bill's got himself a new
girlfriend!"

"Oh really what's she like?"  Harry asked, intrigued.

"Well her names Flora and she-” Ron was
cut off as Dumbledore stood up for everyone to see, "Tell you
later."  Ron said and then turned
his attention to Dumbledore.

"Welcome to another year at
Hogwarts."  Professer Dumbledore
said with a welcoming smile to everyone in the hall, "Another year has
come upon us and once again we're not ready. 
Hopefully you haven't forgotten all of what you learnt before the
holidays and you're ready for another year. 
A special welcome to all of the new first years who are now sitting with
your new houses, I hope this year is one that you will enjoy immensly.  On a more serious note, today I need to tell
you all about Voldemort."

Instantly the hall started to fill with
murmurred whispers.

"Quiet, quiet."  Dumbledore said and they died down,
"Yes, Voldemort has risen again. 
This year special precautions will have to be taken, under no
circumstances are ANY students allowed to wander outside after hours.  Safety measures have been taken, but as
we've seen in the past, they can be broken. 
As always the Forbidden Forest is off limits to everyone, but this year
we ask especially that you stay out of there. 
In the past students have ventured in there and had...unpleasent
experiences."

Harry and Ron exchanged glances, they would
never forget in their second year when they had gone into the forest and had
nearly been eaten by giant spiders.

"In the past here at Hogwarts we have had
some discriminations as to the purity of peoples blood." Dumbledore gave
the Slytherin a long hard glance before continuing, "Voldemort will not
make this discrimination and nor will his servants.  They will kill you if you cross them.  This is a very serious matter! 
I ask you to use your initiative and be cautious.  There will be extra defense against dark art
lessons held on weekends and on holidays for people who wish to attend.  Attendance is not required but it may be
helpful in the future."

Harry took this time to look around the
Gryffindor table.  Some of them seemed
so young; it wasn't fair for them to have to be a part of this war.  Some of the older students had strained
looks upon their faces; it was taking a toll on them.  Some of the first years looked a little confused, they would be the
muggle-borns.  How lucky they were to
not know about the horror that Voldemort had already inflicted on the world,
lucky but naive.  Then there were the
looks from the first years that came from wizarding familys, they looked scared
beyond belief.  Hogwarts was one of the
safest places in the world, but it could not stand against Voldemort
alone.  

"On a different note this year will be
very different,” Dumbledore continued, "This year we've decided that,
since at times your teachers and myself will need to leave to attend meetings
and perhaps battles, your education will be done in a slightly different
way.  We're supplying students with
their own laptop computer.  For any of
you who have never heard of a computer, it's originally a muggle device however
the computers used here are wizarding ones. 
I would go into it further but I can see that some of you are extremely
tired and I have more I need to cover." 
He said with a wink, the small first year sitting at the Gryffindor
table who was yawning widely.

The student blushed and ducked his head.

"You will recieve these laptops tomorrow
in your first lesson and that teacher will go over how to use them."

"I'd hate to be the class who gets Snape
to show them."  Ron whispered.

Harry chuckled quietly and looked back up at
Dumbledore.

"Now on a completly different matter it's
time to announce the head boy and girl and top prefects for the year."

Harry looked at Hermione, who was practically
beaming.  Everyone knew Hermione would
get it even Hermione.

"The new head girl is Ms. Hermione
Granger!"  Professor Dumbledore
said, clapping along with everyone else.

{AN: In this story they don't find out until
they get to school who the top ppl are!}

Ron and Harry clapped extremely hard as did
everyone from the Gryffindor table. 
Hermione blushed a little but smiled widely.

"Would you like to come up?"  Dumbledore laughed.

Hermione looked up at him, "Oh." she
said and stood up, a little embarrassed and made her way to Dumbledore.

Dumbledore smiled and winked at her, his eyes
twinkling, "Well done." he said and handed her the head girl badge.

Hermione smiled widely and thanked him, then
made her way back to her seat quickly.

"The new head boy is...Mr. Harry
Potter."  Dumbledore said and an
extremely loud applause broke out.

"Me?"  Harry asked confused, "You've got to be kidding." he
said looking around.  

People were clapping him on the back as he
stood up and made his way to the front of the room in a daze.

Dumbledore passed him his badge, "Well
done Harry." he said.

Harry smiled, still shocked, "Heh.  Thanks." he said and made his way back
to his table and sat down.

"Well done."  Ron said his smile seemed a little forced.

Harry smiled awkwardly, "Thanks." he
said.

"The top prefect for Hufflepuff is Ms.
Helen Shyla."  Dumbledore said once
they were silent again.

Loud clapping broke out from one of the middle
tables along with a few, "Go Helen!"s. 

She got her badge and sat down, grinning from
ear to ear.

"The top prefect for Slytherin is Mr.
Draco Malfoy."  Dumbledore said and
the Slytherin table clapped half-heartedly.

It was known fact that Draco Malfoy was not a Voldemort supporter.  Therefore his popularity in Slytherin went
down drastically.

"Malfoy?"  Ron hissed, "You've got to be kidding me!"

"He gets good grades." Hermione said.

Malfoy went up onto the stage and took his
badge quickly and sat down again.

"The top prefect for Ravenclaw is Ms.
Rachel Futtarly." Dumbledore said.

"Oh great leave us in suppense."  Ron said.

"And the finally the top prefect for
Gryffindor is Mr.Ron Weasley." Dumbledore said finally.

"No way."  Ron said.

Harry and Hermione clapped really hard in fact
the whole Gryffindor table cheered loudly for the third time that evening.  

When Ron sat back down he fingered the badge
and grinned widely before saying, "Guess I should owl mum huh?  She'll be pretty pleased."

Harry grinned widely at him, "Who would've
thought.  Us?  We're probably the biggest rule breakers here!  And they choose us!"

Ron laughed loudly; Hermione was too busy
talking to Ginny on her right about something.

"Now I'd like to ask Harry and Hermione up
here to make a speech."  Dumbledore
said.

Hermiones eyes widened, "I'm not making a
speech!" she squeaked.

Harry shook his head and grabbed her arm and
practically dragged her up to the front.

"Go first." he said shaking his head
at her look of pleading.

Hermione gulped, "Uh...well...heh.  I'm glad that we've started a new year.  I'm sure everyone will have a great
time...incase you can't guess.  I hate
public speaking." she said.

Everyone laughed, she smiled a little
embarrassed, "So I'll let Harry take this one."

Harry rolled his eyes, "Typical." he
muttered.

"Welcome to a new year everyone!" he
said clearly and loudly, "I'm sure this year will be different from all
the others and I...WE hope you enjoy it immensly.  Can't say I thought I'd be up here making this speech,” Harry
laughed awkwardly, "I think I've been in more trouble than most of you put
together."

Everyone laughed loudly at this, it was common
knowledge the amount of trouble Harry and his gang got into.  Dumbledore chuckled himself.

Harry grinned, "But here I am.  This year though I'd like it, even though I
never listened to the prefects when they said this, if you would actually
follow the rules.  Not because I'm head
boy but because Volde-I mean...you-know-who...no I don't I mean
Voldemort."  Harry said defiantly,
"Voldemort is a bigger threat this year than any of the previous years and
I don't want to get in more trouble because you guys didn't
listen!  I get in enough as it is!  So thanks for listening to this er...rather
short speech.  Have a great night!"  He said.

There was thunderous applause and quickly he
and Hermione went back to their seats.

"I hate
public speaking!"  Hermione moaned.

Harry chuckled and put his arm around her,
"Don't worry.  I'll do all the
public speaking for yah."

"Really?" she asked hopefully.

"Mmhmm. 
As long as you do all the work."

"Why you little!"

"Joking!"  Harry said with a wink and grinned at Ron, who no longer seemed
jealous, "Way to go man!  Top
prefect!  You get the glory without all
the work!"

Ron grinned, "Hehe. I know!"

"Well then!  Off to bed!  Will the head
boy and girl and top prefects please stay behind.  Everyone else have a good sleep!"  Dumbledore said.

Harry, Ron and Hermione all made their way up
to Dumbledore and saw Helen, Rachel and Draco all coming up as well.

"Well done to all of you."  Dumbledore said warmly looking over them
all, "We seem to have a lot of Gryffindors this year don't we?" he
asked Ron, Hermione and Harry who laughed a little awkwardly, "Well I'm
sure you're all a little tired and want to get to your nice cosy beds.  If you wouldn't mind waiting here,"
Dumbledore said to Draco, Helen and Rachel, "there are house-elves coming
along to show you to your rooms.  I,
personally, will show Harry and Hermione."

"What about me?"  Ron asked.

Dumbledore smiled at him, "You may come
along if you want.  We can stop at your
room also."

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

 

Dumbedore paused outside a painting of a lady
in a red dress who was smiling sweetly at them, "Ron this is your
room.  You can choose any password you'd
like." he said.

Ron smiled, "Um...is 'Pumpkin Pie'
okay?" he asked the lady who giggled and nodded.  

The portrait swung open to reveal a room about
the size that the five boys had shared the previous year.  

"Wicked."  Ron said, "I even got my own bathroom."

Dumbledore smiled, "Well along to Harrys
and Hermiones room then."

'Room? 
Shouldnt that be rooms?' Harry thought to himself but passed it off as a
mistake.

"You coming Ron?"  Hermione asked.

Ron nodded, "Yeah.  Okay. 
Might as well."

The lady in red winked seductively at Ron as
they walked past, "I think she likes you."  Harry murmmurred quietly.

Ron laughed but blushed a bit,
"Whatever." he said.

Dumbledores eyes were twinkling and he chuckled
quietly to himself, "Well here we are." he said stopping outside a
portrait of two people who were beaming at them.  

They seemed quite familiar, the male in the
portrait had messy hair and it looked like...

"Dad?"  Harry asked confused.

Dumbledore patted him on the back, "Choose
a password now Harry." he said.

Harry looked at Dumbledore and back to the
portrait, "Uh.." he said.

Dumbledore turned to Hermione, "Actually
you'd both better choose the password. 
You see...I'm afraid for the time being you'll have to share a
room."

"Share?" Hermione asked, her eyes
going wide.

"Yes...you see.  Normally the head boy and girl each get a seperate room
however...one of the rooms is being used for matters that don't concern you at
this time.  But I promise you that it
will become vaccant soon and then you will each have your own rooms."  Dumbledore said, he seemed a little awkward
when he said this.

"So who's room is it exactly that we're
staying in?" Harry asked.

Dumbledore laughed, "Well actually it's
your room Harry, technically."

Hermione made a face, "Does that mean that
there are going to be completely male things in there?" she asked.

"No, we've changed it to accomodate both
of you."  Dumbledore said,
"Now choose a password."

Ron was smirking from behind Dumbledore at them
and then looking up at the portrait and back to them.

"'Snitch'?" Harry asked.

Hermione shrugged, "Whatever it's your
room."

Harry laughed and shook his head, he put his
arm around her shoulders, "It's our room for the time being.  Please enjoy you're stay and remember the
towels are not complimentary."

Everyone laughed at Harry’s impression of a
host.

"Snitch it is."  Harry said, still leaving his arm around
Hermiones shoulder.

James in the portrait eyed Harry for a moment
before saying, "That was my password." laughing and letting the
portrait swing open.

Inside was much larger than Rons.  It was at least three times the size.

"Wow."  Harry said looking around, "Is it usually this big?  Or is it just this big because Hermiones
going to be here as well?"

"No this is the original size of the room
Harry.  Is it well equipped for you
Hermione?"  Dumbledore asked
turning to Hermione. 

She whipped over to the bathroom and opened the
door, "Ooh!" she squealed, "Good!" 

Harry and Ron watched with an eyebrow raised
each as she ran around the room inspecting things and commenting on them.

Dumbledore chuckled, "Glad you
approve."

Hermione looked at the two large beds on
opposite sides of the room, "Which bed is which?" she asked him.

Dumbledore shook his head, "That's up to
you two." 

Hermione looked to Harry who shrugged,
"Well then can I have that one?" she asked pointing to the bed on the
left.  

Harry nodded, "Sure you can." he said
and turned to Ron, "So what do you think?" he asked quietly.

Ron looked to Hermione who was now talking to
Dumbledore excitedly, "I think she's mental."

"I meant about the room!"  Harry said.

Ron grinned at him, "Well it won't be far
for you two to travel to see each other. 
I mean you could shag in here and no one would know."

"RON!" Harry said loudly, smacking
him across the back of the head.

Dumbledore and Hermione turned to look at them,
Harry and Ron let out identical sheepish grins.  Hermione shook her head and muttered, "Boys!" 

Dumbledore smiled, "Well I'm quite tired
myself.  I hope you all have a good
sleep.  We'll talk tomorrow." he
said before bidding them goodnight and leaving.

Ron turned to Harry and Hermione, "So what
do you two think of this arrangement?" he asked, grinning.

Harry glared at him and ignored him.  Hermione shrugged, "Well it's not like
we have a choice!  Besides I guess I
don't really mind. If it's a problem Harry I'll kip in Ginnys room."  Hermione said turning to Harry who was now
lying on his bed.

"Nope. 
It's not a problem."  Harry
said kicking off his shoes, "Dear god what have the done to bed.  It's like...soft." he said squirming
uncomfortably.

Hermione giggled softly, "It's called a
bed Harry.  They're supposed to be
soft."

Harry wrinkled his nose, "I wonder if
yours is this soft." he said, standing up and striding over to Hermiones,
"Yours is even softer!" he said getting up quickly.

Hermione giggled at him and turned to Ron,
"Congratulations on getting top prefect!" she said giving him a hug,
"I'm so glad we all got it."

Ron hugged her back awkwardly, "Yeah me
too." he said shooting a glare at the grinning Harry.

Hermione let him go and then went over to
Harrys bed and hugged him too, Harry sighed and hugged her back but because he
was still laying down it was pretty awkward. 
Ron stiffled laughter at the sight of them.  Hermione straightened up again smiling.

"Well I'm off to bed."  Ron said yawning loudly, "It's been a
big day and I still need to owl mum."

Harry nodded, "Tell her I said hi."
he said. 

Ron nodded and waved as he left, calling over
his shoulder, "Don't shag too much."

Harry and Hermione blushed profusely.  

Hermione shook her head as the portrait closed
behind him, "I can't believe he just said that!" she said.

Harry laughed awkwardly, "Yeah...he's just
kidding."

"I know."

There was an awkward silence.

"Congratulations."  Harry said finally breaking it.

Hermione beamed at him and sat down beside him
on his bed, "You too!"

Harry laughed, "I still can't believe I'm
head boy.  Me!  I've broken more rules than Fred and George!  And they picked me."

Hermione laughed and kicked off her shoes,
laying down beside him, "Yes but you're intelligent, funny, heroic.  You're like an idol for the younger
ones.  I really don't see why you're
suprised."

Harry made a face, "I'm not an idol."
he said.

Hermione snuggled closer to him, resting her
head on his shoulder, "Yes you are." she yawned, "All the little
kids look up to you."

Harry twisted a bit so he could rest his head
on hers, "Don't know why.  All I do
is get in trouble!"

Hermione turned on her side so her face was
buried in his chest, Harry turned on his side so he could fact her.  She smiled sleepily as he put his arm around
her waist and pulled her closer.  She
snuggled into his chest happily.

"That's not all you do." she said.

"So we haven't got many classes together
this year do we?"  Harry asked.

Hermione shook her head, "I wish we had
more.  I still can't believe you got
into expert potions!  I mean...I knew
you were good at them but still!  Hardly
anyone ever gets into that class!  I
tried it and I was turned down flat."

Harry sighed, "Well...I don't know why he
chose me...but he did.  And that can
only mean trouble."

"Not true!"  Hermione defended.

"Name one time where an encounter with
Snape practically one on on wasn't trouble."  Harry said looking down at her.

She bit her lip, "Well...I can't but that
still doesn't mean anything."

Harry laughed softly, "Alright.  I'll believe you.  If only because I know that you're trying hard to think of a good
reason."

Hermione laughed quietly. "You don't mind
me staying in your room do you?" she then asked worridly, "Because
you know that I can go stay with Ginny and the girls."

Harry shook his head, "Of course I don't
mind.  Why would I?"

Hermione bit her lip, "Well I was just
thinking...that if you wanted to bring a girl back after a date and
everything."

Harry cleared his throat awkwardly and looked
away from her gaze, "Hermione...don't think like that.  Firstly. 
If I did want to bring a girl
back I'd ask you first anyway. 
Secondly, I really don't mind sharing a room with you.  Thirdly, I really don't mind."

Hermione blushed a little, "If your
sure."

"I am. 
Would you have let me stay in your room if it was my room that was
taken?" he asked.

"Of course I would."

"And what if you wanted to bring a guy back
there after?"  

Hermione blushed, "Well...I don't think we
have to worry about that because I haven't got my eye on anyone."

"That doesn't mean no ones got their eye
on you."  Harry said.

Hermione snorted, "Sure. Let's talk about
something else." she said.

Harry pulled her closer, "Alright.  So we're going to be using computers this
year hm?  Interesting."

Hermione nodded, "It'll be so much easier
to do projects over it!  Because we'll
be able to research it online and everything."

Harry nodded, "Yeah.  Plus if MSN works we'll be able to talk in
class even if we're not in the same class."

Hermione pursed her lips, "I don't know if
that's what they want us to use it for Harry." she said sternly.

Harry smiled, "Well I didn't say that we
wouldn't be working I just said we'd be able to talk."

Hermione shut her eyes, "Mmm.  So where do you think the teachers would be
going if they leave?" she asked.

Harry stiffened slightly, "To fight
Voldemort of course.  Most of them are
part of the order of phoenix and everything...so that'd take up a lot of their
time.  And as important as our education
is to us and everything the lives of everyone is a lot more important."

Hermione nodded, "Yeah.  I know. 
Man I'm tired are you?" she asked yawning.

Harry smiled, "A little.  I can't say I'm as tired as you are
though." 

Hermione smiled sleepily up at him,
"Hm...do you mind if I sleep here? 
It's just so comfy." 
Hermione asked snuggling closer.

Harry bit his lip but shook his head,
"No.  I don't mind.  If you want you can sleep here and I'll
sleep on your bed."

Hermione wrapped her arms around him, "No
stay here.  You're snuggly."

Harry laughed, "Alright." he said,
"Goodnight 'Mione."

"Night Harry."

Harry felt his eyelids droop slightly, he could
hear her breath had become even; she was asleep.

'I hope no one comes in tomorrow and sees us
like this.  It could look really bad...'
Harry thought and within an instant he was asleep.

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

 

Ron jogged along the corridor towards Harry and
Hermiones room.  A small smile on his
face as he drew closer.  He stopped
outside the portrait of Harry’s parents.

"Morning." he said cheerfully.

They smiled at him, "Goodmorning
Ron."  Lily said cheerfully,
"I'm not sure if they're up yet."

Ron laughed, "Well I'll get them up
then!  Snitch."

James chuckled, "Don't scare them too
much!" he said and the portrait swung open.

Ron stepped through and looked over to
Hermiones nicely made bed, "Typical." he muttered to himself and
looked over at Harrys bed.  

"NO WAY!" he practically yelled.  

Hermione and Harry were wrapped in each other’s
arms, and looked very close.  A peaceful
look was on both of their faces.

They both stirred slightly.  Hermione pulled back from Harry’s arms
yawning and rubbing her eyes.

She looked around wildly, "Where am I? Oh
yeah...school." she yawned again stretching.

"Morning Ron." she said lying back
down again beside Harry, who just closed his eyes again.

Ron stood still, "You two actually slept together?!?" he
said, his jaw slack.

Harry opened one bleary eye, "We slept on
the same bed if that's what you are implying. 
Which I doubt.  No we didn't
sleep together Ron.  Honestly.  We were just talking last night and fell
asleep."

Ron raised an eyebrow, "Suuure you
did!  Harry and Hermione sitting in a
tree K-I-S-S-I-N-G!  First comes
love!  Second comes marriage!  Third comes baby Harry in a-" he taunted
but was cut off by an acurately thrown pillow in his face.

He grinned and threw the pillow back at Harry
who groaned and put it over his head.

Hermione shook her head in exasperation,
"Ron we didn't sleep together!  Get
a life!" she said pulling herself into an upright position and swinging
her legs over the side of Harrys bed.

She pulled herself up and stumbled over to her
closet.  She pulled it open and started
pulling out items of clothing to wear.

"Should I wear my white top?" she
asked turning around to show it to Harry and Ron who stared at her as if she
was growing horns.

"Why are you asking us?"  Ron asked confused, "We don't
know."

Hermione tutted loudly, "Harry white or
blue?" she asked turning her attention to Harry holding up a white top and
a blue top.

Harry looked at them, "Blue." he said
croakily.

Ron stared at Harry, "Giving out fashion
tips?" Ron teased.

Harry glanced at him, before flopping down
half-asleep again.  Hermione laughed at
him.

"Come on rise and shine Harry." she
said cheerfully.

Harry groaned and rolled over, "No."
he said.

Hermione walked over, grabbed the pillow that
was covering his head and yanked it away. 
She threw it down on the floor and proceeded to roll Harry out of the
bed, he landed with a thump on the floor. 
Ron laughed loudly.

Harry rubbed his eyes, "It's too early for
this." he said sulkily.

Hermione giggled, "No it's not.  Now get up and get dressed." she said.

"Going to get changed in front of
us?"  Ron asked hopefully.

Hermione glared at him, "Stupid hormonal
idiots." she said exasperated and collected her clothes, "I'm going
into the bathroom!  When I get back I want Harry up and ready to
go have a shower." she said to Ron.

Harry was still sitting on ther floor grumbling
to himself about how early it was when Hermione came back out.

"Harry!! 
Get up!" she said pulling him to his feet.

Harry sighed and stood up, "Alright I'm
up.  I'm up." he said, "I'm
going to go have a shower." 

Hermione smiled approvingly, "Alright I'll
meet you out here when you're done." she said.

Harry nodded, waved to Ron and stumbled into
the bathroom.

"Ginny, Parvati and Lavender should be
coming any minute.  I've got to go
outside and wait for them.  Don't
destroy anything!" she said shaking a finger at him.

Ron laughed, "Actually I said I'd meet
Dean and Seamus in the common room. 
They said they wanted to show me something.  Will you tell Harry I'll meet him at breakfast?"

Hermione smiled and nodded, "Sure."

She watched as Ron walked off down the corridor
and then she waved as Ginny, Parvati and Lavender all came up.

"We've heard that you and Harry slept
together!" Lavender whispered, "Is it true?"

Hermione rolled her eyes, "No we
didn't.  We fell asleep on the same bed
but that's all."

The three girls all exchanged glances,
"And what happened?"  Parvati
asked.

Hermione shook her head, "Come on.  Come inside.  Harrys in the bathroom right now.  He'll be out in a while."

The girls gasped at the same time as they saw
the size of the room, "It's huge!" 
Ginny said.

Hermione nodded, "Yeah it is pretty
big." she said, "That's my bed. 
And that's Harrys." she said pointing to them.

"So tell us.  What happened last night?" 
Lavender asked.

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

 

Harry shut his eyes as the warm water pounded
over his body.  He reached and turned
off the water.  Stepping out of the
shower he grabbed a white towel that was hanging over a rail that had 'Harry'
written in gold on it.  He wrapped it
around his waist and looked at it skeptically.

"That is so hardly a towel." he
said.  

It was tiny. 
It wrapped around his waist just and was two inches lower than what
would have been indecent.

Harry scowled at it and looked around for his
clothes, "Crap!  I left them
outside."  he said to himself
opening the door and walking out.

"I forgot my clo-AH!" he yelled as he
spotted not only Hermione but also Ginny, Lavender and Parvati. 

He turned on his heel and ran back into the
bathroom as fast as he could.  He could
hear peals of laughter following him. 
He slammed the door shut and leaned against it breathing heavily.

"Aw man..." he moaned, "I can't
get my clothes without going out there again. 
Which means I can't get dressed."

"Hermione?" he called through the
door.

There was silence and then, "Yeah?"

"Can you pass me my clothes?" he
asked, popping his head around the door.

The girls were all giggling and Hermione was
blushing profusely, as was Harry.

"Sure." she said and grabbed them off
his bed and passed them to him.

"Thanks." he said taking them and
flashing her a quick grin before closing the door and locking it.

Listening he could hear more giggling and
someone saying, "Did you see the size of his towel?"

He could feel his cheeks getting redder, but
lucky no one could see him.  He quickly
got dressed and grabbed his comb.  He
stood in front of the extremely large mirror and started trying to get his hair
to lay flat.  Or flatter anyway.  

"I don't think that'll work dear."
the mirror said to him.

Harry laughed, "No it never does but I can
still try."

"Perhaps a spell?" it asked.

Harry shrugged, "Can't really be bothered
looking for one."

"I bet those girls out there would know a
good one." it said, its voice almost teasing.

Harry turned red and didn't comment.  He quickly grabbed all his things together
and threw his towel in the 'dirty' basket and walked out into his room.  He smiled at the girls as if nothing had
happened.

"Morning." he said cheerfully.

"Good shower?"  Parvati asked.

Harry blushed a little, but quickly shook it
off, "Fine thanks.  All ready for
breakfast?" he asked. 

The girls nodded and exchanged smiles.  Harry raised an eyebrow, "Okay
what.  Does my hair look stupid or
something?  What's with the looks?"

The girls giggled as he automatically tried to
smooth his hair down.

"You look fine."  Hermione said shaking her head, "It's
just a girl thing."

"Then I don't want to know." he said
firmly and threw his clothes into his wardrobe and shut it.

Hermione gave him a disapproving look.  He sighed opened his wardrobe and started
folding the things he'd thrown in on the floor and put them away,
"Happy?" he asked.

Ginny giggled, "Well trained." she
said.

Harry made a face, "Care to let me escort
you four lovely ladies to breakfast?" he aske bowing.

They all giggled and together the four of them
made their way down to breakfast.

 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

 

Harry sat down next to Ron, "Morning."
he said helping himself to some food.

"Morning."  Ron said, shoveling food into his mouth.

Hermione shook her head in exasperation and
helped herself to a piece of toast, "You two act as if you haven't eaten
in weeks." she said watching them eat like there was no tomorrow.

Harry sent her a sheepish grin, "Can't
help it.  I'm hungry.  So are they handing round the new timetables
then?" he asked.

Hermione laughed, "Yeah.  The prefects have to do that.  We don't luckily.  I hated doing that last year."

Harry grinned at her and helped himself to more
food.

"Here Harry." Ginny said passing him
his timetable, "And Ron and Hermione." she said passing them out.

Harry grinned and looked down at his timetable,
"I've got transfiguration first. 
What about you two?" he asked.

Hermione looked down, "Aw I've got
DADA."

Ron nodded, "Same."

Harry sighed, "Damn. All right then.  What have you got after that?" he
asked.

Hermione looked down,
"Um..Arithmacy."

Ron looked at his, "I've got
divination."

Harry groaned, "I have potions."

Ron made a face, "Poor you.  Hopefully Snape isn't too bad this
year." 

"Yeah."  Harry said, extremely disappointed, "Have we got ANY classes
together today?" he asked.

After a quick check of their schedules they
found they didn't have any classes together that day but they did have Care of
Magical Creatures classes toge
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Harry sat down at the bench
beside Draco.  The dungeon was
completely empty except for the two.

"I wonder where the
rest of the class is."  Harry said
looking around.

Draco shrugged, "Maybe
we are the class.  It's pretty exclusive
you know."

"Well yeah...but I
didn't think it was that exclusive." Harry said a little confused, "I
mean I got into it and so did you."

"Thanks." Draco
drawled sarcastically, "You make me out to sound so intelligent."

Harry chuckled,
"Sorry. You know what I mean..."

"Yeah.  Yeah I know what you mean."  Draco said, resting his chin on his hand,
"I wonder when Snape will be here."

"I am here."
Snape said, coming through the door with a swish of his robes, "And that's
Professer Snape."

"Sorry
Professer." Draco said quietly.

Harry raised an eyebrow,
Draco never appologised.  Well he did
lately, but before his father had disinherrited him he was quite the stuck up
little asshole.

{AN: Excuse my french ^_^}

"Well. I don't have to
check off the roll do I so let's get down to buisness." Snape said glaring
at both of them, "In this class you will both work harder than you've ever
worked.  You will assist me in different
projects and you will be graded accordingly. 
Don't expect this to be an easy class! 
You're both lucky you made it into this class." he growled.

Harry and Draco stared
blankly at him.

'He has problems.' Harry
thought and refrained from rolling his eyes.

"Alright.  Today I want you to make the potion on page
181 of your text books.  It's critcal
that you get it right understood?  Take
your time in doing it.  I actually need
to use this potion.  I have other work
to do other than taking care of the two of you so you don't destroy something,
don't mess up!" he said, his last comment snarled.

Harry and Draco flicked to
page 181 of their text books and silently started collecting the items needed.

"What is the point of
making a potion like this, Malfoy?" Snape asked them.

Draco paused, "The
point of making a potion like this sir? The potion is currently being used to
see if it, along with a few other experimentals can block the Avada Kedrava
curse when accompanied by different blocking spells." he said slowly
before picking up his knife and beginning to slice some caterpillars.

"How did you know what
it's being used for?" Snape asked, his voice confused.

"With all do respect
sir, it's common knowledge." Draco said, cutting up twice as many
caterpillars as needed and shoving them along the table to Harry who in return
passed Draco some of the cut up bat wings he'd been cutting.

"Thanks." Draco
muttered and threw the pieces in his cauldron.

"Sharing the duties
are you?" Snape asked.

"Yes sir.  It'll be faster this way." Harry said.

"Hmph." Snape
said settling back in his chair, "I'm going to grade these papers.  You may talk quietly if necessary."

Harry looked over at Draco
who was stirring his cauldron looking a little drained.

"You okay?" Harry
asked. 'Why do I care all of a sudden? This is Malfoy I'm talking about.  He's the biggest asshole in the school!  Or...at least he was. He's changed
now...maybe...maybe we can come to a truce.' Harry thought to himself as he
waited for Draco to reply.

"Fine.  Why wouldn't I be?" he asked quietly
pausing to look at Harry, "And why would you care anyway?"

Harry shrugged, "I
don't know why you wouldn't be you just seemed...I dunno distracted. You're the
only other one in this class. I was just trying to make conversation." he
said.

Draco shrugged too,
"Well I'm fine.  Would you get some
Boomslang?"

"Yep." Harry
said, setting down his knife and going to retrieve it from the cupboard,
"Powedered or sliced?" he asked.

"Sliced." Draco
called back.

Harry collected some of the
shredded boomslang and walked back over, throwing a couple of pieces in his cauldron
and a couple of pieces in Dracos.  As if
they were reading each others minds they swopped places and Harry continued
cutting up the leeks Draco had been cutting and Draco started stirring Harrys
potion.

"It's too blue."
Draco said peering into the cauldron.

"Here. And the rats
spleen.  That should tone the colour
down." Harry said passing a rat spleen over.

"You two seem to be
working well." Snape said looking up, "But you do realise that if one
batch is wrong the other will be as well."

Harry and Draco ignored him
and continued working.

"Snape!" A voice
said from a corner of the classroom. 

Snapes head shot up to the
fire that was burning in the corner, "What do you want?" he spat when
he saw it was Professer Moodys head in it.

"Meeting. Now. You
know where." he said and then with a pop his head disappeared.

Snape sighed heavily,
"Right you two. I've got to go now. 
Something important has come up. I'm going to leave you two here to work
on this potion.  If I'm not back by the
time the class is over clean up whatever mess you make and store the potion in
the bottles on my desk.  No homework
tonight."he said rubbing his forehead with his hand.

"Good luck sir."
Harry said, not looking up.  

Draco nodded as if to add
his support.

Snape harrumphed loudly and
walked out of the dungeons, the door slamming behind him.

"So now that Snape is
gone...what do you want to talk about?" Harry asked stretching his arms
out in front of him before taking up the knife again.

"I dunno." Draco
said, shrugging, "You done with the ears?" 

Harry shuddered, "I
hate cutting them up."

Draco laughed.  Harry couldn't help but smile, his laugh
seemed so normal now.  There was no air
of being above everyone else anymore.  Draco
was on his own and he seemed proud to be who he was still but no longer stuck
up.

"Well can't say I
blame you." he admitted, "I hate cutting them up too."

Harry knocked him with his
shoulder, "But you made me cut them up!"

Draco was knocked a bit to
the side, he looked at Harry suprised. 
It was true they were getting along better then they had been before but
Harrys act was one that was friendly and casual.  Something he didn't expect. 
He shook his head and smirked again, "Can't let you think your
better than me." he said, "Had to bring you off your horse."







        
    
        
            4. chapter 3 Uploaded and working





A/N: Yay you guys who reviewed are all fantastic!  I love u all!!! 


Alright I TRIED to get some time to type this before but my teachers
have gone into 'we've just started the term so work work work!' mode...so my
homework amount has been lethal!  But Im
trying really hard to get this out quickly.


PLZ R&R 


 


Chapter 3


 


Harry looked out the window at the rain that was pouring down
outside.  He watched the little drops of
water on the over hanging ledge drop down one by one closely.  Each letting out a little dink noise as they
crashed upon the bricks.


"What are you doing?" 
Hermione asked, coming up behind him noiselessly.


Harry jumped a foot in the air, "Dear GOD!  Hermione don't do that!"  Harry said putting a hand over his heart,
"I could've blasted you to pieces!" he said, his fingers relaxing
from the tight grip he had on his wand.


Hermione made a face, "Sure you could've." she said, walking
up and sitting down beside him on the window seat.


Harry grinned at her and turned back to the rain, "Don't you just
love the rain?" he asked.


Hermione raised an eyebrow, "Sure I do.  But I mean it's not very practical...you've got a Qudditch match
in ten minutes...I doubt the rain will help."  


Harry sighed, "I know...and it's against Ravenclaw too...that chick
what's her name?" Harry asked thinking.


"Chick?" Hermione growled.


"Um..yeah you know the
one...Emma..something...Jefferson?" 
Harry said, not noticing her tone.


"Harry Potter!" she exclaimed.


"What?"  Harry asked
confused.


"You..oh forget it." Hermione said shaking her head,
"You're too Harry to get mad at you."


Harry gave her a lobsided smile. 
Hermione laughed at his expression.


"Come on.  You need to get
down to the locker rooms." Hermione said holding her hand out to him.


Harry uncurled his legs from under himself and took her hand, pulling
himself up.


He gave her a warm smile and, putting one arm around her shoulders,
said, "Come on then.  You can
escourt me."


"Escourt you?" Hermione asked, fake shocked, "Well I
never believed I'D ever escourt THE Harry Potter!  And to a Qudditch match no less!"


They laughed as they made their way down the nearly empty corridor
towards the locker room.


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


"So Harry.   You think we
can win?"  Ron asked as he changed
into his Gryffindor robes.


Harry grinned, "For sure."


Ron had tried out for keeper the year before and had easily gotten the
place being much better than the opposition, much to Harry's happiness.


Harry looked around the locker room at the other boys, all of whom were
finishing doing up their shoes and getting the broomsticks ready.


"Alright everyone outside for a pep talk." he said, pointing
to the door and walking out it. 


Ginny was already there as was Aleisha Timberscale, the other girl on
the team. Both of whom were chasers.


"And they say girls take ages to get ready!"  Ginny teased.


Harry laughed and flashed her a grin, as if on cue the other boys walked
through the doors talking and laughing.


"Okay team!  We're up
against Ravenclaw, and you know they've gotten quite good over the past
year.  But we can do this!  I have no doubt about it!  We've got three great chasers, two superb
beaters and an excellent keeper!  The
rain might be a bit of a problem for the Ravenclaws but we've trained in worse!  I have absolute faith in you guys!  Let's get out there and WIN!" Harry
said, his voice full of enthusiasm.


Everyone cheered loudly and clapped each other on the back.


 


A loud roar came from the stands, "That's our cue!"  Harry said stepping to the side and letting
Ginny fly out in front.


"Weasley! Timberscale! Finnigan! Bater! Thompson! Weasley! Aaaaaand
Potter!"  Dean yelled over the
magical microphone, since Lee Jordan had left he'd taken over.


An even louder roar came from the Gryffindor stands and boo's from the
Ravenclaw.


Madame Hooch blew on her whistle and everyone came down into their
places from doing laps.


"A nice clean game now!" she said and the game was off.


Harry zoomed up away from the Ravenclaw seeker, Emma Jefferson who was
trying to keep close to him.  He soared
over the top of the stands, squinting for a glimpse of the snitch to end the
game quickly.


"Weasley! Passes to Timberscale! 
Back to Weasley!  Off to the
right to Finnigan!  Ooh nasty blow from
that bludger!  Finnigan drops the
quaffle but recovered by Weasley!  And-
YES it's through! 10-0 to Gryffindor."


Harry looked over to the side and saw Ginny give Aleisha a high
five.  He smiled and then out of the
corner of his eye he could see Emma circling close to him.  


'Time for some fun.' Harry thought to himself, and with a fake look of
concentration dived towards the ground. 



Emma immediately was on his tail. 
The ground was coming closer and closer.


"Potter and Jefferson have seen the snitch!"  


At the last second Harry pulled up with all his might, just skimming the
ground.  Emma wasn't so lucky, she
plowed straight into the ground.  


There was a loud, "Oooh!" 


Harry flew up and looked down at her, she seemed okay, a little dazed
but not injured permantly.  Harry
hurtled to the other end of the Qudditch pitch, taking this time to search for
the Snitch.  A small glimmer of gold
caught Harrys eye, he dived again.


"Potter has seen the snitch!"


His arm stretched out in front of him, straining.  


'A little closer.  A little
more!'  Harry thought, his face scrunched
up in concentration.  The ground was
coming closer and closer, if Harry didn't pull up he was going to plow straight
into the ground.  Half a meter from the
ground Harrys fingers closed around the snitch.  He pulled up with all his might and landed with a soft tumble on
the grass.


"Ow."


"YES!  POTTER HAS THE
SNITCH!  GRYFFINDOR WIN!
160-0!"  


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


"That was such a stupid move Harry!"  Hermione said glaring at him and dabbing a cut on his forehead
with a cloth.


"Ow!" he said wincing.


Hermione glared at him, "Well if you hadn't been such an idiot you
wouldn't have gotten hurt!" she snapped.


"But 'Mione...you're the one that hit me."  Harry argued.


"You deserved it!" she said poking his cut.


"OW!!!" he yelled.


"Oh don't be such a baby." she sniffed, ignoring the couple of
first years who were giggling at the pair.


"I'm not a baby."


"Then quit whining!" 


"Hmph...so what have you got next?"  Harry asked, changing the subject.


Hermione tilted her head to the side as she gently dabbed his head,
"Um...potions.  What about
you?"


"Extra DADA." Harry said with a sigh.


"Don't you like doing it?" 
Hermione asked, squinting at his cut.


"It's not that I don't like it..it's just a
tad...er...nerve-racking because you never know when Moody will let rip and
fire curses everywhere." Harry said with a shrug.


Ron bit back a laugh from his spot on the couch beside Harry,
"Sounds funny."


"Yeah it's dead hilarious when you walk in and Moody blasts you to
the other side of the school."  Harry
said rolling his eyes good humourdly.


Ron snickered, "Well that's what you get."


"Done!"  Hermione said
stepping away from Harry, "Be more careful next time."


"YOU'RE THE ONE WHO HIT ME!" 
Harry exclaimed loudly.


"WELL NEXT TIME DON'T COMMENT ON THINGS LIKE THAT IN FRONT OF
ME!"  Hermione said just as loudly.


Instantly Ron and Harry blushed, "We didn't know you could hear
us."  Ron said embarrassed.


Hermione harrumped loudly, "Well I did!  And you two are...arg!" she finished and stormed away.


Harry bit his lip so he wouldn't laugh, "Well...why didn't she hit
you as well?"


Ron grinned at him, "She tried to but I dodged, that's why she hit
you twice."


Harry rubbed his sore head, "Typical." he laughed,
"Well...I'd better be going...if your late for Moodys classes..he
gets............tempermental."


Ron clapped him on the back, "See you at lunch.  Or at least I'll visit you."


"Visit me where?"


"At the hospital wing."


"Oh shut up."


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


Harry clicked open his MSN window and signed in, Draco and Harry had
been waiting for Moody to show up for the last twenty minutes in silence.


"Do you think he's forgotten about us?"  Draco asked.


Harry turned and looked at him, "I'm still waiting for him to blast
me again...maybe he got called away."


Draco nodded, "Probably."


Harry looked down at his huge list of contacts; most of whom were
online.


'Well well..let's see..I don't actually know who most of these
are...they've added me...somehow.' he said.


 


'Hi!' someone called Primrose said.


'Hi.' Harry typed back.


'How are you?'


'Good. you?'


'Fine!'


'Um..who are you?' Harry asked.


'...not telling.  Who are you?'


'You added me and you don't know who I am?'


'Well you're talking to me and you don't know who I am!'


'I assumed you knew who I was when you added me.'  Harry typed.


{AN: Okay from now on im changing how they type so you'll know whats
chatroom and whats not!}


Primrose: I just added some people who my friend told me to add.


GoldenPhoenix {Remember that's Harrys name}: Oh okay then.  So what class are you in?


Primrose: Potions you?


 


'Hmm Hermiones in potions too..I wonder who this person is.'


 


GoldenPhoenix: DADA


Primrose: Cool.  Learning loads?
;)


GoldenPhoenix: Sure. lol.


Primrose: I've got to go now. 
Snape is in a mood and I don't want to get caught.  Maybe I'll talk to you later.


GoldenPhoenix: Hope so.  Just
tell me one thing. Are you a girl or a boy.


Primrose: I'm a girl.  U?


GoldenPhoenix: I'm a boy.


Primrose: 'Kaay bye!


GoldenPhoenix: bye.


 


"Who are you talking to?" 
Draco asked leaning over and looking at Harrys screen.


Harry laughed, "I have no idea. 
She wouldn't tell me."


"She huh?"  Draco asked
laughing at Harrys blush.


"Oh shut up.  Who are you
talking to?"  Harry asked peering
over.


Draco, in all of what would have been a milisecond, closed the window,
"No one." he said quickly.


"Sure you weren't. 
Who?" Harry asked disbelievingly.


A faint touch of pink graced Dracos cheeks, "I don't know either
okay?  Some person."


"What's the screen name?" 
Harry asked leaning over so he could see Dracos computer better.


Draco frowned and moved it out of the way of Harrys gaze, "None of
your business.  Go talk to your
girlfriend." he said, his voice teasing.


Harry blushed, "She's not my girlfriend!  I don't even know who she is! 
She could be...anyone!"


"Could be Hermione."


"Hermione wouldn't add someone who she didn't know.  She's not stupid."  Harry said shaking his head.


"You never know...even smart people slip up." Draco said, a
faint trace of regret in his voice.


"You want to...uh..talk?" 
Harry asked, not quite sure what to say.


Draco gave him a funny look, "Uh no."


Harrys eye was caught by a little blue box flashing, "Ohh!  You're girlfriend
is talking."  Harry said pointing.


Draco whipped his head to it and opened it.


 


RedTemptress: You are such a flirt.


 


Harry cracked up laughing as Dracos cheeks turned a shade of red never
seen before, "Oh that's funny." Harry said clapping Draco on the
back, "What exactly were you saying?"


 


RedTemptress: You nearly made me get caught!  Flitwick was right behind me! 



 


Draco glared at Harry, "Shut up." he said.


Harry stopped laughing but the grin was still on his face, "Alright
calm down.  She's talking again."
he said pointing to the screen.


 


RedTemptress:  Why won't you tell
me who you are?  We've been talking for
ages now...


 


"How long is ages?" 
Harry asked raising an eyebrow.


 


RedTemptress: Since the second day of school...


 


Draco glared at Harry, "Do you mind this is a private
conversation."


Harry shrugged, "Not at all." but he didn't move.


Draco rolled his eyes.


 


SilverSerpent: I know we've been talking for ages.


RedTemptress: Well then...why won't you tell me who you are?


SilverSerpent: I don't know who you are either.


RedTemptress: Yes..but if you told me I'd tell you.


SilverSerpent: Yeah I guess...can you hold on for a moment?  I've got someone leaning over my shoulder.


 


Draco took this time to glare at Harry meaningfully.  Harry gave him an angelic smile,
"Ignore me."


Draco rolled his eyes, then pointed to Harrys computer, "You're
being talked to." he said.


Harry turned back to his computer, "Oh would you look at that.  I am. It's the same person!!!!  Haha it's redtemptress!"


 


RedTemptress: Hi. Who are you?


GoldenPhoenix: Who are you?


RedTemptress: I asked you first!


GoldenPhoenix: Doesn't mean I have to answer first.


RedTemptress: Yes it does!


GoldenPhoenix: lol! Nuh huh!


 


Draco leaned over, "Did she say who she was?  Find out for me will you?" he asked.


Harry grinned, "Alright I'll try."


 


GoldenPhoenix: What house are you in?


RedTemptress: Why?


GoldenPhoenix: I just wanted to know how you got my email lol.


RedTemptress: Oh I got it from Colin Creevey.  He had nearly everyones emails but he didn't know whose was who
so I just grabbed the list and added everyone.


GoldenPhoenix: Lol!! So are you a girl or a boy.  I assume your in Gryffindor if you know
Colin Creevey well enough to get a list from him.


RedTemptress: He was handing them out.


GoldenPhoenix: Oh.  Lol okay
nevermind then.. are you a girl or a boy?


 


"Who is it?" Draco asked impatiently,looking again.


"Give me a minute." 
Harry said, "She doesn't want to say."


 


RedTemptress: Look at my name. 
Does it sound very masculine to you?


GoldenPhoenix: Good point.  So
you're a Gryffindor girl then?


RedTemptress: Who says I'm in Gryffindor?


GoldenPhoenix: I just guess because of the red thing.


RedTemptress: Well I'm not saying who I am or what house I'm in!


 


"Damn.  Sorry man.  She won't say." Harry appolgised.


Draco frowned and sighed, "Bummer..."


"Why don't you just tell her who you are?  Then she'd tell you." 
Harry suggested.


"She'd never speak to me again if I told her who I was."  Draco said flatly.


"Why not?"  Harry
asked, a little confused.


"People usually don't..." 
Draco said, his voice quiet and sad.


"Oh..that sucks."


"Whatever.  Anyway..you sure
you can't get her to tell you?" 
Draco asked, changing the subject.


Harry quickly took the hint, "Sorry.  She won't say."


 


RedTemptress: Are you a boy or a girl?


GoldenPhoenix: Boy.


RedTemptress: What house?


GoldenPhoenix: If you won't tell I won't.  What year are you in?


RedTemptress: I'm above 5th year.


GoldenPhoenix: So you're not in 5th year?


RedTemptress: No above it.


GoldenPhoenix: 6th? 


RedTemptress: Maybe


GoldenPhoenix: 7th?


RedTemptress: Maybe.


GoldenPhoenix: Lol.  You're not
making this easy.


RedTemptress: Good.


 


"She's either in 6th year or 7th year."  Harry said to Draco.


"Oh okay.  Good...know what
house?"  Draco asked.


Harry shook his head, "No she's being very evasive."


"Alright thanks anyway." 
Draco said flashing him a grateful smile.


"So what have you two been talking about?"  Harry asked trying to sound casual.


Draco blushed a little, "Stuff."


"Draco!  You're not having a
full on relationship with this chick are you?" Harry asked shocked.


Draco turned even redder, "Not a full on relationship." he
said quietly.


Harry shook his head, "She could be a he!  Someone just screwing with you."


Draco glared at him, "She's not."


"How do you know?"


"She just isn't okay!" 
Draco said a little angrily.


"Alright calm down.  I was
just saying she could be."  Harry
said holding up his hands in defeat.


"I know...but I just don't want her to be."  Draco said looking back at his screen.


Harry turned back to his screen and saw she had typed again.


 


RedTemptress: So what class are you in?


GoldenPhoenix: DADA. you?


RedTemptress: Charms


GoldenPhoenix: Shouldn't you be paying attention?


RedPhoenix: No more than you.


GoldenPhoenix: Lol.  Yeah I
guess.


 


"Hey don't say anything about Moody not being here okay?"  Harry said to Draco who raised an eyebrow.


"Why not?" he asked.


"Well think about it. 
Hermione and Ron will want to know what happened.. then people will talk
about it and it will completely get around that we're the only two in his
class.  You know?  Then she'll know it's either you or
me." Harry said.


Draco nodded, "Alright."


Harry leaned over, "What is she saying to you?" he asked.


Draco blushed but let him read it.


 


RedTemptress: It'd be so much more interesting if you were there tonight
;)


SilverSerpent: Tell me about it.


RedTemptress: If you tell me who you are I'll invite you.


SilverSerpent: Let's not start that again.


 


Harry watched as another message popped up.


 


RedTemptress: Can I help it if I want to kiss you in real life instead
of just online?


 


Harrys eyes widened to the size of dishes, "And you said not a full
on relationship!" he said.


Draco raised an eyebrow, "What are you going on about?? Has she
said something back?" he asked shoving Harry out of the way so he could
see.


Harry waited for Draco to say something but instead Draco just turned
crimson and started stuttering.


"Wh-she-wha-she wants to-how-I mean should I-" Draco
stammered.


Harry chuckled, "So you still think she wouldn't want to know who
you are?"


"More than ever." 
Draco said firmly.


Harry shook his head, "You're an idiot." he sighed and turned
back to his conversation with Dracos mystery girl.


 


RedTemptress: What year are you in?


GoldenPhoenix: 7th


RedTemptress: Oh okay.  Cool.


GoldenPhoenix: Heh thanks.  


 


"Can I tell her I'm sitting next to you?"  Harry asked.


Draco frowned, "You can't say who I am...or that I let you read the
conversation." he said finally.


 


GoldenPhoenix: Wow would you look at that.  The person I'm sitting next to is having a conversation with you
as well.


RedTemptress: What's their screen name?


GoldenPhoenix: SilverSerpent.


RedTemptress: Did you read our convo?


GoldenPhoenix: Nah he wouldn't let me.


RedTemptress: Who exactly are you sitting next to? Like what's his name?


GoldenPhoenix: That'd be telling.


RedTemptress: Exactly! So?


GoldenPhoenix: You tell me who you are first.


RedTemptress: I don't want to...


GoldenPhoenix: Well he doesn't want me to say..so I won't.


RedTemptress: Look I gtg. Flitwick is close and I don't want him to
catch me.


GoldenPhoenix: Maybe I'll talk to you later?


RedTemptress: Maybe. Bye


GoldenPhoenix: Bye.


 


"She's gone." Harry said.


Draco nodded, "Flitwick was on her tail."


"Yeah...who do you think it is?"  Harry asked.


Draco shrugged, "I don't know..I know who I want it to be but I
doubt its that person."


"Who do you want it to be?" 
Harry asked curiously.


"Not saying." Draco said quickly, realising he'd said too
much.


'No go on.  Tell me I won't
laugh."  Harry encouraged.


"Maybe I'll tell you some other time."  Draco said dismissively.


"Why not tell me now?  We're
the only ones here."  Harry said
leaning forward, grinning slightly.


"Because.."


"Because??"  Harry
prompted.


"Because I want it to be Ginny Weasley."


 


AN: How's that for an ending? I know it didn't go on about Hermione and
Harrys diary HOWEVER I have a plan so stayed tuned for the next chapter!!! Let
me know what you think with a nice long REVIEW *hint hint*


love


NiaSphinx


 


 








        
    
        
            5. Chapter 4





Disclaimer: I don't own em.  I've
said it before. I'll say it again.


 


Author Notes: Yay!! ^_^ Chapter 4!! Just finished my english essay with
a little help ^_^. THANK YOU!!! Kaay well thanks to everyone who reviewed!  I'd go get everyones names but that'll make
me have less time to to work on this chapter! 
And you wouldn't want that now would you??  Didn't think so!  Drop me
a line and tell me what you think will happen (or what you want to happen ;))
ALRIGHT THEN ON WITH CHAPTER 4!!  I know
that's what you're all waiting for!!


 


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


'Ginny??!?!?!  GINNY?!?!?!' Harry
thought to himself in shock.


"Gi-gi-gi-gi-" Harry stammerred.


"Gi-nny."  Draco
finished for him, rolling his eyes.


"Gi-gi-gi." 


"I get it.  You're shocked."


"Shocked?!?!  SHOCKED?!?!
Bloody hell!  I'm past shocked!  I'm-I'm-DEAR GOD!GINNY!"  Harry yelled, "You mean Ginny
Weasley.  Red hair.  Related to my best friend Ron?"


Draco chuckled quietly, "That'd be the one." he said, a little
smile on his face.


"Well blow me away..." 
Harry breathed, "Why Ginny?"


"Why Hermione?" 


"What has this got to do with Hermione?"  Harry asked confused.


Draco snorted, "Forget it. 
You'll figure it out someday."


"Whatever." Harry said shaking his head, "Anyway class is
nearly over.  And we didn't get
bl-"


There was a loud crash, Harry and Dracos heads whipped up and they were
thrown backwards by a bright force.


"Had to go and jinx it didn't you."  Draco moaned as he rubbed the spot on his head where he'd hit the
wall.


"Hi Professer."  Harry
said also rubbing his head.


"CONSTANT VIGLENENCE!" someone to the right of the roared.


Harry and Draco jumped, they'd thought he was at the front and were
promptly blasted from the right.


"Ugh."  Harry moaned as
he slammed into the cold wall.


"I blame you."  Draco
said gasping for the breath that was knocked out of him when he hit the wall.


"Alright take your seats." 
Moody said walking to the front.


Harry and Draco didn't move, "NOW!" Moody growled and
instantly Draco and Harry ran back to their seats.


"Alright.  I know I'm
late.  I was occupied.  Now...I want you each to do a SEPERATE
assignment on one of the unforgivable curses. 
A different one." Moody said, "I want an essay on it, with
examples of people who use it and why and what syptoms people have after use
etc.  Alright?  Good."  he said and
turned on his heel and left.


Draco and Harry stared at the door as i slammed shut behind him,
"And here I was thinking one on one."  Draco muttered.


Harry nodded, "I bags Avada Kedrava." he said quickly.


"Fine.  Didn't want to do
that anyway." 


"Which one you doing?" Harry asked curiously, "The
Weasley curse for touching their lil girl?" he teased.


Draco glared at him, "If you tell anyone-"


"Yeah yeah.  Take a chill
pill."  Harry said waving his hands
at him, "I won't tell."


"Good."


"Now tell me...why Ginny?"


"Ugh."


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


'Dear Journal thing.


 


God I'm still not used to writing that...maybe I should just not write
dear journal.  Maybe I should just write
Dear Harry.  Hah what a laugh..no...I'll
just get used to it.  Alright so..Draco
likes Ginny.  Comprehendable beyond
belief.  I don't know why he does.  I mean yeah Ginnys pretty and smart and
stuff...but Ron will kill him.  And Fred
and George.  And Percy, if he even
noticed.. and Bill and Charlie and ...well I can't really say me..but if he
hurt her...oh he would be hurting after I'd dealt with him.  She's like a little sister.  What can I say.  


 


Aw man Hermiones giving me that 'I-want-to-read-what-you're-writing'
look again.  I DONT THINK SO
'MIONE!  I'm so not letting her read
this...ever.  God that'd be
embarrassing.  Don't think of it don't
think of it don't think.  Alright
sorted.  Well Moodys been disapearing
lately.  Really bugging me...but what
are you going to do.  So
yeah...um...worked pretty hard on that DADA assignment he gave me and
Draco.  We're both nearly done.  It's actually pretty interesting.  Makes me think up new strategies.  Strategies..who am I kidding?  The only strategie I've got is RUN.  Hah. 
So yeah..but it's actually interesting. 
Hm..well I'm tired.  Going to bed
now.  I wonder who that RedTemptress
chick is.  I wonder if it is Ginny.  God that'd be mad...and that Primrose chick too.  Hm aw I dunno.  I'm off. Night.  Harry.'


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


"Night 'Mione."  Harry
yawned switching off his computer.


"You're going to bed now?"  Hermione asked amazed, "It's only
10!"


"Yeah but I'm shattered. 
Moody was in such a blow up everything mood today."


"Aw really?"  Hermione
asked sympathetically, "I bet Madame Pomphrey was pleased to see
you."


"Er...yeah."  Harry
said, a guilty look on his face.


"You did go to see her didn't you?"  Hermione asked, raising an eyebrow.


"Er..yeah." Harry said, the same guilty look on his face.


"HARRY JAMES POTTER!  YOU
LITTLE LIAR!" Hermione yelled.


"Shhh!"  Harry said
quietly, trying to ignored Hermione who was practically throwing a fit.


"I don't believe you!" she yelled, "YOU'RE SO STUPID
SOMETIMES!  I-" Hermione was cut
off my a knocking on the door.


"Hermione? 
Harry?"  the person asked
through the door.


Hermione froze, her arms mid air from waving about, "Who is
it?" she asked.


"Who do you think!" the voice said back,sounding a little
agravated, "Open the bloody door already!" 


"Coming Ginny." Harry called, his tone amused.


He walked up to the door and opened it, and there stood a short girl
with firey red hair, her hands on her hips, "About time!" she said a
walked in.


Hermione couldnt help but laugh at Ginnys entrance, "How can we
help you?"  Hermione asked.


Ginnys expression faded, "Oh erm..well actually I need to talk to
you Harry." she said turning to Harry who was shutting the door.


"Hm?  Oh.  Shoot." he said smiling.


"In private." Ginny said with a glance to Hermione.


Harry raised an eyebrow, "Okay...well Hermione do you mind?  Or we can go somewhere else." he said.


Hermione shook her head, "Don't be silly." she said with a
smile to him and Ginny, "I'm a bit hungry anyway.  And I know Ron has a bag of chocolate frogs
so I'll just pop down to his room. 
Catch you later Ginny."  she
said with a wave a left.


Harry watched her leave and then turned to Ginny, "Alright.  What's the problem?" he asked
seriously.


'God I hope it's not to do with-"


"It's to do with Draco Malfoy." Ginny said quickly.


Harrys eyes widened, "What about him?" he asked, his voice
sounded slightly choked and an octave higher, "I mean.  Has he been hasseling you?" he asked
his voice sounding more normal.


"No no.  It's not like
that."  Ginny said, her right hand
was twisting her hair around her fingers.


"Ginny what is it?" 
Harry asked softly sitting down on his bed and patting it for her to
come and sit beside him.


"I...I think I like him." she said, not meeting Harrys gaze.


"You do?"  Harry asked,
nearly falling off the bed, "But why?"


Ginny glared at him, "I don't know! Oh forget it!  I thought maybe you'd understand but I guess
not." she said standing up ready to storm off.


"Ginny wait.  Calm
down.  Alright I'm sorry." Harry
said catching her wrist and pulling her back down.


Ginnys eyes were filled with tears, "What will Ron say?" she
asked, sniffling.


Harry bit back a grin, "I think you should be more worried about
what he'll do." he said.


Ginny punched his arm, "Not funny!" she said, chuckling a
little.


Harry grinned, "Look Ginny. 
Maybe you should tell him."


"As if." she said flatly, "He'd turn me down flat."


"You don't know that for sure."  Harry said.


"He hasn't said anything to you."  Ginny turned to him, a hopeful look in her eye,"has
he?" she asked.


Harry bit back a chuckle, "How about this.  I'll...mention you to him and if he likes
you then I'll get him to go and tell you alright?"  he asked, "But I really think you
should tell him."


Ginny shook her head, "No! 
I won't.  I couldn't.  Thanks Harry you're the best!  By the way..do you know who someone called
GoldenPhoenix is?  It's their
screenname."


Harry raised his eyebrows, "Why?" he asked.


Ginny blushed, "I was just wondering...because...oh nevermind.  Do you know?" she asked.


Harry chuckled, "I might." he said.


Ginny practically pounced on him, "Who!" she demanded.


"Not telling."  Harry
said shaking his head.


"Why not?" she asked.


"Because."


"Because why?"


"Because I said so that's why! 
Now scoot I'm tired and I was going to bed before you came along!"  Harry said laughing.


"Already?  Gee you've become
such an old man."  Ginny teased.


"HEY!  I'm not an old
man!"


"Sure thing gramps." 
Ginny said running to the door.


"Get back here!"  Harry
yelled and chased after the squealing Ginny who was running down the corridor,
laughing and throwing insults over her shoulder.


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


"Wake up Harry." 
Hermione said shaking him.


"Ugh."  Harry moaned
and rolled over.


"Harry wake up!" 
Hermione insisted.


"Five more minutes." he groaned.


"GET UP THIS INSTANT OR I'LL...I'll...you'll miss uh..you'll miss
the me, lavender and ginny flashing!" 
Hermione said, throwing her hands into the air in exasperation.


Harry sat up and looked around wildly, "Where?" he asked.


Hermione growled and smacked up on the back of the head, "Well..at
least your up." she said.


Harry looked at her sleepily, "You mean your not flashing?" he
asked.


Hermione glared at him.  Her
silence the only answer he needed.


"You said you'd flash.  And
I want to see it!"  Harry said
standing up and approaching her quietly.


Hermione turned around to growl at him, her eyes widened as she saw he
was only inches away from her, "Don't you dare!" she squealed as he
started tickling her.


"How are you going to make me stop huh huh huh?" Harry
laughed, tickling her most ticklish spots.


"AH! Harry! Stop!! Ahh!! Do-don't!" she cried breathlessly.


Harry stopped, both of them panting a little.


"That was horrible!  Your so
mean!"  Hermione said laughing a
little.


Harry grinned at her and winked, "You better believe it." 


She shook her head at him, "Well at least your up now."


Harry looked at his clock, "Wow...would you look at that!  I'm up before my clock went off."


"That's because you never SET your clock last night."


"Ah..."  Harry said
giving her a sheepish look, "Hm.  I
need a shower."


"Me too."  Hermione
said collecting her stuff together.


"Well I'm going in first." 
Harry said running to the bathroom, "You take forever."


"Do not!  And I'm going in
first!"  Hermione said running as well
reaching the door at the same time as him.


Harry knocked her out of the way carefully with his side and opened the
door and turned to shut it but she slipped through.


"Hahah.  Now get out!"
she said pointing to the door.


"I'm not going anywhere." 
Harry said folding his arms across his chest.


"Well I'm not going anywhere either!"  Hermione said putting her hands on her hips,
"So you can go have your shower if your going to be stubborn but I'm not
leaving."


Harry chuckled, "I don't think so." he said and picked her up,
ignoring her squeals of protest and walked outside to their room, dumped her on
the bed and ran into the bathroom, locking the door behind him.


"Harry James Potter!  Open
this door this instant!"  Hermione
said banging on the door.


"Can't hear you 'Mione.  I'm
in the shower." he called back.


"YOU LITTLE!!" 
Hermione yelled back, but he could hear her laughing.


"Be out soon!"


Hermione couldn't help but laugh at the way Harry had taken her out,
'He's so cheeky! I'll get him later.' she said sitting down on her bed.


Her eyes were drawn to Harrys laptop sitting beside his bed, with a
glance to the bathroom and a glance to the laptop she ran over, grabbed it and
flipped it open. 


'Alright.  Now I'll get to read
what he wrote!' she thought to herself.


The little window popped open, 'Password.  Hermione.  Still can't
belive that..' she thought to herself as it accepted her password. 


Hermione looked at the screen and suddenly felt waves of guilt wash over
herself, 'Why do I feel so guilty.  He's
keeping things from me.  I'm his
friend.  I should know
everything...but...I can't do this. 
It's not me.  I just can't.' she
though to herself and quicky shut down his computer again.


'It's his private computer..I can't just...read it.  Maybe he'll tell me.  On his own.'


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


Harry logged onto his MSN account, "Why is it that Moody never
seems to show up anymore?"  he
asked Draco who was also logging on.


"I dunno.  Maybe because we
have an assignment?"  Draco said with
a shrug.


Harry scanned his list of contacts who were online, "Ohh
RedTemptress is on." he said with a wink to Draco who blushed, "If it
was and I'm just saying was, Ginny
would you go out with her?" he asked.


Draco looked at him for a moment, "Has she said something to
you?" he asked.


Harry rolled his eyes, "Maybe. 
Would you?" he asked.


Draco bit his lip, "If she meant it.  Has she?" he asked.


Harry nodded, "Last night. 
She said she did...but she doesn't want to say anything because she
doesn't think you like her."


Draco grinned, "Well I do so it's not a problem is it?"


"What about her?" 
Harry asked pointing to Dracos screen.


 


RedTemptress: Hey there!


 


Draco bit his lip, "I'll tell her who I am...if it's not
Ginny...then I'll tell her I'm not interested." he said finally.


Harry smiled, "I gotta watch this!" he said.


Draco glared at him, but nodded, "I guess..if it weren't for
you...oh alright." he said.


Harry grinned and shuffled his chair closer so he could read.


 


SilverSerpent: Hey.  How are you?


RedTemptress:  Good you?


SilverSerpent: I'm good.  Who are
you?


RedTemptress:  Not this again.


SilverSerpent: I'm serious.  If
you tell me who you are I'll tell you who I am.


RedTemptress: You tell me first.


SilverSerpent: Okay...


RedTemptress: So who are you?


SilverSerpent: Draco Malfoy.


SilverSerpent:  Who are you?


 


There was silence for a moment. 
Draco frowned, "Shit it's not her is it?" he asked.


Harry bit his lip, "I don't know...maybe.  Maybe she's just busy with class."


 


RedTemptress: Oh. Um..it doesn't matter who I am.  You wouldn't want to talk to me.


SilverSerpent: That's so not fair! I said I'd tell if you did! SO TELL.


RedTemptress: If you tease me!


SilverSerpent: I won't.  If I do
then you have permission to..uh...to get Harry Potter to break my leg okay?


RedTemptress: Lol okay.


SilverSerpent: So who are you?


 


 


AN: CLIFFIE!! HAHAHAHAHAHA AW ARENT I MEAN?? HAHAH ^_^ you'll just have
to stay tuned!! hehehehe.  What did you
think of that?  Good? Bad? Okay? RATE
AND REVIEW!! ^_^ R&R&R the 3 R's. Read Rate Review! 


 








        
    
        
            6. Chapter 5





Disclaimer: I don't own 'em. Said it before and I'll say it again ^_^.


 


Author Notes: Wow. how many reviews did I get telling me I was evil???
Heh.  Man!  I felt popular! 
Threatened..but popular! ^_^;; Okay well thanks to everyone who
reviewed! On with the chapter!  I know
you guys are all wondering WHO the mystery girl is!!


This chappie is dedicated to AnglNymph. Thanks so much for helping me
get an A for my english oral sweetie!


 


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


GoldenPhoenix: Oh my god!  I
don't believe it.  I just...can't
believe it.


SilverSerpent: I know.


GoldenPhoenix: I thought it was....


SilverSerpent: I hoped it was...


GoldenPhoenix: Yeah...gosh so...RedTemptress is...


SilverSerpent: Yeah.  It's
shocking isn't it?


 


{AN: *ducks the flying objects* alright settle down you'll find out
soon!!!}


 


GoldenPhoenix: Yeah...so are you going to meet her where you said you
would?


SilverSerpent: Should I?


GoldenPhoenix: She'll be mad if you don't.


SilverSerpent: She'll probably be mad if I DO.


GoldenPhoenix: Yeah...but not AS mad.


SilverSerpent: True...why are we talking over MSN?  We're sitting next to each other.


GoldenPhoenix: Er...good point.


 


Draco rolled his eyes, "Alright then lets not shall we?" he
asked in a drawling voice.


Harry chuckled, "Alright then. 
I'm still in shock.  RedTemptress
is..."


"I know...but man..." 
Draco said trailing off too.


There was silence in the room before Harry broke it.


"Ginny!"  Harry
exclaimed.


They flashed each other a grin.


"So Ginny likes me huh?" 
Draco asked, a small smiled still on his face.


"Yep."  Harry said with
a smile, "Oh look she's talking again." he said pointing to Dracos
screen.


 


RedTemptress: Alright this is awkward now.


SilverSerpent: I don't think it is.


RedTemptess: Aren't you..angry?


SilverSerpent: Why would I be?


RedTemptress: Because I'm Ginny Weasley.  I don't know like sister of one of your enemys?


SilverSerpent: Weasley isn't my enemy. 
Potter was.


RedTemptress: was?


SilverSerpent: Mmmhmm.


RedTemptress: As in not anymore?


 


Draco flashed a look at Harry.


 


SilverSerpent: Right.


 


Harry grinned and turned back to his own computer.  Seeing a little window flashing he clicked
it up.


 


Primrose: Hi.


GoldenPhoenix: Hey there.


Primrose: How are you?


GoldenPhoenix: Good. You?


Primrose: I'm good.


GoldenPhoenix: So...who are you?


Primrose: Oh god lets not start that again.


GoldenPhoenix: Lol.  Alright
then.  


Primrose: OMG FOR REAL?!?! GINNY!!!


GoldenPhoenix: huh? ginny? im not ginny.


Primrose: OMG! I'm so sorry!! That was meant for a different
conversation!


GoldenPhoenix: Heh I guessed. So your talking to Ginny Weasley huh?


Primrose: That's right.  Sorry
bout that lol. I clicked the wrong window!


GoldenPhoenix: I guessed.


 


"I think Ginnys told..uh whoever this chick is."  Harry said looking at Draco who was typing
furiously into his laptop.


"Mmmhmm." he said, not listening to a word Harry said.


Harry raised an eyebrow, "Oh and Ginnys pregnant." he said.


"Mmmhmm."


"With Rons baby."


"Mmmhmm." 


"And shes an alien."


"Mmmhmm."


Harry rolled his eyes exasperated and punched Dracos
shoulder,"Oi!"


"What?"  Draco asked
looking at Harry for the first time.


"I was talking to you, you know." Harry said.


Draco chuckled, "Well I wasn't listening."


"Obviously."


"What were you saying?" he asked.


"I was saying that I think Ginnys told who I'm talking to."
Harry repeated.


"Has she?"  Draco
asked, looking a little worried.  He
turned and started typing into his computer. 
Harry leaned to the right a little so he could see.


 


SilverSerpent: Have you told people about us?


RedTemptress: I've only old one person. 
Do you mind?


SilverSerpent: I was actually hoping you wouldn't so it'd be between
just us.


 


"I know."


"Shut up Harry."


 


RedTemptress: I'm sorry.  Really
I am.  I didn't know..I just wanted to
tell someone.  She won't tell anyone.


SilverSerpent: Promise?


RedTemptress:Yes I promise.  But
whats the big deal?  Don't you want
anyone to know that you online dated a Weasley?  Not good enough for you??


SilverSerpent: It's nothing like that! 


RedTemptress: Sure.


SilverSerpent: It's not!  I
swear.  I just wanted it to be between
us for a while you know?  Like private.  So I could get to know the real you.


RedTemptress: Really?


 


"Awww how cute."  Harry
mocked.  


Draco glared at him, "Shut up you. 
Your friend is talking to you." he said pointing.


 


Primrose: Do you know Ginny?


GoldenPhoenix:  You could say
that.  Are you Lavender Brown or Parvati
Patil?


Primrose: NO!


GoldenPhoenix: Alright calm calm. 
Just wondering.


Primrose: Hmph. Well I'm not. 
Are you in Gryffindor?


GoldenPhoenix: I might be.  Are
you?


Primrose: I might be.


 


Harry grinned.


 


GoldenPhoenix: Alright then.


Primrose: Alright. ^_^ so tell me what class are you in?


GoldenPhoenix: DADA you?


Primrose: Lol!! Transfiguration ^_^;


GoldenPhoenix: Ah guess you always have Trans when I have DADA huh?


Primrose: Guess so. So hows Moody?


GoldenPhoenix: Er...good.


Primrose: Hey...I was just thinking...your in DADA right?


GoldenPhoenix: Right.


Primrose: So that means you do...Expert DADA?


GoldenPhoenix: Why would yout think that?


Primrose: Because I know someone who's in DADA right now and their in
Expert DADA so that means...your either two people.


 


Harry glanced at Draco, "We've got a problem." he said.


Draco raised an eyebrow, "What's that?" he asked.


"This person, Primrose, she knows that I'm either me or you."


"Now how did she figure that out?"  Draco asked.


"Because I told her I was in DADA."


"Well that was smart."


"I didn't think!" Harry said defensively.


"Obviously. 
Alright...what's her screen name? 
I'll say hi or something." 
Draco said rolling his eyes and opening his contact list.


"Primrose." 


"There she is alright lets see how this goes."


 


SilverSerpent: Hi.


Primrose: Um hi.


SilverSerpent: Do you know who I am?


Primrose: No.


SilverSerpent: I know who you are.


 


"You do?"  Harry asked
confused.


Draco rolled his eyes, "No. 
This way she'll think I know though and tell me.


 


Primrose: Oh really.


SilverSerpent: Yes really.


Primrose: Who am I?


SilverSerpent: Not saying.


Primrose: You don't know!


SilverSerpent: I do so.


Primrose: Then who am I?


 


"What are you going to say now Sherlock?"  Harry asked.


"Sherlock?" 


"Never mind.  Muggle
thing."  Harry said a little
sheepishly.


"Heh alright then.  I don't
know what to do."  Draco said, a
sheepish look on his face too.


"Well say something!"


 


SilverSerpent: Alright.  You're
Ginny Weasley.


Primrose: What??


 


"What???" Harry asked.


"Just wait."  Draco
said.


 


Primrose: I am sooo not!


SilverSerpent: You so are!


Primrose: Am not!


SilverSerpent: Are so!


Primrose: Not!


SilverSerpent: So!


Primrose: Not!


SilverSerpent: So!


Primrose: You're such a juvenile child...


Primrose: so.


SilverSerpent: Now who's the juvenile kid?


Primrose: I know who you are! HAH!


SilverSerpent: Oh really now who am I?


 


"She doesn't know." 
Draco said with a little smirk.


"Are you sure Ginny didn't tell her?"  Harry asked.


"Damn..."


 


Primrose: Draco Malfoy. 
Slytherin.


SilverSerpent: HAH! You're wrong!


 


"What?"  Harry asked
confused.


"I don't know.."  Draco
said with a sheepish grin, "I just don't like being caught."


Harry laughed loudly at this and shook his head, leaving Draco to argue
it out with the Primrose.  


"Whoops." Harry said with a laugh, "I think she's pissed
at me.  I kind of didn't answer."


"Oh yeah what did she say?" 
Malfoy asked peering at Harrys screen.


 


Primrose: So am I right?


Primrose: Hello?


Primrose: Oh fine then! Ignore me!


Primrose: This is really rude you know.


Primrose: GRR


Primrose: *Sniff* stop it! Stop ignoring me


Primrose: Alright then time to be ANNOYING!


Primrose: HEeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeelllllllloooooooooooooooooooooooo


Primrose: Helakjeaj oeijafoej aiejfiea jfoiajewfoewja


Primrose: *sings* you are a jerk you are a jerk!


Primrose: IF YOU DON'T STOP IGNORING ME I'M GOING TO BLOCK YOU!!


 


Draco chuckled, "Has she blocked you yet?"


"Not yet."


"Then I'd respond."


 


GoldenPhoenix: Sorry stepped away. 
I forgot to say brb.


Primrose: Sure you did.


GoldenPhoenix: I did I swear!


Primrose: Whatever... Harry.


 


"SHIT!"  Harry swore
loudly.


"What?"  Draco asked
nearly falling off his chair.


"She knows my name."


"Busted!"


"Shut up."


 


GoldenPhoenix: Harry??? 


Primrose: You so are harry!


GoldenPhoenix: Er..no.  Lol.
Sorry.  Wrong person.


Primrose: Hmm...alright. Maybe I'm a bit muddled.


GoldenPhoenix: Guess so.


Primrose: Well..I'll talk to you later...whoever you are. I've got to
go.


GoldenPhoenix: Bye


Primrose: Bye


 


"She's gone."  Harry
said with a sigh of relief.


"Why didn't you want her to know who you were?"  Draco asked.


Harry bit his lip, "I just didn't.."


"Oookay."


"Oh shut up Malfoy."


 


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


"Hey Harry."  Ginny
said, beaming at him.


"Someones in a cheerful mood."  Harry said and gave her a knowing smile.


She blushed a little, "He's meeting me tonight."


"Just be careful." 
Harry said seriously.


"Of course."  Ginny
said giving Harry a cheeky smile she added, "I just won't be good."


"Ginny!" Harry said shocked.


Ginny giggled, "Oh Harry your such a laugh to wind up."


"I am not!"


"Yes you are." 
Hermione said coming up behind them.


Harry turned around, giving her a mock glare, "I am not!  Stop picking on me!" he whined.


Hermione and Ginny laughed loudly at him. 


"Your crazy."  Hermione
said finally.


"I know."  Harry gave
her a cheeky grin.


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


"I have an email!  From..who
on earth is that."  Harry mused to
himself as he spotted the email.


"Sugar'n'Spice@hotmail.com?" Harry asked raising an eyebrow,
"Well lets see what this person has to say."


 


Dear Harry,


 


You don't know who I am!  But I
know who you are.  Let's just say..I'm
interested in you.  Not as in evilly.  God no! 
But I mean...I can't believe I'm actually going to send this to
you.  If I don't do it now I'll lose my
nerve.


I've liked you for as long as I can remember.


You've always just been there..but now I don't know..now I'm feeling
things I'm not exactly sure how to handle. 
I don't want to freak you out..I just want to let you know...now if I
can just sign my name huh?


I can't...I can't do it.  If you
knew who I was...well maybe someday.


From


Shy.


 


"Oh great..now someone likes me. 
Just what I need."  Harry
groaned to himself, "I don't know what to do...I know I'll ask Hermione!  She always knows."


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


"Hey 'Mione." Harry said smiling at her. 'Is it just me or
does she look a little nervous?' 


"Hey!" She said.


"I was wondering...could you help me with something?"  Harry asked a little sheepishly.


"I'm not helping you with homework!"  She said forcefully.


"No not that sort of help. 
It's just I got an email..from someone...and they like me and I don't
know who it is.  And I'm going to email
the person back saying I'm not interested but...I don't know how to do it
gently." Harry said.


"An email...from an admirer." 
Hermione said quietly, "And you want to say your not
interested."


Harry nodded, "What should I say?" he asked.


Hermione bit her lip, "Just...say...that you really feel flattered
but your not ready for a relationship right now.  You...uh..your sorry and you hope you can still be friends."  she said.


Harry gave her a wide smile and leaned over and hugged her, "Thanks
'Mione.  You always know what to say
that makes me feel so much better.  I
don't feel half as bad now." he said holding her tight.


Hermione wrapped her arms around him and sighed happily, "Glad I
could help.  But you know you should
email that person back.  They could be
waiting." she said.


Harry nodded and pulled back, "I'll do it this moment."


Harry spent ten minutes in silence working on his email to this mystery
admirer.  


"And send." he said clicking the send button,
"Gone." 


Hermione glanced down at her screen and held back an unhappy sigh as a
small blue box popped up in the corner from Harry.


She clicked it open.


 


Dear Shy,


 


Look I'm really flattered that you feel that way about me.  I really am but at this moment I'm not
really looking for a relationship.  I'm
really sorry.  I hope we can still be
friends.  I'd like to know who you
are...just because I want to talk to you face to face.  Once again. 
I'm really sorry.


Yours.


Harry Potter.


 


Hermione felt her eyes fill, 'I never thought I'd feel this bad
receiving an email like this.  He
doesn't mean to hurt me...but I can't help but feel...heartbroken.'


Harry looked over at her, "Hermione?  What's wrong?" he asked concerned.


"Huh? Oh I just read a sad story." she lied quickly.


"Are you sure?"  Harry
asked, the concerned look still etched on his face.


"Course."  Hermione
said, her voice catching in her throat.


'He doesnt hate me. He doesnt hate me. 
He doesnt hate me.'


"Why wouldn't I be?" she asked, her voice quivering slightly.


Harry got off his bed and sat down beside her, wrapping his arms around
her, "I don't know. You know you can tell me anything.  Right?"


"Yeah." she said weakly. 'anything...'


 


AN: Hoeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee. well yus thats that chappie done!  What did you all think? A lil sad at the end
yus i know. but well..its gotta be that way ;) its still a H/H story after
all!!! So what did you all think? Sorry it took me so long to get this up
^_^'> lots of school work. Let me know what you think with a nice long
REVIEW *hint hint*


love


NiaSphinx
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Disclaimer: Don't own. I dont claim to. Dont sue!


 


Author Notes: Chappie 6!! Wow. 
What a busy week!  I'm going to
try and get this out as soon as I can. 
Because I'm having tomorrow off school for another hospital
appointment!  Depends how tired I am
when after it if I'll type more.  Thanks
to absolutely everyone who reviewed!  It
makes me feel so special for you guys to take the time to review! I LOVE YOU
ALL!!!! ENJOY!


 


PLEASE NOTE THIS 'means whatever Harrys thinking' ~is whatever ELSE his
brain is thinking. Like his conscinous. But not really yah know?~ 


 


Chapter 6


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


'Hermione.  I can't get her out
of my head today.  I don't know what's
going on with me...I've admitted it to myself. 
Hermione is pretty, she's grown into a beautiful young woman.  But...I don't know maybe its more than
that.  Maybe..I like her...like Dracos
been saying..for like forever now. 
Maybe I want to kiss her at night and hold her in my- wow now where did
that come from?  That wasn't supposed to
pop up!  Stupid brain making me think
things I don't want to think.'  


"Mr.Potter would you mind waking up!"  McGonagall snapped loudly.


Harry jumped, his eyes focusing on the pissed teacher in front of him,
"Sorry professer." he said quickly.


"Please answer the question." she said in a pissed off voice.


"Er...what was the question?" 
Harry asked sheepishly.


"Mr.Malfoy!  Would you be so
kind as to inform Mr.Potter what the question was?"  McGonagall asked turning on Draco.


"Uh.."  Draco said,
obviously just waking up himself, "I don't know professer." he said
as sheepishly as Harry had.


Professer. McGonagall slammed her hands down on the table, "Two
students!  Both daydreaming!  Not today! 
Detention to both of you!  And
keep your attention in class from now on!" she snapped. 


"Yes professer." Harry and Draco mumbled as she turned her
attention to one of the other students in the class.


"Bugger."  Draco
muttered, "I'll have to cancel with Ginny." he sighed.


Harry cast him a sympathetic look, "Thinking bout her?" he
teased lightly.


A small blush graced Dracos cheeks, "Uh...look at the board."
he said pointing to it.


Harry chuckled quietly and started taking down the notes that were on
the blackboard.


'I've got to keep my mind on Transfiguration.  Keep my mind on it.  My
mind has got to stay on it.  Not on
Hermione.  Not on her beautiful body, or
her soft lucious li-SHUT UP BRAIN!!!'


~Heheheh.  Don't deny it.  You like Hermione sexually~


'Do not!'


~Yes you do.  I know.~


'What part of my brain are you?'


~The annoying one.~


'Makes sense...and I do not
like Hermione se...that way.'


~sexually. Can't say it?  Rile
too many feelings?~


'It doesn't.  Shut up I need to
concentrate on Transfiguration.'


~Of course.  Concentrate.  On Hermione.  On her beautiful body, her soft lips and the way she-~


'SHUT UP!!'


 


Harry shook his head and looked around, people were packing up and
leaving.


"Did the bell ring?" 
Harry asked Draco, who stared at him blankly.


"Guess so." he said sheepishly and started packing up too.


"Thank you for staying behind."  McGonagall said coming up them, "Your detentions will take
place Friday in the dungeons with Professer Snape." she said.


Harry bit back a groan, "Yes professer." he said and quickly
escaped, waiting for Draco outside, who quickly escaped out behind him.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


Dear Journal


 


Alright I'm actually in extra DADA at the moment...I know I should be
researching the avada kedrava curse and everything..but I just need to get this
off my chest.


So...Hermione.  My best female
friend (Ron being my best male friend of course).  We have a strictly platonic relationship.  That's all. 
But...I can't help...noticing. 
Noticing the way she's changed. 
The way she's grown up and looks so beautiful.  Like nothing she can ever do will mask her beauty.  She's...god she's gorgeous.  And the things I'm feeling.  I don't know how to control them.  All I know is I have a detention on Friday
with Snape for not paying attention in Transfiguration because my stupid brain
was arguing with me.  And I have a
detention on Saturday with Snape, again, because I wasn't paying attention in
Potions and Draco and I managed to do the ingredients for different potions,
put them in the same cauldron and then realised (After it blew up that is) that
neither of us were doing the right potion.


Needless to say, Snape was furious.


But I can't get Hermione out of my head.  She's just sitting there and I can't help but feel attracted to
her...strongly.  It's more than
physical...I know it. But...I don't know if I'll ever get up the courage to
tell her. I just feel-


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


"Well Mr.Potter you obviously aren't paying attention."  Professer Moody said from behind Harry.


Harry jumped and slammed the lid of his laptop down, "Er sorry
sir." he said quickly.


"And neither are you Mr.Malfoy."  Professer Moody said to Draco, who was staring into space.


"Hey." Harry said quietly and nudged Draco.


"Wha?" Draco asked, jumping, "Oh sorry Professer."
he mumbled.


"CONSTANT VIGELENCE!" Moody roared, suceeding in scaring his
two students to death, "Now. 
Please do your set WORK." he said, his voice calm.


"Yes professer Moody." Harry and Draco mumbled together.


Harry leaned to the right and whispered, "Someone's mind isn't here
today.  And it's not just mine." 


Draco blushed a little, "I can't help it." he hissed back
quietly, "And it wasn't my fault that we screwed up the potion." he
added.


Harry bit back a smile, "Draco you turned the book to page 268, it
was on page 12."


A little more red flooded Dracos cheeks, "Well-"


"Calm down. Just trying to keep your mind here."  Harry interrupted before Draco started
getting pissed.


"Right...thanks."


"Anytime."


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 AN: Alright I'm soooooo sorry!!!
I KNOW this is really really really short. 
But I've been so busy! And I thought you'd all appreciate me getting
SOMETHING up no matter how short it was...and short it was! 


SORRY!!!!!


Alright I promise next time it'll be longer!! 
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Disclaimer: I dont own these characters the only thing that's mine is
the plot.


 


Author Notes: Okay thanks to
everyone who reviewed!  I'm trying to
get this out as FAST as I can.  I've got
like 2 exams this week though so I might be a bit slow! Sorry if I am!!!


Thanks to my
reviewers:


 


lordanhur:
start herm hacking into his computer to read his thoughts?  ah yes ^_^ its coming its coming hold on and
thanks for the great rating!


 


HarrylovesHermione:
Wow!  All I can say is wow! 6 reviews!!
^_^; thanks!!


 


Cassandra
Sisenta: Yeah! Constant vigilance!!


 


SimpleeDazed:
Aw you make me feel bad for being mean to 'Mione!! But don't worry!!! Things'll
get happier! 


 


Betemagus Prime: Lol ah yes Hermione and Harry ARE dense.  But that's what makes messing with their
heads so much more entertaining.


 


MoMaxwell(Chelsea): Yes! This will be longer!! I was just so busy!


 


Jacy: Lol! glad you liked it! :) And the H/Hr goodness is coming!!


 


AnimeFanatic: Oh I hate that getting a writers block!  Thats soooo frustrating.  I'm hurrying im hurrying!!


 


GothicTemptress: I'm glad you've enjoyed this story so far!


 


Chelsea: Finish soon? hmm not yet ;);)


 


Rhiannon_woods: Glad you like it!


 


Chris Faria: Glad you like it!


 


Hillary: AU? This isn't an AU fic. 
It follows the JK Rowling storyline up to the end of 4th year.  The only thing I've left out is Voldie.  So I'm sorry if you hate AU fics.  But I don't believe this is one.  And you probably won't even come back and
read this acknowledgement but I just in case you do.  And thank you EVER SO MUCH for rating it a 1.  


 


 


QUESTION TO
EVEYONE:


 


This is really
important.  Plz answer it for me!


 


Do you consider
this an AU fic?


ALSO!!


I know I've
been a bit slack in updating so do you want be to do short chapters that come
out sooner or long chapters that come out later?


I can get
shorter chapters out faster than longer ones. 
So which do you want?


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


Harry dragged
himself up the corridor, his eyelids drooping and his back aching.  


"Ughh."
he moaned, each step laboured as he forced his exhausted body to move.


Harry slowly
made his way into his room that he shared with Hermione, his body demanding
sleep.


"Harry
James Potter!"  a voice said
sternly.


Harry looked at
Hermione who was sitting on her bed, a stern look on her face matching her
voice perfectly.


"What is
it Hermione?  I'm really
tired."  Harry asked wearily.


"I've
heard how much trouble you got into today! 
Honestly Harry!  You're head
boy!  Don't you think it's time you
faced up to some responsibility?  What
sort of example do you think you're setting for the younger kids?"  Hermione demanded.


"A tired
one."  


"That's
not funny!"  Hermione said angrily.


'Why is she
yelling at me?  It's her fault for
distracting me...'  Harry thought to
himself but instead of retorting just sighed.


After a couple
of minutes of tense silence Harry said, "Look I'm sorry alright?  Today wasn't a good day for me, I couldn't
do anything right.  I'm not usually that
bad and I think the younger ones have figured out already that if you don't do
your work you get a detention.  I merely
reinforced that idea."  


Hermiones face
softened a little, "Bad day huh?" she asked.


Harry nodded,
"You have no idea.  I couldn't keep
my mind on anything." 'Anything but you..'


Hermione stood
up and walked over to him, wrapping her arms around him pulling him into a big
hug.  Harry smiled and wrapped his arms
around her waist burying his face in her hair. 



'I could stay
like this forever.' he thought to himself.


Hermione drew
back a little looking up at his face, "Are you al-"  Hermione was cut off as Harrys finger moved
to rest on her lips.


'What am I
doing!?!?!  Her...lips.  They look so soft...they feel soft.  If I just lean my head down I could-'


Harrys thoughts
died down as he slowly tilted his head down towards hers.  His heart beating quickly, pounding against
his chest in excitement and nervousness.  
Harrys eyes were focused firmly on Hermiones lips.  Her soft, enticing lips.  His head tilted down a little more, his lips
mere centimetres away from hers.  Harry
could feel her breath gently tickling across his face, his hand moving from her
lips to her cupping her cheek.  Harry
leaned in a little closer, mere milimetres away now.  


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


'Oh my
god.  He's going to kiss me!'


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


'Here goes..'


Harry gently
pressed his lips against hers. 
Hermiones eyes fluttered shut and Harrys quickly followed.  Hermiones arms slowly wrapped around his
neck, pulling him closer.  Harrys other
arm wrapping around her waist, pressing her up against him.  Moments later they pulled apart, gasping for
air a little.


Harry's cheeks
tinted with red, "Hermione...I'm sorry. 
I shouldn't have done that..I didn't mean to do it.  I'm really sorry."


'But I'm not
sorry...'  Harry thought to himself, 'I
enjoyed that...I've been wanting to do it all day.  And now I have and it was the best thing ever.


Hermione looked
down at the ground, "It's alright." she said in a quiet voice.


'He didn't want
to kiss me.  He doesn't like me...god I
feel so stupid.' Hermione thought dejectedly.


Harry looked at
the sad look on her face and bit his lip before blurting out, "No I'm
not.  I wanted to do that!  I've been wanting to do that all day and I
just didn't have the courage to do it before now.  I AM sorry but I still wanted to." he said.


Hermione looked
up at him through her long, dark eyelashes, "Harry?" she asked
quietly before moving so she was on tip toes and gently pressed her lips
agaisnt his.  Harrys eyes widened in
shock before they closed and he wrapped her arms around her again.  Their lips pressed against each others and
their thoughts were one.


 


'Thank god.'


 


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


 


Harry stretched
as he climbed out of his bed, his cheeks turned red as he thought about his and
Hermiones kisses the previous night. They'd stayed up for over an hour later,
kissing and talking before Harry couldn't stay awake a moment longer and
retreated to their own beds.  Harrys
eyes swept over Hermiones empty and neatly made bed.  He strained his ears but couldn't hear any noises coming from the
bathroom.


"Hmm guess
she left early." he murmmurred to himself before going about his normal
morning routine.


 


Down in the
Great Hall Harry sat down beside Ron and Hermione.


"Morning
Ron.  Morning Hermione."  Harry greeted them cheerfully but couldn't
keep a small blush from rising to his cheeks as he talked to her. 


"Hi."  Hermione said in a quiet, shy voice.


"What's up
with you this morning Hermione?" 
Ron asked raising an eyebrow, "You've been quiet all morning."


Hermiones
cheeks turned a shade of pink, which Harry found quite amusing and at the same
time beautiful, "Nothings wrong. 
Can't I be quiet?" she asked.


Ron grinned,
"Well you can be quiet if you're not arguing with me.  I won't deny you of that privelige."


"Privelige?"
Hermione asked raising an eyebrow, her voice rising a little.


"Well
yes," Ron said with a smirk, "I mean to argue with me is a privelige
in itself."


"You are
so full of yourself!"  Hermione
said glaring at him.


"Well at
least I'm not a know-it-all."  Ron
shot back.


"I canNOT
believe you!"  Hermione said, her
voice raising.


"Ugh.  Here we go.." Harry said trailing off,
rolling his eyes and looking down at his breakfast.


They ignored
him.


"And why
not?  It's the truth!  You're such a know-it-all!"  Ron said.


"At least
I know SOMETHING.  At least my head
isn't full of air." Hermione snapped.


"Well well
someones in a bad mood today."  Ron
said angrily, "That time of the month huh?  Well don't take it out on me! 
I was just joking around with you and you lost it for NO REASON."


"Guys
maybe you should-"  Harry
interrupted but was cut off by Ron.


"Stay out
of this Harry!"  Ron said.


"At least
he's trying.  Not like you!"  Hermione said before letting out an angry
sigh and continuing her breakfast.


"This
isn't finished."  Ron said not
ready to let her get the last say.


"Yes it is
unless you want a detention for an unneccessary arguement."  Professer Moody said walking past, giving
Ron and Hermione a look before continuing to the teachers table.


"Gee
thanks for getting me in trouble Ron." 
Hermione said sarcastically.


"Oh
sure.  No problem.  Glad to be of help."  Ron said just as sarcastic.


"You're
such a prat."


"Oh get
over yourself." Ron said with a roll of his eyes.


Harry gave them
an uneasy look, "All finished?" he asked calmly.


Ron and
Hermione glared at him.


"Alright
then...guess I'll have to be the conversationist then."  Harry said.


"So...Harry
have a good evening?"  Ron asked.


Harrys cheeks
turned red, he glanced at Hermione before looking back at Ron who was waiting
for an answer.


'Does he know?'


"Uhh..."
Harry said trailing off and not answering the question.


"How as
your detention?"  Ron prompted.


"Oh! It
was alright.  Tiring."  Harry said quickly.


His cheeks
growing increasingly redder.


"Who did
you have it with?" Ron asked.


"Hermione."  Harry said, saying the first name that
popped into his head.


"Hermione?"Ron
asked confused.


Hermione turned
crimson, Harry quickly followed her in turning red, "I mean Snape."
he corrected.


"Riiiight."  Ron said with a strange look to Harry before
eating his breakfast.


'God I'm the
biggest idiot.'
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Harry smiled nervously as their mid-term exam marks were handed back.  Draco gave him a small smile as they waited for Snape to arrive for potions.  


‘5…4…3…2…1…’


CRASH. The doors swung open exactly as the class bell rang.  Snape walked to the front of the classroom, his cloak swishing behind him.  His oily hair was even more so today and his piercing stare swept across the only two students in his class and he placed a black manila folder on his desk.


“Well,” he said loftily,” it seems we’re quite eager to today aren’t we?”


Harry and Draco didn’t say anything; they just stared at the folder lying on his desk and waited.  Snapes eyes drifted down to the folder.


“Ah yes.  Of course.  How could I forget that today it is my duty to give you your mid-term exam marks.” 


Snape lazily picked up the folder and pulled out two rather large wads of paper and glanced at the two marks on the front, “I have to say I expected much worse.”


Relief swept over Harry like a wave of warmth.


“However...”


‘However? However isn’t good!’ Harry thought terrified.


“It could have been better.”  Snape finished with a small smirk on his face, as if terrorising students was his favourite part of the day, which it was.


Snape handed Draco back his mark first and Harry watched as Draco sighed with relief and started flicking through the pages for comments.  


Snape turned to Harry, “And this…” he said tapping the second stack of papers, “is yours.” Snape dropped the stack of papers with a loud thud on the desk.  Startling some of the creatures situated on the bench at the front of the room.


Harry’s heart was pounding in his chest as he turned over the papers.  A large, red, O stared him in the face.


‘Oh thank god.’ He thought to himself.


Harry bit back a smile as Snape pursed his lips and turned away.


“Now that you’ve finished with your marks it’s time to start today’s lesson.  Can anyone tell me, what is a Nightingale Potion?”


“An O?!?!  Harry that’s fantastic!” Hermione squealed, giving Harry a tight hug.


“Thanks Hermione.  I don’t think I could have done it if it weren’t for your help.”  Harry said, a small blush crossing his face.


‘I’ve got to get control of these feelings.  What would Hermione say if she knew what I was thinking?  She’d wack me around the head and never talk to me again.  Under control.  Got to get it under control.’


Hermione drew back smiling, “All I did was help you research, you did the rest yourself.  I’m very proud of you.” 


Harry felt warmth wash over him, like a warm summer wave crashing on the beach.


‘Ehehehehehehehe.  Stay in control…’


“Aw thanks Hermione.” Harry said calmly, banishing the pink from his cheeks.


Hermione linked her arm through his, “Come on.  You’ve got to tell Ron about this!  He’ll be thrilled for you!”


“Well what did you expect to get?  You worked on that blasted thing for ages!”  Ron said squinting at Harry, trying to keep the sun out of his eyes.


“Ron!  You’re supposed to say well done!”  Hermione scolded.


“Well I knew he was going to get an A so why praise him?” Ron asked, “He’s got a big enough head already!” 


“Oi!” Harry said tackling him and the two rolled along the ground in a short tussle.


“Really now!” Hermione said crossing her arms and shaking her head fondly at them, “You two are the biggest kids I’ve ever met.”


“I’ll say!  How much have you grown NOW Ron?” Harry asked teasingly.


Ron stuck out his tongue in retort.


Hermione shook her head as Harry stuck out his tongue back.


“Three year olds.” She murmured.


“You’re the baby of the group Harry.”  Ron said with a wink.


Harry pursed his lips in a sulky manner, “Am not.”


“Are too.”


“Am not.”


Are too.”


“Am not.”


“Are TOO.”


“Hermione.  He’s picking on me.” Harry whined.


Hermione laughed and whacked them both around the back of the head, “Stop messing around.  You’ve both got lots of homework to do.”


Harry and Ron groaned at the same time, “Do we have to?”


“What sort of question is that? Of course you do!”


“So x = 4.  Which means,” Harry said, yawning, “that you have to do it again.”


Hermione frowned, “I still don’t get it.  How is it that YOU can get it but I, who does arithmacy, can’t?”


Harry shrugged, “Dunno.  Look let’s try again. I know you’ll get it soon.”


Harry and Hermione leaned over the big textbook and assignment paper and Harry pointed out bits for the fifth time that night.


Harry glanced over at Hermione who was frowning and reading the assignment again with Harry’s writing all over it.  Her hair was tied back in a small messy bun but a small piece was hanging down in front of her face.  Harry watched, his heart racing, as her she licked her delicate lips and blew the piece of hair out of her face.  She looked up to the side and caught Harry staring at her.  He quickly blushed and looked away.


“Alright I think I understand it now.” Hermione said looking brighter, “it’s to do with the relationship of the y-intercept isn’t it?”


“Um…yeah.  Look…I’ve got to do some…uh…transfiguration homework…so…uh…” Harry trailed off.


Hermione smiled and nodded, “Of course!  Thanks Harry.  I’ll let you get back to your homework.”


Harry’s heart pounded in his chest as he watched her eyes crinkle up as she smiled, “R-r-r-ight.” He stammered.


Harry rolled off her bed in one swift move, his legs trembled beneath him and his head spun.  He staggered to the side a few times.


“Harry?  Are you okay?”  Hermione asked looking concerned and amused at the same time.


“Wha?  Oh yeah I’m fine thanks.”  Harry said, his cheeks burning.


He quickly sat down at his rather small, desk, which was covered in homework, ‘Alright I suppose I’d better start...’


Harry picked up his potions homework, made a face and pulled out his parchment and quill.  The sounds of his quill continued long into the night. Hermione feel asleep halfway through her homework, which wasn’t due for at least week, but Harry continued.  His eyes were feeling heavy but he knew he had to finish his work or he’d have a detention the next day.  Harry threw the piece of parchment to the side and picked up his transfiguration homework.  He let out a small groan,  “12 feet?” Hermione stirred in her sleep and rolled over.  Harry ducked his head sheepishly, ‘I’d better be more quiet.’ He thought, ‘ It’s nearly midnight after all.  And I know how much Hermione likes her beauty sleep.’


Harry stood up and stretched, his chair squeaking a little.  He turned a looked at Hermione quickly who was frowning.


“But I’m sure I wrote that.” She murmured.


Harry grinned, ‘Typical Hermione thinking about school.’


“What do you mean I didn’t pass?” she asked rather loudly.


Harry stifled his laughter, she rolled over and sighed peacefully.  Harry quietly grabbed his transfiguration homework and his quill and snuck out of the room letting the door close quietly behind him.


The small common room was completely empty, as it always was.  Harry sat down at the small table off the side of the fire and began writing.  The fire warmed his chilled bones and his shoulders slumped, relaxed and sleepy he leaned back in his chair and closed his eyes.


He was walking down a long dark corridor.  There was a small light at the end but it was so faint Harry had to squint to see it.  Behind him there was total blackness, he couldn’t see anything but the small light in the distance.


“Hello?” he called out, “Is anyone there?”


“Harry!”  A familiar voice called, “Come here!”


Harry frowned; he knew that voice from somewhere but where…


“Harry come on!!  We haven’t got long!” the voice said sounding a little impatient.


Harry started jogging in the direction of the voice, which coincidently was the direction of the light, “I’m coming.” He called out, his voice echoing.


The small light bobbed from side to side and started moving further away.


“No wait!  Hold on!”  Harry yelled running as fast as he could trying to reach the distant light in vain.  


He tripped over something invisible and flew through the air and lay sprawled on the ground for a few moments before jumping up and looking around.


“What the… what did I trip over?” he wondered aloud as he rubbed his grazed hands.


When he turned back to the light it was gone, darkness consumed him.  It swallowed him up and he could feel himself falling further and further away from where the light had been.


“Harry.” A sinister voice said, “Come with me.  I guarantee I won’t run away.”


Harry looked around for the source of the voice, “Who are you?” he asked confidently but feeling nervous.


“Who?  Or should you be asking what?” the voice chuckled.


“Alright then what are you?” Harry asked defiantly. 


“I am something that you know.  Something you dream of.  But you just don’t know it.”


“How can I not know something I know?”  Harry asked confused, “Make sense!”


“I am making sense you’re just not listening enough.” The voice said.


Harry looked around for the source of the voice, “Where are you?” he asked.


“I’m everywhere.  You cannot escape me.  I guarantee you that.  We will meet again as we have done before.”


“Before? When?”  Harry asked, his mind and heart racing.


“Harry.  Harry.  HARRY!”


Harry jolted awake falling backwards on his chair and landing on the ground.


“Ugh.” He moaned, his back aching.


Hermione was leaning over him, “Did you sleep down here then?” she asked, her eyebrow raised.


Harry awkwardly stood up, “I guess so.  I came down here to finish my homework so I wouldn’t disturb you.  I must have dozed off.”


Hermione shook her head, “Honestly Harry.  And did you finish your homework?” she asked.


Harry looked at his barely 5 feet of transfiguration, “Not even close.” He admitted.


Hermione shook her head, “Do you want me to bring you something for breakfast?” she asked good-naturedly.


Harry sighed, “Nah it’s alright.  I’ll manage.  I’ll grab a bite later.”


Hermione left the common room to let Harry finish off his remaining homework in peace.


Harry’s brow scrunched in concentration, he glanced at his watch, yelped and quickly ran into his room to freshen up.


Harry ran down the corridors and past a sprinting Colin Creevey, “No running in the halls!”  Harry yelled after him.


“But you are!”  Colin yelled back, the two getting further and further away.


“That’s not the point!” Harry said running around the corner and running straight into Professor McGonagall, “Sorry Professor!”  Harry apologised, “I’m a little late.”


“I can see that Mr. Potter.  Detention tonight in my office for tardiness.” She said and ushered him through the door.


Harry moaned quietly as he sat down, “Fabulous, even less time to do my homework.” 


“Alright Mr. Potter lets get started shall we?”  McGonagall said sitting down at her table, “I want another 12 foot long essay on the impropriety of being late for class, running in the corridor and running into ones teacher.”  A small smile twitched on her lips before a stern look settled on her face.


Harry gave a look of panic, “12 feet?” he asked, his voice rising an octave, “Please professor I’ve got so much homework…” he pleaded.


McGonagall sat up straighter in her chair, “No arguments Mr. Potter get writing and then you can leave sooner.”


Harry groaned quietly, “Yes professor.”


Harry began scrawling quickly on the paper, his writing a little larger and messier than usual.


(An hour and a half later)


Harry breathed a sigh of relief as he finished, “Finished professor.” He said handing her the parchment.


She briefly skimmed over it, “Fine good.  But don’t be late again.” She said as he quickly picked up his book bag and walked quickly, being careful not to run, out of the classroom.


As soon as he was out of the classroom Harry began to jog a little, glancing at his wizard watch that he’d received from Hermione for his last birthday he swore and began to run a little faster.  He heard a small sound coming from a classroom on his right.  Harry slowed down and peered around the corner where he saw a small figure weeping in the darkest corner of the room.


“Hello?  I can’t see you too well.”  Harry said squinting, “Are you alright?  Do you need to see Madame Pomphrey?”


The crying became louder almost wailing sounds.


“Shhh.”  Harry said soothingly, “It’s alright what’s wrong?” he asked stepping closer to the figure.


The wailing became even louder.  Harry put his hands over his ears as the wailing became too intense and the high-pitched wails became louder.


“Stop!”  Harry yelled, “Please!  Stop!”


The wails continued.  Harry’s head started throbbing then suddenly a flash of pain shot through his scar.


He cried out in pain and collapsed on his knees.  Everything went blurry as the wailing continued and the pain in his head burst, then Harry fell into darkness.


“Harry?” a distant voice said sounding concerned.


Harry blinked a few times at the blurry object leaning over him.


“Harry what on earth-? Are you alright?”  The figure said hoisting him to his feet.
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*'...'* is Hermiones thoughts *~...~* is Hermiones sort of mean subconcious thoughts


'...'is Harrys thoughts and ~..~ is Harrys subconcious thoughts


Harry blinked a few times, his vision blurry because his glasses weren't on.  He sat up slowly and noticed the familiar surroundings around him.


"Not again..." he sighed quietly.


Madame Pomphrey bustled over, "Good morning Mr. Potter.  How are you feeling?" she asked peering into his eyes and taking his temperature, "Tongue out."


"I'm fine." Harry said as best he could with his tongue out.


"Good good.  I healed some of your cuts.  You should really come to me with them."  she said sternly.


Harry smiled and ducked his head, "Yes Miss."


"You can leave." she said and went into her office.


Harry quickly jumped out of the bed and grabbed his clothes and went to the bathroom to change.  Hermione was just walking in the door when he came out.


"Harry!  How are you?"  she asked concerned.


Harry shrugged, "Fine." he said.


Hermione held out her arm, "Can I accompany you?" she asked.


Harry grinned and took her arm, "Why of course." he said grinning and the two left the infirmary.


They walked in silence for a few minutes before Harry asked, "Hermione...where was I found...who found me?" 


Hermione bit her lip, "Um well...you were found in the Transfiguration corridor.  You were lying on the ground moaning.  I was so scared when I found you."  she said, her voice trembling a little, "I didn't know what had happened."


Her eyes glazed over.  Harry, noticing, wrapped his arms around her and rested his head on top of hers.  Hermione leaned against him, sniffing a little.


"Where's Ron?"  Harry asked trying to take Hermiones mind off the event.


"Oh well he's at Qudditch practise.." she said drawing back a little, "Are you going to go?"


Harry shook his head, "No.  I don't really feel up to it." he said and took a hold of her hand, emotions stirring inside him.


'We haven't kissed or talked about the kissing since that night...'  Harry thought.


They walked hand in hand down the corridor, each aware of the awkwardness between them but neither knowing what to say to get rid of it.


"Do you want to go outside?"  Harry asked.


Hermione nodded, "Alright.  It's a beautiful night."


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Harry and Hermione sat under the great oak tree beside the lake.  Hermione let her head rest on Harrys shoulder as the two watched the beautiful performance in front of them.  Small glowing fairies were flying around casually dropping flower petals over their heads.  The merpeople of the lake were up near the surface and seemed to be doing a ritual of sorts.  The sky was free of clouds and the stars seemed closer than usual.


"It's beautiful out here."  Hermione said.


"Yeah."  Harry said but his thoughts weren't on the beautiful night or the surroundings.  He was having an innerbattle.


~Kiss her~


'But what if she doesn't want me to.'


~Then she won't kiss you back.~


'I don't think I could handle that.'


~Shes attracted to you too.~


'Really?  Are you sure?  How could she like someone like me?'


~Now your fishing for compliments.Just  kiss her~


'I can't'


~Do it~


'No I can't!'


Harry glanced down at Hermione, her lips slightly parted in a ecstatic smile.


~Do it you fool!  Just lean over and kiss her~


Before the sensible part of Harrys mind could respond he leaned over and kissed Hermione on the lips.  She looked up at her, her eyes a little confused.


"I...god..."  Harry said and then kissed her again, delighted when she kissed him back.


They separated, Harrys eyes searching hers, "Hermione I-" he started but was cut off when Hermione kissed him.


His eyes fluttered shut, his heart pounding in his chest.  He reached his hand up behind her head and ran it down her back, resting at the small of her back, pulling her closer.


Hermione moaned against his lips, sending goosebumps all over him.  She ran her hands through his hair.  They broke apart panting a little.


They stared at each other for a few moments in silence.


"Harry-"


"Hermione-"


They both started talking at the same time.  Nervous laughter came from both of them at the same time.  


"You first."  Hermione said, suddenly shy.


Harry coughed, "Er...it's a nice night..." he said, his mind as blank as paper.


Hermione giggled quietly, "If I knew that's what you were going to say I'd have gone first."


Harry went a little red, "What did you want to say?" he asked.


Hermione bit her lip and didn't quite look him in the eye, "Um...Harry...I...."


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


'Oh my god she's going to say it!!' Harry thought frantically, 'Oh my god. Oh my god.  Oh my god!'


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


*' Oh my god I'm going to say it.'*


*~ remember what happened last time you confessed feelings for him?  He emailed you back saying he didn't like you~*


*'That was different!  He didn't know it was me'*


*~If that's the compassion he shows a stranger...do you really want to be with him?~*


*'I love him'*


*~Has he ever shown he loves you?~*


*'I know he loves me!'*


*~...~*


*'I'm not listening to you!'*


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Hermione took a deep breath and stared directly into Harrys eyes, "I..."


Harry leaned forward a little to catch what she was saying.


She shut her eyes briefly, "I...I have to go." she said jumping up and running inside.


Harry flopped down on his back, his eyes shut and his brow scrunched up in a frown.


Inside the building Hermione rested against the door that had just closed behind her, angry tears building up in her eyes.


*~smart move~*


*'Shut up!'* Hermione thought angrily.


Hermione walked to the Gryffindor common room, fighting back tears of frustration.  She climbed through the portrait ("Wishingwell") and went into her room that she shared with Harry and locked the door.  Sitting down on her bed she let all the unshed tears stream down her face and she sobbed for a good half an hour.  Sitting up on her bed, her face red and puffy from all the crying but on the whole she felt better.  She pulled her laptop onto her lap and turned it on.  She logged onto the Hogwarts chatroom and was suprised to see a lot of people she knew there.


KnightInShiningArmour: Hey Hermione.  


Primrose:Hi


KnightInShiningArmour: Are you okay?  I haven't seen you all day.  


Primrose: I'm fine.


KnightInShiningArmour: Do you know where Harry is?


Primrose: No


KnightInShiningArmour: Okay well I'm gonna go find him...Ginny keeps beating me at chess and I need to rebuild my ego.


Primrose: Lol alright I'll talk to you later.


Hermione laughed quietly, "Oh Ron." she said fondly.


She glanced down the list and sighed.  He wasn't there.  She felt almost more secure talking to him online where his big emerald eyes couldn't capture her in their gaze.  Hermione was about to log off when GoldenPhoenix logged in.  She took a deep breath before starting to type.


Primrose: Hey


GoldenPhoenix:Oh hey


Primrose: What are you up to?


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Harry sighed when she asked him this question.  He was confused, frustrated and heartbroken but he didn't know how to write how he felt down without coming across as stupid.


GoldenPhoenix: Not much...


Primrose: You don't sound to happy.


GoldenPhoenix: ..No I suppose I don't...I'm a little upset...


Primrose: Really why?


GoldenPhoenix: This girl I like...I thought she was going to say something to me...and she didn't and now I feel a bit like a loser..


Primrose: Did you want her to say it??


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Hermione leaned closer to her computer.  Her heart practically in her mouth.


*'Come on!  Come on!'*


*~ he won't you know~*


There was no sign of typing on GoldenPhoenixes part.  Hermione waited impatiently, half wanting to know half dreading the answer.


GoldenPhoenix:...yes.


"OH MY GOD!!" Hermione screamed, "Oh my god!  Oh my god! Oh my GOD!! He wanted me to- OH MY GOD!!" she jumped around the room in a very childish way for a few minutes.


Primrose: Where are you?


GoldenPhoenix: What in real life??? Down at the lake.


Primrose: There's something I need to say to you Harry.


GoldenPhoenix: Who are you???


Hermione bit her lip.


Primrose: You'll see when I get there.  


Hermione quickly signed out without letting Harry respond and ran down to the lake as fast as she could.  She paused metres away, she could faintly see him still sitting where she'd left him.


*' This is it Hermione.  Don't back out now!'* she mentally said.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Harry waited nervously.  He had an idea of who Primrose was but...if it was her he didn't want her to come.


'God...if she comes and she says I love you to me...I'm so screwed up...' Harry thought.


He could barely see a faint figure approaching in the distance.  He quickly stood up.


'Better get this over with.'


She stepped out into the light, "Hi Harry."


"Oh my god!"
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Chapter 10


She stepped out into the light, "Hi Harry."


"Oh my god!" Harrys brain froze as he stared at the female in front of him, "What are you doing here?" he asked.


"I'm here to meet someone." she said defensively, "What about you?"


Harry gulped, "I'm meeting someone..."


There was silence, "Who are you meeting?" Harry asked.


She turned slightly red, "Um someone off the net."


Harrys heart pounded in his chest 'Oh my god!  OH MY GOD!', "Oh yeah me too." he said calmly.


Harry squinted as he saw another figure approaching, 'What the-' 


The figured stepped closer and froze staring at the scene before him.


"Ron?!" Harry gasped, "What are you doing here?" he asked.


Ron turned red, "Um meeting someone." he said, his voice cracking.


"What's going on here?  Why are there two of you?" she asked glaring between to two, "If this is some stupid joke!" she snapped.


Harry stepped back, his hands held up in front of him defensively, "I don't even know who I'm meeting." he admitted.


"None of us do." Ron said biting his lip, "What was your screen name?"


She tossed her head, "What was yours?"


"KnightInShiningArmour." Ron said blushing.


Her jaw dropped, "You're KnightInShiningArmour?" she gasped, "I'm FreeSpirit!" 


Harry looked between the two of them, "So your here to meet Ron, Pansy?" he asked sounding very relieved.


Ron glanced at Harry, "Er who are you waiting for?" he asked.


Harry bit his lip, "Not sure...she said she'd meet me here and then you two showed up..."


"Come on Ron...lets go up to the castle.  I'm getting cold." Pansy said linking her arm through Rons.


Ron shot Harry a desperate look over his shoulder.  Harry grinned at him and waved.  Harry glanced at his watch and looked around trying to see if anyone was coming, 'Where is she?'


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Hermione took a deep breath as she saw Ron and Pansy leave from her spot not far away from Harry but not close enough for him to see her.  She closed her eyes briefly and walked forward, her face set and her heart determind.


"Hi Harry!" she said brightly, "What are you doing here?"


*'As if I don't already know...'*


"Oh um...I'm just waiting for someone.." Harry said turning red as he stammered awkwardly.


"Oh really who?" Hermione asked keeping her cool.


"Uh..um...well...uh....what are you doing out so late at night?" he asked changing the topic.


"Oh well I thought I'd go for a walk and- hey!  Don't change the topic!!" She said keeping up a good act.


"I'm-I'm not! I'm just...er...I'm just um..." Harry trailed off.


"Stalling?" Hermione suggested helpfully.


"Yea-no!  Arg I don't know anymore." Harry said shaking his head in frustration.


"I do." She said almost cheekily, " You're waiting for someone."


Harrys head shot up, "Yeah...yeah I am." he said looking at her carefully.


*'I wonder what he's thinking...'*


"You know... I think you know who I'm waiting for." Harry said blinking slowly and deliberately.


Hermione gulped, "Maybe I do." she said boldly, "And maybe I don't." 


Harry stared at her inently, "Hermione...?"


"...Yes?" she asked innocently.


"Come here Primrose." Harry said holding out his arms to her.


Hermione took a few steps towards him, "What makes you think I'm this 'Primrose'?" she asked.


Harry reached out and grabbed her hand, pulling her closer to him, "Because...she showed some of your admirable qualitys..." he brought the palm of her hand up to his lips and softly kissed it.


Hermione felt butterflies travelling up and down her body, "Which would be?" she asked almost breathlessly as he gently stroked the back of her hand with smooth strokes of his own slightly callused from Qudditch hand.


"Pride...inner-beauty...something that makes my heart flutter everytime I see or talk to you." Harry said looking directly into her eyes.


Her eyes searched his, "Harry...?" she asked.


Harry needed no words to describe his feelings he drew her close and looking into her eyes the whole time brushed his lips across hers.  Her eyes fluttered shut and Harry took this as permission and kissed her softly on the lips. Hermione had never felt a kiss quite like it before.  Sure their other kisses had been meaningful but this one was so innocently pure yet passionate.  Harry drew back for a moment and waited for her to open her eyes.


"Hermione." he said, his voice full of desire and he drew into a much more passionate kiss.  Their tongues searching each others mouths desperately, hands desperately trying to find skin.  Harrys hand strayed to the bottom of her tee-shirt and slipped up it slightly.  Hermione gasped loudly and broke the kiss at the heat spreading throughout her.  Harry smiled a little and removed his hand.  He rested his forehead against hers.


"Hi." she said quietly after a few moments.


"Hi." he chuckled.


"I'm Primrose." she admitted.


"I suspected as much." he said smiling at her.


"Harry..why m-" she started to ask.


Harry gently put his hand over her mouth, "No talking now." he said firmly.


She looked highly affronted.


"This is a kissing only zone." he said with a cheekily grin and captured her lips again.
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Chapter 11


Harry sat back and rested his head on his folded arms.  Life was fabulous for a certain individual.  A small smile creeped across his face. Okay who am I kidding? A huge grin was plastered across his face. He stared at the ceiling daydreaming about the night before.  Things would never be the same for our dear Harry.


"Oi!"


Harry would dream the rest of his life away if he could.  Just to stay in that perfect moment forever. The babble of life just washed over him.  His ears closed to anything but her voice.


"Are you coming?"


His legs felt immobile.  His heart eternally racing.  His mind flashing through happy memorys of her.  He closed his eyes with a happy sigh.


"Alright that's it!" 


His world was turned upside down. 


"What the hell was that for?" Harry demanded bewildered from his new spot on the floor.


Ron was standing over him with his arms folded, a small amused smile on his face, "Are you mad?! I've been trying to tell you it's dinner time for the last 10 minutes!" 


"Ah." Harry said simply and pulled himself upright, "Well we'd better go then hadn't we?"


Ron spluttered and watched as Harry, with a cheeky wink and grin ran from the room. 


From the bottom of the stairs Harry called up, "Are you coming Ron or do we have to wait all night?"


Rons feet thundering down the stairs gave Harry his reply.


~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Harry sat down at the dinner table breathless opposite Hermione.  


"Hey." he said grinning.


"Oh hi Harry." Hermione said, her head down staring at her plate.


Harry frowned and looked at Ron who was sitting beside her.  Ron shrugged and piled his plate with roast potatoes.  Harry turned back to Hermione.


"Are you alright?" he asked concerned.


"Oh yes.  I'm fine." Hermione said still not meeting Harrys eyes, "I actually need to go to the library so I'll see you two later." She stood up and glanced briefly at Harrys questioning stare before practically running out of the hall.


Harry looked down at his plate with a sigh.  


"Won-sher wh-sh up wish Hermiishnee." Ron said with his mouth full.


Harry shrugged, biting his lip and started poking the meal in front of him.  He did practically everything with it apart from eat it.  After a few minutes Harry dropped his fork down. 


"I'm going to go see if Hermione's okay.  Catch you later." Harry said quickly.


Ron nodded, "Shay hi foor me." he said nearly spraying Harry with food.


Harry gave him a quick smile and left the Great Hall as quickly as he could.  What was making her act like this to him?  He thought everything had been going fine.  More than fine...fabulously.  But maybe she regretted the night before...he knew he certainly didn't but that didn't mean that she didn't.  He let out a long sigh and opened the library door scanning for her entrancing face.  He let the door close quietly behind him and looked around for her bushy hair.  Colin Creevy was sitting at a table close to him.


"Hey Colin." Harry said sitting down opposite him.


"Oh hi Harry!  I got those photos developed from the last Gryffindor win!!"


"That's nice." Harry said absentmindely, "Have you seen Hermione?"


Colin shook his head, "Nup.  I've been here for quite a while and I haven't seen her.  Hey Harry...I don't suppose you know about sleeping potions do you?" he asked hopefully.


"Sorry Colin.  I'm a bit busy. But good luck." Harry said standing up and pushing the chair in.


"Thanks anyway." Colin said glumly.


Harry practically raced out of the library, 'where is she?'
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                                                                    Chapter 12


    Dedicated to lazy_kris, kmoney901894, evilfairy and Isabella Grace for their fabulous ideas!


Harry sat down down in an armchair beside Ron who was in the middle of playing chess with Ginny.


"Hi Harry." Ginny said cheerily.


"Hey." Ron mumbled as he stared intently at the chessboard, "Find Hermione?"


Harry sighed and blew some of the messy strands of hair out of his face, "Nope. I checked everywhere..."


Ron frowned and ordered his bishop to take out Ginnys knight.


Ginny smirked and moved her king, "Checkmate."


"What?" Ron demanded leaning forward, his eyes widening, "I can't believe it!" he said shocked.


Harry smiled a little, but his mind was to preoccupied to really notice. Where was Hermione? He'd looked in the library.  In their room. Outside. In the Great Hall. In the dungeons. (hey it could happen!) In the girls bathrooms.  In the prefects bathrooms. In the infirmary.  It was like she'd vanished.  And Harry was starting to panic.  What if something had happened to her?  Sure he'd checked the infirmary but she could be lying somewhere injured.  Harrys head started to spin at the possibilites.


"You alright?" Ron asked flopping down in a big cushy armchair beside Harry, "You look a little stressed."


"Of course I'm stressed!" Harry choked out, "I can't find Hermione!  I looked everywhere!  She's nowhere to be found!" Harrys voice became more panicked with every statement.


"Harry. Calm down." Ron said giving Harry a look of bewilderment, "She's probably off reading a book somewhere."


Harry frowned, "Yeah I guess..." he said quietly.


Ron raised an eyebrow, "What to play a game of chess?" he asked.


"As if!" Harry scoffed, "So you can beat me into the ground?  Ginny seems like more of a challenge to you."


Rons eye twitched.


"I think I'm going to go to the kitchens and get something to eat." Harry said, reluctantly standing up.


"Alright.  Bring me back some eclairs." 


                                    ~~~


'Maybe Rons right.  Maybe she's just sitting somewhere outside reading and I just missed her.  Maybe...'


Harrys mind was racing as he made his way to the kitchens.  He tickled the pear and waited for the entrance to open.  He stepped into the bustling kitchen and watched in awe as the house elves, as always, were running backwards and forwards.


"Harry Potter!"


Harry knew the voice the moment it sounded, "Hi Dobby." he said smiling, "How are you?"


Harry only half listened to Dobbys response as he scanned the room.


"Have you seen Hermione?" Harry asked interrupting Dobbys answer.


"Oh yes Harry Potter!  She was here before to get something to eat." Dobby said nodding.


"When?" Harry asked urgently.


"Dobby is not sure Harry Potter."


"Okay Dobby. That's fine.  Thanks.  Bye."  Harry said racing out of the kitchens.


"Come visit Dobby soon!" Dobby called to Harrys retreating back.


Harry walked through the almost empty corridors, ignoring anyone who greeted him.  He was lost in his thoughts and was a bit suprised when he found himself at his and Hermiones room.  


"Lions Den." Harry said somewhat glumly and climbed through the portrait.


His eyes widened as a rather nervous bushy haired girl greeted him.


"Oh hi Harry." Hermione said blushing a little and not meeting his eyes.


"Hermione." Harry said breathlessly.


His legs felt like they were frozen.  His heart was beating in his chest.  Just to see her face again.  To be in the same room as her.


"Hermione." He breathed again. 


"Um. Excuse me." Hermione said pushing past him , their shoulders brushing each others.  She climbed out of the portrait and started to walk down the corridor quickly.  Harry quickly scrambled out after her.


"Hermione wait!" Harry said running after her and grabbing her forearm so she couldn't walk away, "We really need to talk!"


"What's there to talk about?" Hermione asked her back still facing Harry, her voice quivering a little.


Harry frowned and pulled her closer so she was facing him, "You know what we need to talk about." he said firmly.


Hermione was looking at the floor.


"Hermione." Harry said softly and tilted her chin up with two fingers, "What's wrong?"


Hermione turned her head to the left and away from his fingers, "Nothing.  Just leave me alone Harry.  I could expect this from other guys but I thought you were my friend."


She pulled her arm out of his grasp and backed up a few paces, "I thought you really cared!" She said, her eyes finally meeting his, they looked determind but were filled with tears.


"I do care!" Harry said, a very very confused look on his face, "Hermione I don't understand what I've done!"


"Come on Harry. I know all about it.  About you and Parvati." she said wiping tears angrily away from her eyes.


"Me and Parvati?" Harry asked bewildered, "What are you on about? There's nothing between me and Parvati!"


Hermione looked torn, half disbeliving and half wanting to believe him.  Harry took her hands in his own.


"Hermione. I promise you. There is nothing between me and Parvati. There never has been and there never will be.  Where did you get this from?"


Hermione sighed and leaned against his chest, "I got a letter from someone annoymous today they said they'd seen you kissing Parvati.  I wouldn't have believed it normally but...well last night Parvati was saying about how you seem really interested in her and that you've kissed her...and I don't know..." she trailed off.


Harry let go of her hands and wrapped them around her, "Oh Hermione.  It's just some arsehole being a prat.  Ignore them.  I would never do that to you."


Hermione sniffed a bit, "I shouldn't have doubted you."


Harry leaned down and kissed her on the head softly, "It's alright.  Everythings fine now.  Come on.  Let's go down to the kitchens.  Ron wants some eclairs."


Hermione laughed a little and pulled back from him but took his hand in hers and they walked down the corridor together, hands held and a comfortable silence between them.


                                    ~~~


Harry swallowed and took a deep breath.  Hermione had assigned him the job of telling Ron that he and Hermione were together.  She assured him that everything would be fine and that when she got back from being in the library finishing her arithmacy assignment she'd come up and help him if things weren't sorted out. Harry shut his eyes momentarily before looking at Ron who was lying on the floor playing chess with Neville.


"Ron?  Can I have a word?" Harry asked.


"I'm playing chess at the moment Harry."  Ron said as he studied the board carefully.


"Ron now." Harry said firmly.


Ron sat up and raised an eyebrow, "Alright...I'll finish beating you later Nev."


Harry swallowed again as Ron stood up and sat on the edge of the couch.


"Well?" Ron asked.


Harry glanced around, about half of the common room was watching them, "Upstairs." he said.


Harry sat down on his bed nervously, his palms were a bit sweaty and his heart was beating twice as fast as usual.


"Okay Harry.  What's wrong? You're freaking me out." Ron said sitting down opposite looking very concerned.


"Well...it's just that.."Harry started, "You know how I erm...well...you know how you were teasing me..about not having a girlfriend.."


"You got a girlfriend!" Ron grinned, "Who is she? Wait 'till Hermione finds out about this!"


"Well the thing is..."Harry started.


"You've told Hermione already?" Ron asked looking disappointed, "I thought you'd tell me first."


"I am telling you first!" Harry said, "It's just that...I mean..."


"Harry spit it out."


"It's Hermione."


"..."


"Ron are you okay?"


"I-I-...wow. Didn't see that coming." Ron said looking a little shocked, "Well no I did. But I just didn't think you two would..well. Congratulations." Ron said without much enthusiasm.


"Ron...are you okay about it?" Harry asked picking up on Rons lack of enthusiasm.


"Oh yeah I'm fine.  Bit shocked but I'm happy for you two." Ron said shaking his head a little to get rid of the shock, a sad look fell onto his face.


"You're not are you?" Harry asked with a sigh.


"Oh no I am happy for you two! It's just now I can't tease you about you being gay." Ron grinned.


"YOU KNEW I WASN'T GAY."


"Uh huh."


"RON!!"


Ron fell back so he was lying on the bed, "Relax you prat. I'm joking. Good on you.  Took you long enough."


"Thanks Ron."


"No problem.  Now for more important matters.  Where are my eclairs?"


~~~~~~~
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Chapter 13


Harry watched as Parvati Patil and Lavender Brown came down the stairs to their dorm.  He casually walked over to the two and gave them both a casual smile.


"Good morning." he said friendly enough.


"Oh. Hello Harry." Parvati said blushing a bit and giving Lavender a knowing look, "Would you like something?"


Harry smiled again, this time it was more of a sort of grimace, "Yes actually. I was just wondering if either of you knew who wrote this completely untrue letter to Hermione about us saying you and I are a couple."  He asked, pulling the parchment out of his pocket.


Parvati stared at it for a moment, "No we don't.  Now if you'll excuse us, we were headed down to the Great Hall.  Unless, of course, you'd like to escort us?" She said somewhat coldly until the ending sentence where she batted her long eyelashes and flashed him a dazzling smile.


"I don't think so." Harry said matching her coldness, "Just keep in mind that if I hear any more letters or rumours going around I will deal with whoever has started them.  This isn't fair on Hermione.  Understand?" 


Parvati blushed a little angrily, "Goodbye." She said and turned on her heel and stormed out of the common room, Lavender following her quickly.


Harry rolled his eyes and let out a big sigh.  He hated confrontation, and that early in the day too...but it needed to be done.  And now it was over and Harry could enjoy the day with his girlfriend and his best male friend.


"Hey mate!" Ron said enthusiastically clapping Harry on the back.


"You're chirpy." Harry said dubiously, "What's going on?"


Ron grinned, "Nothing.  Can't I be happy?"


"No."


"Would you prefer I was depressed?  Because that can be arranged." Rons grin turned upside down and he gave Harry the most pitiful look Harry had ever seen.


Harry laughed, "It's too early for your mood swings."


Ron grinned again.


"Okay.  Tell me. What did you do?  What do you know?" Harry asked suspiciously.


Ron just kept grinning.


"RON!" 


"Yes?" 


Harry rolled his eyes, "Fine.  Keep your little secrets.  HERMIONE! ARE YOU COMING DOWN?" he yelled the last part up the stairs.


"Coming!" She yelled back.


Harry and Ron stood there talking about Qudditch for at least 15 minutes before they heard the girls dorm door open.


"Final-" Harry started but was cut off by the sight in front of him.  His mouth dropped open and he just stared at the angel that was making its way down the stairs. 


She put closed his mouth, "Close your mouth Harry before you catch flies."


Harris just stared at her silently for what seemed like eternity.


"You look..."Harry started but couldn't think of the right word.


"Nice, pretty, stunning, amazing, brilliant, wonderful, come on spit it out." Ron started listing them off for Harry to pick from


"...Exquisite."


Hermione blushed, "Thank you." she said softly.


Harry held out his arm to her and she, still blushing, took it.


Ron rolled his eyes but took her other arm, "Can we go now? I'm starving!"


"You're always hungry Ron." Hermione laughed, "It's like you have hollow legs."


~0~


Harry whistled as he happily he strode down the corridor.  Things were looking up for him, he and Hermione had just arranged to go to a restaurant and have a proper date on their next Hogsmede trip.  He didn't think anything could bring his mood down.


"Bastard!"


He knew that voice...


Harry quickly started jogging towards where he could hear the obvious arguement going on.  He turned the corner and there he saw an enraged redhead with a well known fiery temper and a just as enraged blonde with a just as well known temper.


"Ginny...Draco.  What's wrong?" Harry asked carefully.


There was silence as the two glared at each other.


"Well nobody rush to tell me." Harry said trying to lighten the situation.


Ginny turned to him, "HE is being the biggest PRICK on this earth." She turned back to him, "How can you say that to me? How can you honestly say that?  Doesn't what we said mean anything to you?"  Her eyes filled with angry tears.


Dracos face softened, "Ginny...you know it does...but-"


"But nothing! I give up! I don't know how I could have ever loved such a selfish bastard!  We're through!  You understand me! I never want to talk to you again!"


With this she turned on her heel and stormed away.  Harry and Draco stared after her.  Harry turned towards him.


"Don't." Was all he said as he too turned and walked away.


Harry was left standing in the middle of the Charms corridor, confused, dazed and above all concerned.  He blew his hair out of his eyes and continued walking back towards the Gryffindor common room, the bounce in his step gone, the twinkle in his eye dimmed and his heart heavy.


[AN: dun dun dun!!!...sorry. =D]


~0~


Draco waited for hours for her to come on.  He'd been warned to stay away by Ron and he didn't need a black eye on top of everything.  As if she knew he had been waiting her name popped up on his screen.


SilverSerpent: Ginny.  I'm so sorry.


He waited for a response and reluctantly one came.


RedTemptress: I'm not in the mood for your games.  Bugger off.


He bit his lip.


SilverSerpent: Ginny. Please.  You know I wasn't trying to hurt you.  It's for the best what I said.


RedTemptress: You really believe that?!  After everything?!


SilverSerpent: I do.  I don't want it to be like this but it has to be.


RedTemptress: I'm SICK of this shit.


Draco winced, he knew the sign of her cussing at him.  It was her not so subtle signal that her storm was brewing and to dive for cover.


RedTemptress: I hate how you do this to me! I hate how you make me feel like I hate you but I love you at the same time! I can't do this without you. I won't...


SilverSerpent: Ginny...


RedTemptress: Go on! Just go on! Go hide behind your cold shell. I know what's behind there! You can't fool me anymore.  I know that your heart beats like mine does.  That you care like I do.  That you have emotions and you don't like seeing someone you care for in pain... So why are you making me go through this much pain? Don't you even care?


SilverSerpent: I love you of course I care.


RedTemptress: BULLSHIT! JUST BULLSHIT! You know what?!?!!? I tried! I give up! Leave me alone Malfoy I'm sick to death of you and your mind games. 


And she was gone just like that.  Draco buried his head in his hands.


"What have I done?" he sighed aloud.


~0~


Ginny drew her knees up and wrapped her arms around them, letting her head rest on her knees as she finally let the tears fall.  She sat there, sometimes yelling, sometimes whispering, but mostly just crying for what seemed like hours.  She didn't hear the footsteps crunching through the snow towards her.  She didn't see the worried looks on their faces.  All she saw was his face in her mind telling her over and over again.


"Ginny?" A soft voice asked.


She jumped and looked up at two faces not so far away from her own.  


"Ron. Harry." She croaked, quickly wiping away her tears.


"Ginny what's wrong?" Harry asked again.


Ginny straightened herself up and stood up, "Nothing." she said, her chin tilting upwards defiantly.


Harry and Ron exchanged a look.


"What has that bastard done to you?" Ron spat out.


"I don't know who you're talking about." Ginny said, but her voice quavered a little.


Ron grabbed her by the shoulders, "Ginny. Tell me."


Ginny looked down at the ground, "I can't..." she whispered.


"Why? Why not?" Ron asked almost panicked.


"It's not-" She took a deep breath and said clearly, "It's nothing to do with you Ron.  Just leave it."


"No." Ron said firmly, holding her in place.


"Ron please." Ginny begged, she could feel her walls breaking down around her.


"Tell us what happened." Harry said as kindly as he could while still sounding firm.


Ginny started to cry again, much to Rons disbelief and horror.  He pulled her into a hug.


"Ginny you're starting to scare me now," He said holding her, "Please tell me your not pregnant or anything."


Ginny let out a little sniffly laugh, "No I'm not pregnant." she said wiping her eyes.


Harry sat down on the bench and patted the spot beside him, "Sit." 


The next hour was filled with crying, hugging, loud exclamations, understanding and....of course cussing on Rons part.


"He did WHAT?!" Ron roared.


"Ron." Harry said warningly.


Ginny sniffed, "And then he said that he couldn't do it anymore and that...I'd be in too much danger..."


Harry had never quite seen this side of Ron. He was being serious, or as serious as it was possible for him to be, caring, brotherly and above all he was being really sweet and nice to Ginny.  Needless to say, Harry was a bit stunned.


"Well I agree with him." Ron said finally, "I'm glad he broke it off with you because he's right you would be in too much danger! And I'm not letting you be put at that much or a risk."


"Hermiones in danger being with Harry." Ginny snapped.


Harry frowned and sighed as Ron tried to argue this statement.


"Ron she's right," He said interrupting him, "Hermione is in danger being with me.  Just like Ginny’s in danger being with Draco...I can understand why he said what he did Ginny.  If I hadn't been through everything I've been through with Hermione I'd probably say the same thing to her.  But I know that no matter what I say to her, she's not going to give up on me...she's far too stubborn for that."


Ron frowned, "But that's not the same Harry.  This is Ginny...she's....I can't just...." he sighed loudly.


Ginny cuddled up to him, "Ron I love Draco.  I do."


Ron sighed again at this.


"I don't want to break up with him.  I'd face anything for him.  Including Voldemort."


Ron twitched at the name.


"I think..I'll have a talk to Draco. On my own." Harry said pointedly to Ron, "It'll be alright Ginny.  I know what he's going through. Everything will be fine."


Ginny smiled, "Group hug!" she said holding her arms out to them and the three embraced as it started to snow once again.


AN: Yup that's it for the moment folks! 


I've been thinking of lowering the R rating because the part that was going to be included in this story that would have made the R rating is kind of....destroyed.  At least in my mind it is. I'm not sure if I want that anymore in the story. Soooo I think I'm going to lower the rating to Pg-13 so it'll still have make-out sessions etc...but the R rated scene won't be there. 


Perhaps another time aye?
 
        
    
        
            15. Chapter 14-Reloaded in hopes the = will go away

 AN: Sorry it’s been a while. Been a bit busy and the like. But here it is. Enjoy.


Chapter 14


Harry walked down through the cold, damp corridor to the Slytherin common room where he assumed, or at least hoped, Malfoy would be.  There were many a portrait on Harry’s journey and each turned to stare at Dumbledore’s Golden Boy making his was steadily into the dungeons of the castle. His footsteps echoed down the corridor that could be leading to our hero’s doom.  He stopped outside the slightly familiar entrance to the Slytherin dorms.  He paused at the wall a little hesitantly then knocked firmly on it.  He couldn’t hear anything inside moving but he assumed that the common room was reasonably soundproof; as was the Gryffindor common room.  A few moments later the wall opened to reveal a 2nd or 3rd year Slytherin glaring at him. 


“What?” he sneered at Harry.


A sneer that was so like Draco’s Harry was astounded momentarily.


“I’m looking for Draco Malfoy.”  


The Slytherin looked Harry up and down for a moment, “Wait here.” He said finally and the door sealed behind him. 


Harry waited slightly impatiently for the most likely vexed Malfoy to emerge.  He didn’t have to wait long.  Malfoy gracefully stepped through and met Harry.  On the outside he looked his cold, angry usual self but Harry could see his eyes were swimming with inner turmoil and angst.


“I’m not in the mood Potter.” Malfoy snapped.


Harry sighed internally; he wasn’t sure where to start.  He knew what he needed to say…but just not how to.  


He met Malfoys eyes determinedly, “You’re going to listen to what I have to say.” He said firmly, leaving no room for opposition.


Malfoy didn’t say anything and Harry took this as encouragement to continue.


“Look Draco,” Harry started a little hesitantly, “I know what you’re going through.”


Malfoy gave him a scornful look but let him continue.


“Maybe not exactly,” Harry acknowledged, “But to some extent.  You broke up with Ginny.  I had a long talk with her.”


Malfoy frowned and then let out a long sigh, “I don’t know what to do.” He admitted, “I do love her…but that’s the problem.  If she gets hurt because of me…” he trailed off miserably.


“Look Malfoy, I know you’re not going to want to hear this but you need to.  Ginny is a fantastic young lady.  She deserves to be happy.  I’ve known Ginny for a long time now; I know how stubborn she is.  And so do you.  It’s the same with Hermione.  If I tried to break it off with her because of the lack of safety, and believe me I’ve thought about it, I know exactly what she’d say.  She’d chide me for being so chauvinistic and thinking she couldn’t take care of herself.  I know it’s hard to let someone be close but…you’ve got to let someone in sometime.” Harry finished his rant feeling slightly flustered; he was no good at speeches.


Malfoy was silent for quite some time.  Harry held his breath for his answer. 


“I know all that. Honestly I do but…my instincts tell me to protect her, to save her from this disastrous situation that could be the end of her.  If Voldemort gets a hold of our relationship, Ginny’s a goner.  I can’t let that happen!” His voice was slightly panicky.


Harry glanced around the barren corridor, “Perhaps this isn’t the best place for this conversation.” He said hesitantly.


Draco nodded, “I’d better go back inside…”


Harry bit his lip, “I suppose so…think about what I said alright?  You can’t make this decision on your own.  It takes two to tango.”


Malfoy gave him a bewildered look.


Harry smiled, “Just talk to Ginny.”


Without another word Malfoy muttered the password and left Harry standing alone in the corridor.  He stared at the blank wall in front of him for a minute as if waiting for a response from it that Draco just wouldn’t give.  Loud footsteps broke him out of his trance and he looked around for a place to hide quickly.  It might not look so good if he was caught hanging around the Slytherin common room, especially not by a Slytherin, who would surely report to his or her father about it.  And of course that would lead to questions about Draco…he was already in enough trouble.  


Harry ducked behind a suit of armor and held his breath as the steps grew louder.  He could hear two voices talking, one female, and one male.  The male was definitely from Slytherin, he could tell from the arrogant drawl that was a Slytherin trademark.  Harry couldn’t tell about the girl, her voice was speaking in soft hushed tones as if whispering a deadly secret no one could know about.  Harry bit his lip in concentration, trying to hear every word of their conversation. 


“You’re sure?” The girl gasped quietly.


Harry moved his head a little to the side so he could peer out from behind the armor without being seen.  The girl had her back to him but Harry could see the boy in clear view.  He’d seen him around.  A fifth or sixth year he supposed.  


The boy looked around hastily, “Of course I’m sure.” He whispered fiercely, “I got a letter from my father yesterday evening telling me so.”


Harry couldn’t see the girls’ reaction but she was obviously upset as the quiver in her voice showed, “I don’t know if I’m ready though.”


The boys’ voice twisted in annoyance, “You’re ready when he says you’re ready.  There’s no turning back now.  We need to get all our numbers up for the upcoming…” he looked around cautiously, “…event.”


The girl nodded, “Yes, I suppose.” She said dubiously.


He grabbed her roughly by the arm, “Don’t tell me your having second thoughts.” He spat.


“No! No of course I’m not!  I’d never…it’s just…it’s sooner than I expected.”


The boys face softened slightly but hardly noticeable, “It’s sooner than anyone expected but he said so.  You don’t argue with him.”


“Yes of course not.  I will join the Dark Lords uprising.” She said standing up straighter.


The boy nodded at her firmly giving her a once over glance, “I’ll inform my father tonight.  The meeting’s tomorrow evening.  Meet me here.  We’ll go together.  Don’t even think about backing out.” He hissed, “You’ll only have a week to prepare before we attack.”


The girls’ voice was complacent, “That’ll be more than enough. I’m not in Ravenclaw for nothing you know.” 


A quick nod and a mutter and then the boy was gone.  Harry watched the girl for a moment as she stood there in silence.


“What have I gotten myself into?” she murmured quietly before quickly looking around and hurriedly making her way to her dorm.


Harry slipped out from behind the armor; his face filled with shock.  She was a Ravenclaw.  He’d always assumed they’d be far too intelligent to think about joining the dark side.  Obviously he’d been wrong…who knew how many dark supporters there were in Ravenclaw and Hufflepuff.  But Gryffindor?  Harry shook his head; he couldn’t imagine anyone from there supporting Voldemort. But who knew?  Dumbledore would have to be told of course.  Harry decided he’d write him a letter and owl it as soon as he got back to his room.


[AN: at some stage throughout the story Hermione received her own room okay?? I didn’t add it in because it wasn’t a major detail in the plot]


~0~


Harry sat down at his desk and pulled out a piece of parchment from one of the many drawers the desk held.  It, of course, being magical seemed to find amusement in hiding everything from Harry.  However this time it was rather co operative and Harry found himself moments later with a piece of blank parchment and a quill in his hand.


Professor Dumbledore,





            While down the dungeons corridor outside the Slytherin common room a few minutes ago for personal reasons I discovered some news about Voldemort that I think you should know.  I overheard a fifth or sixth year Slytherin boy and a Ravenclaw girl discussing Voldemorts uprising.  The young man received a letter from his father last night detailing some sort of meeting that he was to attend tomorrow night and the Ravenclaw girl is going to attend with him.  He also said that she’d only have one week to prepare before they attack.  Unfortunately that was all I overheard.  I hope this information helps you and the Order.





                                                            Harry 





Harry read over the note once and quickly scrawled his name at the bottom.  He yawned loudly but grabbed a cloak and with a swish of it the door closed behind him.  He walked through the empty corridors, half patrolling half just going to the owlery.   His mind was on other thoughts than where he was going so it gave him quite a shock when Filch popped up out of nowhere.


“Oh it’s you.” He sneered, “What are you doing out so late?”


“Patrolling.” Harry said simply.


Filch sneered again, Mrs. Norris by his feet glaring at him with her cat eyes.


“If you catch anyone send them straight to me.” Filch said and with that turned on his heel and disappeared behind a tapestry.


Harry rolled his eyes and continued on his way to the owlery.  He loved going there at night almost as much as flying. …well maybe not that much.  He spotted Hedwig on a perch not too far away and went over and gave her a pat before asking her to deliver his message to Dumbledore right away.  With a reassuring hoot, Hedwig took off out of the owlery and Harry watched her swoop around a little before going to find Dumbledore.  Harry sighed as she disappeared into the night and turned around.  He supposed he’d better do some real patrolling before going to bed.  So with a loud yawn he set out into the dark corridors looking for students out of bed like himself.


~0~


Harry watched as Ron squirmed uncomfortably.  


“Well?” he prompted.


Ron made a face and didn’t say anything.  Harry rolled his eyes and muttered something unintelligible under his breath.  Ron eyed him up for a minute.


Ron sighed, “You’re not going to drop it are you?” 


Harry just grinned in response.


Ron ran a hand through his red hair, “It didn’t go so well.”


Harrys’ grin grew wider, “Go on say it.  Call it a date.”


Ron’s eye twitched in response, he cleared his throat loudly, “Yes that.  Well it was a bit of a disaster really…” he sighed again, “It was really awkward…and when we went to kiss it was just…I don’t know…it was…” he started to gesture with his hands here, looking for the right words.


Harry raised an eyebrow.


“….awkward.”


Harry rolled his eyes, “So I’ve heard.  So you kissed…anything else?  Anything,” Harry wiggled his eyebrows, “sexual?”


Ron’s ears went red, “No.”


Harry bit back laughter at Ron, he was honestly pathetic.  It was just a date…a date with a Slytherin was slightly more stressful he supposed but…they were 7th form.  They’d been on many a date…well Ron had been on many a date…and they’d all been alright.  Nothing like what Ron was going through now obviously.


“Are you going to ask her out again?” Harry asked curiously.


Ron shrugged embarrassedly, “I didn’t really ask her out the first time…it was sort of mutual.”


“You mutually asked each other out?” Harry split into peals of laughter.


Ron harrumphed at him, “Yes. Stop laughing you prick.”


Harry just laughed harder, it wasn’t really that funny…but I guess you had to be Harry to get it…poor deluded hapless Harry. 


Ron scowled at him, “Fine.” 


Harry stopped laughing, his eyes slightly wet from his random outburst of hysterics, “Oh calm down.  I’m sorry.  I’ve never heard of mutual asking out.”


Ron was about to retort back but his stomach answered for him.


‘Graaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaw.’ (Yes that was his stomach)


“I’m hungry.”


“Obviously…well let’s go down and feed you before you starve.”  Harry said with a roll of his eyes.


They reached the Great Hall without too much difficulty but little did they know the difficulty lay just inside the door.  They walked through the doors, chatting casually about Quidditch (so what else is new?).  They were instantly confronted by an extremely made-up Pansy.  As Harry squinted he didn’t think he could actually see any of her skin.


“Oh!  H-h-hello Pansy.” Ron stammered. 


She batted her thick, clumpy eyelashes, “Ronnie”


Harry winced and Ronnie’s eye twitched for the second time that morning.


“Oh Ronnie!  I had a wonderful time last night!  We must do it again.” She gushed.


“Oh-uh yeah alright.” Ron said looking a bewildered; after all he’d say anything just so he could sit down and eat breakfast.


“Great!  I’ll meet you outside the Slytherin common room tonight at say eight.  We’ll have a picnic.”  She flashed him a dazzling smile and turned on her heel and was at the Slytherin table within seconds.


Ron stared after her for a minute, his brain still processing the information she’d just spoken at rapid speed.


“Okay.” He said rather stupidly as she wasn’t really asking him, more like telling him.


“She’s got you whipped mate.” A thick Irish voice exclaimed, whacking Ron on the back.


Ron smiled feebly and shoveled his plate up with mountains of food.  Hermione watched amusedly from behind her book at the two best friends.  She gave Harry a small peck on the lips and went back to reading from the thick, dusty book on her lap.  Harry smiled and pushed back a small tendril of hair that’d escaped from behind her ear.  He had plans for them that night, plans that he’d been preparing for goodness knows how long and finally it was the day.  He wouldn’t let anything wreck it.  His mind briefly passed over his letter to Dumbledore but when he looked at the staff table he noticed Dumbledore wasn’t present.  Quickly he banished the thought from his mind and focused on the beautiful young woman who he was in love with beside him.
 
        
    
        
            16. Chapter 14.5

 Hogwarts Online Chapter 14 ½ -  R rated chapter.  


For those who don’t want to read it there’ll be another chapter out VERY soon.


NOTE: This chapter is not compulsory to read to understand the rest of the plot.  This is merely a little H/H smut. J 


WARNING: FLUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUFFY! (And no I don’t mean the dog *rolls eyes*


Harry took her by the hand and led her into the candlelit room he’d taken 2 hours to prepare.  It looked amazing.  The candles let off a golden, cozy glow to the room.  There were daffodils; Hermione’s favourite, everywhere. His room looked much different than what it normally did.  His bed contained gold satin sheets with a matching bedspread, although if Harrys plan went according to plan the matching bedspread would be last thing on their minds.  Soft music was playing in the background, enchanting the mood even more.  She had a blindfold over her eyes but it didn’t stop her from listening to the music.


“Oh Harry.  It’s my favourite song!” she said, her voice filled with happiness. 


Harry pulled her in front of him and started to undo the blindfold, “Just for you.” He whispered in her ear as he pulled the blindfold away. 


She stared around the room that had obviously had so much effort and love put into it.  


“The room looks beautiful.” She said with a delighted smile.


Harry gently pushed a few stray tendrils away from her face and tucked them behind her ear.


“Anything for you.” He breathed.


Hermione bit her lip softly, and Harry couldn’t help but want to be that lip and that very moment.


“You such a sweetheart.” She said with a dazzling smile.


Harry led her into a separate room that Hermione had never seen before where a 2 person table was set beautifully with a daffodil centerpiece in the middle and a gourmet meal set out for two.


“Dobby gave me a bit of a hand.” Harry said with a sheepish grin, “Otherwise we’d be having bacon and eggs…it’s all I can cook.” 


Hermione’s laughed tinkled softly.


“Shall we?” he asked, holding his arm out to her to escort her to her seat where he pushed her chair in so she was comfortable.


He took a seat opposite her and took her hand in his as they ate their meal.  They talked about all things imaginable.  Harry couldn’t believe things were turning out so perfectly.  The night was turning out to be one of the best nights of his life.  This being romantic thing was fun!


When they’d finished their desert (banana split, ice-cream and strawberries in chocolate sauce), Harry pulled her up again and with a swish of his wand the soft music turned up and he offered his arm to her again.


“Care to dance milady?” he asked smiling sweetly.


Hermione’s eyes crinkled up as she smiled, “Of course milord.”


Harry pulled her into his arms and the slowly danced.  He’d practiced of course; he didn’t need a repeat of the last Yule ball where he’d stepped on nearly everyone’s feet.


“You’ve gotten better.” Hermione praised him.


Harry flashed her a dazzling grin that only the Boy who lived could manage, a grin that stole the hearts of everyone.  The slow danced for a while before Harry drew back a little and planted a soft kiss on top of Hermione’s lips.  It wasn’t long or passionate but when Harry drew back their cheeks were both pink tinged. 


“I’m sorry I’ve been waiting to do that all night.” Harry admitted.


“I’ve been waiting for you do it all night.” Hermione said with a smile and pulled him back in for another kiss.  


This time the kiss was fiery.  Their mouths were mashed against each others, searching with their tongues for every taste sensation they could find.  His tongue slid against her slowly and tantalizingly.  She moaned softly and swept her tongue across his.  Harry drew away slightly, taking a breath and moving back in to kiss her again.  They continued like this for quite some time until they had to draw apart from lack of oxygen.


“Do you want to go into the other room?” Harry asked, studying her eyes carefully for any signs of falter.


“I thought you’d never ask.” Hermione breathed.


It was all the encouragement Harry needed.  Within a minute he’d swept Hermione off her feet and carried her wedding style into the main room where he gently laid her on the bed, leaning over her, his knee between her legs.


His mouth met hers again, the temperature of the room rising rapidly.  His mouth still attached to hers he slowly, with slightly clumsy fingers, started to undo the buttons on her shirt.  He pulled back from her, his face slightly scrunched in a frown as he tried in vain to undo a particular button.   She bit her lip and smiled and in three quick moves the rest of the buttons were open and she’d slipped out of it.  Harry took in the gorgeous sight before him.  Her white bra was simple with little lace but it was so completely Hermione that Harry couldn’t help but smile.  He gently ran his fingers down her chest and around the back, whilst claiming her lips again.  He deftly unsnapped her bra and it slid down her shoulders where she quickly discarded it.  Harry drew back for oxygen and took in the amazing sight before him.  It was the furthest they’d gone and it wasn’t surprising how nervous he felt; he didn’t want to disappoint after all. He’d heard all the guys talking in his dorm about their ‘sexual encounters’ but…well this was his own first he was rather ashamed to admit.


Hermione cheeks had flushed a little as he stared at her with admiration and awe.  


“Harry?” she asked timidly.


Harry smiled at her, reassuring her before he undid his own buttons and slipped off his Gryffindor shirt to expose his rather toned and tanned chest.  Hermione ran a hand tenderly over his defined abs.  Her touch was enough to drive Harry crazy.  He leant down and started to slowly suckle at her neck.  With a moan she arched her head to the side as far as she could to allow him to get better access.  He suckled softly on the tender skin of her neck, delighting in the moans coming from her.  He slowly and tantalizingly made his way down into the hollow of her neck, and his tongue followed the curve of it. Her breathing became irregular as she panted and he slowly dragged his tongue down her chest, planting soft, suckling kisses between her breasts before cupping one in his hand and gently playing with the nipple and with pleasure he noticed the smallest buck of Hermione’s hips.  He took the other nipple in his mouth and gently sucked on it, strumming it with his tongue.  Not wanting to ignore the other breast he soon swapped over his ministrations to the other one.  Hermione by then was bucking with every strum of his tongue. 


“Harry.” She groaned.


He looked up into her lust filled eyes and trapped her lips against his own.  His hand that had been fondling her breast reached up and cupped her face.  When he pulled back they were both even more flushed than before, if it was possible.


“Harry…we can’t…” Hermione started but trailed off as Harry’s eyes filled with understanding…lust but understanding.


“Not now…not at school…I’m just not ready yet.” Hermione said, her voice trembling a little.


Harry stroked her face with his thumb, “I know your not.” He said, his voice filled with understanding, “Of course that doesn’t help me with my immediate problem.” He grinned sheepishly and glanced down.


A rather larger bulge in the front of his pants made Hermione blush profusely, “Well I suppose you’d better go have a cold shower then.” She said briskly, picking up her bra again and sliding out from under him.


“I suppose I had,” Harry said with a devious grin, “I don’t suppose I could entice you to have one with me?” 


AN: Yes well…*coughs* that was…well…………yeah. It was what it was.  What can I say…it’s my first attempt at writing smut okay?? Um yup review.
 
        
    
        
            17. Chapter 15

 Chapter 15


AN: This is one of the last chapters (there’ll be one or two more at most) of this story.  I have to admit I’ll be sad to see it go…however I hope you enjoy this chapter.


To the people who didn’t want this to happen… (not the chapter the plot increasing)..what can I say? I’m not changing the storyline to fit what you want to happen.


Sorry if there are loads of errors in this, grammatical and what not.  I’m really sick and so yeah I’m a bit stuffed up and my beta is away at the moment…so yeah. Sorry bout that. I’d wait…but well then you’d have to wait...soooo…


~0~


Harry was grinning from ear to ear the next morning at breakfast, despite Hermione’s glares and quiet words of “Would you stop it?! You look like a maniac!” he couldn’t keep the grin off his face.  He was just so damn happy!


He heaped a pile of food onto his plate; even Ron raised an eyebrow at the amount.  It was less than his own, but not by much. Meaning…a hell of a lot of food. 


“Oi Harry.  What’s up with you today?” Seamus asked incredulously as Harry, who was usually reasonably silent at breakfast but today was chatting to everyone in close proximity.


“Nothing! I’m just happy.” Harry said chirpily. 


Seamus looked at him for a moment, silently scrutinizing him.  A look of realization washed over his face, “You got laid!” he exclaimed.


Hermione turned a mysterious shade of fuchsia, “Seamus!” she reprimanded him, “That is most certainly not a breakfast conversation.  In fact! It’s not a conversation at all.  What Harry and I do or don’t do sexually is none of your business.” She finished hotly.


Seamus rolled his eyes and leaned closer, “So?  How was it?” he whispered.


Harry ignored the question and pretended not to hear Hermione as she started to yell at Seamus about manners.  He looked up to the normal mail delivery and was surprised to see Hedwig swooping down to him.  When she landed and he’d removed the letter she helped herself to some of his pumpkin juice and a piece of bacon before nipping him affectionately on the hand and taking back off up to the owlery with many other owls.


Harry raised an eyebrow at the letter; he couldn’t think who he’d sent a letter to lately.  A few years ago he could have said Sirius…but well he hadn’t really sent much mail lately, Remus was out of contact for the moment.  He was involved in the preparing for the war Harry supposed.  But back to the letter at hand.  Harry quickly scanned his mind for who the letter could possibly be from.  Then it clicked with him and he looked up to the staff table where Dumbledore’s seat was empty as were a few of the other teachers’ seats. 


Harry looked back down to the letter in front of him and opened it. 


Harry,





Thank you very much for your information.  We already had some idea of the upcoming news however your news provided more secure knowledge of this.  Please meet me in my office after breakfast.  The password is ‘Frothing Pineapples’.





Professor Dumbledore 





Frothing pineapples?  Harry raised an eyebrow as he read this; he obviously wasn’t as up to date on his wizard sweets as Dumbledore was.   He sighed at the prospect of having to go and meet Dumbledore again.  He’d seen the inside of his office far too much of his liking…but at least this year he hadn’t been into the hospital wing much. 


Hermione, who had finished lecturing Seamus, spotted the letter in Harry’s hand.


“Who’s that from?” she asked, taking a bite of her toast.


Harry sighed, “Dumbledore.  He wants me to meet him in his office after breakfast.”


Hermione looked concerned, “What for?  You’re not in trouble are you?”  Her voice became annoyed at this, “Because I told you that-”


“No I’m not in trouble.”  Harry interrupted her, “He just wants to ‘talk’” 


Hermione pursed her lips, “Alright well try not to be too long, you don’t want to miss out on all of Care of Magical Creatures.  We’ll tell Hagrid where you are.”


Ron grunted in agreement with her.  Hermione rolled her eyes, “Honestly Ron!  What have I told you about proper English? No one ever understands a thing you say!  Why I wouldn’t be surprised-”


Harry chose to ignore their argument which was becoming well underway and he finished his breakfast off with rapid speed.  He muttered a goodbye to them but they were to rapt up in their bickering.  Harry left the Great Hall deep in thought when he, literally, bumped into Draco and Ginny.


“Hello you two.” Harry said, glancing at their joined hands, “I see you’re getting along.”


Draco shot him a withering look, “How subtle of you.” 


Ginny laughed and Harry could see just from the way they casually talked and the atmosphere around them that they were okay again.  Their relationship that had been on ice, now seemed resolved.  


“Where are you going?” Ginny asked.


Harry forced a smile, “To see Dumbledore.”


“Is the Golden Boy in trouble?” Draco teased.


Harry rolled his eyes, “Yes,” he drawled, “I’m in trouble.  Now if you excuse me I’m going to be late.”


“See you in Potions Potter.” Draco called to Harry’s back as he continued towards the headmaster’s office.


~0~


“Ah Harry.” Dumbledore said opening the door to Harry’s knock, “Come in come in.”


Harry was less than amused to see none other than Severus Snape sitting at one of the chairs in front of Dumbledore’s desk. 


“What is he doing here?” Harry asked.


“Severus is here because I asked him to be Harry, “Dumbledore said pointedly and shut the door behind them, “Please take a seat.”


Harry reluctantly sat down in the only remaining chair next to Snape.


“We need to talk.”  Dumbledore said gravely.


‘Great…just great.’ Harry sighed to himself.


“What about?” Harry asked dubiously.


Dumbledore let out a sigh and leaned forward and looked at Harry over his half-moon glasses, “You know that the war is soon…sooner than expected.”


Harry looked at Snape sitting next to him, the typical scowl on his face, “Headmaster.  You know I don’t approve of this.” He said; his voice filled with disapproval.


Dumbledore kept his gaze firmly on Harry.  Harry looked back at Dumbledore, a feeling of dread slowly crawling down his spine.


“Sir?” Harry asked. 


Dumbledore’s eyes weren’t twinkling, one of the few times Harry had seen this. 


“I’m an old man Harry.” Dumbledore said, sounding almost torn, “My judgment may be clouded.”


Harry frowned slightly, “I don’t understand sir.”


“The prophecy Harry, “Dumbledore said quietly, “The one you learnt of in your fifth year.  I believe it’s time…”


Harry sat there shell-shocked, “You’re going to send me out to die?” he asked, his voice sounding horrified.


Dumbledore’s face remained concerned and calculating, “Not to die no.  You know the prophecy…you know what it entails.”


“Kill or be killed.” Harry’s voice was filled with anything but amusement. 


“Albus!  Come now!” Snape said standing up, “We can’t just rest the wait of the world on him.” He was practically spitting, “Surely-”


He was interrupted by Dumbledore who cut him off, “Severus you know as well as I do that this is all we can do.”


Harry looked between the two adults, “Don’t I have a say in this?” He asked, his temper getting the best of him.


They both stared at him silently, waiting for more. 


“Screw it.  I’m not.” Harry said defiantly standing up, “I’ve got too much to lose.”


Snape turned on him, “The world is much more important than a few friends and a girlfriend Potter!  I always knew you were too immature to actually handle the fame properly.  Swaggering around here like nobody’s business!  You-”


“Yeah?” Harry yelled, cutting him off, “Well you know what? YOU fight the war.  I’ll stay here.”


Dumbledore interrupted the two, “This is not the time.” He said, his voice tired, “Harry.  Of course I cannot force you to do this.  It is your choice.  But I ask you; think carefully about your decision.”


Harry glared at Dumbledore then at Snape, “Fine.” He said, his temper flaring inside of him, little voices yelling out things to say in his brain.


He turned on his heel and stormed out the door.  Once outside he instantly felt guilty.  He was being selfish and he knew it…but he’d always done what everyone wanted…maybe it was time for him to be selfish…


He sighed and walked down the stairs, his mind racing with thoughts and considerations.


Inside Dumbledore’s office, the headmaster and Snape were still staring at the door.


“He’ll do what’s right.” Dumbledore said finally.


Snape harrumphed loudly.


“Sherbet Lemon?”


And to both of their surprises, he took one. 
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 Author Notes: Don't kill me. If you don't I won't be able to write the next chapter. Hopelessly short I know. There were….issues in the real world I've had to deal with that have stopped me from fulfilling my duty to you in finishing this story. THIS HOWEVER IS NOT THE END. I know…it's short etc…but really wouldn't you all rather I had this out then waited for goodness knows how long to get the whole thing out?? I know….I'm hopeless but I'm working on it. There are numerous reasons I could tell you about WHY this is so late…and short however I don't want to bore you with the details. 
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 He let out a loud sigh, and watched as his breath turned to smoke from the icy air. He wrapped his arms around his knees and let his head drop back and rest on the tree behind him. 













 `Everything is so screwed up.' 













 The dilemma that ultimately had screwed up his life? Oh just a little thing called Voldemort. 













 `Why me? Why now?' 













 He ran a frustrated hand through his hair, messing it up more than usual. He was felt torn, his love or his life? There was no doubt in his mind that he would die for Hermione but the problem with that was that then he couldn't protect her from Voldemort, he'd never see her again, never be able to have a family with her and watch as their children grew and be able to be the real kind of parents he never had. 













 `What am I going to do?' 













 If he didn't go to war with Voldemort then Hermione would be even less safe. He'd always be looking over his shoulder. Hermione would never feel safe again. He couldn't do that. He knew it but he really didn't want to go to war with Voldemort. It was that stupid prophecy that was screwing up his life. It was either him or Voldemort. It made such a burden for such a young man. Either be murdered or become a murderer. Not that the whole of the wizard population would be any less adoring, more so because he would have finally defeated Voldemort but could he really do it? Could he really kill another being? Besides no one even knew if Voldemort could be killed. If he had passed into the realm of immortality too much and was now invincible. He didn't die when Harry was a baby, what made them think it'd be any different now. 













 Harry let out a soft moan, he was screwed either way and he knew it. 













 “Hermione,” He whispered softly, staring out at the completely still lake, “Forgive me.” 
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 “I've made my decision.” 













 Dumbledore looked at him over his half-moon glasses, “I see. Please sit down.” He said gesturing to one of the seats in front of his desk. 













 “Would you like a sherbet lemon? Or perhaps a hot chocolate? I find these mornings rather cold myself.” 













 Harry shook his head, “No. I want to get this over and done with now.” 













 “Very well. What is your decision? You do realize that this isn't a game, you cannot merely change your mind and expect everything to go back to normal.” 













 “I am well aware of the consequences headmaster.” Harry said coolly, he didn't have the time or the patience to listen to him. 













 Dumbledore stared at him for a moment, his eyes trying to search Harrys, “Alright Harry,” he said wearily rubbing his brow, “What is your decision?” 













 “I don't really see that I have much of a choice. I will go to war.” Harry said, his voice stiff. 













 “Of course you have a choice my dear boy.” Dumbledore said quickly but the look of relief was apparent on his face. 













 “No…no I don't.” Harry said slowly, “But you have my `decision' and if you don't mind I'm going to go spend what little time I have left with my friends before my departure.” 













 Dumbledore watched the young man walk out the door, a look of sad determination set firmly on his youthful face. His eyes were weary and tired. He rubbed his brow again and absentmindedly petted Fawkes. 













 “He's still so young.” Dumbledore murmured to himself, “So young…” 
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 Harry slowed down when he neared the Gryffindor common room. He knew Hermione would be inside, arguing with Ron, and he knew he had to tell them. He didn't have much time but with what little time he did have he was going to show them how much they meant to him. How much Hermione meant to him. 













 “Oh. It's you.” The fat lady said sounding disapproving, “What mischief have you gotten yourself into?” 













 Harry sighed, if only she knew. Mischief? Hah. He could handle that any day. This was a little more serious than just plain old adolescent mischief. 













 “Free lancer.” Harry murmured. 













 She pursed her lips at him, “Well honestly.” 













 Harry climbed through the portrait hole and he could hear her still muttering about young people's manners. Or lack there of. Harry's eyes scanned the typically noisy room. His eyes flicked over Seamus, Dean, Ginny, Lavender, Parvati and a group of noisy first years before they landed on Hermione and Ron; who were in a deep argument. Harry watched; amused at their antics. It was just their typical fight. Ron hadn't done some homework due the next day; Hermione would lecture him about the importance of doing his work and then the next thing anyone knew they were yelling. Harry felt all happiness drain away from him. They were his best friends…how could he just give up his new found happiness just because Voldemort snapped his fingers? Harry sighed and resignedly walked over to them and sat down in the nearest armchair available. 













 “Harry!” Hermione exclaimed, her face flushed with annoyance, “Tell Ron that this yea-” 













 “We need to talk.” Harry interrupted her, his voice grave. 













 He instantly had their full attention. 













 “I…okay. Well…I don't know how to say this.” Harry ran his hands through his already extremely messy hair desperately. 













 Hermione reached over and put her hand on his knee, “You can tell us.” She said soothingly. 













 Ron looked anything but soothed, “What's wrong?” 













 Harry sighed and looked away from their inquiring stares, “I…okay there's no easy way to say this…I went to talk to Dumbledore as you know.” 













 They nodded affirmatively. 













 “Well…okay the thing is…”Harry shut his eyes briefly, “I…I'mgoingtowarwithVoldemort.” 













 Hermione frowned perplexed, “You're what?” she asked. 













 Harry looked to Ron to see if he had any idea what Harry had said but the blank look on his face said it all. 













 “I'm going to war with Voldemort.” Harry said; his eyes permanently fixed on the floor. 













 “You're what?” Hermione repeated; her eyes wide and her voice cracking as she repeated herself. 













 “You're joking.” Ron said, his voice was cold and filled with dread. 













 Harry looked at them, their faces were scrambled with so many emotions Harry couldn't distinguish them, and shook his head. 













 Hermione stood up, her hand clutched to her chest tightly, “Stop it.” 













 Harry looked up at her. 













 “Just stop it.” Her face was filled with something Harry couldn't place. 













 “Hermione,” Harry said softly standing up and taking her hands in his, “I'm sorry.” 













 Hermione started to back away from him. 













 “Hermione, wait.” Harry said feebly as she turned on her heel and ran. 













 Ron was standing beside Harry by now, the silence between them overwhelming. And suddenly Harry recognized the look on Hermione's face; he'd seen it many times before. It was a look of despair. 
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 Harry knocked on the door to the girls' dorm; he could hear a quiet murmuring inside, “Hermione?” he called, “We need to talk.” 













 Behind him Ron's eyes were firmly fixed on the stairs, but he was shaking softly. 













 Harry waited for a response for a few minutes then knocked again, “Hermi- oh.” He said as the door swung open and he saw Hermione standing there; her face was red and blotchy and she sniffed feebly. Wordlessly she stepped back from the door and closed it behind them. Ron sat uncomfortably on the bed next to Hermiones and Harry perched on the end of her bed. Hermione sat down beside Harry and leaned against him slightly. 













 “When?” she asked hoarsely. 













 “Tomorrow.” 













 She nodded wordlessly. 













 “I'm sorry.” Harry said quietly, he could hear his voice breaking slightly, “I'm sorry for everything.” 













 Hermione wrapped her arms around him and Ron moved over and wrapped his arms around them too. Harry could feel his eyes welling up but he quickly blinked them away. He had to be strong. He had to be fierce. Otherwise he'd never get through this. He could feel Hermione sobbing; her tears soaking his top and if he didn't know any better he could have sworn he felt a certain amount of dampness on Ron's side of the hug. They sat like that for goodness knows how long; clinging to each other in the desperate hope that if they stayed there long enough perhaps time would stop and Harry would never have to go. 













 Harry felt tears brimming his eyes again and he bitterly cursed Voldemort silently; who was he to ruin Harry's life? 
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 Author Notes: Wowwie. I'd almost forgotten how good it feels to get reviews.I'm on 739 at the moment!! When I started writing this story I NEVER thought it'd get this far. Not in my wildest dreams did I think so many people would read my story. You guys are awesome! *hands out cookies and milk* So settle back, get comfortable. Ready? Okay hold on I need to reply to some reviewers first okay? Alrighty then. GET ME TO 1000 reviews!!!! COME ON YOU KNOW YOU CAN DO IT! :D 













 anonymous (there was more then 1 so...try and piece ur answer together)- ^_^; / thanks / and maybe.... you never know. 





 2gasShablur/Anna - Thanks for all your reviews. ^^ it's nice to know what people think reading it the whole way through 





 kluty - thanks 





 BaileyBoo010 - why thank you. *Grins* 





 rodrigo - Thanks ^_^'> 





 DelayedReaction - aww thanks. you're making me blush! 





 SadisticShadow - i loved all of your comments. you made me laugh so many times. ^_^ 





 Mr/Dylan/Potter - My aim is to keep it suspenseful lol. And apparently I've achieved it at least with you. cheers for the review. 





 klearbluocean - okay okay. calm. breathe. breathing?? now you know I cant tell you that. *ducks the tomatoes* breathe? 





 SaraMalfoy - ^_^ oh really? 





 gerdieSI - thanks ^_^;; good to know you wont kill me until its over. 





 Harryluvr - you'll just have to wait and see won't you? 





 Harry85 - ...hehe ^_^'> maybe just a little while 





 Tova - Cheers! 





 zaxxon - even though i emailed you thanks once again cheers darlin'. 





 KypDurron - ai your name is hard to spell! thanks for the review and the motivation to get off my arse and get typing. You always were the sensitive type. EVEN THOUGH U BLOODY BLOCKED ME. and then unblocked me again ^^. AWESOME PERSON! 





 Ana - calm calm! please calm now. ^_^;; thanks for your...er...motivating reviews ^_^;; very...er...motivating. And heaps of em too! :D 





 Anonymous - not dead! but your review made me finish this chapter! ^^ 





 pyrochick420 - the spirit one is going to be revamped. thanks for the review. 





 HPFAN1 - thanks ^^ that makes me feel really good. 





 shannylee1228 - thanks!!! 





 DreamAngel - I like your name! I'm glad you enjoyed my other stories too 





 DJ's Lover - no need to beg it's here! 





 my neverhappy ending - what a long review! thanks for it! it was great!and you never know about the sequel! 





 ChiefScoomchuck - and here it is! 





 Spellblade5777 - lol not what you wanted i know but there's always the sequel! (which wont b up for a while..._ 





 sexybabehp17 - spiderman? ^_^;; i can sort of see where you're coming from. 





 sera bera - yes. no sex...so sue me ^^;; sa sa sa. 





 harry&hermione4life - ITS UPDATED ITS UPDATED. BREATHE! 





 GiantSquid - i like the name! Thanks!!!! 





 susan - no this is the end. :D 





 susan k - cheers lol! 





 carmen11290 - cheers! 





 davaca - um..no..lol ^^ it was just one of those things that works out and the author forgets about because it served its purpose...but if it helps..er...Hermiones room wasn't working because...Peeves decided to revamp it and no1 knew so they decided to er..clean it and then when it was done Hermione moved into it! 





 Story_Girl - Thanks!! 





 Harry and Orlando - 2 of my favourite guys! er.cheers. 





 ears91 - lol ^^ yeah it does. 





 raeclair - lol :D heheheh yeah.. 





 Harmony - I'd be pissed too. I'm sorry. ^^;; 





 London Lupin - :D THANKS!! 





 XxBandGeekxX - lol :D 





 harrysgirl - cheers 





 ginnymalfoy21 - aww thanks ^^ im glad you think no1s going to kill me..i however...slightly disagree. you didn't see some of the emails!! 





 Coolone007 - :D im not telling *sticks out tongue* :Dcheers for the review 





 kluty - thanks ^^ 





 Potter_Anel - cheers ^^; 













 Sorry if I missed anyone out. You're all great. Now on with the show!! 





















 NOTE: ' ~~' is Harrys thoughts. 
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 Harry opened his eyes to complete darkness. Rays of moonlight streamed in through the window next to his bed and delicately framed the naked women in his arms. Even though it was a chilly night, with his arms wrapped around her he felt warm; he felt complete. But the more he fully became awake, the more he felt drained. He wanted to just hold her tighter and fall asleep again but his mind was racing and with a sigh of defeat he let go of her and swung his legs over the side of the bed. His feet touched the heated floors and Harry absently thought that the house elves were doing a good job, afterall it was - Harry checked the clock - 2.47am. He groaned quietly and shuffled over to his dressing gown which was strung hazardly over a chair. He slipped it on and did it up tight; the elves may have done their jobs well but it didn't take the chill out of the morning air. Harry turned and watched Hermione sleep for a few minutes; his eyes taking in her sleeping beauty. He ran his fingers through his hair and sat down in an armchair positioned in front of the fireplace. He curled his legs up under him and sat there; just staring hypnotically at the dancing flames. 













 '21 more hours. How can I just tie up everything in 21 hours?' 













 He sighed; he hadn't expected it to be so soon. He'd only told Ron and Hermione two days ago; barely enough time for them to say goodbye - Hermione had only stopped crying and latching onto him like there was no tomorrow. 













 'And there might not be...' he thought glumly, 'I could be dead by this time tomorrow.' 













 He wasn't sure how long he'd been sitting there for but when he saw the sun start to rise in the distance he knew it was time for him to move. As quietly as he could, so as not to wake Hermione, he got dressed, wrote a note telling her he'd see her at breakfast, before slipping out the door. 
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 Harry stretched his legs out in front of him and took in the glorious sight before his eyes. He'd seen it a million times before but on this particular day everything seemed much more magnificant. Shades of yellow, orange and pink streaked across the sky and it was all Harry could do to watch the everrising sun. He was so deep in thought in fact that he didn't hear footsteps coming up behind him; he didn't even notice there was someone there until he was nudged with someones foot. 













 He turned his head and to his great suprise Ronald Weasley was standing there. 













 "Ron?" Harry asked, his mouth wide open, "You do realise breakfast isn't for another few hours." 













 Ron gave him a sheepish grin and pulled from nowhere a bacon and egg sandwhich. Harry rolled his eyes and laughed. 













 "So what are you doing down here anyway?" Ron asked, taking a big bite of his sandwhich and talking at the same time; narrowly missing spraying Harry. 













 "Just thinking..."Harry said, trailing off with a sigh, "Not long now you know." 













 Ron swallowed, his brow furrowing, "Yeah, I know." His voice was serious now, food forgotten. 













 "I...er...that is to say...I wanted to...you know..." Harry fumbled around for the right words. 













 "You don't have to." Ron said kindly, but Harry shook his head. 













 "No. No, I do. Ron...I really...appreciate how you've been a good friend and all and er...I guess...I'm trying to say..." 













 "I love you too." Ron said dramatically and pulled Harry in for a big bear hug. 













 Harry, laughing as they pulled away from each other, shook his head, " I was going to say that as your best friend I feel it is my duty to tell you, before I leave, that you're getting fat from all that candy you eat." 













 Ron looked mock offended before tackling Harry and they went rolling through piles of mud together, laughing harder then they ever had before. 
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 It was a muddy Harry that sat down to breakfast, Ron trailing after him. He kissed Hermione on the cheek and chuckled and the disdainful look she gave them. 













 "You look like you've been rolling around in the mud." She said rolling her eyes; oblivious to the grin Ron and Harry shared. 













 "Of course not dear, we're not that immature." Harry said, patting her hand reassuringly and leaving caked mud on her hand. 













 She raised and eyebrow and Harry brushed off the mud sheepishly. 













 "Yes...well what are we going to do today?" Hermiones voice softened ever so slightly. 













 Harry wrapped one arm around her waist as he helped himself to a large steaming cup of coffee, "Well, I thought the three of us could spend some time together. You know just have a bit of a catch up-I want to spend some quality time with you guys before I go." 













 "That'd be nice." Hermione said, smiling at him and giving him a brief kiss on the lips. 













 Ron didn't respond, thankfully in Harrys opinon, as his mouth was so full he was having trouble chewing. Hermione opened her mouth to reprimand him and Harry just settled back to watch their typical arguement - he could practically say their dialogue for them! 













 "Ronald Weasley!" 





 "Mmpf!" 





 "What have I told you about speaking with your mouth full?" 





 "Bmpf -" 





 "No don't you dare!" 





 And Ron rolled his eyes. 













 Harry smothered his laugh; they were so predictable sometimes. But he knew that he would miss their arguements. He loved the way Hermiones eyes blinked rapidly as she argued furiously and the I'm-so-innocent look Ron tried everytime, although it never worked. 













 Harry let the arguement continue for a few minutes before cutting in casually, "I was thinking of heading out to visit Hagrid." 













 "Oh yes good idea! That's a good idea, isn't it Ron?" Hermione said quickly. 













 "Yes! Wonderful idea!" Ron agreed. 













 Harry raised an eyebrow, they certainly were acting strange now. 













 "Potter!" A familiar voice snapped from behind him and Harry turned to see - 













 "What the hell?" 













 Ginny. 













 Oh yes, Ginny. 













 She flashed him a grin, "Scared you!" 













 Harry put a hand on his heart and fluttered his eyelashes dramatically, "Oh alas, I thought it was my lover - the one who I have been having a passionate love affair with behind Hermiones back. Oh my precious, Snape." 













 Hermione rolled her eyes at his dramatics and answered scathingly, "And he can keep you. I'm sick of seeing you." 













 Ginny took a seat next to Harry, "Now that's not very nice Hermione. Harry leaves soon." She said teasingly 













 Teasingly though it was, Ginny, Ron and Hermione fell silent. 













 "Great mood killer Gin. I should remember that." Harry said rolling his eyes, "Are we going to see Hagrid or not? Because I'm leaving now and you can either wait here or come with me." 













 He stood up and within seconds Hermione and Ron were at his sides. 













 He grinned, "I thought so. Come on then. See you later Gin." He called back and received a wave over her shoulder as she emmersed herself in a heated conversation with a younger Gryffindor. 
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 Whatever Harry had expected, it most definetly wasn't this. Hagrids bone crushing hug just got worse and Harry was sure he looked like a broken rag doll. 













 "Er..Hagrid." Harry tried tentevily for what must have been the fifth time. 













 "Sorry 'Arry, it's just..." Hagrid started wailing again. 













 Harry sighed and patted Hagrid on the back. 













 "Do you want some tea Hagrid?" Hermione asked calmly, ignoring Hagrids wails as best she could. 













 He straightened up, "Ay. That'd be nice. Sorry 'arry it's just.." he trailed off and Harry was terrified he would start crying again, "You're so young and..." 













 "Yeah, I know." Harry said quietly, looking down at his feet. 













 The conversation turned slightly more cheerful as Hagrid tried to make up for his little break-down but Harry was rather downcast. His mind was racing and his stomach was churning. 













 "Hagrid..I think it'd be best if we head off. I've got a good deal to do before I leave." Harry said getting to his feet, his voice forcibly calm. 













 Everyone jumped to their feet after him, all talking rather quickly, agreeing with him frantically. Harry stared at them for a moment before rolling his eyes and saying, "Why can't you be this agreeable every other day of the year?" 













 Hermione and Ron started babbling at the same time about goodness only knows what and Harry just stared at them blankly for a few moments. 













 Harry looked at Hermione. 













 "Oh but we never really mean it. Well we do at the time. Well even then maybe not. You know how Ron is. So stuborn. And I'm stubborn too which just makes things worse. But we really love each other and we really love you. And we don't want anything to happen to you. Shut up Ron. So you should not go. Because then you'll be safe. And you won't die. Which is a good thing because we don't want you to die. I don't want you to die. Please don't die. At least you're not a virgin. Well..I mean...unless I missed something. But I don't think I did because I usually pick things up rather quickly. Except in Charms the other day. I think I was having an off day because I just found it really hard. And another thing-" 













 Blinking furiously, he turned to Ron. 













 "Bloody hell Harry! She just never understands. I mean, I know I'm pretty hard to understand but really. I don't think she even tries. And of course we really er...love..each other. State the obvious Hermione. Gee thanks. Yeah, for once I agree. Don't go. If you go then Slytherin will win Quidditch because you're what wins us the match! And we have to win this year because Malfoy is really getting up himself. Dating my sister too! Can you believe it! I never thought that'd happen. Course I never thought that she'd fall for that evil, snakeish-dragon, ferret-faced, loser, dumb-ass of a dickweed. I mean what are the chances? It's just -" 













 It amazed him how they still managed to argue even when they were rambling. Harry finally turned to face Hagrid who was looking just as confused as Harry. 













 "Er..." Hagrid said, scatching his head in a puzzled way. 













 Harry chuckled, "Okay okay! Hold on." He held up his hands to slow the rapid stream of words flowing from them, "Take a deep breath...and shut up." 













 "Hagrid...cheers." It was simple, but Hagrid knew the underlying words in Harrys message. 













 "Arigh' 'Arry. You'd best be of then." Hagrid gave Harry a short bone crushing hug. 
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 "Look Potter...I..." He trailed off not quite knowing what to say. 













 Harry smirked, he'd picked it up after spending so much time with him, "Yes?" 













 He glared, "You're not making this easy." 













 "Of course not. I've waited for years for this day." 













 "Argh. Fine! Dickhead!" 













 A grin. 













 Through clenched teeth he said, " I think you're a nice person." 













 "Anything else?" 













 "If you die, people will be upset." 













 "Will you be upset?" 













 "Fuck off." 













 "I take it that's a no." 













 Another glare, "Maybe a little upset." 













 "Not frightfully, extremelly, disastrously upset that leads to a terrible stage of depression within which you declare your undying love for me and mourn the fact you never told me?" 













 "How did you know?" 













 "You're just so obvious Dray." 













 "Dray?" An arched eyebrow. 













 "...yes well.." 













 "Dray?" 













 "oh shut up. It's better then Drakkie-poo." 













 Draco shuddered at the thought. 













 Harry grinned, "I thought you'd agree. And I know what you were saying...and well...thanks." 













 Draco rolled his eyes, "I only said it because Ginny made me." 













 "She made you?" 













 "..just...shut up Potter." 













 "I love you too." 













 "...." 
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 Harry turned and faced the small group of people standin behind him. Hermione, Ron, Draco and Ginny. He'd said his goodbyes to his other friends earlier on in the day but he knew that what he would say to these four people -especially Hermione and Ron - wasn't the sort of thing that required a big group moment. This was special; he would make it special. 













 "I'd like to talk to you...one by one." Harry said slowly. 













 The four nodded in compliance. 













 "Ginny?" Harry questioned and she nodded and walked a few metres away with him. 













 Harry took a deep breath before beginning to talk, "Ginny...I know we haven't always been the best of friends. I admit that when we were younger I saw you as 'Rons sister'..even after the whole Chamber of Secrets debacle you still weren't your own person really. But over these past few years, I think we've become friends." 













 She nodded, her face was emotionless. 













 "I know we've become friends. And I see you as one of my closest friends. You've reallly been there for me when I needed you. You're a one of a kind person, Ginny. Never let anyone tell you you're not beautiful because you are. You really are. And you're sweet, and caring, and the gentlest person I know. I feel so lucky to have had you as a friend." 













 Even though she tried to keep the tears from surfacing, they blurred her vision and rolled down her cheeks. 













 "Oh Harry. I feel so lucky to have had you as a friend." She wrapped her arms around him and blinked back her tears; although her eyes were now red and a little puffy she gained control of herself, "We'll see each other as soon as you come back." 













 Harry paused before replying, "Yes. Yes, of course." 













 He and Ginny walked over towards the group of three who were standing around idly but in complete silence. 













 "Draco?" Harry questioned like he did the time before. 













 Draco Malfoy, as always his face was plastered on. 













 When they were a fair distance away from the three Harry started talking, "I know we've been..well...enemies until this year...and now we're friends. Draco...take care of Ginny." 













 "Of course." His voice wasn't it's usual sarcastic self, it was softer and it made Harry smile, albeit weakly, at him. 













 "Take care of yourself. And stay away from those Death Eaters. You deserve much better than to be killed by a stray curse." Harry said firmly. 













 Harry put out his hand and Draco clasped it firmly before, suprising both himself and Harry, pulling Harry into a short hug. If Harry was asked , he would probably say it was the first real moment that he really experienced 'Draco' and not 'Draco Malfoy'. 













 "Take care of yourself too." Draco muttered before quickly walking back to the group. 













 "Ron?" Harry called and Ron slowly came over to meet him. 













 "Hi." Ron said nervously. 













 Harry chuckled, "Hi. You know..we've been best friends since the first day of school. Do you remember that?" 













 Ron smiled, "Yeah. I remember you shared your pumpkin pastrys with me on the train." 













 Harrys eyes crinkled up at the memory, "We've been best friends from the beginning and we'll be best friends until the end. And this? This isn't the end. Not by far. Don't you worry. I'll be back. You can't get rid of me that easily." 













 "I wouldn't want to." 













 "But seriously..Ron...you've been a great mate. And..well..I love you. And no matter what we'll always be best friends. You were my first friend and you'll be my last friend because we'll always be together. We've stuck together through thick and thin. I know I can trust you to take care of Hermione while I'm away." 













 Ron nodded, he didn't seem to be able to say anything. His adams-apple bobbed up and down furiously. 













 "I guess this is goodbye." Harry said, he could feel his eyes starting to fill even though before he'd started saying his last messages to his friends he'd sternly told himself not to cry. 













 "No." Rons voice was raspy, "Goodbye means we won't see you anymore. I'm not going anywhere and you bloody well better not. Not goodbye. Just...see you later." 













 Harry bit his lip; trust Ron to make him cry, "See you later then." He said, his voice cracking as he talked, tears starting to roll down his cheeks. 













 They looked at each other for a minute, both with tear-tracks down their cheeks, before frantically throwing their arms around each other in a spine-breaking hug. It lasted for a few minutes, neither wanting to let go, but eventually Harry pulled back; hastily wiping his eyes. 













 "I'll get Hermione." Ron said after a minute and walked over to get her. 













 This was going to be the hardest for Harry. 













 "Harry." Hermione said, and before he could say anything she hugged him. 













 He hugged her back, smelling her hair in case it was the last time he'd ever be able to do so. 













 When the separated Harry started talking but found his throat had closed over, "Hermione." 













 She picked up his hands and held them in hers in between them. Harry looked down at their interlocked hands and closed his eyes for a few seconds before starting, "I love you." 













 "I love you too." 













 "I always have. I don't know when I figured it out; I may have always known you'd be the one for me. We're best friends and lovers. Nothing will ever pull us apart. There's so much I want to say to you. But I whenever I look at you my mind goes blank. You're so beautiful and intelligent and kind. You're like an angel. I don't know what my life would be like without you. I don't want to know! I love you so much that it hurts sometimes. And even though I'm going away...I want you to remember that I'll always be with you. No matter what. Nothing Voldemort can say or do will stop me from returning to you. Never forget much I love you Hermione because my love for you is endless. Never forget me. I'll never forget you." 













 Harry pulled Hermione into a kiss; it wasn't passionate but it conveyed all the feelings that he couldn't put into words. He felt slightly warm water trickle onto his cheeks and something told him it wasn't his own tear which were also flowing freely. It was a rather...wet...kiss in some ways like the kiss he had with Cho in his fifth year but this kiss? This kiss was completely different to that first kiss of his. This kiss symbolised the complete love they shared. 













 "Harry I hate to break this up but..." An intruding voice broke their kiss. 













 Harry turned his head and saw Dumbledore standing a metre or two away. 













 "I understand." 













 Harry turned to Hermione one last time and kissed her on the forehead, "Never forget." 













 "I could never forget." 













 Harry walked to Dumbledores side as Ron, Draco and Ginny joined Hermione. Harry turned to face them and with a deep breath placed his hand on the item in Dumbledores outstretched hand. He felt the familiar feeling of a hook behind his navel and as the group started to disappear from his view he saw Hermione crumple in Rons arms in floods of tears. 













 And he was gone. 













 ~fin~ 













 AN: Over...it's over. Oh I can't believe it's over. *wails* I found that so hard to write..I know it took ages to get out but you have to understand how hard that chapter was for me!!! 













 I know I left myself wide open for a sequel! 





 And there probably will be one. After I deal with some major plot bunnies I should've dealt with a long time ago but were put on hiatus for this. If you have a question please EMAIL me or at least leave me your email address because otherwise? I can't answer you question! PLEASE review! It's over...can't believe it...well...yes...finally I know. get me to 1000 reviews! im on 739 atm. not too hard right? ....well...yah..okay. BYE! or should i say see you later!!! 











































        
    