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 Title: Where Hero’s Live on Forever


Summary- Ginny and Draco are dating when she finds out he is a death eater, they break up and the war begins, what happens when Ginny is transferred to another dimension?  Will she be able to ever get back home?  Will she and Draco ever be happy? (Post Hogwarts)   I was watching LOTR and came up with this!


Categories- Action/Adventure/Romance/Angst- will turn out good in the end!


Rating- R in later chapters


Disclaimer- I don’t own the characters- actually I own the elves but they come up later, but I don’t own their language either- toodloo, have fun reading! 


Chapter 1- 


            Ginny snuggled up close to Draco feeling protected in his strong arms.


“I love you” she whispered to him.


He nuzzled her neck “love you too.”


Ginny waited until Draco’s breathing became steady before getting up.  She slowly lifted up his left sleeve and gasped.  There it was the hideous mark that branded him a traitor.  She felt tears form in her eyes.  She mustered up all her strength and she ran.  It was too much for her to take in.


He promised her!  He said he would stay with her on the light side forever.  Ginny laughed bitterly, oh how wrong she was!


Foolish, that’s what she was; she was foolish for believing in him.  For believing he loved her!


She sat down on the ground; she had no clue where she was.  She looked around looking for a familiar place, she found none.  Ginny breathed how was she expected to fight the side that the love of her life was on.  Ginny hated herself, she hated her life.  For an 18 year old woman just out of Hogwarts life as an auror wasn’t at all easy!  She was torn, whether or not to turn Draco in. 


On one hand he is a death eater but on the other hand she still loved the stupid bastard, but Ginny knew what she had to do.  She knew that she couldn’t just ignore the fact that he was a traitor, she had to tell someone, as much as she didn’t want to, she had too.  She apparated to Hermione Granger’s house.  


Ginny walked up the pathway and sighed sadly as she knocked on the door.


~~~~~


“Are you sure, Ginny?” Hermione asked for the seventh time.


Ginny sighed “I’m quite sure, would I be telling you this if I wasn’t?”


“No I suppose not, but it seemed to me like Malfoy really loved you!”


Ginny just snorted to her comment.


“You do know that we are going to have to turn him in, don’t you?”


Ginny sighed “Hermione?” she asked.


“Yes?”


“Can I tell him to leave England and he can come back when the war is over, but if he leaves we won’t tell, please?”


Hermione sighed “you know we can’t do that Gin!”


“Please” Ginny begged her.


The pain in Ginny’s eyes must have cut through to Hermione because she finally agreed


“Thank you” Ginny said.


~~~~~~


Ginny went to her house that she used to share with Draco and walked in.


“Hey baby” he said “I’ve been looking for you”


“I’ll bet you have” she said icily. 


Draco looked at her “is something wrong?”


“Is something wrong Draco?” she said starting to become hysterical.  “Yes there is something wrong, hmm let’s see what it could be, oh!  I know!  Could it be the fact the my boyfriend or soon to be ex-boyfriend lied to me, saying that he’ll never be a death eater, he’ll always be with me on the light.  And yet apparently my ex-boyfriend is a lying bastard, and I’m a stupid fool who believed him!”  She shrieked.


Draco opened his mouth wide in shock; a million questions were running thru his head.


“So” she continued “I talked it over with Hermione-“


“You talked to the mud-blood about me” he asked her incredulously.


She glared at him “I talked it over with her and we came to a decision.” 


“What would that be?” he spat at her “that all the little mud-bloods, muggle lovers and muggles go free, right?  That I join oh precious saint Potter who is the Wizarding worlds savior!


“Run away from Europe, don’t come back until the war is over, and have no correspondence with the Dark Lord!”


“You’re joking right?” Draco asked her sarcastically.


“Fine” she stated simply “then die alone, with out me.”


“I won’t be alone” he pointed out “I’ll have all my sluts that I fucked before we started screwing.”


Ginny hand connected with his face and made a loud noise.


He backed her up against the wall.


“You’ll pay for that, you bitch.” He yelled.


“And you said you loved me, ha!” Ginny cried.


“I did, love you, I still do, but you don’t seem to understand, if you fight for the light you’re going to die!” he cried.


“I’d rather die, than become a traitor” she spat at him, and with that she ran out of his life.


~~~~~~~


“Stay with me” a male voice said.  She touched his cheek.


“You know I want to!” she whispered.


He tugged on her hand “Please stay, I need you”.


“What about when I needed you?” she cried, turning from sad to angry.


“Princess, you know that it isn’t my fault!”


“It was!”


“It wasn’t and you know it!  Now hush!


The woman began to cry


“Don’t cry, beautiful”. The woman really was beautiful.  She had long red hair that fell in ringlets around her shoulders.  She had piercing brown eyes that held every secret in the world.  She had an hourglass figure.  She was the perfect example of an Aphrodite on earth.


“Stay with me” he said yet again.


“I have a duty to my people Elessar!”


“Am I not part of your people then?  Am I not part of your heart?” he cried.


“Don’t make this any harder than it has to be” she whispered.


“Aredhel, please, I love you.”


She looked at him “you can’t” she whispered. “I won’t let you!”


“It’s too late.” He replied. 


She looked into his eyes and saw his anguish because she felt it to.


A single tear ran down her cheek, and that’s when they both knew, when they both understood.  It was time.



”I’m being called” she told him.


He nodded “helce ar Na’ro.”


She kissed his cheek “remember me!”


“I could never forget you”


“Laste, yare Ni l’ene ava’ arine ten Ni nala firima! She whispered.


“You’ll come back then?”


“When the girl is done, when she is needed more in her world than when she is here, I will come back.”


“What if you don’t?” he asked her.


“I am an Elvin princess; no mere wizard will kill me!”


“He is not a mere wizard, you are not careful enough!  You are too rash!”


Aredhel looked at Elessar with a strange twinkle in her eye.


“Sometimes my love it is good to be as rash as myself.”





~~~~~~~~


Ginny woke up sweating.


What a strange dream she thought.  She looked around at her surrounding, and then realized she was in Hermione’s house.


She shook her head to clear it, got up and went downstairs to breakfast.  Ginny went into the kitchen and saw Hermione already eating.  Ginny smiled at her and went to pile some pancakes on her plate.


“Hermione” she said through a mouthful of food.


“Yes Gin?”


“Do you have a book on dreams?”


Hermione thought trying to remember if she did.


“I’m not sure.”


“Can I check then?” Ginny asked.


Hermione hesitated; she never let anyone touch her books.


“I suppose you could…” she said trailing of.


Ginny jumped up “thank you so much Hermione” she said, and bolted out of the room.


Ginny searched through shelves and shelves of books before coming across the book she need.


Ginny grabbed it and went upstairs to the guest bedroom.


She opened up to the part that would help her explain her dream, when all of a sudden a blinding light came, but all Ginevra Weasley saw was blackness.


~~~~ 
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 When Ginevra Weasley woke up she had no clue where she was. All she could hear were muffled voices in some other language.









“Se ná coiva” 





 “Remember what Aredhel said? Talk in English! No Elvish! The lady doesn't understand our language yet.” 





 “Yes Gaelania.” 





 Ginny sat up and looked around. 





 “Where am I?” she asked the two women standing beside her bed. 





 “You are in Langlandein, the elf haven.” 





 “Ginny looked at the woman who spoke. “But that's not a real place! It's just a myth!” 





 “No my dear” said the one called Gaelania “It is as real as you are.” 





 Ginny stared at her, “I don't understand” was all she could voice at the moment. 





 “You will soon, but for now you need your rest, go to sleep child.” 





 ~~~~~~~ 







“Hello” Ginny asked. “Is anyone here?”









“Yes” said a voice.









“Where are you?” Ginny asked looking around trying to find the source of the voice.









“You cannot see me.” “I am here to explain to you why you are in Langlandein.”









Ginny just stared at the empty space.









“There is a story that speaks about the Elves and their haven called Langlandein. It says that the Elvin princess, Princess Aredhel will choose a mortal to help her country in their time of need, and you Ginevra Adele Weasley have been chosen.









Ginny looked around her. “I still don't understand”









“There will be a war, and you Ginevra Weasley will be the Elvin leader, we shall teach you our ways and your powers, I know that this is a lot to ask of a child but you are the only one who can help us now Ginevra. You are the new Elvin Princess, and War Captain. Go now with my blessing. And please listen to this never ever answer to the name Ginevra in the Elvin world, please! Go by your true name, Adele!”









Ginny nodded to the air. She didn't really understand what she had to do, but she knew it was important.







 ~~~~~~~~~~ 





 When Ginny woke up she found that she could understand the language of the elves. 





 Gaelania explained to her that this was the last safe place where the Elves could stay without being hunted for their magic. The big war that is coming will be fought in the mortal world, but the elves will play a big role. If the light side won than the elves would be free to roam earth without fear, but if the dark side won, then there will be no more elves. 





 Gaelania and Ginny took a walk in the palace gardens. 





 “Your training begins today milady” said Gaelania. “You will find out what your elements are. 





 Ginny nodded. She had been in the Elvin world for little under a week and she had already learnt so much about their ways. 





 Each Royal had one or two elements that they possessed control of. The strongest were fire and water, and night, which was stronger then all. No one knew what night did because no one had ever possessed night, and few have ever possessed water and fire. Most Royals posse's two elements but some who were less fortunate, as that is what they would call themselves, only had one element. 





 Gaelania brought her to the Magic Ring. 





 “Step inside the center Milady.” 





 Ginny nodded and walked toward the center of the ring. She stood in the center for a few moments before whispering the spell. 





 “A valie mí erumar tulta mei o anna au tye elmenra. (Oh Goddess in Heaven send down to me, a gift from your elements) 





 A noise sounded from Heaven and they sky opened up, black and red light twisted together and flew down and went into Ginny's chest. Ginny's hands were thrown back and it looked as if she was receiving a power bestowed upon her by the gods which in fact was happening. With one more noise the heavens closed up and Ginny fell down into the middle of the circle. 





 Gaelania wanted to rush inside the circle to help the girl, but held her ground. 





 Ginny stood up slowly and on shaky feet. 





 Gaelania gasped, it wasn't as if Ginny changed but all of a sudden you could see it! Ginevra Adele Weasley looked exactly like Princess Aredhel, only darker. The Princess's Elements were fire and Ice; this Maiden's elements were fire and night. Gaelania looked at Ginny her face held an expression of awe and of respect. 





 Ginny walked out of the ring and went to stand next to Gaelania. 





 “It is time for you to learn how to use your powers. There is no teacher for this part of your journey, you must teach yourself, and with that she disappeared. 





 Ginny sighed and closed her eyes. 





 “Calling on fire shouldn't be that hard” she said aloud. 





 Ginny closed her eyes and pointed her and at a bunch of logs, nothing happened. 





 Ginny opened her eyes, and shook out her hand. 





 “Náro” she cried. The logs burst into flames, the fire cackling with delight. Ginny practiced her fire talent until every single log was burnt. 





 She wondered what night was. Ginny practiced her other element and then realized with delight that having the power of night meant controlling everything that was nocturnal, even people. She could walk stealthily at night without being caught, she found that she liked the night better then the day anyway. She felt safer under the stars and the moon. 





 ~~~~~~ 





 “Ginny! Ginny!” cried a hysterical Hermione. “Ginny please come back!” 





 Hermione burst into tears. 





 Harry sat beside the Weasley family who were all deathly silent. They couldn't believe what the Hermione had told them about their baby girl. A person can't simply disappear. It just doesn't work. 





 Molly Weasley was the first to break down. 





 Out of nowhere she started to scream in horror as if she had only just realized what had happened to her precious daughter. 





 “My baby” she sobbed into her husbands shoulder. 





 “Why, why would god do this to me” she cried harder, her pain and anguish written clearly on her face. 





 “I want my baby back!” 





 “We all do Molly” Arthur whispered to her. “Hush now, stop your crying, be strong Molly!” 





 Hermione sat on the side muttering to herself, all of a sudden she stood up and strode quickly out of the room. 





 ~~~~~~ 





 “Malfoy you open this door right now” called an angry Hermione Granger. 





 “Go away you stupid Mudblood, don't you realize I can kill you right now and no one would notice?” he asked her with out opening the door. 





 “Ginny's disappeared” said Hermione “And I think you know something about it!” 





 The door was flung open. 





 “What's wrong with Ginny” said an unfazed Draco. “She really missed me that much she had to run away?” 





 “Not everything is about you Malfoy” Hermione yelled. 





 “Of Course it is” he replied. 





 Hermione narrowed her eyes into slits “Ginny's gone and if you cared even a little for her you'd help us find her. 





 Draco looked at Hermione and raised and eyebrow. 





 “Now what makes you think that I care about her?” 





 “You've been going out with her for three years!” 





 “So?” he asked “That just means she was really good in bed.” 





 Hermione gasped “And here I thought you loved her, I guess you can't love anyone, it was foolish of me to think so because to love you first need a heart” she spat out, before turning and running back to her home. 





 Draco lent his head against the closed door and sighed. 





 “Where was Ginny” he thought 





 Couldn't she see? If she stayed on the light side all that was there would be death and sadness, the dark side was strong and powerful; it could have given them what they wanted! If only she had listened to him she would still be here with him and they would fight the light side standing next to each other watching Saint Potter and his minions die and fall as the Dark Lord reigned supreme. But alas all of this was just his dream. Ginny was too stupid or stubborn, he wasn't sure which to see the truth in the war that was coming. The only thing that would stop them now would be the Istahar, but she would never turn up, because Voldemort made sure he drove away all the elves and that there was no possible way in all of hell that Istahar would turn up. What Draco didn't know that there may have been no way in hell for Istahar to turn up, but Heaven has found a way. 
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 Chapter 3































 Ginny yawned and sat up on her bed. She was still very tired from her sword practices yesterday. She had been in Langlandein for about a month and the only way she was able to keep track of the war was through eleven spies. Ginny knew that she and her people, for she was now part of the elves too, had to go into the war soon, and she wanted to be fully prepared. 





 Ginny soon realized that her fire was not only a tool for destruction but for good things, and that her element of night could kill instantly. Night struck fear in every body's hearts and that alone would kill the people. 





 Ginny sighed and walked into the palace kitchen. 





 It was strange she thought why the elves will be hurt by the war going on in a different dimension, how could Voldemort hurt them? 





 Ginny sighed and finished eating. Gaelania came up next to her. 





 “Princess Adele?” she asked Ginny. 





 “Yes?” 





 “You are to meet and train with the army today” 





 Ginny inwardly groaned. She was dead on her feet, but all she said was, 





 “Of course” and walked to her room to get changed. 





 ~~~~~~~~~~ 





 Ginny stood in front of her enormous army that she had gotten to know so well over the past 3 years. She looked at them, they were so magnificent. They had long swords at their waist and a bow with arrows strung across their back. There were 100,000 men. 





 She raised her voice so that everybody could hear her. 





 “I ohta ná túva, are you ready?” she cried 





 There was a cry of war from the elves. 





 “We ride for the mortal world tomorrow” she cried 





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





 The war had been going on for 3 years now and the dark side was stronger than ever. During the first year Voldemort had died, but a newer and younger Dark Lord had taken his place. This Dark Lord had power over almost everything. This Dark Lord was Draco Malfoy. 





 ~~~~~~~~~ 





 “I'm so sorry my Lord” said the trembling voice of Gregory Goyle. “I did not mean for it to happen!” 





 “But it did happen” hissed a very enraged Draco Malfoy. 





 “As you well know Goyle I do not treat mistakes kindly especially a mistake as big as this one” 





 “I'm s-s-sorry my L-lord, pl-please, forgive me! D-don't kill me!” 





 Draco eyed him dangerously “I cannot have you making me look weak Goyle.” 





 “Pl-please, I-“ 





 “Avada Kedavra” Draco cried 





 That was the last thing Gregory Goyle had ever said. 





 Draco smirked down at the lifeless body. 





 “Stupid ass” he muttered. 





 ~~~~~~~~ 





 Hermione sighed this wasn't helping the war at all! Ever since Snape disappeared the light side was in shambles. It was strange; Snape was their best fighter and spy. He held the light side together, with Harry. 





 Hermione felt a tear run down her cheek and wiped it away. She had to do this! She had to find a strategy to win them the war. Draco was one of the best wizards of all time, it would be very hard to find a way to beat him, they needed more men and more time, and they had neither. 





 Harry walked into the Hogwarts library and found Hermione sitting there. He walked over to her. 





 “Think it's time to go to sleep love? He asked her quietly. 





 She shook her head no. 





 Harry smiled, it wasn't a happy one, it was a bittersweet smile. 





 He knew Hermione was crazy to still think that they had a chance in the war. They had little over 3,000 people and little weapons left, the only reason why the light side was still here was because of Dumbledore. They had all gathered in Hogwarts, the last remaining people, and decided that they would fight until every single person has died, that they would never give up. 





 Harry took Hermione's hand “go to sleep love, you need it.” 





 Hermione sighed “I can't, I have to do this! This is for all of our friends that died, this is for all of the muggles that died, it's for Ginny because her love is fucking bastard and I hate his fucking guts” Hermione raged. 





 Harry quieted her and led her out of the library and back to her room. He tucked her in and kissed her forehead. 





 “Goodnight” he whispered. 





 “Good night” she replied, and then she fell into a deep sleep. 





 ~~~~~~~~~~ 





 Ginny was pacing in her room. She was nervous but it wouldn't do any good for her to admit it. 





 She didn't know anything about the war in the mortal realm only that the light side was losing badly; she didn't know that Draco was the new Dark Lord. But that is why she was nervous. She was nervous because she would see Draco again, she was nervous because she may have to be the one to kill him, she was nervous because some of her people would die, and she was nervous because she may die. 





 Ginny went outside to the stables and stood next to her horse, moonlight. She was all black except for her mane which was silver. Ginny loved her horse more then anything (except for Draco). 





 Her horse had always comforted her. Ginny looked outside the window, dawn was breaking and she knew that it was time to fight. 





 Ginny saddled her horse and mounted. She rode silently through the gardens and to the meeting place of her army. 





 Ginny waited until the last people of her army came. 





 She issued a command, and they rode. Nobody is really sure how you can ride from one dimension to another, just that it is possible. 





 ~~~~~~~~~ 





 Hermione got out of bed and went down to the Great hall to eat her breakfast. 





 She was scared. She had to admit it. She didn't want to die. She wanted no more part of this war! Her parents had died her friend Parvati Patil was murdered, and Ginny had disappeared. There were so many casualties that it broke her heat to even think about it. 





 Hermione knew that the final battle was coming, she didn't know when, but she knew it would happen very soon. 





 The population of Hogwarts finished their breakfast and went outside getting ready to do battle. They walked out into the battle field and the death eaters descended upon them with Draco fighting alongside them. He liked death; he wanted to be where the action was. 





 The order snarled at them, thought they had little people they had strength. Hermione took out her wand throwing a curse to the death eater in front of her when all of a sudden they heard a horn blowing far off in the distance. 





 ~~~~~~~~~~ 





 The Elves sounded the horn of Langlandein, as they rode into the battlefield. 





 Ginny saw people stop what they were doing, no one moved as she and her men rode. The elves sounded the horn again, and then stop. Ginny wheeled around to face her Army. 





 “Today” she cried “will be one were justice is served! Though we may not win today or tomorrow, or in the next months, we will win! Good will triumph over evil! Etelehta I menel nai as yuh!” She cried the last part so loud that those fighting could hear. 





 “It's the elves” they whispered to one another. 





 “Whose side are they on?” 





 Hermione looked hard at the leader of the elves, she recognized her, where had she seen the girl before? Then it hit her. 





 “Oh my god! It's Ginny” she screamed. 





 Draco whipped his head around at break neck speed and saw that it was true, the love of his life was glaring at the scene before her. She had come back! 





 Ginny let out a war cry, and the elves followed. They charged downwards toward the battle. The elves rode until Ginny stood next to Dumbledore she turned her horse around to face the death eaters and saw Draco at their head. 





 If Ginny was upset or surprised about him being there she didn't show it. 





 “Náro” she hissed. Fire snaked out of the heavens and built a wall between good and evil. 





 Both sides retreated back to where they came from. 





 When the elves got to Hogwarts they put their horses in the newly made stables. 





 “Ginny” cried Hermione. Ginny didn't answer her, just kept on walking. 





 “Ginny” Hermione called out again. 





 Ginny spun around “Don't call me Ginny” she said. 





 Hermione looked taken aback. 





 “I-I'm sorry” she muttered. 





 Ginny walked up to her. “Call me Adele. You see in the time I've spent with the elves I have come to learn that Ginevra means evil, or the wicked one. Adele is also my true name, so please call me Adele.” 





 “O-Ok Adele” Hermione said. The name sounded foreign to her tongue, she didn't like it. 





 Ginny sighed; I suppose you want to know where I was and the whole story eh? She asked. 





 Hermione nodded “If that's all right with you.” 





 Ginny just walked inside, with Hermione at her heels. 





 She stood in front of the Great Hall were everyone was who wanted to hear what happened to her. 





 And so, Adele Ginevra Weasley began her tale.







 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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 Chapter 4





























 Ginny sighed; her throat was killing her because she had been speaking for hours. She lay down on her bed, what she needed now was a really good bath! She knew Draco was a death eater, but the new Dark Lord? How could he have done that? Murdered so many innocent people! She hated him, but she loved him. Ginny punched her pillow, and screamed into it loudly. Ginny stood up and went into the bathroom, she needed a shower, she was about to get undressed when a head appeared in the fire place.









“Draco?” she shrieked.









“Shut up!” he hissed.









Ginny looked taken aback before rage filled her body from head to toe.









“Go away!” she screamed “you filthy backstabbing piece of death eater dark lord shit! I hate you! You stupid monster!” The pain she had bottled up inside for years started to come out.









“Shut up woman! How many times do I have to ask you?” He snarled.







 “Leave now!” She screamed at him. 





 “I treated you so well all these years and this is how you fucking repay me, you slut?” he screamed. 





 “I said get out!” And he left. 





 ~~~~~~~~~ 





 Ginny stepped outside and walked to the stables. She stood next to Moonlight and smiled. 





 “I'm scared” she whispered “I don't know what to do! Help me, please” she said. 





 ~~~~~~~~~ 







“Ginevra” came a voice that Ginny had not heard so long ago.









Ginny looked around and again saw air.









“Aredhel?” she asked.









The air seemed to nod, it was strange.









“Yes, it is I.”









“I was wondering, if perhaps I might see you, I mean you see me, so it's only fair…” Ginny trailed off.









“I suppose you're right” came the voice again.









Aredhel sighed and started materializing in front of the girl that could probably very well be her twin.









The Elvin princess was sitting on a rock.









“Hello Istahar” Aredhel said.









Ginny was about to scream in frustration. “Why am I always chosen? Why does it have to be me? I have to be Istahar, don't I?” Ginny asked.









Aredhel just nodded. “I'm sorry” she whispered “it isn't my choice. That is what I was sent for, to tell you that you were Istahar, and to look at the one you love from heavens eyes” Aredhel's voice started to fade and Ginny reached her hand up to try and grab Aredhel's hand to keep her there, but it didn't work.







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





 Ginny woke up the next morning famished. She went down to the Great Hall and so that somehow they managed to fit all the Elvin troops into it. Ginny smiled, it was good to be home, but there were a few things missing. 





 Ginny walked over to Hermione. “Where is my family?” she whispered, afraid to hear the answer. 





 “They were all captured” Hermione said looking away sadly. “They are still alive, but they are held in camps, and...” Hermione trailed off.









 Ginny nodded, enough was enough, and today she would break the captives out! 





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





 Ginny Weasley wasn't stupid. She needed a plan, and she needed one fast. She had to break out her parents and brothers out. She sat in the library pouring over rolls and rolls of parchment trying to see what would work. 





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





 Ginny swung her legs over her horse and rode, with 12,000 other men to free the people, but they never made it to the camps. The alarm was sounded and every death eater came out to greet them. Ginny yelled at her General to sound the horn, which you could hear for miles. She stationed herself for battle. She looked Draco Malfoy in the eye and spat at him. One of the death eaters, enraged shot the killing curse at her, but missed and hit another elf. Ginny's horse reared up, prepared to fight but she held her back, she needed to wait for the others. 





 She tried stalling, but nothing worked the Elves were mad. 





 She shouted at them to fire at will. The battle was fierce, but not long. Ginny unmounted her horse and sent it back to Hogwarts to get help, because they couldn't hear the horn. She grabbed her sword and unsheathed it. She ran into the midst of the battle stabbing many death eaters as she went. 





 Someone came up behind her and grabbed her hair. She spun around to face Draco; he grabbed her body and pulled it to his. She elbowed him in the gut and tried to get away but he just wouldn't let go. 





 “I have to say Ginny, I've never wanted you more!” he licked her necked and started to suck on it. 





 “Always wanted what you can't have” she spat, and twisted free of his grasp 





 “You know you want me!” he said blocking her assault on him with her weapons. 





 She was scared as he deflected each of her blows. 





 “Na'ro” she hissed, but it didn't work. 





 “Shit” she bit out. Her elemental powers didn't work when she was scared. He knocked the swords out of her hand. 





 “Except” Draco whispered seductively into her ear “I did have you, in fact I even was the one to have your virginity.” 





 Ginny felt her knees weaken, after all these years his voice would still send shivers up her spine. She moaned as she remembered what he would do to her that made her scream. He smirked at her. 





 “You still want me, don't deny it!” 





 I-I wasn't going too” Ginny said, trying to keep her voice strong. 





 He grabbed her wrist and pulled her to him. 





 “Join me” he said “and we'll be together like we were before.” 





 Ginny looked at him and she really wanted to say yes, but she had a duty to her people. 





 “I can't” she said. 





 “Why are you doing this?” Draco asked her. 





 “Because, I have a duty to my people, and to Aredhel!” 





 “Don't you also have a duty to your heart, to yourself?” 





 She looked up at, where she had heard that before; she racked her brain but couldn't remember. 





 “I left all things that had to do with my heart, and I buried them, so that they shall never resurface!” 





 Draco touched her hair, but she pulled away. 





 “And what about you, Mr. Dark Lord? Is that what you call a duty to yourself?” She asked angrily. 





 “Yes, they attack at my command; everybody does things when the time is right, for me!” 





 “What if it's not the right time to attack strategically?” she asked him. 





 “Ginny, Ginny” he said shaking his head “then it isn't the right time to attack for me.” 





 She was going to correct him and tell him to call her Adele, but then she realized something; no one told her that Ginny meant a curse she just didn't want Hermione calling her that. Was there a reason? If there was, well then she didn't understand it at all! 





 She nodded at him. 





 “Well then” she said I guess this wasn't the right time for you to attack-“ 





 Draco cut her off and kissed her, hard, and passionately. The strange thing was that Ginny kissed back with just as much passion. When they broke apart he turned her around so that she could face the battle. 





 “I guess it was the right time” he whispered in her ear. 





 Ginny saw all of her Elvin men lying dead on the ground. She let out a cry of anguish before sinking to the ground. 





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





 The Elves that were summoned got there too late. What they found was a graveyard, they fell to their knees and wouldn't get up, tears were streaming down their faces as they saw their friends dead faces. They got up and searched around for Ginny, they couldn't fond her. They didn't think that the dark side would take Ginny captive, it would be too stupid an idea, because then all the rest of the elves, which were around 88,000, would come and storm their head-quarters. The Elves couldn't understand where she had gone. They were frightened without Adele, and they didn't know what to do. They got back upon their horses and went to tell the news to Hogwarts, that their leader and 12,000 of their men were dead. 













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





 This was an apology chapter for not posting in months, but for this chapter I want at least 15 reviews because that shouldn't be hard out of the 1,000 or whatever amount of hits I have, so review and I'll write more, and it will be faster and will all be happy!!!!!!!!!! P.s. I will be changing the rating in a couple more chapters because Draco and Ginny will have sex, so beware, Mwahahahahaha, LOL! 



        
    