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	“Now just because we are friends, I don't want any special treatment!” 	said Harry. 


	“I give no such thing,” replied a familiar voice. It was Neville Longbottom. 


	“Yes Headmaster, I understand that, especially when you are looking for a 	new Defense Against the Dark Arts teacher. You must choose the best.” 	said Harry.


	 “I intend to. That is why I have called you here. As you know the job you 	wish to perform is one that most teachers do not come back from. I do 	believe, however, that you are the best choice that Hogwarts can make. 	Welcome to the team.” 


	After his meeting with Neville Longbottom, the new Headmaster of Hogwarts, Harry went back to his home outside of Hogsmeade. There he met with his wife Hermione and their new baby Lynn. 


	“How did the interview go, Harry?” asked Hermione.


	 “It went fine, and I got the job.” replied Harry. 


	“Oh, Harry! That is absolutely wonderful! When will you be required to go 	to Hogwarts?” asked Hermione.







	“Actually Hermione, I need to move onto the grounds of Hogwarts. Do 	you remember where Hagrid lived?”


	 “We are going to be moving into that tiny thing?” She pictured the 	cottage. It had been so long since she had been there, but she 	remembered it as if she had been there yesterday. All of those times 	spent there. even serving detention in the Forbidden Forest. To have Lynn 	close to there made her shiver. She didn’t like that idea, and no matter 	how she looked at it, the place was just too small. “I mean it was okay for 	Hagrid, it was just him, but us.” Looking down at the sleeping baby. 	“Harry, I will not go!” 


	“ Hermione, I have already talked to the Headmaster about that. He has it 	being rebuilt to be bigger and better as we speak. It should be done by 	tomorrow afternoon, I could take you there if you like.” “Okay” 


******************* 


	Hermione wasn’t too happy about this idea, but this is what her husband wanted. He had always done everything for her, and when Lynn got older Hermione would be able to go back to work as a dentist. Hermione, however, liked staying home and not having to travel to Broomsville, it was closer than Hogsmeade but still about a 10 minute broom ride, and about a half an hour with traffic. But the rise of her new business, The Magical Restoration of Dental Work, was booming with business, and she new it wouldn’t be long until she had to get back.


	 “Well, we’re here!” said Harry. 


	“Oh Harry, it has changed so much!” As she looked around the old hut to 	it’s new addition that was nearly ten times the size it had once been, she 	couldn’t help but wonder why the old part was still there. She didn’t want 	to ask Harry because he had worked so hard trying to help the 	Headmaster work on it, so she remained quiet.


	 “Shall we go inside? You will just love what I did to Lynn’s room.” 


	She walked into the house and Harry gestured to where the baby’s room was. Confused, Hermione turned to Harry, but he held up a finger in patience. 


	“There.” 


	As he reached under the fireplace, a door came into view. Hermione looked around, amazed. 


	“Harry, this is brilliant! I had to confess that I had my doubts about her 	safety, but this is just perfect.” 


	“The house is completed, we can move in now, just in time for school to 	start in two days.” 


***************** 


	As Harry laid in bed, he remembered the whole reason he made Lynn’s room invisible, and he began to dream…… About a year ago Harry had run into Draco Malfoy in Hogsmeade. Draco was in the Three Broomsticks, and he was talking to his father’s friends, the Death Eaters. As Harry sat down he over heard Draco say that he was going to rob Gringotts and take over Hogwarts. Harry also heard that he was going to kill everyone in the Ministry of Magic. Harry had Hedwig fly over to the Ministry. When they had gotten the post they had begun to watch Malfoy, and the night he went to rob Gringotts, the Ministry arrested him and he was sentenced to life in Azkaban. The next morning Harry got up early to spend the day in Hogsmade. Leaving Hermione to sleep.


 ***************** 


	Back in Azkaban Draco sitting in his cell, dreaming of the day he was sent to Azkaban, then he realized that he needed to get revenge on Harry Potter. He knew how hard that would be, so Draco decided to attack the people he loves the most, Hermione and Lynn. Dementor’s went around to give him his dinner, when the one Dementor killed the second one and handed Draco a hand full of floo powder. 


	“Harry Potter’s House.” shouted Draco, smiling. 


**************** 


	Draco stood in the Potter’s fire place, looking around for the baby’s room. He stepped out and he triggered the switch, and a door appeared out of nowhere. He opened the door and stepped in looking around , and noticed a small crib in the corner of the room. Draco began to step closer to the crib when he heard a woman’s voice. 


	“You get away from her, Draco!”


	 Before Hermione could speak again, Draco pull out his wand and shouted, 


	“Petrificus Totalus!” 


	It was the same curse that Hermione had used on Neville in their first year. Hermione was knocked out. Draco turned once again to face Lynn, now smiling. 


 
        
    