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1. Divide and Conquer




Disclaimer: Everything belongs to JKR and her various
publishing companies. I have no claim on any of it nor am I trying
to make a profit from it.

A/N: The Pixie Faerie Diaries is a sequel to
Fifteen Years and a companion piece to Amici ed
Amanti. I am unable to publish AeA here because it deals
mostly with Liam Malfoy, Draco and Ginny's adult son, and his
best friend Lucy Ann from The Cabbage Capers. If you wish to
read Amici ed Amanti, you can find it here: http://www.dracoandginny.com/viewstory.php?sid=443

The Pixie Faerie Diaries - Divide and
Conquer

“Mummy,” Ava said loudly, announcing her presence in her
Mum's sitting room.

Ginny looked up from the book she'd been reading. “Mummy? I
don't know you.” She feigned disbelief. “What have you done
with my daughter?”

“Mummy, I'm right here!”

“You couldn't be my daughter Ava! She wouldn't willingly
put on a skirt nor have her hair in cute braids.”

The little girl spun around showing off her outfit. She was
neatly dressed in a red and navy tartan plaid skirt, cream
turtleneck under a navy jumper, cream tights and black Mary Janes.
Her hair had been pulled back in twin French braids. “Yes, I
would!”

“I demand that you return my daughter this instant,” Ginny said
with a giggle.

Ava flung herself into her mother's waiting arms.
“You're so silly, Mummy.”

She smothered her baby girl in kisses until she started to
squirm. “And just what are you so dressed up for, poppet?”

“Da is taking me shopping.”

“Is he now?”

“Uh huh.”

“And what are you shopping for?”

Ava's eyes grew wide as she looked around for any sign of
her father before whispering, “It's a secret.”

“It's okay if you tell me, I'm your Mummy.”

“No, I can't!”

“It's okay, you can tell me.”

“Stop trying to interrogate my daughter, you evil witch,” Draco
said sternly, a small smile playing at the corner of his mouth.
“It's secret business we're about and you're on a need
to know basis.”

“Da!” Ava squealed, leaping off her mother's lap to grab his
hand and distracting him. “I'm all ready!”

Ginny took the opportunity to close the space between her and
husband. “I think I need to know.”

“I told you, it's secret business.”

She pressed against him seductively and purred in his ear, “I
know just how to extract that information.”

Draco could feel his body's pleasant, but ill timed reaction
to his wife's attention. He slipped his free arm around her
waist and pulled her closer, nibbling her neck. “Yes, I do believe
you could.”

“Tell me what you're up to before I have to torture it out
of you.” Her hands slid dangerously low down his backside.

“Mother,” Rauri said loudly as she entered the room, effectively
killing the mood. “Not in front of Ava!”

“I guess torture is out,” Draco sighed, sounding rather
disappointed.

Ginny sighed. “Yes, it does look that way, doesn't it?”

“What not in front of me?” Ava asked.

“Nothing,” Rauri assured her sister while making sure her mauve
sweater was neat over her grey pleated wool skirt. “I have my list
and my purse so I'm ready now, Da.”

“I could change my shoes and go with you,” Ginny suggested.

Draco shook his head slightly. “I don't think that's
such a good idea, Gin. The girls planned this on their own.”

“Oh. I thought shopping was a girl's only activity.”

“They've saved up their money and they want to go buy
something special for-”

“Li Li,” Ava supplied helpfully, wrapping her arms around her
mother. “We're buying him a present!”

“And why are you buying him a present, my darlings? It's
past his birthday and it's not Christmas yet.”

Rauri joined her sister in hugging their Mum. “We wanted to get
him a Manor warming present.”

“And because we love him,” Ava chimed in.

“Sounds like a good enough reason to me. What were you thinking
of getting him?” Ginny felt the not so subtle nudge her older
daughter gave her younger one.

“We don't know yet. That is why Da is taking us to Diagon
Alley so we can look.”

She gave her husband a questioning look that he returned with a
sly smile. “Are we ready to go girls? Rauri has a cello lesson at
three,” Draco reminded everyone.

“Yes, Da,” Rauri said with a sigh, pulling away so she could
wrap her white rabbit fur trimmed gray wool cloak around her
shoulders before handing her sister a navy cloak and heading off to
the Floo network fireplace. “I've been ready unlike other
people.”

Ginny helped Ava fasten her cloak. “Now remember, you need to
pick out something Liam will like and not something you want.”

“Yes, Mummy,” she said before darting off to join her sister in
their father's study in front of the fireplace.

“That goes for you too. Don't let them buy him a duck or
anything.”

Draco kissed his wife soundly. “Don't worry, no ducks. And
I'm sorry about all of that.”

“You better make it up to me later,” she threatened, wrapping
her arms around his neck and trailing tender kisses along his
jaw.

He hands found their way to her hips so he could hold her soft
body against him. “I'd like to do it now…”

“I wouldn't object,” she purred in his ear.

“Can you do that later?” Rauri huffily asked while tapping her
foot impatiently. “We've a time restraint.”

“I feel sorry the poor bloke that ends up married to that one,”
Ginny whispered.

He kissed her one last time. “I'm starting to see the value
of marriage contracts…”

Draco gathered his daughters and Flooed to the Leaky Cauldron
before Ginny could tempt him into staying home. It wouldn't
have taken much convincing either. After vault denting, but no
present for Liam, stops in Magical Instruments, Quality Quidditch
Supplies, Flourish and Blotts, and the Stationery Shop the girls
managed to maneuver him into Magical Menagerie.

“I don't think you'll find anything for Liam in here,
girls,” Draco stated firmly. He knew that they could spend hours
wandering through the store looking at all the different animals
for sale and he'd eventually have to put his foot down and tell
them no that they couldn't bring home the entire store.

Ava looked up at him with her big blue eyes. “Daddy, just a few
minutes. Please?”

“Yes, Daddy, please?” Rauri echoed, squeezing his hand lightly.
“Just to look.”

“All right, five minutes,” he gave in, already regretting his
inability to be strong and say no. He opened the door for them to
enter. “I'll be right here at the door. Remember, I can see
you.”

They darted off, hand in hand, to peruse the cages and tanks
filled with every kind of animal imaginable. After a few minutes
Ava traipse over to him looking rather hopeful. “Da, can I have a
tarantula? They have one that looks like Avice. Please?”

Avice, a Costa Rican Zebra Tarantula, had nearly cost him his
marriage and his oldest son when he'd allowed Gareth to
convince him that was what he wanted for a pet. It wasn't going
to happen again. He enjoyed the comfort of his wife's bed too
much. “No,” he said firmly.

“Please, Daddy? I'll love her and take care of her just like
Gareth! Please.”

“No.”

“I'll buy it with my own money, please?”

He could feel the slight wavering of his resolve. “No, your
mother would murder us both.”

“Please, Daddy,” she sniffled.

He took a deep breath. She wasn't making this easy. “How
about a hamster?” It was cute, it was small and made little mess.
Ginny would be mad, but not enough to commit murder.

Ava brightened considerably. “How about something that eats
hamsters?”

“You already have a cat, remember,” he reminded her.

“Oh, yeah.”

“How about a lizard?” There a fair compromise he figured.
Small, relatively little mess and contained in a tank. Ginny could
only get so mad right?

She cocked her head, giving him a thoughtful look before a wide
grin exposed her missing front teeth. “I think they have fire belly
newts!”

Draco was watching Ava excitedly pick out four of the little
brown and red lizards to go in the tank they'd just decided on
when he felt a tug on his cloak. He looked down to see Rauri
looking expectantly up at him.

“Da, I found what I want to get Liam,” she said.

“In here? What on earth did you find?”

She pulled him by the hand in the direction she wanted him to
follow once the last newt had been put in a container for
transportation. She stopped in front of a cage with two little
black and white kittens entertaining themselves by play fighting.
“Them.”

“Lemme see!” Ava said, trying to stand on her tip toes, but
still wasn't quite tall enough.

Draco picked her up so she could see. “I don't know,
princess. Liam might not want the hassle of having two cats to take
care of.”

“Them,” the co-conspirator agreed, nodding that she was in
definite accordance with her big sister all the while sticking her
fingers through the cage in an effort to pet one of the cats.

“They're Egyptian Maus, brothers,” Rauri continued on. “They
need to be kept together.”

“Rauri,” Draco said trying to head this idea off at the pass.
“Has Liam said he wanted a pet? If he gets the Quidditch gig
he'll be away for long periods of time.”

“That's the brilliance of cats, Da. They don't require
full time attention,” she stated matter-of-factly. “By getting the
brothers, they will have each other when Liam isn't there.
Besides, Costa will be there to take of them when he's not. And
it will be nice to have someone to come home to instead of an empty
manor. Just think of how excited they'll be when their Daddy
comes home.”

It was true and he knew it. Hammy and Audrey were often the
first to greet him when he arrived home from work. Sure he made a
big fuss about not liking them, but it was all just a front. He
really did enjoy quiet time reading with one and sometimes both
curled up beside him on the sofa. Maybe it would be a good thing
for his oldest child - teach him responsibility. “Well…”

“We've been saving our pocket money to buy him a present and
this is what we want to get him. Isn't that right Ava?”

“Uhm,” she whimpered, burying her face against her father's
shoulders. “IspentallmymoneyonlizardsI'msorry.”

Rauri bit her bottom lip as tears started to form in her big
brown eyes. “How could you, Ava? We were supposed to pool our
money. Now, I don't have enough to buy them both.”

“Oh baby, don't cry,” Draco spoke quickly. He couldn't
handle her tears. It just tore his heart out. “Da will take care of
everything. Why don't you pick out something else to spend your
money on.”

“Thank you, Daddy!” she squealed, throwing her arms around him
and hugging him tight. “You're the best.”

Ava made a show of sniffling before shooting a wicked grin at
her sister over their father's shoulder as they made their way
toward the front counter. All told they left Magical Menagerie with
four fire belly newts, two Egyptian Maus, a small floppy eared
brown and mostly white bunny and all the various items needed for
their care.

They Flooed to Malfoy Manor just as Liam was finishing up an
intense yoga session with his personal trainer, a lanky lass named
Alison, in the conservatory. He hadn't even had the chance to
get up off the floor before being attacked by his sisters.

“Rug Rat and Squirt!” he managed to grunt out. “What are you
doing here? I thought you weren't allowed to be here!”

“Da brought us,” Ava said before kissing his cheek.

Rauri leaned back and grinned at him. “We brought you a
pressie!”

“Oh?”

“Yes, we picked it out ourselves and bought it with our own
money!” Ava said excitedly.

“Son,” Draco said, finally catching up with his daughters. He
had a small basket in hand. “I do believe this belongs to you
now.”

“Da,” he replied, greeting his father. “And just what is
this?”

“Go on, open it!” Rauri squealed. Ava reached for the latch to
help her brother open his present, but she slapped her hands away.
“Let him do it!”

“Yoga?” Draco queried.

“Yes,” Liam drawled. “I started doing it with Mum after she had
Rauri. It's relaxing and really helps me stay limber with all
the strength training I do.”

He smiled then, remembering the direct benefits of Ginny's
daily yoga sessions. “I can definitely see its merits.”

“Daddy!” Rauri complained loudly. “Stop distracting him!”

Liam carefully undid the latch holding the lid of the basket in
place. The lid popped up as a little silver kitten with black spots
popped out follow quickly by another that could only be the first
one's twin. “Wow, two kittens…” he trailed off, clearly
surprised.

Ava nodded, reaching for one of the cats. “Uh huh! We picked
them out just for you.”

“Do you like them?” Rauri asked. “They are brothers just like
you and Gareth!”

“Don't squeeze him too hard, Squirt,” Liam admonished
softly, rescuing the helpless little kitten from his sister's
death grip. “Yes, I like them very much.”

“Now you won't be all alone here at the Manor. You'll
have the kitties to keep you company!”

“I know. Thank you.”

“What're going to name them?” Ava asked.

“I don't know, but why don't you help me decide.”

After half and hour of heavy debating, the feisty kitten was
named Byron and the one that demanded constant attention was dubbed
Shelley. Draco returned home with Rauri a few minutes before her
afternoon cello lesson. Ava had stayed behind with Liam to teach
him how to care for the kittens. He would bring her home when he
came over for dinner a little while later.

“You are not allowed to go shopping alone with the girls ever
again,” Ginny said from the doorway of their youngest child's
room.

Draco was putting the finishing touches on the newt habitat when
she found him. “I don't know if you want to see what Ava has
here.”

“Fire belly newts. She Flooed me all excited.”

“They really are cute little things.”

“If you insist, but you do know that your daughters conned you
into this.”

He sighed. “I know, but it's just so hard to say no to their
cute little faces.”

“Let me guess, Ava started out with something she knew was
unobtainable and bargained you down to what she really wanted in
the first place?”

“Yes, how did you know?” The realization that his youngest
daughter - his sweet, precious, darling baby girl - had just deftly
manipulated him into getting what she wanted hit him hard.

“Did she call you Daddy and maybe shed a few tears?”

“Yes…”

“She cranked it up a notch to make sure the end result was what
she wanted.”

“She's a sly girl, that one.”

Ginny laughed. “You're just now realizing that? So what did
Rauri take you for?”

“A floppy eared bunny that she hasn't named yet. But I
understand Bixby and Fu-Fu are in the running.”

“That thing had best be house trained,” she warned, crossing the
room to take her dejected husband in her arms. “So did she use the
same tactic on you?”

“No,” Draco said slowly, remembering how it all went down
without his knowledge. “She approached me about the kittens from a
logical standpoint of why they would make perfect gift for
Liam.”

“Mmm, then something tragic happened and the waterworks started
up? Maybe a gratuitous Daddy thrown in for good measure?”

“Yes, now that I think about it. Ava used her pocket money to
buy the newts instead of pooling it with Rauri. Wait, how do you
know all this?”

“I was their age once, my love,” Ginny said with a wide smile.
“Only I didn't have a partner in crime.”

“That is a scary thought,” he ribbed her.

“Don't worry, I'm not angry with you because there was
no way you could have put a stop to it.”

“That's good to know,” he said, wrapping his arms around her
and kissing the top of her head. “How did this happen? My baby
girls have gone bad. I'm almost sure that Ava would scare the
knickers off of Voldemort!”

“I don't think she's quite that bad yet,” Ginny
chuckled. “But she's still young and she
<i>is</i> a Malfoy.”

“Don't tell me that,” Draco whimpered. He really didn't
want to know this about his daughters. He wanted to live his life
believing they are perfect and innocent in every way.

“Oh, my poor darling,” she purred, “I think I need to take your
mind off the evil spawn that are our daughters for a little
while.”

“How do you plan to do that?” His bottom lip jutted out slightly
with his pout.

“Well, Rauri has a lesson for the next two hours and Ava is with
Liam and her bed looks so inviting…” she trailed off as she focused
on laving his neck with tender kisses. Her hand quickly found its
way inside of his robes and under the waistband of his
trousers.

“I think I know where they get their penchant naughtiness from
now,” he uttered before the ability to think deserted him.
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2. The Ice Mice Incident




Disclaimer: Everything belongs to JKR and her various
publishing companies. I have no claim on any of it nor am I trying
to make a profit from it.

A/N: The Pixie Faerie Diaries is a sequel to
Fifteen Years and a companion piece to Amici ed
Amanti. I am unable to publish AeA here because it deals
mostly with Liam Malfoy, Draco and Ginny's adult son, and his
best friend Lucy Ann from The Cabbage Capers. If you wish to
read Amici ed Amanti, you can find it here: http://www.dracoandginny.com/viewstory.php?sid=443

The Pixie Faerie Diaries- The Ice
Mice Incident

Gareth was going to murder him.

He'd had the girls all day while his brother finished up
class late in the afternoon. Their parents were in Paris for a
couple days while some work was being done at Agecroft Hall leaving
him and Gareth in charge of the girls.



The plan was for him to take care of the girls during the day and
for Gareth to keep them at night, since their mum still didn't
allow the girls in the Manor alone.

So, he took them to a play in Regent's Park. He figured that
Ruari would appreciate the culture part and maybe being outside
would tucker out Ava. She could be such a handful sometimes.

Only things didn't go according to plan.

Instead of being interested in the play or enjoying nature they
set about demolishing the basket Costa had prepared for their lunch
(he didn't think little girls could eat like that!). Did they
eat the fruit and cheeses she packed? Of course not! They went
straight for the chocolate éclairs, pumpkin pastries and cauldron
cakes.

By the time the play was over, an hour and half later, both of
the girls were running around and shouting at the top of their
lungs. He had a hard time reigning them back in, so they ran a few
errands in Diagon Alley before he dropped them off. Gareth felt a
pound of treacle fudge was in order since he was keeping the girls
over night. It was just as well, he wanted to pick up some Bertie
Botts Every Flavor Beans for Costa.

He was not prepared for the mad dash the girls made to the door
of the candy store, nearly knocking over a witch and her young son
on their way out. He had to make their apologies for them before he
entered the store only to find that they were nowhere in sight. He
figured he'd get the fudge and find them. It would be easier to
herd them out if he'd already made his purchases. He picked up
a dozen chocolate roses for Lucy Ann on a whim.

There was a tug on his sleeve as he stood before a large display
table, trying to figure out if he wanted sugar quills or peppermint
toads for himself. He looked down to see Rauri and Ava stand there
with their arms loaded down with all the sweet treats they could
carry.

“No,” he stated firmly. “You've had enough sugar today.”

“Please, Li Li,” Rauri asked, batting her bright brown eyes at
her brother.

“We've been good all day,” Ava threw in for good
measure.

“No.” He was determined to have a backbone about this. Da had
told many a horror story of the girls teaming up to con him into
catering to their every want. That's how he ended up with two
cats that he didn't need or want. Although, Byron and Shelley
were growing on him… “No, and I mean it!”

“Please?” Rauri said sweetly. “I”ll love you forever, Li
Li.”

“You already love me forever. And no means no.”

Ava smiled. “Can I have a couple ice mice then please, Li
Li?”

“No Squirt, you can't. You've had éclairs, pastries and
Circe only knows what else today.”

Her head drooped just before all the sweets she was holding fell
to floor and her bottom lip began to quiver. “Please?”

“No. And you're going to pick all of that up and put it back
where you got it from.”

Rauri sighed heavily. “Just one chocoball? Please.”

“No, now dry up those tears and do what I told you to do. Who do
I look like? Da?”

“No,” she pouted, putting fudge flies back on the shelf just to
her right.

Ava scooped up the candy off the floor. “He does too look like
Da, Rauri!”

~*~

Thank you to everyone who read and reviewed the previous
chapter!

Thanks to Gilathief for the beta! *huggles*
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3. What Princesses Wear




Disclaimer: Everything belongs to JKR and her various
publishing companies. I have no claim on any of it nor am I trying
to make a profit from it.

A/N: The Pixie Faerie Diaries is a sequel to
Fifteen Years and a companion piece to Amici ed
Amanti. I am unable to publish AeA here because it deals
mostly with Liam Malfoy, Draco and Ginny's adult son, and his
best friend Lucy Ann from The Cabbage Capers and Fifteen
Years. If you wish to read Amici ed Amanti, you can find
it here: http://www.dracoandginny.com/viewstory.php?sid=443

For updates and snippets see my live journal: http://www.livejournal.com/users/rainpuddle13/

The Faerie Princess Diaries - What Princesses
Wear

Rauri closed her large pink leather covered planning book with a
sigh.

They'd been at Gareth's large Soho flat for hours now.
After a dinner of homemade lasagna by some witch she didn't
know (but thought she and her brother were awful cozy considering
she knew him to already have a girlfriend), they settled into a
quiet evening of newspaper reading and gaming.

She had naturally changed into her current favorite princess
nightgown - a little cream number covered in tiny pink sprig roses
embroidered on the gauzy overly - as soon as she was allowed to
leave the dinner table. The finishing touch was the tiara her Da
had given her when she turned a year old. It was still her favorite
one after all this time, although it wasn't quite fancy enough
for her older, more sophisticated tastes.

She'd been admiring pictures of two dresses that she'd
been coveting for quite some time now - the Angela and the Isabella
styles - the absolute latest in fashionable princess wear. Each
dress (in pink silk of course or maybe one in mauve and the other
in dusty pink) had its own page devoted to it in her book. She had
neatly written the pros and cons of each dress in an effort to make
a decision as to which one she desperately needed the most. A new
tiara and veil had been decided upon ages ago.

There was no way that Mum would buy her either of the dresses
because she felt “you have enough princess outfits to last five
little witches a lifetime.” Da was absolutely no good in this type
of situation. He truly hated going into Madam Malkins, at least
with females in tow. It wasn't that she couldn't goad him
into it - both dresses if she really put in the extra effort - but
was it really worth that much work?

There just had to an easier solution to her dilemma.

That was when her eyes lit upon Liam sitting on the sofa
completely unawares, reading the Evening Prophet. Gareth had
Ava tied up with trying to teach her the finer points of playing
Mahjongg while laying in the floor in front of the fireplace with
Grendel watching over them.

He was the perfect victim of opportunity.

He had the means by which she could justify the would-be dress
or dresses to Mum. There was no way she could say no then if things
went as planned. Yes, it was perfect - practically foolproof - with
one minor exception.

Well, major exception - Liam wasn't anywhere close to
getting married, which was silly really, in her opinion, it was a
foregone conclusion that he'd marry Lucy Ann eventually. She
had no idea what the holdup was with them, but it was standing
between her and two pretty dresses.

She was just going to have to take matters into her own hands if
she wanted to have those dresses in her paws before she outgrew
them.

“Li Li,” she said softly, taking a seat right next to him on the
sofa, arranging her nightgown daintily. “Can I ask you
something?”

“Of course you can, Rug Rat,” he said, smiling at her as he made
a show of folding the paper so he could give her his undivided
attention. “What's up?”

It was now or never, so she decided to go for it -- there was no
need to beat about the bush here. She wanted to know when she could
make a pitch for the dresses. “When are you going to marry Lucy
Ann?”

His brows furrowed deeply. “Whatever gave you the idea that Lucy
Ann and I would get married?”

“You love her don't you?” Rauri asked. She wanted to know
why he hadn't made Goosey her big sister already.

“Why do you think I'm going to marry her?”

“Because everyone knows it and just wishes you'd get it over
with already.”

“Who's everyone?”

“Mummy, Da, Fi Fi, Gareth, Stephie-”

“All right, all right, I get the picture.”

“So when are you getting married?” she asked again.

Liam frowned down at her. “I'm sorry to disappoint you, but
I don't think we'll be getting married.”

“But you love her! When you love someone you marry them!”

“It's not that simple,” he said flatly. “This isn't like
your faerie tales where the princess marries the knight in shining
armor.”

“Yes, it is,” she insisted. “Mum and Da love each other so they
got married and so should you and Lucy Ann.”

“She doesn't want to marry me. I'm sorry.”

She closed her eyes and counted to ten before looking at him
again. “She does so want to marry you because she loves you!”

“Rauri,” he warned. “Goose and I are nothing but friends.”

“Then why did you buy her chocolate roses?” she demanded.

“I think it's past a little witch's bed time.”

“You didn't answer me!”

“You do know you sound a lot like Mum.”

“Why?”

“Why the sudden interest in my love life?”

“Because I love you and I want you to be happy,” she said
softly, looking away from him as she willed tears to form in the
corner of her eyes.

“Nuh huh,” Ava chimed in. Neither of them had noticed that their
siblings had stopped playing their game to watch the escalating
augment with avid interest. She had her sister's book laid open
to the pages dedicated to the dresses. Ava pointed. “She just wants
these and Mummy won't buy them for her.”

“Is this true, Rauri?” Liam asked sternly. “You want me to marry
Lucy Ann so Mum would buy you a couple of new dresses?”

She found she was having a hard time looking her oldest brother
in the eyes. She was embarrassed at being caught. She really should
have tried her luck with Da. He was the sure thing. Liam was a
wildcard at best after this afternoon's disaster in the candy
store, but she just had to the press the issue. She got greedy and
that was her big mistake. Now she was never going to enjoy playing
tea while wearing one the fancy new dresses. “Well yes,
partly.”

Liam laughed, a deep hearty laugh. By the time he'd
recovered enough to catch his breath he had to wipe tears from his
eyes. “This is bloody fantastic. Priceless really.”

“It is?” Ruari asked tentatively, too scared to hope for
anything at this point.

“Yes Rug Rat, it is. This just proves you've got a bit of
Slytherin in you after all.”

“I do?”

“Yes, Gareth was positive you were Gryffindor all the way and
now he owes me a hundred Gaellons because he was wrong!”

“All right,” Gareth said, “now that I'm a few Galleons
lighter thank you very much Ruari, I think it's time for little
rug rats to go to bed!”

“Awwah!” Ava whined. “Do we have to?”

“Yes, now upstairs with the both of you.”

Gareth herded both girls up the stairs to his loft bedroom to
put them to bed with Liam and the dog in tow. He would be spending
the duration of their stay on the sofa since his flat was not
designed with guests in mind. He tucked the girls in with help from
his brother while Grendel made himself at home on the foot of the
bed. The brothers retreated after good night kisses and dimming the
lights.

“Liam, you never did answer Ruari's question,” Ava shouted
when her brothers were half way down the steps. “When are you going
to marry Lucy Ann?”

“Go to sleep,” was his reply.

Rauri turned over to face her sister, whispering, “He's not
going to tell you now.”

“Why not? I want to know if I have to wear another stupid dress
anytime soon!” she harshly whispered back.

“I don't know, but since he won't tell us, I'll just
ask Lucy Ann tomorrow.”

~*~

A/N: Here are the links to the items that Rauri was
coveting.

Veil http://www.theperfectpear.com/hpBMWM3563W.jpg

Angela http://www.theperfectpear.com/angela.asp

Isabella http://www.theperfectpear.com/isabella.asp
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