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                Ginny falls into a mirror that takes her into a reflection of her world. What was good is now bad, what was bad is now good. Little did she know that her evil counterpart had been let into her own world in the process and she's very eager to be with her boyfriend, Draco malfoy.
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            1. The World Has Gone Crazy


 Disclaimer: I do not own any Harry Potter characters. Heck, I don’t even own this plot. This was for a challenge on Portkey and this is merely my humble attempt in answering that challenge.





Here are the rules.


+Plot must be: [might be a bit confusing]









 ~Ginny finds a mirror

 ~The mirror must be in a strange, but not open place –maybe a hidden door

 ~She accidentally falls into it, but instead of just knocking it over, she goes through the glass and finds another (evil) Hogwarts

 ~The good Ginny went into the mirror, so the bad Ginny went out of the mirror to the good Ginny's dimension (they can't be in the same time, same place thing)





 There are two different dimensions: 





 The one we all know, and the reverse image of it beyond the mirror. 









 +Evil dimension-Good Ginny: 









 Must haves - GGinny =Good Ginny etc.





 ~GGinny is accosted by Draco Malfoy--only to find that he's good and that evil Ginny and good Draco are together

 ~Must have some funny moments between these two, with a good explanation from Draco of why GGinny doesn't remember that they're dating

 ~Harry, Ron, Hermione, and Neville--everyone that was good in GGinny's dimension is evil in the mirror dimension









 +Good dimension-Evil Ginny:









 ~EGinny, much as the same way GDraco did except not as gentle, slams Draco into a wall and attacks him (the good way attack)

 ~Make Draco's reaction hilarious

 ~EGinny quickly realizes the differences





 Then have fun from there. I'd prefer this fic to be more than a one-shot however, in my opinion it kind of has to be more than a one-shot anyhow.





 Oh forgot the clothing department is obvious...must be completely different. EGinny's school uniform should be tighter, shorter etc.





The World Has Gone Crazy





Ginny crouched behind the statue of an ugly man, her knees protesting in agony as they started to cramp up from the awkward position. She could hear the steady footsteps of someone walking towards her with determination and inwardly groaned at the thought of being caught by the owner of those footsteps.


Her heart was beating furiously in her chest, making Ginny worry that her hunter would hear the Thud, Thud before he even saw her. 


Polished black shoes stopped inches from where she was hiding. Ginny immediately shuffled deeper into the shadows, praying that he would not find her. Her chestnut eyes traveled up the sinewy body in front of her to stare at the boy peering down the hallway, his pale blond locks falling softly around his metallic eyes, as his brow creased in frustration.


“I know you’re here, Weasley.” He said in a smooth voice that only barely disguised the glee he felt in catching her.


Ginny had been running from him for fifteen minutes now, after he had seen her with a Gally Bodie; a new invention from Fred and George which had been made illegal very quickly from its dangerous quality. Draco Malfoy would not bother to hear explanations; he would simply turn her in and she would be expelled.


Ginny swallowed against the hard lump in her throat and tried to shuffle back even more, only to find herself falling backwards into nothingness.


With a cry, Ginny opened her eyes as her stomach plummeted violently from the horror of finding herself falling. 


She crashed into the floor and groaned in pain. There had been a trap door in the floor that she had opened when she had moved backwards and somehow she had fallen through the floor into a hidden room.


Feeling slightly dazed but also glad she had finally been able to escape Draco, Ginny stood up and looked around.


There was nothing in the room except for a large ornate mirror decorated with gold edging. The words, ‘Lous rouy fo rorrim eht,’ traveled along the beautiful frame. Ginny found herself memorized by the strange aura radiating from it. 


Shaking her head slightly, Ginny walked dizzily towards the door on the opposite side of the room when she once again found herself falling. She had tripped on her shoe and was now falling very quickly right towards the mirror. 


Scrunching up her face in horror, Ginny braced herself for the impact. She felt her head connect but it seemed there was no pain. Swirling blackness consumed her, as her mind drifted into unconsciousness.


Ginny opened her eyes to see a blurry vision of an azure sky. She realised she must be lying down and by the feelings of things, outside. The birds were chirping and the kids were laughing as they went about their business. Ginny could only gaze in confusion at Pansy Parkinson happily talking with a bunch of her Slytherin friends. Something was not right.


Her mind briefly replayed over everything that had happened. She knew she had fallen into the mirror but she couldn’t remember actually hitting it or not. Maybe she had just been so dizzy that she had walked outside and had collapsed on the grass. 


Ginny sighed and stood up, as she started to walk towards the castle doors. Someone tugged at her wrist and Ginny felt her body being spun, coming to crash into someone’s chest. 


Squirming in fright, Ginny looked up to see grey eyes smiling down at her.


“Looks like I caught you.” Draco Malfoy said in a soft voice, his face decidedly too close for comfort.


Ginny felt her heart sink. He had caught her and now she was going to be expelled. Though why on earth was he holding her so close she could not be sure.


Ginny was about to speak when Draco’s lips pressed against hers in a soft kiss. Ginny’s shock was enough to make her freeze in place. Draco Malfoy was kissing her…and she was enjoying it. The world had finally gone crazy.


Ginny’s mind finally decided to kick in, as she realised that she had been standing here, letting Draco kiss her when he was about to get her expelled.


Angrily, Ginny gave Draco a hard shove, her chestnut eyes flashing dangerously, as she stared at him with complete loathing.


“What the hell do you think you’re doing?” She demanded, wiping her lips with her sleeve in revulsion.


Draco looked confused and went to grab her hand but Ginny snatched it away. Swallowing slightly, he stepped back from her to give her some space. Ginny briefly thought he looked upset but she dismissed it. Why would Draco Malfoy be upset when she shoved him for kissing her? Why would he kiss her anyway, for that matter?


“Ginny, I don’t understand.” Draco said in a hurt voice. “Have I done something to upset you?”


“How about trying to get me expelled.” Ginny said roughly, poking him hard in the chest. “And what’s this “Ginny business” anyway?” Ginny said in confusion, as she threw her hands in the air. “You’ve never called me anything but ‘Weasley or Weasel.’” 


Draco shook his head, his brow scrunching in a frown. “What are you talking about?” he said in obvious bewilderment.


Ginny stared at him perplexed. He seemed…different. 


“I’m sorry if this about me not wanting you to wear that dress, but Ginny it really was vulgar. How could any lady want to wear such a thing, even if it does show your body off to advantage, is beyond me.”


“What are you talking about?” Ginny practically screamed. Why the heck was he talking about a dress? Why would Ginny want to wear a stupid revealing dress and why would Draco care if she did?


“Well, I know you got angry at me when I didn’t let you wear that dress but you know I only like you wearing those things for me, babe.”


Ginny just stared at him blankly until something registered in her brain. Quick as a flash, befuddled turned to a ferocious scowl.


“Did you just call me babe?” Ginny demanded with a threatening look.


“You were the one who wanted me to call you ‘babe’.” Draco said shrugging. “I find it rather common myself but if you like it...” Draco trailed off in a resigned voice, as though he was used to her demanding ways.


“I am not your babe!” Ginny retorted heatedly. “And I don’t know what kind of sick game this is but it isn’t funny! If you’re going to expel me then just get it over with instead of trying to make me go insane in the process!”


Draco stepped back in shock. “Why would I want to get you expelled and why do you think this is a game? I love you, Ginny.” 


“WHAT?” Ginny shouted. “You love me?” Ginny gaped at the handsome boy before her. “Now the world really has gone crazy. I thought you were just kissing me for a few kicks but I see you really are just mental.”


“Ginny…you seem different. Is it that time of the month?” Draco asked in a worried tone.


Ginny practically tore her hair out in frustration. This was getting nowhere.


“Look, just calm down, okay?” Draco said, as he placed what would have been a soothing arm around her shoulders but only made Ginny shiver in displeasure. “Just tell me what’s bothering you and we can work this out.”


Ginny glared at him suspiciously. Why was he being so nice? Draco would have been insulting her left right and centre right by now, but this boy in front of her had said nothing at all insulting, except for calling her ‘babe’. Ginny didn’t think she could ever get used to him calling her that.


“Just tell me why you think you love me.” Ginny asked in frustration. That above anything else had been bothering her. She had hardly even shared two words with Draco unless it was ‘ferret’, or ‘albino-ferret’. Not much could be said that they actually knew each other. 


“Well, we have been dating for almost a year now.” Draco said shrugging. “But you know I love you. I told you that the last time we had sex.”


“What?” Ginny said in horror, her face going white. “We had sex?”


Draco nodded with a faraway look in his eyes but then confusion replaced it. He looked hurt again. “You don’t remember?” 


Ginny shook her head but not to answer his question. Something was definitely not right. Maybe he had hit his head?


“Malfoy, we don’t go out and I most definitely have not had sex with you!”


“But Ginny, you know you have. I could hardly forget the way you screamed out my name and—”


“Oh, Merlin, make it stop!” Ginny shouted covering her ears. The last thing she wanted to hear was Draco describing his sex fantasy with her.


“Look, Ginny, you’re obviously distraught.” Draco said in a concerned voice. “Please just tell me what’s wrong?”


“I already have.” Ginny said frustrated. “I told you, we don’t go out! You’re obviously crazy if you think we do. I hate you, you hate me. There is no us.” 


Draco placed a hand over her forehead. “Are you feeling alright? Did you hit your head or anything?”


“You’re the one who’s hit their head! You’re totally off your rocker, you know that? And I didn’t think you could get any creepier!”


“I think you need to see madam Pomfrey.” Draco said firmly and pulled her by the arm towards the castle. “Maybe you just got in the way of some befuddlement potion, or perhaps someone cursed you to keep you away from me. I bet it was that horrible Granger girl, she’s clever enough to do it.” Draco muttered darkly. 


Turning to face Ginny, he smiled kindly at her. “But don’t worry, I’ll soon have you feeling like your old self again.”


Ginny stared at him smiling at her and felt slightly disturbed. That smile was more scarier than anything she had seen him do yet because it looked so good on his face, like he did it naturally. Draco Malfoy had snarled, snapped and smirked at her but he had never smiled with such heartfelt tenderness. Something was wrong…


A/N: Okay, I decided to do a short chapter but the next one will be much longer and EGinny will make her entrance, ehhe, as well as some more enlightening experiences for GGinny.




        
    