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 Helping Heads 













 Summary: Remus and Sirius overhear Lily and James having some… trouble upstairs. 













 Author's Note: This is my shortest one-shot EVER. 















Just one chance, just one breath, just in case there's just one left- Nickelback, Far Away















 Remus flipped through his Dracula book and murmured to himself, reading the words aloud. He sat in a rather empty for this time at night Common Room, and the fire crackled warmly as it flickered and burst forth. Sirius came sashayed in, his hands shoved into his pockets and whistling a rowdy tune. 













 “Where's James?” Were the first words out of his mouth, throwing himself carelessly onto the couch next to Remus, his head knocking painfully into Remus' shoulder. 













 “Upstairs, I think,” Remus said, still engulfed in his book. 













 “Wonderful,” he said, and Remus made a kind of `mmphm' noise, like the Scots of old did. The simple noise had a thousand meanings. “With Lily Darling?” 













 “Mmphm,” Remus said in a disapproving, curt tone. 













 “Well what are they doing?” 













 “They're `mmphm' apparently.” He said, glancing up at Sirius with a pointed look. 













 “Are they really? Why can't I hear them?” Remus waved his wand vaguely toward the stairs, and Lily screaming at James became suddenly very apparent. 













 “James get it out of me!” 













 “I can't Lily,” he said trying to be calming, but not working quite so well. “It's stuck.” 













 “It can't be nearly that big,” She said hysterically. 













 “It's big enough,” 













 “It feels like you need some pliers for it. I mean it's huge. Just look at it, it's just right there between the two of us.” Sirius snorted. 













 “We can just go to the Hospital Wing and get it removed.” 













 “You're kidding right?” She laughed deliriously. “We would look so weird, the two of us, wandering up the hall with that huge stiff thing sticking right between us. I mean, really! Think sensibly!” 













 “I can just go get something…” 













 “No James that would cause me to move and it's painful, and imagine it for you!” There was a few moments silence. James sighed. “True.” 













 “James,” Lily said in a frightfully tiny voice that made Sirius strain to hear, “do you think it will ever come out?” 













 “Of course it will,” He said, and Sirius almost heard the grin in his voice. “One day, you'll be able to use everything properly. It will be in perfect one day, just for rubbing and making me really hot.” 













 “James, I'm getting furious, it's throbbing, and I can feel it.” Remus smacked Sirius in the head as he started to swoon. “Just pull it out; it won't be anything to you. I'll feel it sliding out and then falling between us, still stiff and looking as dangerous as ever! I mean-!” 













 “Okay Lily, calm, breath. Just a moment.” Sirius heard James rummage around a bit as Lily began to whimper more. Sirius was breathing heavily, and Remus vaguely wondered as he flipped the page how James could move around at a time like this. He shrugged and continued with his reading. 













 “Aha!” James said triumphantly. “This will do it!” 













 “I'll count to three,” Lily said, slightly breathlessly, bracing herself. 













 “Good idea.” James said appreciatively. 













 “One,” she counted, readying. 













 “Two,” James said easily. 













 “Three!” They both said together, and James took the tweezers, gripped, and pulled. Lily made a small squeal, that sent Sirius reeling below, and James held up the tweezers triumphantly, and Lily glared at the large piece of dresser wood that looked innocently back at her. 













 “Stupid splinters,” she spat vehemently. 



        
    