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Chapter: 1 Harry's present to Hermione. 















 *** 





 “As the wind blows through my face it is as if Hermione is walking towards me, and by entering my seventh and last year, will she ever remember all the adventures? Last year we found out we loved each other, could she remember any of this?” Harry's eyes were filling up with tears. 













 “ Does she still love me? I know I still love her”. 













 `Another year comes and soon leaves; she lets me know how much she loves me'. 













 “Harry I do love you so much, if you were to leave me I would be lost without you”, Hermione whispered to Harry. 













 Now that Harry knows how in love they are he can do what he's wanted to do for a very along time.” You are my lovable, sweet, and adorable boy friend. Also I love you so much that-. 













 Harry stopped her from talking so he could say the most important words to her that he thought he would never say in front of her in all of his life. 













 “Hermione-Hermione Granger will you marry me?” 













 Hermione's eyes filled up with tears, and she just smiled. 













 “ Oh my, Harry I don't know what to say” she said silently. 













 “Hermione?” he said softly. 













 “Yes! Yes!” Hermione said enthusiastically while bopping her head up and down. 













 Now the both of them were just laughing, hugging, and kissing each other. Then soon started to make out. 













 “Harry I have never been more excited!” she replied smiling and laughing. 













 “ I love you too! He said also smiling. 





























 That night they both couldn't sleep, so they would stare into each other's eyes. They both realized this was going to be a big step but anyways both, 





 Harry couldn't have been more thrilled and Hermione always wanted a big family, now she had the chance to have one with Harry. With the wedding going on, Harry forgot about telling Hermione, three to four months after the wedding he needs to defeat the Dark Lord Voldemort, but Harry couldn't possibly tell her, he could break her heart. Who knows what could happen to Harry. At this time Hermione couldn't let him go. 













 “ How am I going to tell her?” Harry whispered to himself. 













 So Harry gave Hedwig a letter to send. 













 ` Ron it's Harry I need your help, you know how I soon need to defeat Voldemort. Well Hermione and I are getting married and I need to leave and defeat Voldemort three to four months after the wedding, she doesn't exactly know yet and I don't know how to tell her, will you help me please?' Harry asked in his letter. 













 Soon enough Hedwig came back with a letter to Harry from Ron. 













 `I wish I could help but I don't know how to tell someone that news, it will make Hermione too sad, I'm so sorry Harry' Ron said in his letter. 













 RON 













 Harry gave around letters to any one who could help, Harry even asked Draco Malfoy but no one new how to give someone that bad of news. 













 “What am I supposed to do, Mum, dad you don't know how much I need you right now, I'm breaking out without you, could someone please help?” 













 “Hermione will be shocked and to scared when she finds out”. 













 “I wonder if I can still talk to my mum and dad, maybe I can feel like they're talking to me”. 













 So Harry tried talking to his parents. 













 “Mum, dad I know I can't really here you, but please have me still feel like I can still here you. If you can help me with telling Hermione the bad news 





 . Mostly this is just now thinking I shouldn't marry Hermione just not now, its to close to the wedding, she'll go get worried and scared, plus to top all of that she'll be heart broken and won't think I love her. Maybe I can ask for some advise from my good friend Ron again, he's married maybe I should ask him again and if that won't work maybe Ginny again, she is a girl who might know how to tell me how to talk to Hermione, I'll ask one more time. She could be a big help. I think, bye mum, bye dad, I know that you probably tried thanks. I can't do anything without your help. Thank You.” Harry said thankfully. 













 Harry and Hermione's wedding was coming up soon. So Harry just tried to relax until the wedding was over, and soon enough Harry completely forgot about Voldemort. 













 “ So Harry do you have all your stuff? I know I do. Also are you ok Harry, you seem a little worried, is there something I can do?” she asked. 













 “ I wish you could, but not this time” 













 “ Can you tell me? I actually might be able to help, please?” 













 “ I just can't, not now, but I will tell you sometime, I promise” Harry said with not really a happy smile on his face. 













 But as Harry was talking, Hermione had this huge smile on her face, and it kept getting smaller and smaller till she had a dull look on her face, with her head and eyes just staring at the ground. 













 “ Oh” 













 “ Hermione I still love you, I just can't tell you yet, everything is okay”, he said with a growing smile and putting up Hermione's chin at the same time. 













 While he was putting her chin up, he gave her a nice short kiss with passion. 













 “ Do you still love me?” he asked. 













 “ Of course!” Hermione said laughing and putting strokes of tears down her face. 













 Finally the day of the wedding came and Hermione had this gorgeous white wedding robe and Harry with one fancy black robe. Hermione and Harry both said their I-dos, but from the moment Harry said I-do, Voldemort came back to his head. After the wedding Hermione, was probably the happiest woman in the world. Harry had never seen Hermione so happy, until Harry's conversation with her took all her happiness away. 













 “ Hermione, sweetie it has been two weeks since our wedding and I think it is time you need to know this” Harry explained. 













 “ Um, okay, what is it” she asked. 













 “ I will need you to understand” Harry still explained. 













 “ Alright” she answered back. “ Wait, Is this the one thing you couldn't tell me early before the wedding, and I thought you were worried about something?” she asked swiftly fast. 













 “ Yes” he sighed. 













 Hermione started breathing hard. Then got very worried. 













 “Harry?” 













 “ Shh” he said silently. 













 “Harry?” she said with her eyes staring into his. 













 *** 
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 Chapter: 2 Harry's Bad News 













 “Hermione, love what I'm about to tell you maybe shocking, but it will keep us safe later in life if I do this” 













 “OK” Hermione smiled, but not really in a happily sort of way. 













 “In three to four months I need to go back and defeat the Dark Lord Voldemort ”. 













 Hermione just stared into Harry's eyes; she felt that her heart was crumbling into pieces. 













 “Harry, W-What?” she said staring at the ground, heavy breathing, and growing huge eyes. 













 “I know this is horrible to believe, but I can also believe that if I don't go he can threaten to hurt you. I can't let that happen to you”, Harry told Hermione. 













 Hermione had more crying than ever, Harry couldn't stand to see his wife so sad, but she wouldn't stop. 













 “You can't leave at this sort of time, I-I need you w-with me, and w-without you”-Harry stopped her. 













 “Hermione I know how you feel, I feel like I also can't leave you, but you're my love, I need and want to keep safe. Without you in my life, my life would be dreadful, I haft to go.” 













 “ Harry, wait you don't really seem to sad about any of this, you won't make a sad face or even cry, why?” she said continuously crying. 













 “ I may not seem sad on the outside, but you have no idea the pressure I feel inside, all these years with the Dark Lord and he still isn't gone and I have to go, and when it's the middle of us being together. To me it feels like I have made a lake inside of me because of all the pressure and sadness. You have no idea how it feels!” he said with sadness turning into madness “ I hate this so much!” Harry yelled, putting his foot down and starting to breath hard. “ Wait, I'm sorry to go off like that” Harry replied cooling down his stress. 













 They both just went to bed for the rest of the night, with their arm's wraped around each other. And Over those few months Harry and Hermione would only try to relax and be as happy with each other as much as they could. 













 “Hermione, how about before these months are over, we take a very relaxing vacation. You know to just try to forget about this stuff and with you and me scared and me stressful I can get rid of all this stress I have” 













 “Where to?” Hermione asked. 













 “ I don't know yet, but we'll figure it out. 













 “Harry it sounds like a wonderful idea, but I don't know if we should go at this time. Harry don't worry we will do something before you need to leave” Hermione answered. 













 “ Lets take a walk we can talk some things over” Harry briefly replied. 













 “ Harry there is one thing I don't understand, I've always known sometime you would have to go back and defeat him, but I don't understand that you never talked about this before, at our marriage I want a honest, trustworthy and brave man. I need a wonderful husband. 













 “You got him right here with you” Harry smiled with happiness. 













 They took a kiss with small passion. Hermione was now happy again. 













 “Since now we have honesty and trust, can we go back to how we were before, I mean we still love each other right?” Harry asked. 













 “Oh! Harry I am so sorry, I-I, I didn't me to worry you like that. Yes! Of course I still love you so-so much Harry”. Hermione replied shedding tears now of joy. 













 If Hermione was ever to get sad she would all ways sit in her bed and talk to Ginny about what the situation is, but Ginny wasn't there so Hermione needed some one to talk to. She felt like she wanted to talk to Harry, but another feeling inside of her felt like Harry just wasn't the right person at the time. 













 “ I will love you always and forever, you're my most wonderful thing in the world”, Hermione cried with a pillow so tight up and against her, Harry couldn't even see her face. 













 So they both decided they should go on a little trip. 













 “Hedwig will you fly to Ron's, this is for him?” Harry asked. 















`Dear Ron',





















 `Hermione and I wanted to do a little vacation, so we thought the three of us could do it together? If that is okay with you? Send me an owl soon. Thanks!'



















Harry























 Hegwig flew hard, and returned home with a letter from Ron. 













 Harry, 





 I think getting together is a splendid idea. Come to my place next Friday at 2:30.I'll be waiting. 





 Ron 













 “Okay, Ron said we may come over next Friday at 2:30, is that ok with you?” Harry asked with happiness. 













 “ That's perfect” Hermione answered also with a big smile coming to her face. 













 “We should start packing” Harry insisted. 













 While they were getting ready Harry noticed something about Hermione's bag. 













 “ That's a awful big bag, and a lot of clothes. Are you sure you need that much we will only be there two weeks” Harry asked curiously. 













 “Oh!” Hermione said with her mouth wide open. “ I thought we were going to be there for only a month, sorry about that” she said putting her teeth in front of her lip turning it into a smile at the same time. 













 It was Thursday, and as Harry and Hermione where just out the door Hermione stopped before they went any further. 













 “Harry wait, I've been meaning to talk to you about something. When you go back to defeat the dark lord, what if I loose you?” she asked. 













 Hermione stopped her talking with heavy breathing and tears going down her face. 













 “ You don't need to worry about loosing me why do you think this? I am strong and brave,” Harry said very clearly, looking, staring into her eyes. 













 “Your love will keep me safe, it is the strongest thing I have. We will, no matter what loose each other,” he told her staring straight at her, not moving a muscle. 













 Harry now also started with tears going down his face. 













 “We'll be fine” Harry smiled barely.“ Remember I have defeated him twice; I can definitely do it again. 













 Hermione now smiled too. 













 “ Let's go” Harry answered. 













 “Should we fly or just?” she asked. 













 “Whatever you want,” Harry answered. 













 “You are totally different,” she whispered to herself with a growing smile. Than bring it to not a smile. “Harry wait!” 













 “ What?” Harry asked. 













 “ Nothing, never mind, it was nothing,” she said smiling happily, looking towards the ground. 
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 Chapter: 3 A Night of Dreams 













 Hermione and Harry ran out the door, and after a ten-hour train ride they finally ended up at Ron's. 













 “ Hi! Is someone there?” Harry called out. 













 “ H-hi” a little girl answered with shyness. 













 “ Hey Harry!” Ron shouted. 













 “ Hi Ron, I see you started a family, you didn't bring them to the wedding” Harry asked anxiously. 













 “ Yeah well, never mind and you did meet my wife Luna” Ron answered. 













 “ Hi Ron” Hermione called out loudly. 













 “ Hi!” Ron also called out. 













 “ So let's just get some sleep, then adventure and have some fun tomorrow?” Harry asked. 













 “ Okay” Hermione answered. 













 They spent the night getting to know the children, Alison, Landon, Kelly, and Tanner Weasley. They were very sweet kids, but for the first hour mostly none of them would talk, they where just to shy. After a while they started the night off with playing wizarding games, and showing a small demonstration of Quittich as it started to snow. 













 “ Yeah! I love the snow,” said Kelly as she ran in the whole yard screaming yes very loud. 













 “ All of them do” called out Luna with a nice big smile on her face. 













 Two hours passed and while every one was sleeping Harry had a strange night, when he was sleeping he had two dreams witch got him thinking. The first dream was he and his parent's and he at the age of five. Voldemort had found Lily and James and threaten to kill them if they wouldn't stop getting in the way of Harry. Then was killing them. 













 “ No! Mum Dad” Harry screamed in his sleep. 













 Hermione heard Harry scream and went to sitting position as fast as she could. 













 “Harry, Harry! What's wrong?” Hermione asked curiously. 













 “ I just had a strange dream, that's all” Harry sighing.“ I was at the age of five, and Voldemort found me and my parent's then decided to kill them,” Harry said with heavy breathing. 













 “ Will you be okay?” she asked. 













 “ I don't know” Harry answered with a smile with not a really happy face. 













 They both went back to sleep, but ten minutes later Harry had a different dream slightly different. Harry saw himself face to face with Voldemort, in a duel. 













 “Avada Kadavra!” the Dark Lord shouted putting his wand facing Harry. 













 As it started to shoot at Harry.. 













 “Rictusempra!” 













 The two spells both zapped and hit each other, connecting together and it shot at Harry also Voldemort. 













 “ I have finally killed him,” said Harry with his last breath. 













 He took his last breath and fell straight to the ground. 













 Harry woke up and swiftly fast went into sitting position. 













 “ Harry?” Hermione asked barely waking up. “ Harry, what's wrong. 













 “ Go back to sleep, I'm just going to get some water” Harry said softly in Hermione's ear. 













 He headed downstairs also looking to the right and to the left to see if anyone else was there also. Then to try to stop worrying he took a nice long drink of water. 













 Harry took a while downstairs, just trying to think why he has these dreams, until he heard a voice. “ Is someone there?” It was Ron. 













 “ It's just me” Harry called out with a soft voice. 













 “ Harry is that you, are you alright?” Ron asked. 













 “ Yeah, I'm okay. I think” Harry answered. 













 “ Harry what's wrong? You seem a little scared about something,” Ron asked. 













 “ Well, there is something that is bothering me” Harry sighed. 













 Harry told Ron everything, the dreams, his parents, trying to know what to do. 













 “ Harry, maybe these dreams are trying to tell you what will happen” Ron explained. 













 “ I guess,” said Harry with a dull look on his face. 













 “ Harry?” Hermione called out with a soft voice. 













 “ Coming sweetie” Harry called back. 













 “ Harry try to get some sleep and take this off your mind, okay” Ron said. 













 “ Alright” Harry replied. 













 Harry walked up the stairs into his and Hermione's bed. 













 “ Was everything okay down there?” she asked. 













 “ Um fine, okay me and Ron had this talk. It's just I don't know what these dreams are suppose to mean. Ron and I have this thought, but I don't want to tell you right now what we think. So I don't worry you, but I promise you I will tell you sometime. I hope that isn't a problem?” Harry explained also asking. 













 “ Not at all, okay, maybe a little” she answered. 













 “ Get some sleep, we should have a big day tomorrow” Hermione recommended. 













 It was 11:30 a.m. and Harry wouldn't wake up. 













 “ Harry! Harry! Wake up, we need to, we have to go!” she shouted. 













 “ Oh sorry. I had another dream only worse” 













 “ Harry, I'm getting worried. Please try” Hermione suggested. 













 Harry just sighed with also worried ness. 













 “ We need to be ready by fifteen minutes everyone” Luna called out all excited, a little. 













 “ You guys almost ready?” Ron asked. 













 “ Yeah, almost” they both answered, with Hermione happy and Harry still worried. 













 “ Were going out to the pond on ice, is that alright?” Ron asked curiously. 













 “ Great” Hermione smiled also excited. 













 “ Sounds like a lot of fun” said Harry getting not so worried anymore. 













 “ Should be” said Luna as she was walking into the room. 













 “Can we please go?” Ally demanded, jumping up and down all ready to go. 













 “ Okay, okay”, replied his mother, Luna. 













 “ Let's go” Ron said nodding his head “ Is everyone ready?” 













 All the kids were all dressed up in little tiny jackets. Alison was wearing a chubby pink jacket that made her look like a small pink penguin, Landon wanted everyone to think he will never be cold so he put on two not so thick jackets, they where blue. Kelly pretty much had on what Alison had on only thinner, and tanner was cold anywhere he go's so he wore the thickest gray jacket there was in that house, he was so big with that on he looked like a blob a big, big blob. 













 They all headed out to the pond for some extreme fun, all the kids would have a snowball fight and would try to hit Harry and Hermione for fun and tried annoying them as they both joined in. 













 “ Mum can we go down to the ice?” Ally asked still jumping up and down. 













 “ Yeah!” the rest of the children shouted. 













 “ Sure kids” Ron answered. 













 “ Harry and Hermione too?” Tanner also asked, joining in with ally jumping up and down. 













 “ I have no problem with that,” Harry said. 













 All the kids would get the ice and just trot when three of them, Tanner, Alison, and Kelly fell, only the eldest, Landon was standing and would laugh. 













 “ Hey!” 













 Landon kept laughing till he fell on the ice. Now everyone would keep laughing. 













 “ So what!” Landon shouted angrily. 













 Everyone would still be laughing. 













 5 hours past and most of the kids got tired. 













 “ We should get going, I probably need to rest for the journey in two days”. 













 They arrived home it took a while, about ten hours to get back home from Ron's, but when Harry took a step inside and closed his eyes to blink it was Voldmort right in side of his head. Harry had a shock to it and moved back about two steps, only staring forward. 













 “ Harry?” Hermione asked anxiously. 













 “ What?” he said coming out of shock. 













 “ You okay it looked like you had a shock to something right when you opened the door and stepped into the house?” she asked still anxious. 













 “Um, yeah” Harry answered. 













 “ Harry, I need you to look me in the eye” Hermione said very clearly. “ Harry I am going to say this very clearly, so I need you to listen to me, ok? Harry with all this and the dark lord, I have a feeling that you don't wont me to worry about anything, so the past few months have been nothing but lies hasn't it” She said staring into his eyes. “ Right, right!” she said yelling at him angrily. 













 “ Yeah, I am so sorry Mione but I just can't stand to see you worried, it makes me all stressed and mad, then you get worried about that, I can't just see us like that together. It doesn't make us look like a happy couple, when that's when I want for us to love each other and be happy with each other ok. So I am so sorry about the lies it was wrong, but now I will try harder, I promise, I swear” Harry explained getting all stressed out. 













 A/N Thanks for reading if you like this chapter please leave a review, and if I made a mistake let me know on a review so I know what I did wrong. Thanks!!! 
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 Chapter: 4 Letters for my Love





















“ Harry, I never asked you this, I'm just wondering. How long will you be gone?” Hormone asked anxiously. 













 “That's the thing, I don't know” Harry answered dropping the subject. “ I'd rather we don't talk about that. Let's go to bed, I need the rest, I could be leaving very soon” he answered staring at the wall. 













 “ How, soon?” Hermione said barely talking. Harry mostly couldn't understand the words she was saying. Harry couldn't understand why, thou. 





















 “ Don't think about that,” Harry said. “ You need some sleep. So get some” 













 “But Harry?” Hermione said with a tone not so graceful. 













 “ I said, don't think about that!” Harry yelled frustrated and disappointed. 













 Hermione knew Harry was upset and until he returned he wouldn't be happy with Hermione and him yet. 













 Hermione woke up hoping to think Harry wouldn't be as and as he was last night, she couldn't bare to see him like that again. She woke up with a nice graceful voice. “ Harry, I know you were mad last night. I would be mad too. Why don't we talk over with a nice break feast?” Hremione asked. She noticed how what she was supposed to be shaking wasn't there. “ Harry?” 













 She noticed how no one was in the bed with her; she checked the bathroom, no one. Hermione dragged herself through all of the upstairs and downstairs screaming for a repeating. “ Harry! Harry!” she screamed with a voice she thought she could never have so loud. Still Harry was nowhere to be seen. She checked outside just to make sure. “ Harry!” she screamed one last time. Hermione burst into tears still calling his name Hermione couldn't understand the words she was saying, with all her tears flowing out of her eyes. “Harry, Harry. Why” Hormone said with her knees falling to the ground and her head against the floor, and knowing she couldn't stop with her tears. She carried herself into her bed with the pillow up against tightly and crying so hard, Hermione really couldn't breath for about ten seconds. 













 After about an hour Hermione calmed down, with a nice cup of coffee, even it didn't seem like it, Hermione still had worried ness, she sent Hedwig on the journey to find Harry, give him the letter she sent, and keep Hedwig with him on his journey. Harry was safer with a nice buddy to help out. 













 Harry started off with his journey going through a short cut, or at least he thought it was a short cut. Harry stranded him self in a small forest still near the house. Harry felt like he should've gone back then start the journey over. Then Harry noticed a strange looking creature, he took out his wand and took a deep breath then also took a closer look. He saw how I wasn't a monster or a strange creature, then sighed. “ Hedwig?” Harry called out curiously. “ Is that you?” 













 The owl came closer to Harry with a letter to give him and only a small bit of extra food. 













 “ I knew Hermione would send me a letter quickly,” Harry said happily chuckling. Then read with a smile on his face. When the smile faded away. 















` Harry' 



















 I didn't know you would leave without saying good-bye, so why. I know you wouldn't want to frighten me, but. I couldn't stand to see that you were gone. Ok, Hedwig will help guide you. Please return to me. I Love You



















 Your Love





















“ I frightened her. I haft to apologize” Harry said staring at Hedwig. “ First I need to find some wood and a good place to rest for the night. Hedwig go find some wood;” Harry said. 













 Harry found a nice place for a spot to rest though it was an animal's home. Harry noticed that the place is these woods were mostly homes of other creatures, and mostly dangerous creatures. Though Harry found a nice cozy spot where him and both Hedwig could rest for the night, Harry thought it was okay, until he realized he had no idea where he was. Then he thought that yes he did look around many places and wasn't even close to where he left Hedwig, Harry thought that even though hedwig can find many things, Harry thought he too far, but hedwig did find him, with only little bits of wood. Harry was exhausted. “ Now how will we build a fire” Harry said to hedwig, with his hand in front of his face. 













 Harry went out looking for more wood, luckily he found a lot more. The area he was in before had not much of anything, but so then was another problem. “ I have to go and find us something to eat!” Harry said angrily. 













 Harry found many creatures though too small and not easy to catch, even with a wand. Then finding another animal Harry thought big enough and he thought a little easy to catch. He found a dog snooping in the woods and it looked like the same shape and same dog as how Sirius Black looked like. Harry, though he didn't want to, he had to take down the animal, so he could have some supper. He would instead put the animal to sleep with a simple spell, then so no pain he would kill the creature. 













 “Rictusempra” Harry shouted, with happiness now that he can start with magic again, though still sad for the creature. 













 Harry put the in to the ground with a knife in his hand ready to strike at the animal. Harry rings home a dead animal, putting it on to the fire, Harry thought the dog was okay to eat, but Harry got no sleep, feeling icky during the entire night tossing and turning to where he was sleeping. Waking up Harry had to write a letter to his love so she would know he is so far safe, and will try to still be as safe as he can be. 













 Dear my love, 















I have so far had a safe trip, I am okay, so is hedwig, we will try to continue to be safe. Don't worry all that much. Also I don't know if you want to read this part, and I know how much you love animals, but I have to kill these wonderful animals to keep going, I am sorry! Well I Love You so much, and I hope I will be back to see my love!!! Harry Potter















 Hermione noticed as how every day she got bigger she made an appointment to know what was going on. Then her doctor said. “ Congratulations! You are going to have a baby” the doctor said hoping hermione would be happy. 













 Hermione stared at the ground breathing hardly with happiness, but wishing Harry was here to hear the great news. Though still happy.“ Oh my goodness, this is wonderful, oh my goodness” Hermione excitedly crying with tears of joy. 













 “ I'm sure your husband will be thrilled” the doctor still said happily. 













 Feeling happy until the doctor said those words. “ Yes, of course” Hermione said with tears now sadly, instead of happy. Hermione when she arrived home she received the letter from Harry then read, crying while reading.” Oh, Harry” Hermione said happily knowing her husband was safe. 













 Harry continued his journey, hoping no creature was after him, but there was a mysterious werewolf hunting him down. Harry frightened was ready to attack. To Be Continued!!!



















 Leave a review please. I hope you are curious about what is about to happen next. Thanks for reading the chapter!!! Shannon!
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 Chapter: 5  Face to Face 





















Harry and the werewolf are face to face with Harry ready to fight with his extreme power of magic. 













 “ Rictusempra!” Harry shouted with a sharp voice. 













 It had hit this powerful animal but though, did no damage. Harry always thought werewolf-hated light so he tried the spell Professor RJ Lupine taught him in Harry's third year. 













 “ Expecto-patronum!” Harry screamed powerfully. It may have not done still any damage to the animal, but it did scare it off. Though Harry knew this creature would be back. Harry took some thought and thought he was stupid so far thru the journey. He forgot he had his broom- stick with him. 













 “ I should have just flied, I am real stupid” Harry said to himself. 













 An owl flew near with one last letter from Hermione. Harry read. 















Harry, 









I know, I don't know how I know, but I know you are close, and you will not fail. You must return to me, I have the best news in the entire world that you will love so much, as I have. Please return to me!









Your love,









Hermione















 A not surprising thing this is to Harry, though he knows that when you love someone this much, you yes tell all the time. 













 Hermione, mostly will never read the daily prophet, though she believes Harry is close, she count on this, just these couple of weeks. She read, and at the top of the left hand corner in bold she read. 















Dark Lord Attack!!!





















A Dark Lord strikes again. In the news, the dark lord, has yet again taken a life from an innocent soul, this young women will hopefully rest with peace. We are soon to find this Lord and do as much as we can to vanish this beast. Though we wish we had the most powerful with us, Harry Potter!!!





















“ Oh, Harry please hurry, please be careful” Hermione thought sadly to herself. “ Oh, God!” 













 Harry knew he was definitely getting closer. With finally no problems to be. He did not know when it was he was to be there, though still knowing he was close. “ Hedwig, only if this time you could find this place. Though you can not” Harry said exhausted. 













 Harry had found a small hill up ahead, down near the river. He climbed and found what it was he was looking for. “ Oh, wow” Harry said brightly. What he found is what to be what he was looking for. The layer of the great Dark Lord Voldemort. “ Ok, are you with me, Hedwig?” Harry asked proudly. 













 “ Oh wow, I never imagined that it was always this thin to the front and that thick to the back, with points hanging everywhere. Gee, do I not know stuff” Harry replied, not all impressed though still a little. 













 Harry and his buddy traveled through the great layer looking for the great lord, and killing what will get in their way. Harry had to lead himself all the way to the last floor, with many creatures after him. 













 “Lassen!” Harry shouted. This spell would bring the enemy's close together and push them hardly to the wall. Harry pretty much had every creature dead though there was one he could not kill. A monster with great power. Harry knew he had to fight. He set hedwig on a wall and was prepared to fight. “ You are no match for me” Harry said worried though brave. 













 The creature was furiously growling at Harry when the creature was pushed to the side after a person who Harry really hated came. 













 “ Luscious, we meet once again for the last time, one of us will die in this great battle. You may be strong, though you are not strong enough” Harry said getting ticked off that everything was trying to kill Harry before he could start the real battle. 













 “ Idiot, of course someone will die, though I will not cut you some slack. You will not harm my lord, I am to kill you” Luscious said back with a sharp voice. 













 “ I will not fail this, you will die along with your lord, and I will once again save the world”; Harry said with a voice as sharp as his. 













 “ Of course you will fail. I am not an idiot. I may fall, though my lord won't. If I fall my son will be the next. Draco Malfoy. He is one who is not to fail after his father” 













 “ Well, are you going to chat all day, or can we get this over with, I really want to kill you. You may have also great power, though you are also an annoying death eater, that can really tick wizards and witches off” Harry said getting annoyed and irritated. 













 “ Fine. You may begin” Luscious said trying to get this over with. 













 “Okay, go” Harry said also wanting this over with, and also moving his wand to Luscious. 













 “ Of course” 













 “Will you stop talking and get to the chase please”; Harry demanded. 













 “ Harry Potter though should always know what he is---- 













 “ Exspelionus” Harry shouted begging to have wicked power. 













 Luscious fell back to the wall, with only seconds to live. Then with his last breath he said. “ I- always- doubted- you” 













 Harry stared at the dead soul almost actually feeling sorry. “ No I couldn't, no” Harry said with a shock. “ Come on Hedwig” 













 Harry had almost eighty to ninety stories to go to and every once and a while he start feeling like he really had to sit down, though he felt like he really couldn't. “ No, I must not possibly stop not now, for after how I have searched I will not fail now when I have walked so long. When I am so close. No!” Harry replied with deep heavy breaths. Harry couldn't take it anymore so he sat down next to a trail of fresh, clean water. Practically almost falling into the water, then taking slurps of a big handful of water, set into Harry's hands. 













 Now that he has sat down got nice clean water for him and Hedwig he could now continue with the journey. 













 He was now close, with only one flour left to go. Though this was no flour you could say it was more like a hill. “ Great, eighty flour with all kinds of creatures to kill me. Just imaging what could be up there”; Harry said almost about to giggle a little bit. 













 Harry was only knowing he was to be a few steps away from the dark lord. Harry had found none other than the mirror Harry found and searched for into his first year at hogwarts. And facing that mirror was the Dark Lord Voldemort himself. Harry took slightly small steps. 













 “ Don't move” the lord said roughly. His throat, you could tell was clogged up. So mostly you couldn't hear him, though you could. “ We meet again, and never again” 













 “ I have found you and now I am to kill you. I may have the same words to be as Luscious Malfoy, but my words I speak of are real, as real to know” the lord said slightly silent. 













 “ Me, my life has changed, my world was a rough one, I was a friend a hero, now I am to be a thing I once never was” Harry said sharply. 













 “ What is that to be?” 













 “ A… Husband, then I have people out there in the world depending on me to save them from evil attacks you have caused. You know I am here to kill you, vanish you to be nothing but a dead soul with no power,” Harry said bravely. 













 “ I will not fall, though Harry Potter, as I once said before, if you give me my wish. You are able to join me, and live till all worlds come to end. Your mother and father will be able to see you once again, and once the world won't fall” 













 “ It will always fall with evil slithering everywhere. No one though me can defeat you and I plan to succeed. That is when the world will not fall nor come to an end” Harry said brave enough ready to kill and fight. “ If you are to be dead, nor me to be dead. Please now, this is not a game” Harry thought he was saying the right stuff. While he was talking you can barely see tears coming out while talking. “ I have millions of people out there counting on me. I have also someone I love out there. I told her I wouldn't fail” 













 “ Oh don't worry, she'll be fine” the lord chuckled. 













 “ What. Where is she” Harry demanded. 













 “Well let's say, she'll be safe with me” the lord opened a portal of showing Harry his love. Trapped in the building unconscious. “ If you fail she's with me, if you don't she will be released, then it will seem none of this would have ever happened” 













 “ Lets her go” Harry yelled furiously. 













 “ I'll- Arvada Kadavra!” The lord shouted. 













 “ No! Block” Harry screamed with all his might. 













 The two spell hit each other with Harry's spell blocking the lord's, though the lords was powerful enough, it broke into two with the spell going every where with the first spell hitting the lord, though he was too powerful with only half of damage. Harry had one coming, striking at him, it was just about to hit him, for when Harry jumped to the ground for his life. The spell bounced off the wall heading straight towards the lord. I had zapped at him leaving the lord to his last words. “ You were always a challenge. Harry Potter” the lord said with the last breath of him. 













 “ I was always,” Harry said striking down at the dead soul. “ No one could” 













 Harry realized now he could go home return to his family, return to his friends. Return to his love, Hermione Granger. “ I love her,” Harry said happily. 













 Hedwig and Harry trailed back to start the adventure of returning home. 
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Chapter: 6 Rewards















 Harry trailing down the path of where he had started, looking for the right direction, still trailing with Hedwig right beside him. Leaving to where he had taken the lives to so many. 













 Hermione felt sure she hated reading the daily prophet though had to know if something was wrong, she went searching for where you could get the daily prophet, then found a small little witch, wizard store, went in to buy one. Then read 















Vanished



















 The Dark Lord no more, we thank the hero to stop him, he had guts courage, with the support of friends lovers, we are to thank them too. We have found the dead soul of the lord, though nowhere to be seen the hero. Harry Potter, we thank you.





















Hermione could none other stand to stare at the daily prophet, heavily breathing, starting with tears down her eyes. “ Oh- oh my god. Harry you- you did it. 













 Harry and hedwig could none other to continue the trail home, with Harry feeling he wasn't going down the right path. Then he thought he could have hedwig try to head home the right way, and come back to lead Harry home. “ Hedwig are you sure we're going the right way, why don't you head home, come back and lead me home the right way?” 













 Hedwig was leaving Harry, soaring through the air trying to find the right way home. 













 Hermione was getting very worried that Harry, didn't live, got lost, or just left and to never come back. When all of a sudden she could see none other than her white owl Hedwig. Rushing out the door to see if Harry was with him. Nothing. Only hedwig in the flash. “ Where is he, why isn't he here?” Exactly when Hermione finished her sentence hedwig left in a blink. 













 `Hmm' Hermione thought. 













 Harry trailing back, finally the right way found hedwig heading down where Harry was before. “ Hey Hedwig” Harry shouted. 





















 Hedwig flying back, Harry heard a crack and a snap. ` What was that?' Harry thought. Thinking that it was only a noise. “ Oh my” Harry squealed. Hedwig was stuck in a trap with sharp points on his left wing. Harry did replace it from the owl. It was still no luck for hedwig. “Can you still fly Hedwig?” 













 Hedwig was trying to lift itself up, when Harry thought he was just hurting himself even more. So Harry went to his knees, Looking and lifting the left wing. “It's broken. I'm sorry, I'll haft to carry all the way home” 













 Harry lifted hedwig onto his shoulder, with all so far going well. 













 “ Potter” A voice said in the back. Harry had no idea there was someone following him, with such a look on his face. 













 “What the devil are you doing here” Malfoy Smirked. 













 “ Romping on the willows. What does it look like chicken legs” Harry said , with the meanest look on his face. 













 “ Hoo, Hoo, What a mouth” 













 “Why are you following me? No, why are you here. More importantly your father's dead. And you know what I couldn't be ore happier about it. No I'm so happy about it I could dance” 













 “My father died, to set me up as the next” 













 “ Well your fathers dumb” 













 Draco smirked. 













 Harry smirked back. “Just go home, unless you want me to kill you too!” 













 Malfoy started backing off, and then started to walk away. Moving out of the woods. 





 “Hopefully we will be home and then I will be able to repair that wing for you” Harry smiled at Hedwig. 













 Hermione back at home was thinking. “ What am I kidding I'll never see him again. It was a stupid thought, I had faith, but all my faith was, it was just a lie” Hermione thought to herself, for a second feeling hopeless. 













 Harry was exiting the woods, seeing none other than the backyard of his own home. 













 Hermione inside thought Harry was dead, right when she heard the screams of her own name. Harry was screaming the name of his love, and also smiling with joy. 













 Hermione took a peek out the window, thinking it was just some stupid person. When suddenly she looked all around, then suddenly starting breathing hard with her eyes as big a Harry's glasses. “ What the, oh my god” 













 Hermione ran outside screaming. “ Harry, Harry!” Though she couldn't run fast. She was using all the strength she had. 













 They reached each other with joy so happy and loving. They hugged each other till the last minute on earth and gave each other a kiss with the most passion in the entire world, more than they could ever think of. This kiss was more than anything; it would last as a memory of a forever world, never leaving that kind of passion. 













 Then after moments of love. Harry spoke with a shock in his eyes. 





 “Um, Hermione did something happen? What happened, are you okay?” Harry chuckled shocked. 













 “ I'm fine” Hermione smirked. With laughs. 













 “Harry this is really important” Hermione smiled with a big breath, ready to tell Harry. 













 “ Harry, we are going to have a baby. Isn't that great, I mean wonderful?” Harry said with the most happiness. 













 “ A what” Harry said shockingly. 













 “ A baby” 













 “ We're, we're going to have a baby. Wow! That's incredible. That explains this” Harry said cheerfully. 













 Hermione smirked. “ Harry” 













 Harry felt like he was about to faint. Then instead ran around the whole backyard yelling. “ A baby!” 













 Hermione just chuckled the whole time. 













 Harry after running picked Hermione up, evem though he mostly couldn't. Brought her into their room, kissing her stomach. 













 “ Hello in there” Harry laughed. 













 Hermione was just laying on the bed happy Harry was happy, and happy to soon be a new mother. 





















 “ How long will it be?” Harry asked curiously, hoping it wouldn't be long. 













 “ The doctor said not too long, it should be in three months. Hopefully it won't be too long” 













 “ Hopefully” Harry said releafed. 





























 “What do you want to do about this?” Hermione asked anxiously. 













 “I have a couple of ideas” Harry smiled. 













 Ron that day was bored out of his mind. Unexpected he heard someone at the door. He went to go check. No one was there, and with a shock he noticed Harry hugging him happily. “ Harry” 













 “Ron, its good to see you man” 













 They both chuckled, and with Hermione and Harry heading home. They noticed something important. 













 They were now together, the world wasn't to fall. Now they have a baby waiting for them. 

























I was forgotten

 Until you called my name

 Lost in the shadows

 Until you shined your light my way

 Now I believe again

 In all my dreams again

 I'm wide eyed and innocent

 Those doubting days

 Are so far away and oh





 I will fall

 And you will catch me always

 Time has taught me this

 I will fly

 And you'll be there to guide me

 Straight up to my heart's highest wish

 I feel you close to me

 And I know what love is





 Now there's no mountain

 Too high for me to climb

 No ocean so wide

 That I could not reach the other side

 Now I believe in me

 Cause you live and breather in me

 And nothing can come between

 We are one star

 No nigh can darken, Oh





 I will fall

 And you will catch me always

 Time has taught me this

 I will fly

 And you'll be there to guide me

 Straight up to my heart's highest wish

 I feel you close to me

 And I know what love is





 It's an unspoken thing

 A quiet opening

 There are no words that can go that deep

 But I know

 I know





 I will fall

 And you will catch me always

 Time has taught me this

 I will fly

 And you'll be there to guide me

 Straight up to my heart's highest wish

 I feel you close to me

 And I know what love is
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