The young girl hidden behind the invisibility cloak laughed silently at the antics of her best friends. She’d know them all her life. From the moment her parents had brought her home from the hospital, they’d been her constant companions. They’d done everything together. They’d played, laughed, talked, planned, got into trouble, started Hogwarts together, got sorted into the same house, got on the Quidditch team and pulled pranks. For as long as she could remember they’d been there. That was, up until just over a year and a half ago, when her parents had been summoned by the American Ministry of Magic to help with the capture of a Dark wizard that had been terrorising that part of the world. A year and seven months was a long time. It had taken that long for her parents to capture the dark wizard and now they were back. Back home, back with family, back with friends. She’d been so looking forward to seeing Jack and Jake again. It had been so long. Now standing in the doorway of their home, she watched as they argued good naturedly over whatever they were brewing in the cauldron. 

Jack and Jake were identical twins, who, although differing in looks from their uncles Fred and George, seemed to have inherited the penchant for mischief making. Not that Lily minded of course. She remembered being right in there with every prank they’d ever pulled. It was fun to think that she’d be back in with them this year. She couldn’t wait to return to Hogwarts. An explosion from the cauldron sent the twins flying backward and Lily burst out laughing as both of them landed on their butts with identical looks of bewilderment on their faces.

Two pairs of brown eyes turned towards her and she grinned at them, “I see some things haven’t changed,” she said trying to stifle the laugher as both pairs of eyes widened and eyebrows shot up in surprise. She’d carefully placed her fathers invisibility cloak around herself before she’d come out planning to play a trick on the twin. This was perfect

The twins looked around but could see now one

“Lily?” Jake asked frowning at thin air.

“Don’t be a git Jake. We’d know if Lily was here.”

“True, so who said that?”

“Don’t know. Show yourself,” Jack said narrowing his eyes and grabbing his wand.

 “What’s going on here?” Jake looked suspicious.

She was behind them now. Sneaking quietly towards them she bent and kissed on cheek then the other. Lily laughed again as they sprang apart and looked evilly at each other. “Gerroff, Did you just kiss me,” Jack said disgusted.

“No, don’t be a git.”

“Still grubby faced, wide eyed and falling on you butts every five seconds,” Lily said from behind them making them jump around. “How did you get along without me?”

“That is definitely Lily, back off Lily Pot.”

Lily head appeared mid air, “How many times have I told you not and I mean not to call…” she trailed off as they gave identical grins and stood towering over her. “Holy cow, what did you two do? Cast growth spurt spells on yourself?” she asked when she managed to stop gaping. She took the invisibility cloak off and turned to lay it gently on a log beside her then faced them again.

 Now that she was up close she noticed the changes the past year and a half had had on them. They had grown really tall, and broad, and good looking. She grinned at them delightedly, “Look at you two, lookin’ all fine and stuff,” she said giving them a mischievous wink as she walked around them nodding approvingly. “What no hug?” she asked when the two of them kept looking at her with stunned expressions. 

Jack and Jake looked at each other and then back to the girl who for as long as they could remember had been their best friend, their comrade in arms, and the third in what used to make up the Hogwarts quartet. Separate they were trouble, together they were lethal. Both pairs of brown eyes looked her up and down in quick appraisal and just as quickly both of them frowned. “Who gave you permission to start looking like a girl Miss Lily?” Jack asked folding his arms at exactly the same time as Jake.

Lily stared at them belligerently, “In case neither of you didn’t noticed, I am a girl.” 

“Oh we noticed,” Jake said winking at her, “Hard not too. Done a bit of growin’ yourself,” he added and Lily swung for him. He laughed, caught her and pulled her into a hug which she returned. 

“Okay hand her over. Stop hogging her,” Jack said and Jake promptly passed her to his brother who hugged her fiercely then placed her back on her feet. “What you doing her short stuff,” he asked.

Lily’s eyes widened, “Short stuff?” she said indignantly, “What are you tryin’ to say Weasley?”

“Now don’t go getting your wand in knots Potter,” Jack told her and she raised an imperious eyebrow. “You know I meant no offence.”

“Huh,” lily huffed but let it go.”

“Soooo, what are you doing here?”

“Well I can leave if you want,” she said turning to go but grinned when two strong hands grabbed her from either side and pulled her back.

“She’s touchy,” Jack said,

“Hmmm, must be the female comin’ out in her,”

“Yeah been away too long,”

“Yep way to long bet she’s out of practice.”

“No good to us. We’ll have to expel her from the group,”

“Excuse me,” Lily said interrupting them, “but when you’re finished talking like I’m not here, could you let me down.”

The twins looked to find Lily dangling from the ground in between them and started to laugh, “Oops sorry Lil, never meant… maybe we should cast a growth spurt charm on you.”

“Oh ha ha very funny,” Lily rolled her eyes as they put her down, “and to think I missed you two.”

“You did?” they both said eagerly and she grinned nodding at them, “Yeah well we missed you too,” Jack told her.

“Yeah, pranks are no good when we can’t share them with you,”

“We’ve been lost without you,”

“Cast upon the sea without our boat,”

“and no oars,” Jack finished and Lily laughed  at their antics.

“No need to go overboard guys. I get it,” She told them as she linked arms with both and looked up at them, “So what were you brewing?” she asked and the twins launched into an explanation of their newest potion. Both of them aced potions. They were brilliant students and although they pulled pranks and had fun they both knew when to be serious. What could you expect from Hermione Grangers eldest sons?

“Okay so you added the beetle legs and a minute later it exploded right?”

“Yep that about it,” 

“Got it in one,”

“Okay so you’re creating a potion that will allow the drinker to hear…”

“Shhhhhuush, mom might hear you and then we’d be dead,” Jack said claming a hand over her mouth. Eyes wide she nodded and he let her go.

“Sorry,” she whispered, “so you two are creating a potion that allows you to hear thoughts but only for a limited period and only of the person you choose to hear.”

They nodded vigorously and Lily grinned, “Who is she?” she asked and they both went bright red. “I can’t believe you two. There’s no way I’m going to help you.”

“Oh come on Lily you know you want to.”

“No way am I helping you two listen in on people’s private thoughts.”

“You know I bet if you wanted to do it you’d help us.”

Lily gave them an affronted look and then dissolved into giggles, “True,” she agreed and the twins grinned knowingly at her. “Okay, okay let’s see. Go over it again for me.”

They did and soon they were each pouring over the list of ingredients when they heard Hermione calling them.

Harry and Kyra sat talking with Ron and Hermione in their kitchen. It had been a long time since the friends had been together. “You know it’s awfully quiet out there,” Hermione commented with a pointed glance at Ron.

“Hmmm, yes it is.”

“Oh Merlin,” Harry rolled his eye, “they couldn’t possibly be up to something that quickly,”

Kyra smiled, “Are you kidding? The only thing worse than those three getting together is if all four of the Hogwarts Quartet were here.”

“Exactly, all we’d need now would be Katlyn Wood and we’d be sure that something was going to explode out there.”

“So who wants to go check on them and see if they’re behaving,” Ron asked looking at Hermione.

“Why does it have to be me Ron Weasley,”

“Because you’re so much better at dealing with them than me,”

“Really? It wouldn’t be because you think they’re funny and let them get away with everything would it?”

“Don’t know what you’re talking about.”

Harry and Kyra exchanged amused glances at the banter between Ron and Hermione. After years of friendship, then going out and now marriage their banter had never changed although they didn’t fight as much as they did before they got together. “We’ll do it if you want,” Harry volunteered. 

“No sit, he’s right if they’re up to something then they’ll stop as soon as they here my voice.”

“A mother thing,” Kyra said and Hermione laughed and agreed as she strolled out the back door and saw the twins huddled over the petite form of Lily Potter. All three were studying a piece of parchment which beside a cauldron which made her even more suspicious. “What are you three up to?” she asked.

“Nothing,” they all said jumping round and giving her wide eyed innocent looks that didn’t fool her for a moment. She folded her arms and beckoned them in.

“Come on inside. I’ve made a snack for….” the boys bolted inside before she could finish.

“You mentioned the F word Hermione. Did you really expect them to not move,” Lily asked as she slowly walked towards her godmother.

“True. They’re definitely Weasleys,”

“What and the red hair wouldn’t give them away.”

Hermione laughed and wrapped an arm around her goddaughter, “You, back in there presence a half hour and already they’re corrupting you. What were you three planning?”

“I don’t know what you mean Hermione. We weren’t up to anything?”

“You are always up to something Lily,” Harry said grinning at his daughter, “so don’t pull the innocent act.”

“Boys some of them are for Lily,” Hermione reprimanded the twins who in the process of devouring an entire tray of sandwiches. Lily pounced on them and grabbed one before they were all gone. 

“Forgotten it was a free for all with you guys,” she muttered and then went to sit down next to Ron. “Hi ya Professor,” she grinned and everyone laughed except for Ron who frowned at her.

“You used to call me Uncle Ron,” he said.

“That was before,” she told him.

“Before what,”

“Before you betrayed the brethren of mischief makers and went to the other side,”

“Betrayed the… your father’s going to be a teacher.”

Lily’s eyes narrowed, “Why do you think I’m not talkin’ to him,”

“You’re not…” Ron looked at Harry who was staring at his daughter shaking his head. “I see,” he said as Lily stood up frowned at her father and flounced outside again.

“Harry you’re teaching?” Jake asked.

“Yes DADA,” Harry said drawing his gaze away from his daughters retreating form.

“Cool, that’s great.” Jack said.

“Yeah really great,” Jake agreed and the twins looked at each other and grinned evilly, “Let’s go find Lily,”

“Yep things to do, place to go, pranks to pull…oops I mean people to see.”

“Boooooyyyyyyys,” Hermione warned but they ignored her.

Jack popped his head back in, “Hey Uncle Harry, don’t worry, it only took Jake and I two months of pranks to forgive Dad.”

Harry spun to look at Ron who grimaced, “Don’t ask,” he said, “I just wish you luck. I’m pretty sure you’re going to need it if the twins have anything to do with it. They’re worse than Fred and George.”

“What????? No they wouldn’t dream of doing anything in class.”

“Oh really,” Ron snorted, “You don’t know my kids too well do you.”

“Ron stop it,” Hermione said but there was a smile on her face.

“Okay so maybe not in class, but that doesn’t mean they won’t try it outside of class. I have a distinct memory of a Giant spider in my room.”

“What did you do?”

“Nothing, Hermione figured if I ignored them, they’d get over it.”

Harry raised a disbelieving brow and looked out the window at his daughter, “She wasn’t happy.”

“She didn’t mean what she said Harry,” Kyra said patting his arm.

“What did she say?” Hermione asked.

“That she has enough trouble being my daughter without having me as a teacher as well.” 

“Ouch, I think Kyra’s right. Lily was just lashing out.”

“Yeah, I guess but I remember what it was like at school. People pointing at me and thinking I’d get special treatment. Lily doesn’t like it anymore than I did then and while we were in America she was forever referred to at her school as the daughter of the Boy who lived. It really annoyed her.”

“She’ll get over it,”

Harry got up and looked out the window at her and sighed, “I hope so.”

“Lily, you’re not really upset are you?”

“Nahhhh I’m just making dad squirm although I’m not thrilled to have to go to classes with my dad but hey if you guys can do it, so can I.”

“That’s the spirit, Miss Lily, now have you come up with anything to help us with the potion.”

“Yep but first I want to know something.”

“What?”

“You said that Katlyn was standing beside you when you were brewing the potion. That you were hoping to create a potion that explodes in your mouth cause you to go dumb for an undetermined time span.”

“Yep,”

“So you succeeded in creating that now.”

“Well now we did but then it turned into something better.”

Rolling her eyes Lily continued, “Did you ever tell Katlyn you could read her thoughts for an hour?”

“Well it wasn’t an hour. We thought we’d failed in our attempt, which we had, but when we met up with her a half hour later Jack could read her mind.”

“Did you tell her?”

“No,” 

“I can’t believe you two. She’ll kill you when she finds out.”

“Who’s gonna tell her.”

“Well you know as her best friend it is my duty…” she stopped and burst out laughing. “You’re gonna have to tell her sometime you know. She’s gonna want to find out how you did it.”

“Yeah yeah yeah so do you know how to create it or what?”

“Sure but you know. I think this would be better if me and only me knew how to 

to make it. I don’t trust you two as far as I could throw you.”

The twins gave her affronted looks and started to argue with her earnestly but she wouldn’t budge. “Lily don’t be git.”

“Excuse me?” Lily said as she turned to Jake, “Did you just call me what I think you did.”

“Yeah and I’ll do it again if you don’t tell us how…”

“I would think you’d be able to figure it out yourself. I mean it’s obvious really.”

“Lily come on,” Jake said.

“It’s not that obvious.” Jack complained.

“You two said that you Jack could read Katlyns mind. Only Katlyns?”

“Yeah,”

“Well isn’t it obvious then.”

“Lily if it was obvious we wouldn’t be standing here arguing with you.”

“What did you to get in you Potions OWL?”

“If you’re insinuating that we’re thick…”

“I never said that.”

“We aced them. Top marks.”

“And you can’t figure this out?”

“Lily you are small enough for me to pick you up and swing you from your legs so either you tell us or…” Jack reached for her at the same time Jake did and Lily shrieked.

“Polyjuice,” she shouted and they snatched their hands back.

“Polyjuice. Of course.”

“We’re idiots.”

“Stupid,”

“Can’t believe…”

“Right there all the time,”

“Lily you’re a genius,” Jake said, “I could kiss you,” he told her and she jumped out of the way.

“Don’t even think about it,” she told him putting up a hand as if to warn him off.

“Don’t worry Lady Lily. I said I could, not I would.”

“Good thing too. I took some muggle self defence classes in America. I’d have thrown you.”

“You and who’s army,” Jack snorted and Jake laughed.

“You’ll get yours Weasley,” Lily muttered and folded her arms, “and don’t even think about it Jake or I’ll tell your mother what you’ve been brewing.”

Jake snatched his hand away from her head. He’d been about to pluck a hair when she’d spoken, “Eyes in the back of her head,” he muttered and it was Lily’s turn to laugh.

Platform nine and three quarters was crowded. People everywhere, anxious parents giving last minute instructions, anxious student pretending to be listening. Reunions, laughter, shouts, exclamations, the hustle and bustle of the platform was alluring. Lily loved it. Loved the excitement in the air, the shouts of goodbyes, the reassurances that children would write and the first years fearful and anticipatory expressions. Animals everywhere, the Hogwarts train steaming up ready to go. She couldn’t wait for it all to happen. Her sister clutched her hand and Lily looked down at Beth and smiled reassuringly. “Don’t worry. It’s fine. Everything will be great.” 

“Thanks Lily,”

“No worries kid,” she told her as someone nearly knocked her over, “James Potter,” she shouted as her brother now a third year ran passed her. He flashed a grin of apology back at her but continued on his way. “Silly prat,” she said and Beth burst out laughing. She looked at her sister and grinned, “See you’re having a good time already.”

“What if I don’t get sorted into Gryffindor? Dad’ll kill me.”

“No he won’t besides there’s no doubt you’ll be a Gryffindor. Your bravery and loyalty is above reproach. Now come on let’s find …” she stopped and waved as Katlyn Wood came into sight. “Katlyn,” she shouted and the girl looked round to see who was calling.

Eyes wide Katlyn waved back and grabbed someone before coming toward them, “Lily, I’m glad your back,” Katlyn said as she hugged her.

“Me too, how’ve you been. I’ve missed you so much.”

“Missed you too. How were your OWLs?”

“Great. Yours.”

“Not bad,” Katlyn said “You remember Mark right. He’s starting this year.”

“Sure do. Hi Mark this is Beth she’s a first year too.”

“Hi,” Mark said holding out his hand. Beth smiled and shook it.

“Hi yourself.”

“You wanna find an empty carriage?” he asked.

“Sure, see you later Lily.”

“See you.”

“Bye,” Katlyn called but they’d already got lost in the crowd. “Well that’s them sorted. Let’s hope they’re in Gryffindor.”

“Yeah, so how’ve you been?” Lily asked linking arms with Katlyn as they strolled down the platform towards the empty carriage.

“Great. What have you been doing? Why didn’t you write me to tell me you were back?

“Surprise,” Lily said grinning and Katlyn shook her head. 

“Have you seen the twins?”

“Yeah but just for a day. We went to stay with Grandpa Sirius and Grandma Holly for last week. We’ve been so busy I never got to go back.”

“Right what about today?”

“Oh sorry. No, I’m sure they’ll find us though.” Katlyn nodded and they continued. Suddenly a loud magnified voice from behind them had them swinging round.

“EVERYONE. CAN I HAVE YOUR ATTENTION PLEASE. THIS IS AN EMERGENCY.”

“What the…” Lily burst out laughing and Katlyn covered her mouth with her hand.

“EVERYONE. PLEASE. REMAIN CALM. CAN YOU ALL REMAIN ABSOLUTELY SILENT.”

Everyone went quiet as they looked at the two boys on top of the train. Everyone except their mother that was, “Jacob Weasley, get down from there now,” Hermione shouted at them.

Suddenly Jack appeared, “PLEASE CAN EVERYONE REMAIN COMPLETELY STILL AND IGNORE THE MADWOMAN OVER THERE,” Jack said pointing to his mother who stood gaping at them, “NOW AS I SAID THIS IS AN EMERGENCY. TWO PEOPLE HAVE GONE MISSING AND WE NEED TO FIND THEM.”

“Oh noooo,” Lily groaned.

Katlyn leaned down, “Well you did say they’d find us,” she whispered.

“GOOD. NOW THIS IS WHAT WE’RE GOING TO DO. LILY, KATLYN ARE YOU THERE. CAN YOU ANSWER US.”

The girls who’d gone into the fits laughing started jumping up and down waving, “Over here,” Katlyn shouted and the twins swivelled to see them.

“GREAT. RIGHT THEN. EMERGENCY OVER EVERYONE. THANK YOU FOR YOUR ASSISTANCE.”

Jack and Jake jumped down, turned and came face to face with their mother. “Hey mom,” they said grinning at her.

“You,” Hermione began, but George Weasley came lumbering up behind her, “Well done lads. Fred and I couldn’t have done it better. Great show. Glad you’re keeping up the family tradition.”

“No problem Uncle George,”

“Yeah like to do our bit,” Jake added grinning.

“Excuse me,” Hermione interrupted, “That was not funny you two. I expect better. If you weren’t going to Hogwarts I’d ground you.”

Jack and Jake grinned, leaned down and kissed her cheeks, “Why do you think we did it?” they said together and before she could say anything more waved goodbye and went to find their girls.

“That was excellent,” Lily said as the boys drew up level with them.

“Bloody Brilliant,” Katlyn laughed and the twins grinned back at them.

“Thought you might like it,” Jake said as they went to find an empty carriage.

“How’s Sirius and Holly?” Jack asked stepping in beside Lily.

“Really well thanks. They hope to move back down by us soon. When Holly finishes her research.”

“Oh that’s good.”

“Yeah, especially now mom will be at home without dad for most of the year. She’ll want them around.”

“So you had a good time then.”

“Yeah but it’s nice to go back to Hogwarts you know. I missed the place.”

“Course you did. Bloody brilliant place to play pranks and we’re out from parental view.”

“Not anymore. Dads there remember.”

Katlyn swung round after hearing this, “Your dad’s teaching this year?” Lily grimaced and nodded, “Great. Wow. DADA I presume.”

“Yep. Won’t that be fun.”

Katlyn grinned at her friends expression, “Oh come on. It won’t be so bad. There’s always Quidditch.”

“For you guys. I’m not on the team anymore.” They found and empty carriage and were making themselves comfortable.

“What do you mean? Of course you are.”

“What? But I left.”

“We knew you’d be back. You’ve been our reserve.”

“No? Really?,” then nodded and Lily threw herself at them. Hugging each in turn, “You guys are the best.”

Jake laughed as he pulled out of the hug, “Please, like we wouldn’t. You’ll probably make Captain this year.”

“Now that’s going a bit far. I mean I’ve been away. That wouldn’t be fair.”

“Why not? You’ve been on the team since first year although I still say that was a fluke.”

“Just carrying on the family tradition,” Lily said grinning as the boys rolled their eyes. “But seriously you guys got on the team in third year and you Katlyn, you’ve been on it since fourth year.”

“Like I’m gonna make captain. Although dad would love it,” Katlyn said thinking of her father, “It’s not going to happen. We won in fourth year because you were there for the first few matches. You got us the points but last year…”

“Last year what?” Lily looked at the three friends, “Last year what. What happened.”

“Slaughtered. We didn’t even make it to the finals.”

Lily’s eyes widened in disbelief, “What? How? Did you even practice?”

“Hey we tried.”

“Not hard enough obviously.” 

Rolling his eyes Jack pointed to her, “See she’s already acting like a  Captain.”

“Oh shut up.”

“No seriously,” Jake said, “Jack and I think you should be Captain. Katlyn?”

“Yep, definitely.”

“It’s not just up to you three.”

“Yeah it is,” Katlyn said.

“There are seven members on a Quidditch Team, you,” she pointed at each of them, “Make only three,”

“In most cases that would be true but since all our chasers graduated last year then what you see is what you get.”

“What?” Lily looked at them shocked, “What do you mean? Are you saying that the four of us are all there is?” The three nodded and Lily eyes opened wide in shock. “Are you telling me that the Gryffindor team has no chasers? Were ye out of you’re minds? Did not think? What was going through you heads?” Molly hands where flying everywhere, up  and down, round in circles, gesticulating this way and that, “You mean you to tell me that there’s no… what about… I can’t believe… who can we get…theres… and… James I must talk to James. This is not funny you three. What are you laughing at?”

“I thought you didn’t want to be captain.” Katlyn teased.

“She’ll be the perfect captain. Whipping us into shape in no time. You’re already thinking of who you could get.”

“Are you guys crazy? This is important. THIS IS QUIDDITCH.”

“See,” Jack whispered, “A Potter to her Bones,” and Jake nodded gravely.

The train ride went quickly and soon the girls went away to get changed. Lily sighed as she pinned a badge on her cloak. The twins were going to get so much fun out of this. She couldn’t believe she’d made prefect. Merlin knows the amount of times they’d made fun of them and pulled pranks on prefects. How could this have happened? Easily according to the letter she’d received. Due to her marks in the OWLs and the high standard of grades she’d gotten while at Hogwarts she’d been made prefect. Apparently her personality, of loyalty, strong leadership and friendliness had a lot to do with it as well. She’d put it off long enough. Pushing the door open to their compartment she stepped in and braced herself. The twins shuffling into their own cloaks, looked up, “Lily, there’s something we have to tell you,” Jake began.

“Yeah,” Jack said, “We…. Hey what’s that?” he pointed to the prefect badge and Lily looked to the ground.

“Itsapreftectbadge,” she muttered and winced as she waited for their laughter. When it didn’t come she slowly raised her head to find the twins grinning at her and point and their own cloaks. Her eyes widened, “No way,”

“Yep it’s a sorry day to be us.”

“How did this happen?”

“Don’t know.”

“Prefects,”

“All three of us.”

“Can you believe it?”

“Four,” Katlyn said from behind them and the three friends turned to see her staring at them belligerently.”

“How did we come to this?”

“It’s a disaster I tell you?”

“We’ll be the laughing stock.”

“I don’t get it.”

“Me neither,”

“Why us?”

“How?”

“Well the twins were prefects last year.”

“What?”

“Yep, you should have seen mom and dads face. They were so proud. We, were disgusted.”

Lily laughed, “Well then I’ll just follow your lead shall I,”

“Please don’t, they were on a power trip last year.”

“Can see it now.”

“Weasley, Weasley, Wood, Potter, come with me,” Professor McGonnegal called and the four turned in her direction.

“What?”

“We haven’t done anything.”

“We’re barely in the door.”

“Probably you two on the Platform.”

“No fair. School hadn’t started yet,” 

“Now you four,” McGonnegal called again and they moved immediately after her. Following her to her office they filed in and waited. “Now then, Quidditch,” she said and the four sighed with relief. “I trust you have all be considering it. We need chasers, can’t believe you didn’t train anyone in last year.”

“Neither can I,” Lily muttered and McGonnegal speared her with one look, “Sorry didn’t mean to interrupt Professor.”

“No No Potter, glad to have you back. Slaughtered last year, I’m sure they’ve told you,”

“Yes ma’am,”

“Good, now I expect results this year. You four need to decide who’s going to be Captain.”

“Already have Professor, Lily’s gonna take it on.”

McGonnegal smiled one of her rare approving smiles, “Good, good, that’s what I like to see. Your father will be proud. Well we’d better get to the Hall. Don’t want to miss the sorting.”

“No ma’am,” they all trooped off towards the Hall and then separated so that McGonnegal could go get the first years.

“Oh one more thing,” she said as they  were about to depart. All four turned in unison, “I trust you four to behave as Prefects this year. If you put as much effort into that as you do with your jokes I’m sure one of you if not both will make Head boy and Girl next year.”

All four looked at each other. Sizing each other up, wondering which of them could possibly fall that low.  They shuddered and then headed back to the Hall, where they took their seats and waited for the sorting.

Harry watched his daughter sitting at the Gryffindor table. She’d arrived late with the twins and Katlyn Wood, which worried him. Surely they hadn’t been up to something already. It wasn’t possible. “Don’t worry mate, McGonnegal was talking to them. They haven’t had time to pull anything on you,” Ron said as he leaned over him.

“Yet,” Harry added and the two of them smiled.

“True,”

“What did Mc… Minerva, I’m going to have to get used to that, want them for?”

“Quidditch. What else?”

Harry grinned, “Is Lily still on the team then? She was so mad at me for dragging her away from it.”

“Of course she’s still on the team. She’ll probably be captain if the twins have anything to say about it.”

“Really? But…”

“They didn’t even make it to the finals last year,” Ron said and Harry eyes widened in shock. “Don’t worry Harry, now Lily’s back I’m sure they’ll whip them into shape.”

Harry thought about that and then grinned, “Yeah, she’d her mothers daughter alright.”

“Oh please, Lily is a Potter to her Bones, especially when it comes to Quidditch. No point in denying her, green eyes, black hair…”

“And the rests her mother, believe me.”

“Well I suppose you’d know,”

“Indeed.”

“She still not talking to you?”

“Sort of, she gave me a hug goodbye before I left,”

“Well there you go. All’s forgiven,”

“Then called me a traitor and told me not to expect special treatment,”

“Ah well so she’s half forgiven you then,”

There was no time to reply as McGonnegal had just walked in with the first year trailing behind her. Their eager faces looking about with fascination, wonder, excitement, fear, nervousness and awe. They walked the full length of the hall and then stopped and listened to Professor McGonnegal explain what was going to happen. Then the sorting hat sang its little song and she started to call the names. When Beth was sorted to Gryffindor Lily, James and the twins and roared in approval and welcomed her to the table with hugs and cheers. They did the same when Katlyns brother made it into Gryffindor and grinned wickedly up at the disapproving teachers. Lily looked up at her father for the first time when Beth made it into Gryffindor and winked at him when she saw the look of delight and pride on his face. He looked surprised at first then winked back at her. She’d been hard on him lately, she knew that, but America had been hard for her and so many things had gone wrong. So many things had happened that made her shudder. Memories flooded into view, she tried to block it but it was too late. The scene replayed itself in her head.

It started as it always did. Lily was walking down the school corridor. Happily minding her own business as she thought of the research she’d been doing. It was late, she’d been studying for the OWLs. She wanted to do well so that she could go back to Hogwarts and be proud. James would be waiting for her. He always did. This brought a smile to her face. She was stronger than James, knew more curses and defence charms but it was still nice that her brother had taken it up on himself to wait for her. It was something the twins would have done if they’d  been here. The twins, that had her grinning. She really missed them. She couldn’t wait to see them.

It happened before she knew it. She knew if she’d been concentrating and not daydreaming it would never have happened. She’d never have let her guard down. She would have sensed something was up. As it was she got no warning of the impending danger, the whispered spell was cast before she even knew there was someone behind her. She couldn’t move, she was frozen in place. All her senses alert. The Immobilous spell, she thought. 

“Well, well, well, look what I caught. Lily, Lily, Lily………….

Lily snapped out of the memories, “Lily, Lily,” Jack called waving a hand in front of her face. 

“What…sorry…what?”

Jack frowned, Lily looked pale and if he didn’t know better he’d say he saw fear in her eyes. “Are you okay?” Lily looked into his eyes and Jack almost flinched. They looked so haunted. As if they were remembering some forgotten terror and then they blanked and focused on his.

“Yeah, I’m fine. Just tired. I might head to the tower,”

“But the food just arrived,” Jake said looking at her like she was insane. Katlyn’s head popped up in shock but Jack kept staring at her intently. As if trying to figure out what was wrong.

“I’m not hungry anymore,” Jack frowned as he watched her get up and leave quickly.  He looked up at the table to see if any of the teachers had noticed but the only teacher who had was Harry. His green eyes frowning as he watched his daughter retreating from the Hall. Slowly he looked up and over to Jack. 

Jack motioned with his head to the door as if to ask if Harry wanted him to go after his daughter. Harry hesitated then shook his head, reluctantly it seemed and went back to his meal. Jack took another look at the door of the Great Hall then shrugged but he couldn’t shake the feeling that something was wrong with Lily.

Lily got to her dorm and undressed, quickly changing into her night clothes. She climbed into the bed and drew the curtains around her bed so that no one would disturb her. She slowly breathed in and out. Trying to stay the film in her mind from playing, trying to erase the memory of helplessness, the eerie feeling of losing control over your own life but nothing worked. Every time she closed her eyes, she saw the face, heard the intense smug tone, felt the sweaty hands grip her and felt her own fear rising. She hadn’t been able to move. It wasn’t like the Petricus spell, where your whole body went stiff, this was different. Your body goes suddenly weightless, you’re limbs no longer able to work, you can feel but you can’t move and that was what haunted her. Her inability to fight, to stop what was happening to her, to get away form the nightmare. Lily shuddered with the memory. Tears ran down her cheeks as she smothered a sob. Would it ever go away? Would she ever forget? Why hadn’t she tried to fight back? She should have been able to free herself. If she’d concentrated harder, if she’d been more aware when she’d been walking along, it might never have happened. But it did and she lived with the nightmares. She knew better. She was Harry Potters and Kyra Blacks daughter and she’d let her guard down. Stupid, irresponsible, and it proved to be her undoing.

Lily woke the next morning still tired. Her head pounded from lack of sleep and her limbs felt heavy and hard to carry. She crawled out of bed, dressing automatically and walked down to the common room. Jack was down there, he looked up when she came down the stairs and his eyes narrowed as he took in her wan face. 

“Morning,” he said as she came down the last steps.

“Morning, where’s everyone?”

“Gone down to the Hall, I said I’d wait for you,” Lily smiled at him gratefully as they headed out the door. “How are you feeling this morning?”

“Oh fine thanks.”

Jack frowned at the obvious lie, “You must be starving, you didn’t eat anything last night.”

“Yeah I’m hungry. Some toast will be nice.”

“Lily,”

“Yeah,”

“You’d tell us, Jake an I if something’s wrong right?”

“Yeah of course,” Lily said absently then stopped and looked at Jack. “Why? What have you heard?”

Jack folded his arms raised an imperious brow and asked, “Nothing. What should I have heard?”

“Nothing,” she said and kept on walking.

“Lily.” One word. One Tone. One Warning. Lily turned back to see him staring at her with a look in his eyes to say he wanted to know what was going on.  

Moving back towards him, she tucked her hand in his arms and leaned up to kiss him on the cheek. She’d done it hundreds of times before so it didn’t surprise him. Then she looked into his eyes, “I’m fine Jack. Really. If there’s something you should know I’d tell you.”

“Really?”

Lily’s smile widened, “Yes. What’s got into you? Mr Protective,” she teased and pulled him along towards the Great Hall. “Not that it’s not nice, I’ve missed you.”

“Yeah yeah, that’s what they all say.”

Raising an eyebrow as they walked into the hall she asked, “All?” Jacks ears went red and Lily burst out laughing, “Well, well, well, what have I missed? Do fill me in.”

“Shut up Lily,” Jack said glad she was back smiling again. “There’s nothing to tell.”

“I’ll tell you if you tell me,” she offered smiling impishly at him”

Jack stopped and stared at her, “What do you mean?” Lily winked and skipped off ahead of him. 

Classes went well and the week passed quickly. DADA was quickly becoming everyone’s favourite class and even Lily had to admit she enjoyed it. Harry had surprised her, his class was fun, interesting and she actually found herself looking forward to them. He told stories of his own use of the curses and charms he taught. Making people laugh and putting them at ease. It was great to see how good her father was a teaching.

Lily noticed that Jack was keeping a close eye on her this week. It made her smile more often, when she’d catch him watching her, searching for some hint of what he’d seen at the start of year feast. She knew from experience that Jack was the watchful of the twins. If Jake had noticed he’d have been loud and boisterous and make a pest of himself till she told him what was wrong or more likely turn him into something quieter that she could stuff away. Jake was easy to deal with. You could just calm him down and tell him to bugger off.

 Jack on the other hand was deeper, more watchful, he could be as loud as his brother but when something really worried, or mattered then he was quite dangerously lethal. He’d blank off so you couldn’t read him, wait patiently for his chance and then just when you thought you’d escaped, he’d pounce. 

Jack and Jake were both, arrogantly confident, smug and sure of themselves and though they didn’t like it known were also sensitive. They were kind and caring, protective of those they loved but they hid it in different ways. Jack was calm and subtle while Jake would railroad you. Together though it was scary to see them work and that was why she was glad Jack had chosen to keep his worry from Jake otherwise they’d have broken her on the first day.

“Quidditch trials tonight,” Lily said as they finished the final class of the week. “You three will have to be up there and I’m going to play chaser as well just to test them more. You don’t need a seeker for the trials.”

“Yeah that’s true,” Katlyn said, “Let’s hope we’ve got some good ones. We need to regain the title this year,”

“Hey no problem there. We’ve got the best Seeker in the world back on our team,” Jake said throwing a casual arm around Lily and winking at her. Lily laughed and wrapped her arm around him too. 

“Thanks,” she said as they trooped on ahead.

“No bother at all. It’s the truth,” Jake replied then stopped suddenly. “Damn I need to go to the library. I almost forgot.”

Lily looked up at him smiling, “I’ll come and show you the way if you want.”

“I know the…Oh very funny Lily.”

She grinned at him, “ Actually I could do with going there myself what about you two.” Jack and Katlyn shook their heads, “Looks like it’s you and me Jake.”

“Alright then, we’ll meet you two later.”

“Fine,” Jack said.

“See you later,” Katlyn called and the group separated. 

“So,” Jake said wrapping an arm around Lily and looking down at her, “You got something wrong with you that I need to know about Lady Lily,”

Lily looked up at him and sighed shaking her head, “Damn Jack, he told you.”

“Told me what,” Jake frowned and stopped, “What does Jack know that I don’t?”

“Nothing. Absolutely nothing. I just thought he’d told you he was worried about me.”

“Didn’t need to tell me. I’ve got eyes, I can see you’re not yourself.” Lily snorted but Jake reached out and tilted her chin so she was forced to meet his gaze, “So are you gonna tell me or do I have to bug you till you do.”

“There’s nothing wrong Jake. I’m fine. It’s nothing.”

“IT must be something. You’re not yourself since you came back from America. Now you know you have to tell me. I won’t leave you alone till you do.”

“Jake I’m fine. I mean it. I don’t need you and Jack fussing. I’m a big girl now and I can take care of myself.”

“I know you can but don’t be such a git. Tell me what’s wrong.”

“For the love of merlin,” Lily exclaimed, “Between your questioning and Jacks silent looks you two are going to drive me round the twist. I’m fine, just leave it at that.”

“Lilian…” Jake began but it was no good she’d already strode off ahead and into the Library. He followed her but there was no good talking to her while they were in there he’d only be shushed by the librarian. He caught up with her at the middle bookshelf and leaned down to whisper, “You can run Lily but you can’t hide,”

“Bugger off Jake, I don’t need you annoying me about what is nothing but your over active imagination.”

The trials went well and the team for Quidditch was soon picked and an intense training schedule was put into place to get everyone in shape for their first match. Lily, Katlyn and the twins were busy. Between practice, school, prefect duties and homework and duelling lessons they had very little spare time. On the rare occasion when they did have time to spare they spent it outside taking advantage of the last of the summer weather. September was warm and sunny this year and a lot of students were out in the evenings. However on the last day in September when they were in the middle of yet another practice session Lily looked up as it started to rain and sighed. It had to happen some time, the weather couldn’t be fine forever. This was England after all. They continued to play, entertaining the notion that the rain couldn’t harm them and they were going to have to get used to it as they’d be training in worse as the season went on. Soon though the winds built up and a loud clap of thunder alerted them to the coming storm. Lightning followed quickly after and Lily soon gave the order to end the practice and get inside. She looked around for the snitch. She hadn’t seen much up it during this practice but then that sometimes happened with snitches. They were unpredictable. So while the rest of the team headed in, Lily behind by herself to find the snitch. At least she thought she was alone until Jack flew up right next to her making her jump in shock. 

“Jack,” she shouted, “What are you still doing out here?”

“I’m gonna help you find the snitch.” Lily shook her head but he waved her refusal away, “Don’t be stupid Lily. You’ll get really ill if we don’t find it soon,” he told her

“There’s no point in us both getting…” she didn’t finish the sentence. Out of the corner of her eye she saw a flash of gold and went for it. Diving, ducking, swirling in and out of the posts she kept the illusive snitch in view but it the weather it was hard to keep up with it. Jack watched helplessly as she continued to chase it round the Quidditch pitch twenty minutes later. There was nothing he could do. No point in getting in her way she’d catch it soon enough. Eventually she did and landed beside him. “You should have gone inside.”

“No way. You know you’re not supposed to fly in this bad a storm. What if something had happened.” She looked like she was going to argue so he grabbed her hand, shook his head and started dragging her towards the castle. As soon as they were inside the castle he took out his wand and cast the drying spell on both of them. Lily sneezed and he raised an eyebrow. “Right we’re going to the hospital wing,” he said.

“Don’t be ridiculous. It was only a sneeze.”

“Yeah well a dose of moms elixir will soon stop any cold coming on. We just got soaked through, your still shivering, my feet are frozen and I’ll be damned if either of us is getting sick before the first match.”

“Very sensible of you, very grown up. Here was me thinking I was the captain,” Lily said surprised

“I can be sensible Lily and we’ve both grown up. We’re not babies anymore. We don’t need people to tell us what to do. We’re big enough to take care of ourselves and make our own decisions. So we’re going to the hospital wing.” Jack started to move and Lily followed. Not that she had much choice; he was still holding her hand in his. They made it to the hospital wing and Jack called out.

“Madam Weeeeeeesley” Lily rolled her eyes and grinned at Jacks teasing voice. It was a standard joke with the twins that when they wanted her they would call out her official title.

“Jack?” Hermione called coming out from her office at the back of  the wing and coming quickly towards them. “What’s wrong? Are you hurt? Do you feel ill?” she looked between the two anxiously, “What?”

“Relax Mom. We got really wet training and I thought it might be a good idea to 

get something to prevent any Cold we might have caught.”

Hermione looked at her son with raised eyebrows and back to Lily who was standing unusually quiet beside him. She was pale. Harry had told her of course, what had happened. Terrible, what that dark wizard had done. But she also looked tired as she glanced at her son she saw the worry softening his gaze as it fell on her and Hermione hid a smile. So, the time is coming, she thought. She’d always wondered when it would happen. “Very good idea. Can never be too careful.” She went and came back with the elixir and they both took it without complaint. Steam came out of their ears and their faces were very red. “It’s nice to know you’re sensible enough to come here when you’re ill,” she told them as she bade them farewell.

Lily smiled to herself as she followed Jack out of the Hospital Wing. He still held her hand and she didn’t think he’d noticed yet. He hadn’t held her hand since they were kids playing and making mischief. It was strange, holding his hand now. Weird. Different. A warm feeling was spreading from her fingers, into her hand and up her arm that she knew had nothing to do with the elixir Hermione had just given her. Looking down at their joined hands she tried to decipher what this feeling was. Why having Jack hold her hand made her feel like this. She liked it, she supposed. Liked the feeling of her hand wrapped in his, of his fingers sliding in between hers as he walked beside her. Liked the tingle she got when he came close. Strange? She didn’t feel this way when Jake was near. He could put his hand around her and she’d feel nothing. Not a jolt, not a tingle, not a thing. 

Lily knew they’d all changed, but lately, her eyes narrowed as she cast a sideways glance at him taking in his profile, lately she’d started seeing Jack differently. He was still a friend, still her lifelong companion for as long as she could remember but now? Now it was more. Now it was different. She didn’t understand why, he was still the same guy she’d know since she was born. Still the same person who blew up her parents shed with her and his brother and pulled numerous pranks over their years at Hogwarts but still. He was different somehow. Someway. 

Maybe he’d grown up. He was certainly good looking. He’d grown broader, his features were no longer childish but had matured, he’d become more like the man he would be. But that couldn’t be it. Jake was the same. They looked identical in every way and she didn’t get this feeling from Jake. She couldn’t explain it and there was no denying it. She, was attracted to Jackson Weasley.

“You’re quiet,” Jack said looking down at her as they walked along.

Lily smiled, “I was just wondering, what else I missed out on, while I was away.”

“What do you mean?”

“You. Being sensible. Making sure I don’t get sick.”

“Yeah well,” he shrugged. “You don’t need to get sick and lose any more weight. You’re too thin as it is.”

“Excuse me?”

“You heard,” Jack said.

“I’m not too thin…”

“You  know what Lily? You might not want to tell Jake or I what’s going on with you at the moment but at least give us some credit. You’re too thin. You have been since you came back from America. You’re pale and tired like you don’t get enough sleep and what’s really worrying is the light that’s gone from your eyes. The one that was always there, mischievous and happy. Where did that go Lily? Huh? Where?”

“It’s not… you don’t understand…there are things…”

“Things what Lily? Things I don’t know? Yeah that’s obvious but not for want of knowing. Noooooo, not that . You know you can talk to me Lily, I thought we were closer than this. I gave you time. I gave you space. I figured you tell me. I thought you trusted me.” Jack was obviously angry, his brown eyes were black and narrowed and Lily felt her heart jump at the frustration she saw there. 

“ I do trust you,” tears filled her eyes, “You know I do. Things happened, things I don’t like talking about. I don’t want to remember. You don’t want to know Jack. It’s not the kind of thing we’ve ever talked about.”

Jacks eyes softened as he watched the distress cross her face, “Then maybe it’s time we started to,” he said gently as he brushed a stray lock of hair out of her face. Lily started to shake her head but Jack stopped her, “No, don’t push me out Lily. I want to know. I want to help. Something’s eating at you. Making you unhappy and I don’t like it. You’re right, two years ago, I wouldn’t have noticed or I’d have ignored it but now,” he shook his head indicating he didn’t quite get it himself, “Now, I need to know. I don’t like seeing you miserable. Talk to me Lily. Tell me what happened.”

Green eyes locked with brown in a battle of wills, both stubbornly refusing to back down, to release the other. Lily didn’t want to tell him, didn’t want to see the inevitable disgust on his face when he found out, didn’t want to watch him turn from her, repulsed. See the worry in his eyes turn to disappointment. How could she tell him?  He wouldn’t understand why. He’d tell her she should have found another way. She couldn’t bear to lose his friendship, his respect, his love. No matter, her parents had said it wasn’t her fault. No matter, they’d told her she’d had no other recourse. No matter, that it was him or her, she still felt guilty. She still saw the boys face when she closed her eyes. Still saw his eyes widen when he realised he’d lost control, still saw the shock, heard the sickening thud, relived those moments every day. Her eyes began to sting with unshed tears. ‘No, No, not here. Not now. Not where she couldn’t hide, couldn’t curl into a ball and concentrate on blocking it out. Noooooooo.’

They stood facing each other for an eternity till a single tear running down Lily’s face had Jack pulling her into his arms and holding her close. “Tell me Lily. I can’t stand seeing you like this.”

Lily shook her head and tried to stops the tears but with Jack holding her, making her feel protected she couldn’t stop. The tears fell and soon she was sobbing her heart out. She’d never allowed herself to lose it like this. Oh she’d cried but that was in the middle of the night when no one was around to hear it. She’d always tried to be strong, tried to give the impression she was okay, tried to live her life like nothing had happened but it was no good. It had happened, she had lived through it, she had the memories and the scars to prove it.

Jack held Lily while she cried. His heart lurched in his chest at the wrenching sobs. Fear made his heart pound. What could possibly have happened to cause this? Something horrific was all he could think of. He couldn’t remember the last time he’d heard Lily cry, let alone like this. Heartbreaking sobs, the kind that made you want to gather someone to you and protect them from whatever evil was haunting them. Made you want to lash out and fight whatever demon dared to hurt her.

She was clinging to him now, burying her head in his chest, shaking under the emotion, murmuring that he wouldn’t understand. He felt anger rising in him as he thought about what could have caused this. What could have brought Lily to this? Lily who was strong, brave and fun loving. Lily, whose ready smile and cheerful outlook made everyone love her. Lily, who could pull pranks and cause mischief with the best of them, proud, loyal, beautiful Lily. How could anyone with a conscience cause this? Because someone had. Someone had taken her apart, left her with no confidence, made her feel that no one would understand. A prickling in the back of his head made him look up and his eyes met one’s identical to his own.

Jake rounded the corner and froze at the sight before him. The scene was one he’d never seen before. His brother was holding Lily as she cried, sobbing against him. Her defences down, she didn’t seem like the girl he’d known all his life. For a while he stood staring at her in shock. Lily? Lily like this? It wasn’t possible. She never cried, she was always happy and carefree. He knew something had been troubling her. But this? This was nothing like he’d imagined. It must have been something dreadful for her to break down like this. His gaze shifted to take in his brother. Jake saw the horror he felt mirrored in his brothers face. Saw the disbelief and helplessness cross his features as he watched their best friend fall apart in his arms. Their eyes met and both stood staring at each other. Jake silently asking questions, Jack, without moving letting him know he was just as clueless. They stood, waiting, silently offering each other strength as Lily’s cries calmed to whimpers and she sagged, spent, against Jack. 

“I know you’re there Jake,” she said in a bare whisper and Jake raised his brows and started to come towards them. 

“Lily,” Jack said gently, “You have to tell us. We need to know. We can’t help otherwise.”

“You can’t help anyway?” she whispered pushing away from Jack.

“Lily…” Jake began.

“How do you know if you don’t tell us?”

Lily looked at them, wishing she could, “I can’t…” she shook her head 

“Yes you can,” Jake said as softly as his brother had spoken before.

“You don’t want to know.”

“If we didn’t we wouldn’t be asking.”

“Come on Lily, you can’t keep it bottled up inside.”

“You can trust us Lily,”

“I…I…” her voice hitched and she swallowed, “I killed someone.”

Silence followed this announcement. Stunned, the twins stared at her in disbelief. Had she just…no, it couldn’t be…she wouldn’t, “That’s not funny Lily,” Jake said slowly, saying each word with deadly seriousness.

“What?” Jack said at the same time as his eyes narrowed in confusion. “How can you…No, you’re avoiding telling us the truth.”

“I did,” Lily said her chin quivering as tears sprung into her eyes again.

“But Lily…I don’t…”

“How? Who?”

“Does it matter? I killed someone and that is that.”

“No, Lily that’s… there has to more to this story… you can’t…”

“I told you,” she whispered,  “You wouldn’t listen,” she accused as tears started to pour again, “why didn’t you listen to me. I told you, you wouldn’t understand,” and she turned and ran down the corridor. Jake made to run after her but Jack held him back.

“What?”

“She needs time. She’s deadly serious about killing someone but there’s more to this and for some reason she obviously thinks we won’t understand it.”

“So what do we do?” Jake asked throwing up his hands in frustration. 

“We ask the only other person who can tell us.” Jack replied.

Harry looked at the two boys…men even who sat opposite him now in his private quarters. They’d arrived ten minutes ago, as solemn as he’d ever seen them. He’d offered them tea and they’d readily agreed. The tea had been poured and he’d settled into his chair to await the explanation for their sudden appearance outside his door. They looked a little apprehensive now, as if they’d come here without thinking it through and weren’t sure what to say.

“Well?” he raised his brows, “What can I do for you boys?”

“Well sir…” Jack began.

“The thing is…” Jake started and then both boys stopped and looked at each other and as he’d seen them do on several occasions silently agreed on who would talk.

It was Jack, “Sir, we’ve come to ask about Lily.”

Heart stopped, eyes widened, Harry put his cup down and looked at the two boys, “Why? What’s wrong? Where is she?”

“Oh no, it’s nothing like that. She’s fine.”

“Physically anyway,” Jake said and Jack cast him a warning look.

“What do you mean by that?”

“A little while ago, I confronted her,” Jack explained, “She hasn’t been herself. Pale, you know, drawn. I asked her what was wrong. We argued but in the end she broke down. She cried. I don’t remember her crying like that before. Hell, Harry I don’t even remember her crying before.”

“It’s not my place to tell you. Lily is very private. Things happened in America, horrible things and only she has the right to tell people.”

“She told us she killed someone,” Jake said, “but that was it. There has to be more to the story than that.”

“She told you that?” the twins nodded.  Harry was shocked. He couldn’t believe she’d actually managed that. But then her bond with these two was strong. They’d know each other since birth. Maybe they’d be good for her.

“Tell us Uncle Harry. What happened?”

Harry shook his head, “I can’t tell you what happened exactly. All I know is bits and pieces I’ve picked up but know this, Lily killed in self defence, she would never willingly harm an innocent.”

“We know that,” Jack said, “Do you think we know Lily so little. However, that doesn’t tell us why? How? What even? Can’t you explain?”

“No and not because I don’t want to. Lily has never chosen to tell us the whole story. She wanted to forget it. To block it out. She blames herself. She lost herself in study after it happened. Locked herself in her room, every moment she got. Like she thought if she didn’t have time, if she filled up every available hour, she wouldn’t have to think about it. We’ve tried to get her to talk. Believe me we’ve tried but it’s no good. The fact that she told you, maybe… if you…please talk to her. Give her time. If she tell you then maybe the nightmares will stop. The crying in her sleep. We know she has them. We’ve heard her muffled sobs at night but she locks her door. We can’t get in to comfort her. If you two… or even one of you can get her to talk about it then I will owe you a debt I can never repay.”

Jack found her where he knew she’d be where she always went when she was troubled, upset and had things to think about. He wondered how many times she’d been here since they started back this year. He stopped and leaned in the doorway as he took in her silhouette, standing by the window of tower. She was beautiful. Even more so since she’d come back. He’d noticed, that first day at their house. Felt something strange when she appeared out from under the cloak looking all grown up. When she’d hugged him, he’d enjoyed holding her and had felt a stab of disappointment when she’d stepped away. Things had changed for them. She was different. He was different. Their friendship was different. She’d let him hold her hand today. Even though there was no need. He smiled at this. Yes, something had definitely changed.

Thinking about it now, he knew in his heart if Jake hadn’t turned up Lily would have told him the whole story. He’d seen the fear in her eyes, noticed the apprehension, the look of worry as she’d whispered, ‘I killed someone’. What did she think? That he’d see her differently now that he’d turn away from her because she’d been forced to defend herself? It was stupid but people often acted stupidly when something horrible happened.

The storm raged outside, thunder, lightning, rain and gale. The wind blew in through the open window and her hair danced around her face. She grabbed it, twisted it in her hand and held it to one side as she stared out at one of natures magnificent shows. The twins had teased her when she was young that she had an affinity with storms due to the lightning scar her father bore. She’d just grin and tell them she couldn’t understand how anyone could not like a good storm. 

The noise of the storm covered his steps as he walked towards her. She didn’t hear him, didn’t see him, didn’t sense him. He could see her face now. See the sadness, the haunted look she covered well during the day. He wondered if the nightmares were stopping her from sleeping. If they were the reason she looked so worn out. He felt the sudden need to protect her. To hold her in his arms. To tell her nothing would ever harm her again. He wouldn’t allow it. He decided to let her know he was there.

Lily had been looking out into the brilliance of the storm from the window in the Astronomy tower thinking. She didn’t know what to do. How could she look at the twins now they knew. What were they thinking? She’d left without explanation of her sudden announcement They must be so confused. Why did she tell them? Oh how she wished she could take it back now. 

 There was no one about. She needed space, time to breath, time to regroup and think She needed to get away from the Gryffindor tower. It must be after midnight but the storm raged on and Lily revelled in it. She loved storms, especially one’s like this. In the morning, things would be cleansed, everything would sparkle and it would be like everything was new again.

 She jumped slightly as an arm came round her waist and Jack leaned his chin on her head.  “Now how did I know you’d be here?” his voice whispered gently behind her. She stiffened, what was he doing here? How could she face him? What could she say? “I can hear you thinking Lily?”

Lily gasped and swung round, fury overriding her worry. “What? How dare you? You have no right.”

“What are you talk…” Jacks eyes widened as it suddenly dawned on him what she thought. “Not literally, Lily of all the…” he reached out to grab her by the arms, “I did not use that potion  For the love of..” he shook his head in frustration and let her go.

Lily closed her eyes in horror. How could she think? Oh merlin what have I done, she thought, “I’m sorry,” she whispered as she covered her face with her hands and turned away again towards the window, “I’m so sorry. I know you wouldn’t.” Jack sighed and reached out to her again. She stiffened but didn’t pull away. He didn’t say anything more. just held her quietly and she was glad of that. Eventually she relaxed and leaned back against him and together they watched the storm for a while in silence. A long time later Lily took a deep breath. She knew she had to tell him.

“I was walking back from the Library. I’d been studying for my OWL’s” she began so quietly that Jack barely heard her. “I was thinking of coming home. Back here you know. I was thinking of you and Jake. I missed everything so much. I couldn’t wait. I knew mom and dad were close. I knew I’d be back here this year. I wanted to do really well. I wanted to beat you.” Jack smiled at this. They were all good students and they each vied to beat the other. “Anyway there I was walking around in my own little world. I wasn’t paying attention. I should have been. I knew better Jack. I knew better. If only I’d seen, sensed something, anything. I’m Harry Potters daughter I knew better.” Jack tightened his hold on her but said nothing. He didn’t want to interrupt in case she stopped. “James always waited for me. He must have picked it up from you and Jake. It was nice. He was playing protective brother. Funny, I can curse him into oblivion but he still waited for me. I heard the spell. I keep thinking if I hadn’t been miles away, if I’d been concentrating on where I was not where I wanted to be I would have been able to stop the spell. Immobilous.” Jack jerked at this. Immobilous? Oh merlin this was worse. She turned in his arms then and looked up with tear drenched eyes, “Have you ever felt the Immobilous spell. The lack of control…I hated it. I couldn’t fight. He took my wand,” her voice broke, “he took my wand.” She shivered then as memories flooded her. “I couldn’t move, I couldn’t fight, he…” she swallowed, “he kissed me. He kept talking about his master and how he had to please him. Kept saying something about an heir. A child of strong magical blood.” Jack fought the surge of anger flooding him. He took a deep breath and closed his eyes. She was right, he didn’t understand. Why did this have to happen to her? “I couldn’t do anything but think and think I did. I felt this power rise in me, unlike anything I’d ever felt before. Suddenly I was free but I still didn’t have my wand. I didn’t want it anyway. Didn’t need it. My body had taken on a life of it’s own. Things flew across the room, I wanted him to leave me alone but he kept coming back. I didn’t understand then. I didn’t understand. I killed him. He raised his wand again cast another spell and another but they were reflected off me and it was then I realised it was him or me. I didn’t physically do anything but before I knew it something shot out of me at him and in the instant before it hit him, I knew, I saw, the look in his eyes. He was being controlled. He was innocent. He was innocent Jack and I killed him.”

Jack breathed deeply. He knew she was finished. He knew she’d skipped over details. Knew in his heart that there were things she couldn’t say yet. Like just how far this guy got before she’d managed to free herself of the spell. Like exactly how she’d managed to kill him without the aid of her wand. At the moment though, it wasn’t the time to ask. He knew that and so he tucked her hair behind her ears and looked into her bright green eyes, “I know you won’t believe this but it wasn’t your fault. You had no choice,” he told her softly. Lily opened her mouth but Jack placed a gentle finger over her lips, “No,” he said shaking his head, “No ifs, buts or whatever’s. What happened wasn’t your fault and I tell something else. I think you’re the bravest person I know.”

“Hogsmead, Hogsmead, Hogsmead,” Lily chanted doing a little dance in the common room as she waited with the twins for Katlyn to come down. “I can’t wait. Zonkos, Honeydukes, the three broomsticks,” she clapped her hands together like an excited child. Her eyes were alight with mischief and happiness and she looked better than she had in a long time. They’d won the match against Slytherin the previous evening and she was still on a high about that.  The twins watched, delighted as she bounced around a bundle of excited energy. Since she’d talked to Jack she’d been slowly getting better. She hadn’t wanted to go through the story again so she’d given permission for Jack to tell Jake and Katlyn who’d also become worried about her and had confronted her regarding the nightmares she had. The result was her three friends rallying around her and making her smile and laugh again. “Oooooooh where is she? I’m gonna get her,” she charged up the stairs and disappeared before the twins could stop her and came back a minute later dragging Katlyn behind her.

“Sheesh Lily,” Katlyn complained, “What’s the rush?”

Lily looked at her like she was mad, “Lots to do, too little time to do it in. Come on. Chop, Chop.” Katlyn rolled her eyes at the twins and they grinned back at her. Lily was in her lets get things done mode. Very funny but very tiring as she would drag them round to every shop before stopping for a break. 

“It’s gonna be a looooong day,” Jake said as they followed her out the entrance of the common room and down the corridor towards the main door.

Lily grinned back at them, “Come on. You had a year off last year.”

Jake looked at Jack frowning, “Did we say we missed her?”

“I think so.”

“We’re we sane at the time.”

“Probably not”

“When are you two ever sane,” Lily countered at the same time as Katlyn. The two girls looked at each other and burst out laughing.

“I don’t see what is funny with that?”

“Yeah they just insulted us,”

“Will we have payback,”

“nahhhhhh wait till they don’t expect it.”

“Ohhhhhhhh scared,” Lily said as the jumped into the carriage waiting to take them to Hogsmead.

“You should be,”

The day at the village was brilliant. The four ran around looking in every shop, buying sweets and butterbeer and visiting the  post office, the shrieking shack, the bookstore, Zonkos and Weasley Wizard Wheezes.” 

At the 3 WWW’s, as everyone called it now, they saw Angelina, “Oh no, not you two, out,” she said when she saw the twin coming into the shop. “Not you and Katlyn, Lily. Just those two.”

Jake stopped looking affronted, “ What do you mean?”

Angelina crossed her arms and stared back at them, “You know what I mean, out both of you. The last time you two came in here, you and your uncles blew up one of the stalls and it took me days to clean up.”

“But Auntie Angelina…”

“Don’t even think about using that tone. I have not stayed married to your uncle this long without becoming immune to it.”

“Excellent, I was hoping I’d see you four today,” Fred came out rubbing his hands together, “We’ve just got a new design we’ve been wanting to…”

“Fred do not…”

“Oh good they’re here,” George said coming out, “We were beginning to wonder if you were coming.”

“Yes come, come, as I was saying we have a new invention, we need to show you,” Fred took one look at Angelina’s face and changed tack, “Out the back of course. Where we won’t destroy anything,”

George frowned and looked at Fred, “Why would you be worried…” he stopped seeing Angelina go red with anger, “Right, right you are, out the back. Let’s go troops,” he said as he led them through the shop and out the back. 

“So what have you got for us uncle Fred,” Jake asked a mischievous light coming into his eye.”

“Why do I do I get the feeling we’re going to be causing trouble in the near future,” 

“The same reason I get the feeling points are going to be taken from Gryffindor very soon,” Katlyn replied.

The twins, both sets, grinned delightedly at them, “Come my little beauties,” George said as he put an arm around each of them. “You know you want to cause mischief. It’s the single most important fate for each of us.” Lily snorted and Katlyn rolled her eyes, “Of course it could be that the prefect in you is taking over.”

Katlyn and Lily looked insulted, “We’re in.” they said and gathered round to hear how  ‘wandering wands’ worked.

I have Michelle to thank for the idea of wandering wands. Thanks hon.

“Oh I can’t wait. It will be so much fun,” Lily said as all four sat in the corner drinking Butterbeer.

“Yeah, just think of them chasing their wand around the room.”

“I know, how are we going to keep a straight face.”

“If we do it right, they won’t be able to prove it’s us either.”

“Yeah, true.”

“What’s true?” a voice that made them all jump said from behind them.

“Professor,”

“Nothing,” Lily said immediately.

Harry raised a sceptical brow at this, “You are rarely up to nothing Lily.”

“I don’t know what you mean professor,” she replied looking blandly at her father. “Are you suggesting I’m doing something I shouldn’t be?”

Harry cursed himself. He’d walked into this blindly. His daughter was worse than her mother when she wanted to be. A laugh from behind them had Harry turn, “Yes Harry, are you accusing our daughter of being anything but a diligent student.”

“Mom, what are you doing here,”

“Well it’s nice to see you too,”

Rolling her eyes Lily got up, “Of course it’s nice to see you. Don’t be silly,” she said as she hugged her mother. As she pulled away she noticed the looks they were getting . “Looks like you’ve been noticed mum,” she whispered.

“Oh dear. Really?” Lily nodded and her mother rolled her eyes. Watching them Harry smiled at how alike they were. Both of them were strong individual women. Both of them loved their privacy and both of them could be completely outrageous when provoked. He looked around and saw lots of the Hogwarts students were staring at his wife and whispering. Kyra was well known among the wizarding world and not just because she had helped in the downfall of Voldemort and still fought against the dark arts. She was a popular singer and much to Harry’s annoyance, many young wizards had her picture on their walls. Kyra had come to Hogwarts halfway through his sixth year. She’d performed at the Yule ball and had continued on at the school after that. At first she and Harry had not got along and had very little to do with one another. They’d rubbed each other up the wrong way, well Kyra had taken every opportunity to get on Harry’s nerves and he in return avoided her. Of course when he’d been told that she was Sirius’s daughter he’d tried to talk to her. Tried to get along but she didn’t want that and so when it came time for him to go stay with his godfather he’d been very reluctant to go and had in fact refused. Sirius had been very upset, he hadn’t known of course that Kyra and Harry didn’t get along but Holly who’d come with Sirius to tell Harry had picked up on it. She’d tried to talk to him but he didn’t want anything to do with her. He didn’t know her after all. Sirius hadn’t understood why Harry had refused to come live with him but he’d accepted it, due partly to the fact that he didn’t want to pressure Harry and he already felt guilty enough that he’d never been there for him before. 

And so Harry had gone to stay with the Weasley’s that summer. It hadn’t been for long though. It had only been a week when Kyra had found her dad standing alone, by the river near their home. She asked him why he was looking very sad but he’d shook his head and said, it was nothing. She didn’t want to push him so they’d walked back together to the house but that evening she’d asked her mother about it and Holly had explained that Sirius was sad because Harry had refused to come and live with them. She hadn’t understood and told her mother so. Why would Harry want to come live with them. He lived with his relatives. Holly had smiled at her daughter and explained that Harry’s muggle relatives were not the kind of people a wizard would want to live with and that Harry had in fact got no family at all except for her father and the Weasley’s of course. Kyra had been shocked and had immediately felt guilty about how she’d treated Harry. She’d been jealous of him, of his relationship with her father, which of course had been more than she’d had at the time. She’d waited until the afternoon when her parents had gone out and had taken the Floo network to the Burrow to see Harry. It had been a shock for Harry to see her there and even more of one when she’d asked if she could speak to him privately but he’d agreed. The result of their little chat had been him packing his bags, thanking the Weasley’s for having him and going back with her. It had been the start of tentative friendship which had grown stronger throughout the summer. They’d still argued, had fought over stupid things but it hadn’t been spiteful like it was before.

Grinning Harry shook his head in wonder at how they’d ever managed to get together. “What are you smiling at?” Kyra asked spotting his grin. 

“It looks like you might get asked for your autograph dear,” he answered nodding to the group forming behind her. Kyra turned to look and smiled at the group nodding as they held out pieces of parchment and quills asking if she’d sign them.

Lily smiled ruefully and shared a look with her father. Neither of them truly minded. Lily herself had started to sing in America before everything had happened. Now however she rarely did. It was something Harry and Kyra had noticed and worried about but since she wouldn’t talk about what happened with them there was very little they could do. Harry did however notice that his daughter seemed a lot happier lately. Her smiles were less forced and before he’d interrupted he’d seen a positively mischievous glint in her eyes. If he was honest that was what had drawn him to their table. It had been a look he’d longed to see on his daughters face. One he hadn’t been able to bring about but obviously the twins had and he was grateful for that.

“She looks happier than I’ve seen her in a long time,” Kyra said as she and Harry left the Three Broomsticks.

“Hmmm. She had me worried for a while. She’d gone so pale and tired looking. I knew the nightmares were still keeping her awake.”

“What do you think changed that?”

“I don’t need to think about it. I told you in that letter that the twin’s had come asking me what had happened.”

“So you think they’ve gotten her to talk about it.”

“I don’t know about talking about it but I think she might have told them what happened and maybe retelling the story helped.”

“I wish she’d talk to us. It hurts to see her like this.”

“I know love. I know.”

“What about James? How’s he doing?”

“He’s fine, although I think he’d like to talk to Lily about it. I still shudder to think that he found her.”

“He was frustrated for so long. He blamed himself for not being able to prevent it, for not being there.”

“Yes but he seems to have accepted it now. Accepted that there was nothing he could do.”

“Good,” Kyra nodded and bit her lip. Harry’s lips twitched as he watched her. She needed to tell him something and she wasn’t sure what his reaction would be. She was so easy to read and after all these years he’d become a dab hand at it. He considered her for a moment and then frowned. She was torn. Apprehensive. He steeled himself for what she was about to say. Knew it wasn’t going to be something he wanted to hear. Kyra glanced up at her husband, “Harry?”

“Yes?”

She swallowed, “Harry I need to tell you some things and I don’t think you’re going to be very happy. Well one of them you might like, but then I’m not sure and I know you definitely won’t be happy about the other and…”

“Kyra,” she stopped and looked at him, “Just tell me.”

“Okay. Durack has escaped.”

“WHAT?” Harry shouted and Kyra winced and tried to shush him. Harry took a deep breath and tried to remain calm. “How? When?”

“Three days ago. I got the letter yesterday.”

“How can this have happened?”

“They don’t know. Harry they think he’s come to England.”

Harry paled, “For Lily,” he whispered.

“We don’t know that.”

“Oh come on Kyra, he wants her abilities.”

“Well he won’t get them. She’s safe at Hogwarts.”

Harry looked away not wanting to look at his wife knowing he’d see the fear in her eyes. “Yes it’s safe. I guess.”

“Are we going to tell her?”

“NO,” Harry shouted then closed his eyes, “Sorry. No. We can’t, she’s only just returning to some semblance of her normal self. I don’t want her to worry about this.”

“Don’t want to worry who?” Both Harry and Kyra jumped at Lily’s voice and turned to find Jack and their daughter not far away from them.

“Where did you two spring out of?” Kyra demanded a bit harsher than she meant to. She regretted it immediately when she saw a flash of hurt in her daughters eyes.

“I just wanted to see if you were okay. You looked a little pale inside,” Lily said, “Even Jack noticed.”

“Hey,” Jack said, “What do you mean ‘even Jack noticed?’” Lily flashed him a grin and stuck her tongue out at him and he shook his head at her.

“So who don’t you want to worry?” Lily said her gaze returning to her parents. 

“No one love,” Harry replied putting a cheerful note in his voice but he could tell his daughter wasn’t fooled. “Really.”

“You’re lying,” Lily accused as her eyes narrowed. 

 Jack frowned beside her and stared at he two adults in front of them. They were hiding something, he’d put his life on it. He’d always been able to tell certain things about people but lately it had become stronger. It felt strange.  He’d been meaning to talk to Lily about it. From different things she said lately it sounded like she was experiencing the same things. He wondered if whatever power Lily had used to defend herself was like what he’d been feeling lately. If it was, he wasn’t sure he liked it. Maybe he should look it up in the Library. Looking at Kyra now, he felt certain he could see more than one life source. Kyra was pregnant. He was positive and yet he didn’t understand how he knew. Couldn’t figure out that just by looking at her he knew, knew without a doubt that she was with child. 

“Sorry honey,” Kyra was saying, “forget about it and I’m pale because I’m a little tired that’s all”

Lily focused on her mother, “Your pregnant,” she said and Kyra paled even more. “You are, I can’t believe it.”

“Don’t be…” Harry stopped and stared at his wife she looked back and nodded slightly and his eyes widened. “How?”

“Well dad if you don’t know that I think Jack and I should leave while mom explains it. Although I’m surprised after four kids you don’t already know.”

Harry gave his daughter a withering look but she just grinned back at him. He shook his head and turned back to his wife, “Why didn’t you say something?”

“I didn’t have a chance,” Kyra muttered as she cast Harry a surreptitious look, “What do you think?” she asked quietly. Harry grinned and bent to hug her.

“I think I love you very much and you are the most amazing woman,” he told her as he kissed her.

“Oh please,” Lily complained, “talk about stuff of nightmares. I’d really rather not see that.”

“Harry and Kyra smiled at each other and turned back to the kids. Lily had turned her back and was obviously standing arms folded. “It’s okay princess,” Harry said, “We’ve stopped now.”

“Thank Merlin,” she said turning round grinning at them. She hugged her mother and after a quick look round hugged her father too.

Jack who had shook Harry’s hand was bending to kiss Kyras cheek, “Congratulation, they’ll keep you busy.”

“I’m sure,” Kyra said smiling back at him.

Lily turned and stared at Jack, “They?” she asked looking at him suspiciously. How could he know?

Jacks eyes widened for a second, “Well this little one and Sirius of course.” Sirius was Lily’s five year old brother.

“That’s not what you meant. How did you know mom was pregnant with twins Jack.”

“I didn’t. What are you talking about?”

“Twins?” Kyra gasped and Harry’s jaw dropped, “What do you mean?”

“How did you know Jack”

“I didn’t… I just… I don’t know Lily. How did you know?”

Lily hesitated, “It’s a long story,” Jack looked at her waiting and Lily folded her arms. “I’m not telling you now Jack. I’m asking the questions.”

“Are you now?” Jack said taking a stubborn stance and looking down at her. What followed was an argument that could only happen between lifelong friends and in the end Harry held his hand up and stopped it.

“I think this would be better talked about somewhere else. Hogwarts maybe?”

Jack and Lily looked at each other mutinously and looked like they were about to launch into another argument but then they both nodded in agreement. “You’re a Temperate,” Lily accused as they got into one of the carriages waiting.

“Am not,” Jack said automatically then frowned, “What’s a Temperate?”

Rollin her eyes and snorting Lily looked out the window as her parents got into the carriage. “A temperate Jack is someone who has a rare magical ability to see things other people don’t, to protect defend, and even attack with a thought not just a wand. A Temperate is very intuitive and  when backed into a corner can be quite…” Harry stopped and cast a glance at Lily who turned back from the window.

“How text book of you dad and I think the word you’re looking for is Lethal,” she said and Harry looked away unable to look his daughter in the eye. Jack reached out but Lily shrugged him off. “I’m fine,” she said but it was obvious from her stony expression that she wasn’t.

“Lily,” he tried again.

“Don’t talk to me,” she whispered as she looked away again, so Jack shrugged and gave up.

“Why are we here?” Jack asked as they stood outside his parent’s quarters at Hogwarts.

“Your parents will need to know about this.”

“About what? I’m not…”

“Give it a rest Jack. You are so, accept it.” Lily snapped.

“It’s okay Jack. Your parents know about Lily.”

“They do?” Lily was shocked and a little hurt that her parents would tell them without asking.

“We had to tell them Lily. They only know what we know.”

“Fine,”

“Lily…” Kyra began but Hermione had answered the door and with a surprised look invited them in.

“This is nice,” she said then looked at her son suspiciously, “It is nice right.”

“Yes mom I haven’t done anything.”

“Makes a change,” Ron said winking at his son who grinned back. “So if your’re not in trouble then what’s this about.”

“They think…”

“Excuse me?” his mother gave him a look, “Who are they?”

“Sorry, Aunt Kyra and Uncle Harry, think I’m a Temperate because I knew that Aunt Kyra was pregnant with twins.”

“So you did know,” Lily said.

“What’s it to you if I did?” Jack snapped getting fed up and they launched into another argument.

“Okay, time out you two.”

“You’re pregnant Kyra,”

“Yes,”

“That’s wonderful,”

“Congratulations,” Ron said then looked at his son, “but what’s this about Jack?”

“Sit down, we’ll tell you.”

“Lily,” Jack said as they were walking back to the common room.

“What?” she asked not looking at him.

“Why are you angry with me? I haven’t done anything.”

“I’m not angry with…”

“Yes you are. Talk to me. I don’t understand.”

“Will you just leave it Jack and for the love of Merlin remember you can’t mention this to anyone.”

“I’m not thick Lily,” he retorted.

“Really?” she said sarcastically.

“Damn it Lily will you stop.”

“Why?” she demanded, “Why didn’t you tell me?”

“Tell you? I didn’t even know myself.”

“You must have had some clue Jack. You tried to hide it from me when you slipped up at Hogsmead.”

“I thought… look I didn’t want to bring it up because you were so reluctant to talk about it.”

Lily looked away, “I know, I’m sorry.”

Jack reached out cupped her chin and gently tilted her face and brought her eyes up to meet his, “When you’re ready Lily. I don’t expect you to tell me anything you’re not comfortable with.”

“I know,” she replied then narrowed her eyes, “and just how is it you managed to turn this into something about me Weasley?”

Jack winked, “Pure talent,” he told her and she laughed.

“And just what other talents are you hiding from me,” she asked.

“Oh now darlin’ that would be telling.”

“You know Jack, if I didn’t know any better I’d say you were flirting with me,” Lily said as she turned to continue walking.

“What makes you think I’m not?” he asked.

Lily stopped turned and looked at him with wide eyes. “Jack?” The question in her voice was obvious and Jack stepped towards her.

“Hey you two,” a voice shouted from the other end of the corridor and they both jumped and turned to see Jake and Katlyn coming towards them. “Where did you get to? We couldn’t find you anywhere.”

“Well obviously we came back here,” Lily retorted and Jake crossed his eyes at her. “Careful, if the wind changes you’ll stay like that.”

“Don’t be a prat Lily. How come you didn’t tell us you were going?”

“We came back with Mom and Dad. Mom’s pregnant so we came to tell your parents.”

“What? Kyra going to have a baby?”

“Babies actually. Twins.”

“Really? That’s great.”

“I think so,” Lily said and having successfully steered that conversation away from why they disappeared onto her mothers pregnancy the four set off discussing what the kids might be called.

Jack went to the Library that evening to look up about Temperates. It had been explained to him but he wanted to do a bit of his own research. That was where Lily found him, hunched over a book engrossed.

“I think I might need to go to the Hospital wing, I’m seeing things,” she said quietly, rubbing her eyes and blinking at Jack.

“Huh?” Jack looked up at her, “What are you talking about? Are you okay. What’s wrong?”

Lily started to sway dramatically form side to side, “Oh merlin, I’m hearing things too. Jack Weasley in the Library on a Saturday evening,” Jack rolled his eyes and gave her a bored look to which she stifled a giggle and sat down beside him. “What are you reading? It must be good to keep you here.”

“I found something on Temperates,” he said.

“Really?” Lily leaned in closer to get a better look and Jack pushed the book so it was in the middle and began to read in a low voice.

Temperate: To be possessed of magic by thought.


A Temperate is a Witch or Wizard who possesses the ability to use wandless magic. With the power of thought these rare magical folk can, protect, defend, guard, attack and in extremely rare cases, generally when their own lives are in danger, can sometimes kill.

Temperates can often see things that others don’t, such as life forces, auras, emotions. A person can be a Temperate and not know for many years. It will however become apparent to the Temperate themselves that they are different. That they see things others don’t, that they know things they wouldn’t normally know.  It is generally in the years fifteen to eighteen that Temperates will actively start to use their magical ability. Temperates have been known to read minds, though they do not develop this talent until they are much older. Should a Temperate have a close relationship with someone, such as a sibling, lifelong friendship, or romantic involvement then the ability to hear thought with these people is easier.

Until a young Temperate has mastered their ability they are in danger of exploitation by dark wizards and witches. A young Temperate does not have the ability to draw their power at will. They will only gain this through practice and maturity. Therefore, they cannot protect themselves from being captured and forced to use their power to the further ends of a Dark Width or Wizard

A Temperate has not been born since the early 1800’s when at least three were known to have existed. One female, Robin the Peacemaker, and two males, Calum the Defender and William the Conscientious or as he became known as later William the Cruel. When William started to use his power for evil, Robin and Calum were forced to fight against him. Calum died defending Robin, his love, and Robin who had been seriously injured, died not long after defeating William. No Temperates have been known to be in existence since.

Jack and Lily sat in silence when they finished reading it. Then Jack whispered, “So that’s why.”

“Why what?” Lily asked.

“Why that dark wizard was after you,” Jack said.

“I don’t think so,” Lily said quietly, “I didn’t start to show my ability until I was attacked.”

“Then why did he…” Jack stopped and cursed himself for brining it up.

“It’s okay. He came for me because of whose daughter I am. At least that’s what I presumed it was. He couldn’t have known about my ability. I didn’t know.”

Jack nodded then tried to lighten the mood, “So then, Lily the Brave, what now?”

Lily laughed at this obvious attempt to distract her, “I don’t know, I’m a little hungry, what do you say, wanna come to the feast with me Jack the Protector.”

Jack laughed and got up holding out his arm, “It would be my honour,” he said and Lily grinned back at him as she took his arm and they walked out of then Library.

Harry watched his daughter come into the Hall. He’d been worried about her since they’d come back form Hogsmead. She hadn’t taken the news that Jack may be a Temperate very well. He understood why of course. It meant that her friend could be in danger if anyone found out.

They were closer now. He’d noticed how both the twins had stuck to her like glue lately. Even Katlyn Wood seemed to watch her more carefully. He wondered if she’d told her little group. If so he wished she’d talk to him. There were times when all he wanted to do was hug her. Pick her up and protect her from the world and all it’s evils. But as Kyra had pointed out, Lily wasn’t a child anymore and he couldn’t hide away.

Then again, that didn’t’ mean he couldn’t hold her when she needed to be held. Unless she had a boy… noooooo… not going there. He’d know if she was going out with someone. The twins would have… Harry’s eyes widened, unless she was dating one of them. It was possible. No. No No. “Boys,” he muttered to himself.

He frowned ferociously at Jake and then Jack, who’d just come in with her, “You know Harry, if you keep staring at my sons like that I’ll begin to get worried that you’re going to do them bodily harm,” Hermione said.

“I might,” he muttered eyes narrowing.

“What?” Hermione sounded shocked and Harry looked at her then.

“What? Oh no don’t worry. I was joking.” Hermione looked at him sceptically but let it rest. She knew he was protective of Lily

Lily entered her father quarters without knocking. It was dark and she waited till her eyes had adjusted before moving. She quickly crossed the room to the door opposite and opened it quietly. Her father was sleeping peacefully on the bed and she was loathe to wake him. She had another nightmare and for the first time in a long time she wanted to be held by her father. She felt stupid now, like a little girl wanting her daddy to pick her up and kiss the pain away. Maybe if she lay down gently beside him she’d feel better. She hesitated not sure what to do. She’d hoped her father would still be awake, reading. 

Suddenly Harry sat up and looked around, “Who’s there?” he called out grabbing his glasses and shoving them on.

“It’s me dad,” Lily said taking the invisibility cloak off. Harry looked surprised but smiled and patted the bed. Lily scrambled over to him and lay down with her head on his chest. “To what do I owe the pleasure,” Harry asked.

“Can’t sleep, wanted to be held,” she muttered. Harry looked down at her and smiled, he was glad she’d come to him.

Hesitating, he reached out to stroke her hair, “Nightmare?” he asked and waited to see what she’d say. He was about to give up when he felt her nod her head. “You want to talk about it?”

“I…” Lily swallowed. She never talked about this with her father, “When I close my eyes I see his face.”

“Bailey’s?” he said the boys name and felt his daughter stiffen. Cursing himself for a fool he waited for her to draw away from him again. He was surprised to her Lily mumble something unintelligible instead, “What?”

“Yes, I see…” she took a deep breath, “I see Bailey’s face.” It was the first time she’d said his name and the tears that seemed to flow easily lately ran down her face.

“Oh princess,” Harry hugged her close and kissed her head, “talk to me sweetheart. You know you can.”

“I just want to feel safe again.”

Harry ached for her. She cried silently against him until she fell asleep. Harry kissed her forehead and hugged her closer. He wished he could help her but he knew this was something she had to figure out herself.

Lily woke in to her fathers and Jacks voices. Blinking she pushed her hair out of her face and looked around the room. They weren’t in here. Throwing the blankets off she got up and padded over to the door. She opened it quietly, “Is she okay?” Jack was asking.

“Yes she’s fine. She couldn’t sleep so she came to see me.”

“I’m worried about her. She’s not herself.”

“No, we’ll just have to wait it out. I think she might be accepting it now though. She just wants to feel safe again. We just need to make sure she gets that security again.”

Nodding Jack agreed, “Good, I was worried when Katlyn said she wasn’t in her bed.”

“Well she’s here so rest easy son,”

“Morning,” Lily said as she came through the door. Jack and Harry turned to her and quickly looked her up and down. Lily smiled inwardly at their appraisal, “I’m fine,” she told them. “Really, I am. Thank you for taking care of me Daddy.”

Harry looked affronted, “I’m your father it’s my job.”

Rolling her eyes she grinned at him then turned to Jack, “As for you, you’re a sweetheart for worrying.” She leaned up and kissed his cheek and grinned when she saw him cast a surreptitious look at Harry. “Now I’m going to go have a shower, change my clothes and get some breakfast.”

“I’ll walk you back,” Jack offered and Lily smiled and nodded. Having said goodbye to her father they both left to return to Gryffindor Tower.

Showered, fed and dressed in clean clothes, Lily felt a hundred percent better. She was sitting on her bed, cross legged talking to Katlyn. “Are you sure you’re okay?”

“Yeah thanks, I’m fine.”

“You know you can talk to me anytime, right Lily?”

“Yes, I know thank you.”

Katlyn watched her for a moment then obviously deciding to take her word for it changed topic, “So what’s going on between you and Jack?” she teased with a grin on her face. 

“Nothing,” Lily grinned back her eyes twinkling, “What’s going on with you and Jake?”

“Nothing. What do you mean?”

“Just that you took an awful long time to get back from Hogsmead yesterday.”

“We were looking for you.”

“Uh huh, sure you were.”

“Lilyyyyyyyy.”

“What? Come on Katie I know you like him more than a friend.”

“I don’t and stop turning this round to me. You’re the one that disappeared yesterday. Not me.” Lily laughed at this, “Prat,” Katie said as she grabbed a pillow and threw it at her.

“Pillow fight,” Lily said and grabbed one and started pelting Katie with it. 

“That’s it. You’re going down Potter,” Katie replied and the two girls spent the next few minutes attacking each other. Finally they collapsed on the bed in fits of laughter. “We’re just friends,” Katie said breathless.

Lily snorted, “You wouldn’t say no though would you?” Katie flushed bright red and Lily smiled, “You forget I know you way too well.”

“You haven’t said anything to him have you?” Katie asked anxiously.

“Don’t be a prat Katie. Of course I haven’t.”

Sighing with relief she smiled at her friend, “So what about you? Would you say no?” Lily looked away and bit her lip mumbling something. “What was that?”

“No I wouldn’t,” Lily said, “You do realise we’re idiots right?”

“Yep, crazy is a word that comes to mind.”

“Certified, we should really just stay friends.”

“Yeah I mean, life with them would be…”

“Nope can’t use that, we already spend most of our time with them anyway.”

“True, I suppose we could say. If you can’t beat them join them.”

“Yeah, don’t you have certain clandestine meeting with a Bill in Hufflepuff this afternoon.”

“Yeah why?” A mischievous look crossed Lily’s face and Katie narrowed her eyes, “Lilyyyy what are you up to?”

“Nothing I was just thinking that we should make a bit of a show about it.”

“How?” Katie asked looking interested.

“We’ll tell them you’re going but only just as you leave. Then when you go off I’ll see what the reaction is.”

“You mean try to make him Jealous.”

“Yep,”

Katie thought about it and then grinned wickedly at Lily, “I’m in.”

“I have to go now,” Katie said getting up from her and Lily looked up and grinned at her. 

“Don’t do anything I wouldn’t do,” she told her and Katie laughed.

“Now that gives me loads of room doesn’t it,”

“Cheeky,” Lily said.

 “What’s that supposed to mean?” Jake said looking between the two girls.

“Where are you going?”

“I’m meeting someone,” Katie replied flippantly.

“Who?” Jake demanded and Lily had to hide a grin.

“Just someone,”

“Who?”

“His name’s Bill”

“Bill, that’s a boys name,”

“Wow, keep going like that and you’ll have no problem with your Newts.”

Ignoring her Jake frowned, “Bill? Bill?” You could practically see Jake going through the list of guys in their year searching for a Bill. It was quite funny when he realised, “A Hufflepuff. What are you meeting him for?”

“Use your imagination Jake,” Lily couldn’t stop herself from saying.

“Was I talking to you Lily?” Jake snapped.

“Sorrrryyy,” Lily said and winked at Katie. “You’d better go Katie don’t want to keep him waiting.”

“Indeed, see you later,”

“You are not meeting a Hufflepuff.”

“What’s it to you?” Katie retorted.

“I… well… you…he’s a Hufflepuff Katie,”

“Jake if you’ve got such a problem with it next time I’ll meet a Gryffindor.” Lily burst out laughing as Jake turned red and his eyes glazed over as he watched Katie walk out of the common room.

“What the hell does she mean by that? Bill’s an idiot, what does she see in him.”

“Hmmmmmm, lets see. He’s tall, good looking, great kisser, funny, nice to be around, …”

“How do you know he’s a great kisser?” Jack demanded. Up until now he’d been enjoying his brother jealousy but he didn’t like the sound of what Lily had just said.

“She told me.” Jake started to mutter under him breath and Lily grinned, “You know if you’d ask her out you wouldn’t have to deal with this.”

“Ask her out? Why would I ask her out? We’re just friends.”

“Yeah and that’s why you’re having a hissy fit over the fact that she’s dating someone else.”

“I am not having a … what the hell are you laughing at?” he asked his brother who was trying to hide his mirth.

“Nothing,” Jack replied.

“So let me guess that potion you were working on this summer was so you could read her mind again wasn’t it? You’re dreadful Jake.”

Jake was turning red and stuttering by this time and Jack was laughing outright. Lily got up and grinned at Jake, “Well I’m off?”

Jack sobered immediately, “Where are you off to?”

Lily met his gaze considering, “Wouldn’t you like to know,” she replied and turned heading out the doorway.

“Yeah, wouldn’t you like to know,” Jake teased delighted that his brother was on the receiving end now. 

“Shut up Jake,” Jack replied as he went to follow Lily.

“Where are you going?” Jake yelled.

“No where you need to know,” he replied. He went out the door and followed Lily down the corridor.

“What are you doing Jack?”

“Making sure you’re not meeting anyone.”

“What’s it to you if I was?”

“I just don’t like the thought of you meeting someone…”

“Really?” Lily grinned at him.

“…I don’t know about,” he finished.

“Well if you want me to tell you things like that…”

“Yes,”

“You’d have to make me.”

“That’s easily done,” Jack said stalking towards her.

“Oh yeah? How?”

“I could tickle you mercilessly,” 

Lily grinned confident that the distance was still far enough for her to get away, “You’ll have to catch me first,” she yelled and ran off ahead of him. Jack took off after her and caught her easily. “Now Jack…I was only teasing.”

“Uh huh,” Jack said nodding as he pinned her down, “Who were you meeting?”

“Please don’t tickle me Jack,” she said squirming.

“Who were you meeting?”

“None of your business,” she said giggling as he began to tickle her. 

“Tell me,” he demanded

“Nooooooo, stop,” she begged trying to catch her breath.

“No,”

“Leave me up Jack. Please, I don’t like …” When he let her go suddenly she looked up surprised to see his eyes clouding over. He’d gone deadly pale and Lily looked at him questioningly, “Jack, what’s wrong?”

“I’m sorry, I’m an idiot. I didn’t mean to remind you.”

Looking at him in confusion she reached out to touch him, “Remind me of what?”

“Your… that… what happened to you last year.”

Lily’s eyes widened in shock, she hadn’t even thought it. She was safe with Jack, she knew that. He’d never hurt her. Obviously he didn’t realise this. “Jack I would never confuse your teasing with my attack. You’re right I don’t like to be held down and have my control taken away but …but that was different. You were joking and I know you’d never hurt me. Merlins beard Jack, don’t you know I trust you.”

“You do?” Jack looked uncertain and Lily couldn’t believe it. She also didn’t like it. Jack was confident, strong and sure of himself. Lily smiled a little shyly at him and nodded. “I thought maybe, when you started to say “I don’t like,”  Am…”

“I don’t like being tickled, is what I was going to say.”

“Oh, sorry,”

“Well just don’t do it next time okay?” Lily replied smartly and Jacks eyes narrowed.

“Brat,” he muttered and Lily grinned reaching up to mess his hair but he caught her hand, “Don’t even think about it.” Lily looked up smiling innocently at him.

“Don’t do what?” Jack rolled his eyes and let her go.

“So who were you meeting?” he asked.

“You really want to know don’t you?”

“Yes,” Jack replied.  He really didn’t like the thought of her meeting some guy. It shocked him to realise that although nothing had happened, although he had no hold over her, he still thought of her as his. HIS damn it and she wasn’t going anywhere. He didn’t like watching other guys flirt with her especially when she returned the favour. By some strange silent agreement they were ignoring their attraction and this didn’t settle well with him. He’d made the first move yesterday, when he’d practically came right out and admitted to flirting with her. She’d been surprised, he’d seen it in her eyes but she hadn’t backed away when he’d approached her. Of course, nothing had happened due to his twin brothers’ excellent timing as usual. Flirting with Lily was fun. Her eyes lit up and twinkled, while her smile captured your attention and kept it focused on her. Looking at Lily now, he waited with baited breath for her answer.

“I’m going to meet Beth,” she told him.

“Your sister?”

“Yep, I promised to help her practice turning buttons into beetles,” her grin told him that she’d deliberately bated him. Deliberately led him to believe she was meeting someone else.

“I see,” Jack said, “Maybe I should teach her to turn her sister into a ferret.”

“Ooooo, I’m scared,” she teased, “See you round Weasley,” she whispered as she skipped away from him. 

“Whatever Potter,” he called shaking his head. 

Lily was walking back from the Library when she heard music coming from one of the rooms to her left. It was the one nearest the great hall. She smiled to herself as she recognised the player. Walking slowly and quietly she moved up the room towards the person playing the piano. The tune was beautiful, slow and soft and familiar. Sitting quietly down she smiled and Jack smiled back.

My heart beats for you 

I watch for you

When we’re apart, I long for you

In my dreams, I see your face

I wake and long for your sweet kiss.

Come with me, Come my love

Lets walk though life,

Hand in hand.

Come my love, I’ll keep you safe,

I’ll hold your heart and give you mine.

In the hard times, we will smile

In the sad times we will soothe,

In good times we will laugh

And in happy times we will love

Jack continued to play as Lily sang. They’d done this often, combining their love of music. He’d lost count of the amount of times he’d sat at a piano as Lily sang. It was something that they and they alone shared. He turned to look at her profile, she loved to sing, and it always made her so alive. She was happy when she sang; he’d heard her sing many different types. Seen her dance and sing to both muggle and wizards songs. She came alive; lit up like a bright flame; she was so like her mother when it came to this. Their eyes met and held: 

My heart beats for you 

I watch for you

When we’re apart, I long for you

In my dreams, I see your face

I wake and long for your sweet kiss.

Come my love, keep me safe

In your arms, I find my peace

Your tender touch and gentle words

My heart you own without restraint

In the hard times, we will smile

In the sad times we will soothe,

In good times we will laugh

And in happy times we will love

My heart beats for you 

I watch for you

When we’re apart, I long for you

In my dreams, I see your face

I wake and long for your sweet kiss.

Longing for your sweet kiss.

 Brown eyes met green the song ended and Jack stopped playing. The air around them fairly crackled as they stared back at each other, the smiles slowly fading from their faces. Lily felt her heart miss a step and her stomach plummet as Jack leaned towards her. Her eyes widened and she inhaled sharply. She saw him hesitate, he looked into her eyes as if asking permission, she tilted her head in answer and his lips descended on hers in a gentle kiss. She felt him move as he placed an arm at her waist and one that gently held her face. Lily shivered, this was no ordinary kiss, it was soft and quiet and claiming. 

Jack pulled Lily closer to him and deepened the kiss. He felt her relax against him, felt her hand slide up his arm, over his shoulder to lie lightly on his neck. He could feel her heart beating madly, or was that his. He didn’t know. He couldn’t quite believe he was kissing her and yet he could. There they were, sitting in the music room as they’d done thousands of times before but from the moment she’d started to sing something had begun to change.

They drew apart slowly, meeting each others gaze. He watched as Lily bit gently on her lower lip and tucked a stray strand of hair behind her ear. “I was wondering when you’d get round to that Jack,” she said smiling shyly at him.

Jack smiled back, “Had to pick my moment,” he replied.

“Good moment.”

“Well I figured if I didn’t get a move on you’d pull a Katie,”

“Pull a Katie?”

“When I went back to the common room, Jake was pacing up and down muttering to himself. He’s freaked out Lily. Completely. You know he likes Katie. You’re not thick, you can put two and two together.”

“Of course I know but what that got to do with us.”

“A smart man learns from his own mistakes, but it’s even smarter to learn from others. I sure as hell didn’t want to be sitting there some day and you announce you were going off snogging someone else.”

“Good,” Lily replied, “That’s exactly how I planned it.”

Frowning Jack tried to understand what she was saying. Then it all fit into place. She’d been baiting him, “You sneaky little…I can’t believe I fell for it.”

“I can, you’re way too easy to manipulate Jack.”

“Oh am I now, well I’ve got news for you princess. I am not going to be wrapped round your little finger.”

“You already are Jack,” she said and then as he was about to protest loudly she leaned in and kissed him, effectively stopping whatever objection he had.

They sat there for a long time, just kissing, touching, getting used to this knew angle in their relationship. They’d been friends for so long, they knew what the other was thinking before they could voice their worries. It felt strange and wonderful at the same time. The simplest of touches made them smile, they were giddy on this new feeling and couldn’t stop themselves from laughing. They enchanted the instruments to play and Jack drew Lily to him as they danced around the room. It was a special time, a time when feelings acknowledged and thoughts shared combined to make them happy. A time when they felt that they were the only ones in the world.

They revelled in their new closeness. Kissed and hugged and danced. For a while they forgot that they were at school. They forgot that they were different. Forgot about Temperates and parents and siblings and forgot that their powers were growing and they’d have to work hard to hide it. 

Lily, giggled as Jack picked her up and spun  her. When he stopped, she looked into his eyes, her own a light with happiness. She hadn’t had much of it lately. Jack made her happy, made her feel safe and secure. He made her troubles go away. She told him this and Jack had slowly released her, let her slide down his body till her feet reached the ground and then framing her face gently between his hands he’d kissed her. Drawing her to him, gently, reverently as if she were the most precious thing in the world. 

They drew apart breathing hard when they started to hear voices from the corridor outside the room. Knowing that it must be time for dinner they slowly walked out together. Side by side. Not touching. This was to new, too precious, they didn’t want to share it with anyone. No one raised a brow at seeing them leave the room together, they’d seen it thousands of times before. They walked up the great hall and took their place at Gryffindor table.

Snow came to Hogwarts in the last week of November. A severe cold front had blew across the land, freezing the lake and bringing the full force of winter to the school. Students looked out in delight on Saturday morning to find the ground covered. Dressing and running down to breakfast, first years to seventh years, were seen grabbing toast and running off outside to have a much needed snow break. 

Lily, Katlyn, Jack and Jake were all outside having snow fights and building snowmen and making snow angels. They laughed and screamed and ran around with rest of the Hogwarts students having fun and delighting in the fact that it was the weekend and they had no class. Professors were seen walking around, watching in amusement at the students antics, reprimanding those that were going too far and could hurt someone.

“Lily, look at me,” Beth called from the lake. 

Lily turned to grin at her sister who had been ice-skating and she was showing off to Lily all morning. “I see you Beth,” Lily called as she caught her sister pirouetting around the lake. Beth loved to skate, she adored the freedom of moving quickly over frozen water. Lily laughed and clapped at her sister, they shared a special bond, and Lily adored her sister.

A sudden shiver, a slice of fear that came from no where went through Lily as she watched her sister skate further out onto the lake. Her eyes widened, a sick feeling of loss ripped through her and she started to run. “Beth,” she screamed but her sister just waved happily at her. No, no, her mind screamed. Not like this, please, “Beth” she screamed again and then heard someone else shout from not far behind her. Jack, she thought as she kept running and waving for her sister to come back. A tremendous crack, the ice splitting, a terrified scream, had everyone outside stopping still in their tracks. A deadly dread filled the air as all eyes turned to the lake. A figure disappeared beneath the surface and two others were running onto the ice. Professors started running towards the Lake. Harry was ahead of them all but they were still too far away to stop anything from happening. He reached for his wand and cast the spell to stop the lake from coming apart. It was all he could do, for the moment.

Lily and Jack stopped as one, the ice was breaking beneath their feet, there was no sign of Beth. Lily turned to Jack and held out her hand. As if in a trance, they joined hands and reached out their other hands towards the centre of the lake. Suddenly both of them were floating above the breaking ice, a power they had never know existed flashed through them. They seemed to not realise where they were or who they were with as they concentrated on the task at hand. “Beth,” they both shouted and they disappeared. Fierce cold surrounded them. Cold like they’d never felt before. It felt like millions for needles  puncturing them. They ignored it. Beth, they both thought, their minds filled with one purpose. They were under the lake. The water was surrounding them, freezing them, drowning them, and then suddenly they saw her, drifting towards them. The reached out, willing the girl to come to them and then they were on the shore, frozen, shivering, and as the world went black, the body of the young girl rose from the water and floated towards them. 

Lily woke screaming, a cool hand pressed against her forehead as she tried to focus on where she was. “It’s alright princess,” Harry said in a soft voice. “It’s alright,”

“Beth,” Lily called in a choked voice, “Beth.”

“She’s going to be fine Lily,” Harry whispered as he gently rubbed her forehead, 

“Jack?” Lily’s eyes widened and she looked around frantically.

“He’s fine too. He woke up yesterday.”

“The ice… the lake… breaking… Beth…cold, so cold,” words tumbled from Lily mouth and Harry pulled her too him in a fierce hug. Nothing he’d ever seen before had terrified him as much as seeing both his daughters disappear into the lake. His heart had stopped painfully. He’d heard Ron shout out beside him, saw another red haired boy run towards the lake in panic, only to be dragged back by a girl. Then he saw Lily and Jack appear on the shore, saw his youngest daughter rise from the depths of what could have been an icy grave and float towards the shore. 

Something kicked in, inside him and he started running again. Ron was with him now. They both saw their eldest children collapse, Harry brought his wand up to catch his youngest daughter mid drop and levitate her out of danger. He got to Lily and Jack who were now blue with cold and barely breathing. Beth was the same, although her pulse was stronger. Quickly they conjured stretchers and blankets. Other professors rounded the students up and sent them inside as Harry and Ron got their children to the Hospital wing. 

He still didn’t understand what had happened. He still didn’t know how Lily and Jack had managed to get out of the lake and onto the shore. It boggled the mind that they’d managed to find Beth and bring her back. All he knew was the effort had nearly killed them both. Questions were being asked, professors and students alike wanted answers for what they’d seen.

Beth was awake and up. She’d woken that evening with no severe after affects. Lily and Jack had remained unconscious for days. It was Wednesday morning now and Harry was never so relieved to hear the scream come from his daughters lips. It was the first sound she’d made since Saturday morning. Jack had been in no condition to talk when he woke up yesterday evening and was still asleep now.

“Go to sleep princess. Everything’s going to be okay now.” Lily went back to sleep immediately as exhaustion claimed her.

“Harry?” Hermione whispered.

“She’s okay,” he got up and walked out and Hermione wrapped him in a warm hug. “I don’t think I’ve ever been so…”

“I know, I know Harry. She just needs rest now.”

Harry nodded, “How’s Jack?”

“Still sleeping, Jake came in earlier with Katlyn, they didn’t want to disturb you.”

“That was good of  them.”

“I’ve had to explain to Jake what’s going on.”

Harry nodded, “Yes I guess you would. Don’t worry about it. I have class, if she wakes up again, tell her I’ll be back.” Hermione nodded and let him go.

Jack woke to silence. The hospital wing was quiet. It was bright, so he assumed it was day time. Looking around he saw sweets and cards on the dresser beside him. He looked past them and saw that Lily was in the next bed down. She was asleep, the gentle rhythm of her breathing assuring him that she was indeed okay. He heard the swish of robes and turned to see his mother coming towards him. 

“So you’re awake are you?” she asked smiling down at him as she placed a cool hand on his forehead. “How are you feeling?”

“Starving,” Jack replied and Hermione laughed.

“Seems you’re recovering just fine then,” she replied. She stood looking at him for a while and then swooped down to hug him, “Don’t you dare do that to me again or I’ll have your head.”

“Muuuuum,” Jack complained and Hermione pulled back.

“Don’t you Mum me. You frightened the heart out of me and your father. And Jake I believe is planning retribution for keeping secrets.”

“How does he know?”

“We had to tell him.”

“He’s going to kill me,” Jack muttered.

“Oh I don’t think he’ll do that. He came to close to losing you once this week, he won’t want to go through that again.” 

A groan from the other bed interrupted their chat and Hermione went immediately to Lily’s side. “Welcome back,” she whispered as her goddaughter opened her eyes.

“Hi,” Lily said when she focused on Hermione, “Beth?” 

“She’s fine. She’s back in classes.”

“Good,” Lily nodded then her eye’s widened, “Jack?”

“I’m here princess,” Jack said and Lily immediately turned to look at him and smiled in relief. “Did you think I’d leave your side?”

“Is he alright?” she asked Hermione who was struggling to hide her surprise at her son’s playful tone.

“Oh yes, he’s fine. Tired but fine. You two are both very lucky. Such magic. I don’t know what was going through your heads.”

 “Me neither,” Lily said frowning.

“Yeah it was strange,” Jack said as he tried to get out of the bed.

“Don’t you dare get out of that bed Jackson Weasley,”

“But I was just…”

“I said no,” Hermione said folding her arms and staring at her son.

“Well fine I was only going to sit with Lily.” 

Hermione’s eyes widened, “Sit with… you can talk from where you are.”

“Fine,” Jack said and winked at Lily when Hermione turned back to her. Lily’s lips twitched as she answered Hermione’s questions about how she was feeling and if she wanted anything to eat. 

“Right then. I’ll go get you both a tray of food. Don’t either of you move or there’ll be hell to pay. Do you understand me?” 

They both nodded and watched her leave. Jack was out of the bed so quickly that his legs almost went from under him. “Jack,” Lily said surprised by how weak he was, “Are you okay?”

“Yeah, just finding my legs,” he made it to the bed and Lily wrapped him in a hug. 

“Oh Jack, what did we do?”

“Haven’t a clue. It was like I was in a trance.”

“Me too, I remember feeling completely helpless. Desperately wanting to get to Beth.”

“You turned to take my hand and I knew I had to take it, but I didn’t know why.”

“I know, it was so strange. It was like something took over.”

“Yeah,” Jack agreed, “Strange.” Lily sighed and laid her head on Jacks shoulder as he stroked her hair.

“It took so much out me. I felt it.”

“I know, me too,” Jack said looking down into her eyes. He kissed her quickly and then upon hearing his mothers return went back to his own bed.

“Jake relax,” Katlyn said as she watched him gather things into a bag. He was muttering to himself as he placed books and quills and ink into it. They were in the boys dorm, no one was around so Katlyn had come looking for Jake when she’d finished packing for Lily.

“I need the transfiguration book, have you seen it?” 

“Here,” she said handing him the book lying opposite him on the table. “Jake, they’re both going to be fine. Jack will be okay.”

“I know,” he stopped and looked at her, “I know he is. I just… when I saw… you don’t understand. I’ve never…” he stopped looked at Katlyn as if realising who he was talking to and then continued packing.

Katlyn reached out to Jake and turned him back to her, “You can talk to me Jake. I’m here for you.”

“Yeah,” he said turning away again, “when you’re not off with Hufflepuff Bill,” he muttered and Katlyns eyes narrowed.

“For your information Jake and not that it’s any of your business, I haven’t met with Bill since Halloween.”

Jake swung round and Katlyn was standing right behind him, “Really? Then where have you been when you disappear off all the time.

“If I tell you, you have to keep it a secret.”

“Sure,”

“I’ve been helping my brother. He wants to be able to impress dad with his flying skills. He feels a bit out of it cause dad was such a good Quidditch player and I’m on the team and well I think he’s feeling a bit overwhelmed. You know?”

“Oh,”

“But I haven’t been training him lately,” Katlyn went on, “I’ve been here. With you.”

“Yeah, I guess. Sorry,”

“Don’t worry about it. Now talk to me. Jack is going to be fine. He’s awake, so is Lily. They’re both going to be fine. So what’s wrong?”

Jake looked down at her and sighed, “I know he’s fine but Jack has always been there, you know. I don’t know a time when he wasn’t. He’s my twin.” Katlyn nodded and placed an encouraging hand on his, “When I saw him disappear into the Lake, I thought he was dead. I wanted to go after him.” Jake looked at Katlyn then, “You stopped me”

“Yeah but you couldn’t have done anything…”

“I don’t blame you. I’m not angry with you. Someone had to stop me. I would had be run right into the lake without a care.” He stopped for a minute and looked down at her hand on his as if just realising for the first time it was there. He turned his hand over and let her palm settle over his. Katlyn gently clasped his hand encouragingly and waited for him to go on. “I’ve never told Jack I love him. He’s my brother, my twin. He doesn’t know how much he means to me.”

“Oh Jake. He knows. You’re brothers of course he knows.”

“But I’ve never told him Katlyn. I’ve never said the words. They always seemed stupid. He said it to me once. I called him a git.”

“So maybe you’re the git but Jack knows you love him. Yes it’s nice to hear it but you two are so close, Jack wouldn’t ever question that.”

“Well I’m going to tell him. I’m taking him these books and I’m going to tell him.”

Katlyn smiled, “Good. Now stop muttering to yourself about being an idiot, which of course I already know, and let’s go.” She started to drag him but he wasn’t budging and she ended up falling back towards him. He caught her to him and she looked up surprised, “Was there something else,” she asked.

“Thank you,” Jake said as he bent to kiss her gently on the mouth. It was quick a mere touching of lips and then he’d let her go and was striding out of the dorms and down the stairs and through the exit of the common room. Katlyn stood in shock for a moment touching her lips. Had he just kissed her. She started to grin then stopped  when she realised that he’d just left her there. She grabbed her bag and chased after him.

Jake arrived at the Hospital wing with Katlyn They hadn’t spoken since she’d caught up with him and he could see her shooting looks at him from the corner of his eye. Going straight to Jack he sat down on the bed and grinned, “What’s up with you?” Jack asked looking at the delighted look on his brothers face. 

“Nothin’, how you feeling?”

“Fine, a bit tired,” he looked at the bag that he’d dumped on the floor, “Thanks for bringing my things,” he said. Out of the corner of his eye he could see Katlyn bend to hug Lily and whisper something in her ear.

“You sure?”

Jack turned back quickly as he noted the tone of concern in his brothers voice, “Yes. Why?”

“Good. Now what’s this about you being a Temperate?” he whispered.

“I’ll give you book you can read up on it.”

“I’ve found one in the Library already thank you very much,” Jake replied, “What did you think you doing?  You could have been hurt worse than you were. You could have died. If you ever do something stupid like that again…”

“I’ll make sure to take you with me.”

“Don’t be a git Jack,” Jake said angrily and Jack looked surprised at the fear he saw in his brothers eyes. “You could have died.”

“Yes I could have.”

“Yes well…am… I … I’m glad you didn’t. I … that is…i… you know that I lo… I mean…”

Jack looked at his brother incredulously. Was he actually trying to say what he thought  he was. No. He couldn’t be. Jack had told Jake he loved him once after he’d gotten really ill. It had taken loads of courage to tell him that. Jake and he were brothers, it was the kind of thing they took for granted but when Jake had become really ill back when they were twelve and Jack had told him, Jake had told him to stop being a git.

Lily watched Jake struggle for words, it was hard, painful almost. His feelings were all on show. He was turned inside out. Nearly losing Jack had made him frightened, made him realise how precious his brother was. Emotions radiated off him, fear, anger, love, relief, he struggled with them and Lily had to look away.

Katlyn too looked to the opposite wall, a whoosh from behind made her look around again to find that the curtain had been drawn. She looked at Lily, who had just placed her wand back on the dresser. “Nice work,” she whispered.

“It was too painful to watch.”

“What is it with men and expressing emotion?”

“Especially Weasley men, who tend to only figure out what a person means to them when their lives have been put in danger.”

Rolling her eyes Katlyn looked at the curtain and back at Lily, “I think Jake got too much of a scare this time.”

“Yes I think so, i…” 

“… and as for you,” Jake said pushing the curtain back and coming towards Lily with a look of outrage on his face. “Don’t you go pulling anymore stupid stunts like that again either. Bloody idiots, giving me grey hair before I’m seventeen.”

“I love you too, Jake,” Lily said and delighted in seeing his ears go red and him swallowing.

“Yeah well, whatever,” he said as he bent down to kiss her cheek. “Just no more jumping into lakes okay.” Lily grabbed him in a hug and kissed him back.

“I promise,” she said winking at Jack over his brothers shoulder.

“Why is it Potter I get the feeling you’re lying to me.”

“Why Jake? How could you think such a thing?” she smiled innocently at him and Jake rolled his eyes.

“Lily, you awake?” Jack called quietly.

“No,” Lily replied back only to have a pillow thrown at her. “What’s wrong,” she asked as she turned to look at him.

“Jake,” 

“What about him?”

“Did you see him grinning like a fool when he came in this evening?”

“Sure did, he kissed Katie.”

“Did he now? I thought it was something like that.” Jack was silent for a minute, “Thanks for drawing the curtain earlier.”

Lily smiled, “No problem, I thought I was going to cry just watching. He was really struggling to tell you he loved you.”

“It’s not the kind of thing guys say to each other.”

“Even twin brothers,”

“Especially twin brothers.”

Lily shook her head, “Men,” she muttered and Jack grinned at her.

“Hey, we’re not all bad.”

Lily grinned mischievously at him, “Care to convince me,” she asked flirtatiously.”

“Why Lily what are you asking?”

“Get over here now Weasley or I won’t ask again.” Jack got up and crossed the short space between their beds. Lying down beside her he looked gently into her eyes, “What do you want me to do?”

“Now there’s a question,” she flashed a smile at him and Jacks heart skipped a beat. “Why don’t you kiss me. A proper kiss, not that silly little one you gave me this morning.” Jack looked affronted for a second then grinned at her as he bent to take her lips with his own. Lily opened to him immediately. His hand reached up to cup her face and slid into her hair as the kiss deepened. Lily squirmed out from under her blankets and placed her hands on his chest, feeling the beat of his heart beneath her palm. Jacks kiss made all thoughts fly out of her head. She loved being in his arms. Loved the feeling of his lips on hers, loved the slide of his hand over her body. They’d gotten closer, not sharing their relationship with anyone. Not Jake, not Katlyn, no one. They had snatched moments together, had often visited the music room, had gone for walks alone when no one had thought anything of it. They were friends after all, they had grown up together, why shouldn’t they go for walks, play music together, study. They’d done all these things many times before.

A noise made them spring apart. They held their breath as they listened quietly to a door opening and Jack scrambled off the bed and back to his own. Hermione came in to check on her patients. To find them both sleeping peacefully. She kissed her son and then turned to kiss Lily before leaving again.

“Good night Jack,” Lily whispered when she was sure it was safe.

“Good night beautiful,” her replied.

“I was wondering when you’d get here,” Lily said smiling at her sister who was sitting beside her bed when she woke up.

“I’m sorry, I’m sorry,” Beth said her eyes filling up with tears, “You were trying to warn me and I just kept on skating, and then you nearly died and … and…”

“Calm down Beth, it wasn’t your fault. Is that why you haven’t been here? Been giving yourself a guilt trip have you?” Beths chin wobbled and Lily pulled her into a hug, “I’m fine sweetheart. See,” she pulled back and held out her arm, “Nothing wrong with me that rest won’t help,” she leaned in to whisper conspiringly, “and I get out of class.”

Beth laughed, “I am sorry Lily,”

“I know sweetheart, just don’t frighten me like that again.”

“You either,” the little girl accused.

“Me either,”

“I agree, no more icy cold baths in the lake for either of you. I’m not going in after either of you.”

“We never asked you to,” Lily and Beth said together and Jack rolled his eyes.

“Potters,” he muttered and then grinned as hi mum came round with breakfast. “Oh good food,” he said rubbing his hands together.

Beth and Lily looked at each other and smiled identical cheeky grins, “Weasleys,” they said and Hermione laughed as she handed Lily her tray.

“Hey,” Jack protested, “I’m a growing wizard,”

“Yeah out not up,” Lily retorted and laughed again when Jack frowned at her. 

“You need your eyes checked princess,” Jack said, “I’m as handsome as I ever was.”

Lily raised her brow in a typically Potter way, “Who told you, you were handsome.”

“I have it on good authority from my girl…” Jack shut up as he saw his mothers avid interest. 

“Jack do you have a girlfriend?” Hermione asked he eyes wide with interest.

Jack glared at Lily who grinned wickedly and muttered, “No,” but Hermione was persistent. “Mom drop it.”

“But honey I want to know if you have a girlfriend. Your dad would like to know aswell.”

“I’d like to know what,” Ron said coming and looking from his wife to his son. Jack groaned and shot Lily a murderous look.

“Ron, Jack has a girlfriend.”

“Really? Tell us more son.”

“No, Merlins beard would you just forget it.”

Lily burst out laughing and both adults turned to her with interest, “You must know Lily,” Ron said as he approached his goddaughter. “Now you know you’re my favourite.”  Beth gasped in mock outrage and Ron winked at her, “Oops Beth didn’t see you there.”

“Whatever, I gotta go get breakfast anyway,” she hugged Lily and left.

“Now Lily angel, princess,”

“Oh please Professor, you know you shouldn’t try to coerce students.”

“I’m not. I’m just saying you’d know who Jacks girlfriend is.”

“Oh fine, I’ll tell you,” Jacks eyes bulged, Hermione and Ron leaned forward, “It’s me.”

Ron and Hermione sighed and rolled their eyes at each other, “Okay, I guess you’re not going to tell us then,” Hermione said shaking her head.

“It was worth a try,”

“We should have known better.”

“Weasley’s and Potters don’t betray trusts.” They walked away and Jack and Lily looked at each other and burst out laughing.

“Well they can’t say we didn’t tell them,” Lily whispered.

“That’s true.” Jack winked at Lily and she smiled back.

Lily squeaked indignantly as two hands grabbed her from behind and dragged her into the broom closet. “I swear if you’re not who I think you are, then you’d better hope to get out of here alive.”

“And just who do you think I am,” an amused voice said.

Relaxing Lily leaned up and wrapped her arms around Jacks neck, “My very bad boyfriend who is forever dragging me in to dark places trying to have his wicked way with me.”

“Really, do I need to have a talk to him,”

“No,” Lily grinned, “I rather like it.”

“Do you now?” Jack leaned down and captured her lips with his. Lily kissed him back eagerly. They hadn’t had much time together lately. With catching up on school and being busy with other activities plus the fact that they hadn’t been out from under the eyes of their watchful parents since the Lake incident. “It’s been a while Potter. If I didn’t know any better I’d say you were avoiding me.”

“Well I’m glad you know better,” Lily said snuggling up to him. 

“Yes I do. We’re going home for Christmas soon.”

“I know, I tried to stay but dad insisted I go home. Mom’s a little freaked.

“Yeah well, I have to go home too so it doesn’t matter.”

“Listen to us,” Lily giggled, “You’d swear we weren’t going to see each other at all. We’re only down the road from each other.”

“Yes but we won’t be able to go off together. Alone.”

“True. Hey what did dad want you for after class today?”

Jack snorted and grinned, “He was snooping for mom and dad.”

“What?”

“Yep, wanted to know who this girl I was seeing was.”

Lily burst out laughing, “What did you say?”

“I told him the only girl I’d been seeing lately was you,”

“What did he say to that?”

Jack pushed pretend glasses up his nose  “Well he looked at me considering for a moment then shook his head, ‘Now, now Jack. There’s no need to be like that. I was only taking an interest in my godson,’ he winked,” Jack winked as he said this, “‘well actually; Hermione thought you might tell me.’” Lily laughed at Jacks impression of her father. “I swear my mother is the sneakiest woman alive,” then he looked at lily and grinned, “Bar you of course.”

“What are you trying to insinuate?” Lily asked trying to sound insulted but failing miserably. “Are you trying to tell me that we’ve told both our parents that we’re going out and neither of them believe us?”

“Yep that’s about the size of it.”

“I think we should be insulted. Why’s it so hard to imagine us going out?”

“Don’t know. I have a horrible feeling they see you and Jake together.”

“Really?” Lily frowned, “Jake’s like a brother to me, that would be just…”

“If Jake’s like a brother to you, what the hell am I?”

Rolling her eyes Lily grabbed his robes and pulled him down for a kiss. She refused to answer his stupid question, instead decided to kiss the socks off him. Sliding her hands up around his neck she pushed into the kiss. 

Falling back against the wall Jack took Lily with him. She pressed up against him and opened her mouth beneath his. Jack took the invitation and deepened the kiss as he wrapped his arms around her and pulled her closer. His hands had found their way under her sweater and were gently caressing the warm skin of her back. 

 They were both breathing deeply when the broke apart and Lily stepped out of his arms smiling. “What do you think?” she asked as she fixed her clothes.

“I think you’re remarkably unaffected by what just happened,” Jack complained and Lily grinned as she reached for his hand and placed it over her heart. The rapid beating had him feeling a lot better and he smiled back at her, “Good, I’m glad I’m not the only one affected here.”

Katlyn stopped and looked at the sleeping form on the couch. He looked so sweet lying there. She stifled a giggle and sat down on the floor beside him. He hadn’t made another move on her since the chaste kiss in the dorm. She watched him for a few minutes then reached out and shook him. “Jake,” she whispered.

“Huh…what…who…oh it’s you.”

“Gee glad you’re happy to see me,” she replied tartly. “I was only waking you up so you could go up to bed. We’re going home tomorrow in case you’ve forgotten.”

Jake woke fully at her snappish tone and looked up at her. She looked hurt and he cursed himself. “Sorry, I didn’t mean it like it sounded,” he told her as he stood up.

“Whatever, listen this is for you,” she handed him a brightly wrapped present. “I’ve already given Lily and Jack theirs.” 

Jake looked at it but didn’t take it, “I’ve got yours upstairs,” he told her.

“Okay,” she said shaking the present, indicating for him to take it.

Jakes eyes narrowed as he took the present and laid it on the couch behind him, “Thanks,” he said. Katlyn frowned as he discarded her present then stepped back as he reached out his hand. Jake raised a quizzical brow at this and Katlyn raised her chin defiantly. 

“I hope you have a nice Christmas,”

“I’ll see you on the train tomorrow Katlyn,”

“Actually, my brother and I are spending Christmas here.”

“What?” This was the first Jake had heard of this. “Why didn’t you say something? You could have come home with us.”

“It was a last minute change of plans,” Katlyn shrugged, “It doesn’t matter.”

“Sure it does Katie, I’ll ask mom and dad, they won’t mind and we can owl you parents that you and Mark are staying with us.”

Katlyn shook her head, “Nah don’t worry, I don’t mind staying here.”

“Hey come on, it would fun, and you’d get the privilege of spending Christmas with me,” he teased.

“And why would I want to do that?”

Jack looked taken aback, “Well…aah… we’re friends aren’t we?”

Katlyn sighed, “Yeah, we’re that alright,” she said in a beleaguered tone. 

“So why not come?”

“I can’t, Mark won’t want to, I know he won’t, and I’m not letting him stay here alone, at Christmas.”

“Fair enough, I’ll make you a deal,” Jake said as he reached out again and took her hand. Katlyn was surprised and looked up, “You ask him tomorrow morning. If he says no then I’ll say no more about it. Okay?”

Katlyn laughed and shook her head, “Sure, whatever.”

“Katlyn Wood, you are in so much trouble,” Lily said the next morning.

Katlyn looked at her, “Why? What have I done?”

“You didn’t tell me you were staying here for Christmas.” 

Katlyn was surprised, she hadn’t seen the twins yet this morning which meant Lily couldn’t have, “How do you know that?”

“Beth just told me,” she shook her head at her friend, “She just asked dad if Mark could come for Christmas. Why didn’t you tell me?”

“It was last minute plans.”

“Well last minute plans is what you’re getting now. You need to pack. Mark is doing the same. You are both staying with us for Christmas. You should have just asked.”

“Don’t be silly, we can’t impose,”

“Katie you are my best friend and Mark and Beth have become best friends aswell, “You are not spending Christmas alone, here. Come on,” she said dragging her friend up to the dorm, “We are going to pack you’re things.”

“Hey Katie,” Jack said as he and Jake came down the stairs, “You can’t spend Christmas here,”

“That’s what I was just saying,” Lily added.

“Yeah we’re gonna ask mom and …” Jake stopped. “You were?”

“Yeah, Katie and Mark are coming to stay with us.” 

“Excellent,” Jack said grinning. “This Christmas is going to be so much fun.”

“Yeah,” Jake said half-heartedly.

“Yes it will be. Katie and I are going to pack her things. We’ll be down in a while and then we’ll go to breakfast before we go.”

“Okay,”

“Okay,” the boys watched them go and Jack turned to his twin grinning, “Cheer up Jake, you’ll still get to see her.”

“Shut up Jack or I’ll bring up this girl you’ve been seeing and not telling anyone about. Even me?”

Rolling his eyes, Jack shrugged and walked ahead of his brother down the stairs. 

“WHAT THE HELL IS THIS?” Lily demanded as she stormed into the family room of her house.

“Lower you voice Lily,” her mother said, “We have guests.”

Lily cast a look at the Weasley’s gathered there, Katlyn and Mark were no where in sight, and looked back at her parents, “They aren’t guests, they’re family. Now, answer me, what is this?” she said waving the paper in her hand as them.

“I don’t like your tone Lillian,”


Lily’s eyes widened in anger, “I don’t care what you like mom. What is this?” she practically threw the paper at her mother who caught it and went pale as soon as she saw the Headline. 

“Lily…” her mother began as she handed the paper to Harry.

“What?” Lily said sharply, “You forget? Did it slip your mind or something?”

“Lily sweetheart…” her father began but was cut off.

“DURACK?” Lily shouted, “ESCAPED? IN ENGLAND?  What? You didn’t think I should know? You thought I wouldn’t care that the man behind my attack is out there right now?”

“Princess we…”

“You what? You made me vulnerable.”

“Lily…” Harry tried again

“No. I don’t want to hear it. How could you? How could you let me walk around without knowing? How dare you keep this from me?” Lily’s eyes were wild with anger, panic, fear. Harry reached out but she shrugged him away. Kyra began to step toward her but Lily shook her head, “Don’t you come near me,” she whispered her voice full of betrayal. “You let me walk around unprepared. Unaware. Defenceless.” Lily’s voice was shaking now. She felt sick. Washed out. Her body was weak, like she’d been working non stop. Panic was welling in her, memories surfacing. Tears formed in her eyes as she stood before her parents. “You let me act like I was safe when I should have been alert. Why? How could you do this to me? You knew how important being aware of everything around me was.”

“Let us explain honey,” Kyra whispered. The pain in her daughters eyes was ripping through her. “We didn’t want to wor…”

“Explain? How can you explain?” Lily spat. “I’ll never forgive you for this. Never.” 

“Lily please, you have to understand. We were trying to protect you.”

“Protect me? How can you protect me when I don’t know I need to protect myself?” Her voice broke and Lily put a hand over her mouth in a desperate attempt to stop the sobs she could feel rising. She was shaking. Her whole body fighting to overcome the fear, the shock, the sick feeling at the thought of the Dark wizard being in this country. She couldn’t handle it, she had to get out of here. “I will never forgive you,” Lily whispered before she turned and fled the house.

“Oh Harry, what have we done?” Kyra said as she collapsed against her husband, “Did you see the look on her face.”

“I’ll go search for her,” Harry said as Hermione came up to put a supporting hand around her.

“No, she needs time to herself. She’s so angry now, she won’t listen to us,” Kyra said holding an arm out to stop him

“Where’s she going to go? It’s freezing out there.”

“She’ll probably go to the twins,” Ron said, “Now why don ‘t you tell us what’s going on?”

Harry and Kyra looked at each other and then back at her friends, “It’s a long story. You already know some of it.”

“Then let’s hear the rest,” Hermione said sitting down and looking  at the expectantly.

With a sigh they sat down and began the story, “We told that when we were in America Lily was attacked, what we didn’t tell you that it was a carefully planned attack by the dark wizard we were there to capture.”

“Yes, Durack. For some reason he focused on Lily. We don’t know why, or how but he tracked her down and carefully planned her assault and if it had worked out probably her kidnapping.” Kyra took a deep breath and looked at Harry who nodded and continued.

“We think that because Lily is our daughter, that he wanted her as a tool to use against us.”

“Not to mention she had Potter blood running through her veins,” Hermione added with a sympathetic smile.

“Oh yeah, she’s my daughter so therefore she would have strong magical blood to pass on to her children.”

“It’s sick,” Kyra whispered, “She’s a baby, my baby…” Kyra swallowed, “…and he wanted to…,” she shook her head, “I don’t even want to think about it.” It was so hard to think what could have happened to her daughter if the situation hadn’t forced her e powers to come forth. And now, now her daughters powers made her more coveted by the dark wizard and there was nothing she could do to protect her.

Lily ran and kept on running, she tripped and fell, got up and started running again. Branches scraped her legs, her elbows were stinging, there was scratch on her cheek but she didn’t care. She was trying to get away from the demons chasing her, haunting her every move. How? Why did this have to happen to her? She hated being frightened, hated the fear that raced through her, the helplessness she felt. She’d never felt like this, she didn’t know how to handle it. She’d always been strong, always been of the belief that she could do anything. That’s what her parents had always told her. She could do anything and she shouldn’t let anything stand in her way. But she still felt ill when she thought of the attack, still felt bile rise whenever she thought of it. Would it never stop? Why couldn’t she feel safe? She need to feel safe. Needed to find a safe place to stay. A place where she could block out everything and feel only good things. 

She fell again, out of breath, breathing hard, tears streaming down her cheeks. How? Where could she go. She didn’t want to back home. Didn’t want to see her parents. She felt betrayed, deceived by the people she trusted most. Home? Did she even have one? If so, did she have one she wanted to go back to. Shaking her head as if to clear it. No she was being silly. Of course she had a home. People who cared. She loved them. They were her family but they couldn’t help her now. They had kept something vital to her safety from her and for whatever reason it would be a long time before she would forgive and forget.

“What do you mean you don’t know where she is?” Jack demanded as he stood in the sitting room of the Potter house facing Harry and Kyra. “It’s snowing outside, why would she stay out this long?”

“There was an argument Jack. She was upset. We let her go so that she could have some time to herself but you’re right it’s been too long. She should be back by now.”

“Lily isn’t the kind to just run off because of an argument. What happened?”

The adults cast a look at Katie and Jake who were also standing waiting for an answer. They’d come back from the shop to find Lily gone. They’d been told she’d gone for a walk but that was hours ago now. The kids had gone upstairs and Jack had decided to face his godparents and his parent down. Demanding to know what happened.

“Has this got anything to do with what happened to her in America,” Katie asked tentatively.

Jacks eyes widened, “It better not have. I’ve only just got her to stop thinking about it all the time.”

“I’m afraid it does,” Kyra said handing the newspaper that lily had thrown at her earlier to her godson. 

Jack looked down at it and read for a few minutes before handing it to Katie and Jake. He was pale, shaken and anger was boiling within him as he looked back at the adults. “You kept this from her?” It was more statement than anything, “You had to have, she’d have told me otherwise. How could you do this to her?”

“We were trying not to worry her.”

“Not to worry her? Are you crazy? Do you nothing know about your daughter? She needs to know everything, she needs to have control of the situation, of her life. How could let her walk around in ignorance.” He shook his head at how stupid they’d been. They loved their daughter but they didn’t know her. “I’m going to go look for her,” he stated in a voice that meant nothing would sway him. “I can’t believe you’d do this.”

“Son, Lily won’t want anyone near her right now. She needs to fight this herself.”

“That’s where you’re wrong. She’ll want me. She needs me.” Jack said and closed the door to behind him as he headed out into the freezing winter night. 

“We need to find,” Harry whispered gathering his cloak. He kissed Kyra’s cheek, “Stay here love, you shouldn’t be out there now. Not while you’re pregnant.”

Ron, Jake, Katie and Hermione were gathering their cloaks also, “You two should…” Ron stopped as he saw the look on Jakes face. “Alright but remember to stay  close and don’t wander off alone.

Lily didn’t know how long she’d stayed there surrounded by freezing snow before she realised how cold she was. It wasn’t until she thought of someone who could make her feel again that she decided to move. She gathered her cloak around her and tried to get warm. She had to get back, she need to feel strong arms around her, need to feel the sense of security they could give her. She tripped over a rock and stumbled but managed to stay upright. She knew these woods, knew them even in the dead of night, pitch black and freezing. She had no fear that she’d get out and back to where she needed to go. 

Hearing a voice in the distance she stopped and listened, “Jack?” she whispered into the night then shook her head. She was imagining things. Carrying on walking she stopped for the second time. There it was again. 

“Lily,” a voice called.

“Jack?” she said louder this time.

“Lily where are you?” 

It was definitely Jack. That was a voice she’d recognise anywhere. “Jack, I’m here,” she called out and she heard footsteps running towards her. Turning she saw him and the strain she’d been feeling since she’d seen the paper seemed to fade away as she saw him striding towards her. 

Jack held out his arms and she walked straight into them, sighing as they closed around her. She buried close and he held her tighter as if he’d never let her go. She looked up as he looked down and his lips descended on hers in a kiss that could only be described as desperate. She knew his kiss was a way for him to relieve some of the tension that had obviously built up when he couldn’t find her. New that the brutal force of his lips would ease once he realised she was okay, and she was right. His kiss gentled and his lips softened and soon he broke away.

“It’s ok princess, I’m here,” Jack whispered as he wrapped his distraught looking girlfriend in his arms. “You’re safe with me,” he told her as she snuggled close. He couldn’t explain his need to kiss her as soon as he had her in his arms. Didn’t understand the raging emotions he felt as he stamped through the wood looking for her. The feeling that he might not find her. He loved her. He’d always loved her. She had been a part of his life for as long as he could remember and he had loved her for that long also. Now it was different, he was in love with her. Her pain was his, what she feared he felt, what she wanted he would get her. She was his. His to protect, to love, to keep safe and to make happy and nothing would ever change that. 

Relief ripped though Harry as he heard his daughter call out to Jack. He’d started running towards her voice knowing that Jack would make it first. Ron, Jake, Katie and Hermione were with him. Suddenly Harry stopped and stood staring at the sight of his daughter being kissed by Jack Weasley. Shock held him immobile as he watched her walk into the boys arms and lift her lips for the kiss. What the hell? Relief was followed by a fathers indignation and then replaced again by a softening as he saw how gently and reverently Jack was treating her. “I don’t believe it,” Hermione whispered beside him, “She was telling the truth.” He looked down at her for an explanation, “She said that the only girl Jack was seeing was her. I just didn’t take her seriously.”

“Hmm, me neither,” he said as he turned back to the scene.

Jack ignored the surprised looks on their families’ faces. He picked her up and carried her over to the large rock a few feet away. Sitting down he gathered her to him. “It’s alright, no one can harm you when I’m here. I won’t let them.”

Lily cried her heart out. Snuggled up to her boyfriend, laid her head on his shoulder and fell apart. She’d have thought she couldn’t cry anymore. Had cried more in the past few months than in her entire life but there was something about Jack that made her feel safe and secure. Jack would never laugh at her for crying, and it was this that made her relax against him. When the tears stopped and all she was left with were sniffs instead of sobs she allowed Jack to pick her up and carry her. She heard the murmur of her father voice saying he’d carry her and the swift denial from Jack who had clearly strode on past him. Everything was going to be okay. Jack was here. He’d make her forget. Jack would keep her safe.

Jack laid Lily gently on the bed. He’d taken her cloak off and she was trying to take her shoes off but her hands were too cold and were fumbling. Jack pushed her hands gently aside and took them off. She lay back and he smiled as she cuddled under the blankets. “You need to take your clothes off and get into dry ones beautiful.”

“Jack Weasley, and my parents only downstairs,” Lily teased weakly.

“If you’re well enough to be giving me cheek then I’ll leave you to get dressed by yourself. I’ll be back in ten minutes,” Jack said as he kissed her cheek. He was at the door when he looked back and winked, “Not that it wouldn’t have been fun,” he ducked as she threw a pillow at him and left. “Ten minutes princess,” he called from outside.

Lily got quickly out of her clothes and into her nightwear. “You can come in now,” she called as she climbed under the blankets. Jack entered as soon as she called and made his way back to the bed picking up the discarded pillow on his way.

“You okay?” he asked gently as he stroked her hair out of her eyes.

“I am now,” she said taking his hand, “Thank you for coming after me.”

“You know you scared me. Staying out in that freezing weather. What’s wrong princess.”

“I don’t feel safe here Jack. I want to go back to Hogwarts.”

“Hogwarts? Oh Lily, your parents wouldn’t let anything happen to you,” he said reassuringly.

“I don’t want to talk to them,” she said, “Why didn’t they tell me Jack?”

“They didn’t want to worry you,” he held up his hand to stop her from interrupting, “Now I know they should have told you but their intentions were good.”

“I don’t care, I’m never going to forgive them for this,” she stated angrily.

“Lily…”

“I’m tired Jack,” she said as she turned over onto her side. 

“Of course, go to sleep.”

“Will you stay with me?” she whispered.

“Sure,” he held her hand but she pulled him closer.

“Don’t leave me. Come lie beside me?” Jack sighed and lay down beside her holding her close.

“I’ll never leave you,” he whispered and closed his eyes for a few moments listening to her breathing. The gentle in and out of her breath, the softness of her skin against his, he relaxed and relished the feeling of holding the woman he loved.

Harry paced over and back in front of the fire, “He can’t stay up there,” he said turning to Kyra.

“You wanna be the one to tell your daughter that. Go ahead, be my guest.”

Harry grimaced and looked at the stairs as if he was contemplating it then shook his head. “What are we going to do?”

“We’re going to leave her sleep and hope that she’ll have calmed down by morning so we can talk to her.”

“I don’t like it,” Harry said then turned to Ron demanding, “and just how long has your son been dating my daughter?”

“Beats me,” Ron said shrugging, “I knew he was seeing someone but I didn’t think he was serious when he said it was Lily.”

“Yeah well that makes two of us.”

“I didn’t even know Jack was with anyone, let alone my Daughter,” Kyra said looking at all three adults. They’d sent Jake home with the younger Weasleys and Katie was up stairs having a bath after being out in the cold. “So how did this happen exactly?”

“How did what happen?”

“How did you find out they were going out?”

“Oh well lets see,” Harry said, “It might have had something to do with her jumping into his arms and kissing him.” 

“Really?” Kyra said smiling.

“What exactly do you find to smile about in this?”

“Well I thought she might be wary of boys. You know? Since the attack.”

Understanding dawned and Harry’s eyes widened. He’d never thought that his daughter might be afraid of men. It hadn’t occurred to him to be worried, obviously it had to his wife. “Are you telling me I should be happy that she’s dating?”

“Harry,” Kyra rolled her eyes, “Like you are ever going to be happy about that.”

“Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh.” The screamed ripped through the night and Jack woke with a start. His heart thudded, he looked around wide eyed wondering what the hell it was. It was the kind of scream that made ones blood run cold and one’s heart beat erratically in one’s chest. The scream came again and he realised it was from Lily. He turned immediately and gathered her into his arms arm. 

“Shhhh, princess. It’s okay. I’m hear,” he told her as he rocked her back and forth. The door swung open and Harry charged into the room followed by Kyra. Jack looked up and could see Katie hovering at the door. He caught her eye and she turned to usher the kids back to bed with reassurances that Lily had just had a nightmare. 

Kyra came to sit on the other side of the bed and placed a gentle hand on her daughters back, “Lily,” she whispered softly but her daughter was too distraught to care

“Go away,” she told her brokenly as she moved closer to Jack and he tightened his hold on her as he looked into Kyras eyes.

“Go, she’ll be okay,” Kyra shook her head but Jack knew that the last thing Lily wanted was to speak with her parents. “Go, leave, I’ll take care of her.”

“Lily,” Harry tried as he came up to the bed.

“Go away,” Lily cried, “Just go away.” Jack ached for the pain he heard in Lily’s voice and for the hurt he saw in her parents eyes. They loved their daughter but they didn’t quite understand that keeping things from her only made things worse. 

He tilted his head towards the door again, indicating that they should leave. Harry and Kyra did so, reluctantly. They looked back as they got to the door. “I’ll take care of her,” he repeated and they nodded closing the door behind them.  “Lily,” he whispered as he gently stroked her hair and tried to sooth the sobs that racked her body. “It’s okay beautiful,” he told her softly, “You’ve had a hard day and things have all been brought up again. Just relax. I’ll take care of you. I promise. We’ll work through this beautiful. We’ll find a way for you to get over this. You’re safe here. I’m here. Your family’s here. Katie is here. We wouldn’t let anything happen to you.” Jack continued to talk gently to her until she calmed down, until her tears stopped flowing and her cries quietened and eventually she slipped into the sleep of the exhausted, her head on his chest, her arm around his waist. 

Breakfast the next morning was a quiet affair. No one spoke above a murmur and even then it was to ask, ‘pass the butter,’ or ‘is there anymore toast,’ and such like.  Lily sat pushing her food around the plate. Jack was sitting beside her watching her carefully with a worried frown. Harry and Kyra were shooting meaningful looks at one another and looking anxiously at their eldest child who had yet to meet their eyes. Katlyn sat on Lily’s other side feeling awkward and unsure of what to say. Eventually Lily threw her toast down, “Would you all stop looking at me like I’m about to explode.” Silence reigned, “Fine, I’m going for a walk.” Jack was immediately on his feet, so was Harry.

“Lily…” he began but stopped at the quelling look she shot at him. “It’s cold outside, wrap up well.” Lily looked like she was about to retort but she simply nodded and headed for the stairs to grab her cloak.

“Katie do you want to come?” she called and Katlyn jumped up and ran out to join her. Jack had sat back down and was munching on his toast again. Lily needed time with Katie. Another girl to talk to, not just her boyfriend, he understood that. He noticed there was silence around the table still and looked up to find Harry watching him with narrowed eyes. He stopped eating and returned the stare.

“You and I need to talk son,” Harry said as he lifted a mug of tea and took a long drink.

“Sure. What about?”

Harry’s eyes widened momentarily and then narrowed dangerously, “Are you trying to be obtuse Jack?”

“No sir,” Jack replied shaking his head. He saw Kyra smother a smile and turn away from them to get some coffee.

Harry watched the boy with amazement. Did he really think Harry wasn’t going to talk to him about dating Lily. “Does Lily bring anything to mind.” 

Jack valiantly hid his amusement and pretended to think, “Not really sir. I mean you knew we were going out. So it can’t be that. It might be the fact that we slept in the same bed but since I was fully clothed I don’t…”

“What do you mean I knew you were going out with Lily? I most certainly did not.”

“But Harry I told you I was when you were fishing for mom.”

“I thought you were…” Harry stopped realising he was shouting, “I was under the impression that you were joking.”

“Well that’s hardly my fault Harry and I hope you don’t have any objection to me dating Lily, I mean I’m following a tradition after all.” Jack grinned at his godfather and he was sure he heard a giggle escape from Kyra’s lips. 

Harry went red and Jack thought he’d pushed it too far, “We need to talk,” was all Harry said as he got up and left the room.

“Jack,” Kyra reprimanded, but she had a smile on her face. “You really shouldn’t tease him.”

“Sorry, but did you see his face. I thought he was going to go ballistic.”

“I’m surprised he didn’t. You’d better go.” 

“Sure, this should be fun.”

“Why didn’t you tell me?” Katie demanded.

“I did,” 

“Really? I must have a memory charm on me. I have no recall of a conversation where you said. Katie, Jack and I are dating.”

“Oh that,” Lily grinned for the first time in 24 hours, “Well as to that I quite enjoyed the secret.”

“I’m sure you did,” Katie said with a look on her face that suggested her mind was in the gutter.

“Katlyn Wood, what are you suggesting?” Lily demanded in mock affront.

“Oh you are so gonna talk missy,” Katie said looping her arm through Lily’s as they walked along.

“A lady never tells,”

“Oh please.”

“Okay you convinced me,”

“Didn’t take much,”

“I’m weak,”

“Yep,”

“You should talk,” 

“What do you mean?”

“Well let’s see. I know a certain twin you have been pining after.”

“Excuse me I haven’t been pin…”

“and of course you haven’t made a move.”

“He …”

“At least I’ve hooked mine.”

Katlyn went red and Lily burst out laughing. Katie looked at her friend and smiled, “That’s nice to hear. It’s been a bit scarce lately.”

“Yeah I know,” Lily agreed.

“It was worse than you told me wasn’t it?” Lily nodded, “Want to talk about it?” Katie offered.

“I’d like that, but not now, Jack and I talked about it already this morning.”

“Fine, so tell me does he kiss good.”

“Does Jake?”

“We’re talking about you,”

“But I’d rather…”

“Hello ladies,” a voice called and they both turned in the direction it came.

Jake ambled up to them and wrapped an arm around each of them. Katie went bright red and Lily smothered a laugh, wondering if Jake had heard any of the conversation.  “Now I’ve got a bone to pick with you Miss Potter.”

“Oh?” 

“Yep, Who said you could date my brother?”

“Didn’t know I had to ask permission to.”

“Oh really. He’s my twin, just what are your intentions,” Jake demanded scowling down at her comically.

Katie and Lily burst out laughing, “I would think that you’d be asking what your twins intentions are towards me?”

“Now why would I be worried about you?” Jake said. “Jack will take care of you but who’s gonna take care of Jack?”

Lily’s eyes lit up mischievously, “Well I will of course. I’ll be very good to him. I promise,” she replied waggling her eyebrows.

“Noooo,” Jake cried out, putting his hands over his eye, “that is just way tooooooooo much information. Mental picture.”

SLAP!!!!!! “Hey why’d you do that?” Jake asked.

“Just getting the picture out of your head,” Katie said sweetly smiling up at him.

“You didn’t have to hit me,” he said rubbing his cheek.

“Sorry. First reaction won’t happen again.” Lily was giggling madly now and Jake scowled at her for real.

“Sorry,” she said putting a hand over her mouth to stop the laughter, “You guys are just…Run,” she whispered as a horrible cold feeling came over her.

“What?” Katie and Jake said together in confusion.

“Ruuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuunnnnnnnnnnn,” she screamed. And they did.

Jack and Harry had just finished talking when Jack felt the first sliver of apprehension shoot through him. He ignored it. Thinking he was being overly sensitive. When the second wave came, he almost buckled. It was horrible. He was standing next to Harry and his face went devoid of colour. Harry looked at him and frowned noticing his lack of colour and the look of fear in his eyes.

“Jack?” he asked tentatively, putting a hand out to him.

Jack turned to look at him, “Harry, something terrible is going to happen, something’s dreadfully wrong.”

Lily heard a scream from behind her and stopped twisting as she saw Katie trying to protect Jake who had been forcibly stopped. She didn’t know why, she didn’t know how but suddenly fear was replaced by anger and the instinct to protect. A power she had only felt once before took over her and she felt her mind focus on her friends with clarity of thought that was so quick in its swiftness that she didn’t even have to think about it.

A bubble appeared around Jake and Katie, expand, forcing back the dark wizards that were bearing down on them. Shock appeared on their faces. Katie had managed to free Jake and drag him to his feet. Both were now running towards her. Jake stopped next to her, “Come one Lily,” he said, “We have to run,”

“They can’t hurt you now,” she whispered.

“What?”

“They can’t hurt you. You are protected now.” Her voice took on a mystical air to it. She wasn’t looking at them. 

“What are you talking about? What is she talking about?” he said looking at Katie who was standing with her wand out.

“They’re not advancing,” she said bewildered. Jake looked up to find their attackers standing looking mystified.

“You must leave now,” Lily whispered, “You must go to safety. They cannot harm you now.”

“You’re coming with us,” Katie said.

“I cannot,” Lily replied.

“You are safe, so long as I keep eye contact. Leave.”

“I don’t think so,” Jake said.

“You must, they won’t harm you as long as I keep eyes contact.”

“Oh really?” Jake said, “Well they won’t be harming you either,” he said bending to throw her over his shoulder he and Katie ran for the Potter house.

Harry ran from the house and jumped onto his broom. ‘Where would they have gone? Which way?’ He rose higher and higher into the air searching the area frantically. ‘Please, please don’t let anything happen to them.’ A scream filled the air and his broom shot almost without his guiding to the direction he’d heard it. ‘Come on, come on,’ he urged his broom to go faster and faster. Suddenly the scene came into view. Three kids, two running, one being carried, Harry’s heart jumped, ‘No,’ his mind screamed and he pulled out his wand, casting curses at the dark wizards chasing the kids and sighed in relief as he watched them turn and flee. They hadn’t come prepared to attack a fully trained wizard, just children. Harry swore in disgust, he would have chased after them but he couldn’t leave the children.  He landed not far from them and saw Jake put Lily down on her feet. His brows raised as Lily hit the boy and Jake scowled back. They were arguing.

“Are you okay?” Harry asked as he approached them.

Lily spun, about to say something sarcastic Harry was sure, and then all of a sudden her face softened, “I’m fine Daddy, we all are,” she replied, “We would have been better, if Jake wasn’t trying to play hero,” she looked pointedly at Jake who folded his arms and gave her a disgusted look.

“I wasn’t leaving you there,” he told her, “I wouldn’t do that.”

“I had things under control.”

“No you didn’t. I’ve read all about Temperates Lily and you haven’t learned to control things yet. That was instinct. You were guarding Katie and I…”

“That is beside the point Weasley. You acted emotionally, without logic. I was handling the situation. You only picked me up because you didn’t want to face you twin and tell him you’d left me behind.”

Jake paled instantly at that caustic comment, “That’s not true. I love you Lily and I would never leave you to face danger alone. Jack or no Jack,” he told her before he turned to walk away.

Lily shot her hand out to stop him, “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean that.” She wrapped her arms around him and Jake pulled her close kissing the top of her head, “Forgive me?” she asked.

“Of course, I’ll presume it was that special time of the …” he didn’t get to finish as both Lily and Katie hit his arms. “Ow… sheesh I was only joking,” he muttered and Harry had to laugh.

“Son I think you should know that you never ever mention what you were about to mention.”

“So I gathered,” Jake said.

“We should go. Before any of them come back,” Harry said, and they all nodded heading quickly back to the house.

“Thank Merlin,” Jack said as he swept Lily into a hug.

“I’m fine Jack. I promise.”

“Good,” Jack said leaving her go and descending on Jake, “and what do you think your doing giving me grey hairs Jake. I could sense your distress as  clear as day.”

Jake smiled at his brother, “Next time I’ll make sure you’re with me.”

“You do that. You okay Katie.”

“Yeah I’m fine. Now.”

“I swear Lily,” Kyra had swept down on Lily and was hugging her.

“Mum, I can’t breath,” 

“Oh sorry honey but I thought, oh merlin what if you hadn’t know. We were wrong sweetheart. We’re so sorry we didn’t tell you. Oh Merlin,” Kyra pulled her daughter back into a hug and Lily let her.

“I’m okay mom, honestly. I’m fine. We had a close call but dad got there just in time.”

“But what if you hadn’t known? What if you hadn’t found that newspaper article? What if you weren’t prepared? What if…”

“There’s no point in What ifs mother. It’s happened. I think we should just move on and well, just move on for the time being.”

Kyra looked at her daughter for a long time and then at Harry who nodded, “Alright, if that’s what you want.”

“It is. Now I think dad that you should make the ministry aware of what’s going on. Of what just happened.”

“Of course I was just going to say the same thing,” Harry replied reaching out to squeeze his daughters shoulder. “Will you be okay sweetheart?”

“Yes fine. Don’t worry.”  Harry nodded and apparated away. “Well I guess we should get cleaned up.”

Lily closed the door of her bedroom and slid down to the floor. She was shaking. The adrenaline had worn off and now the shock was setting in. Her hands were shaking and she couldn’t stop them. She wrapped her arms around her legs and started to rock herself. Her heart was beating rapidly and scenes were flashing before her eyes. 

‘Stop it’ she told herself, ‘You’re fine. Everyone’s fine,”

‘But they almost hadn’t been,’ a little voice inside her said. ‘You almost left them.’

‘But I didn’t,’

‘You still thought about it.’

“No, no, no, stop. I wouldn’t have.’ Her breath started coming in short sharp gasps. ‘I wouldn’t have.’

‘If you say so,’ that horrible little voice said again. 

‘I do, Go away. I am stronger than you think. I can beat this. I will not be afraid. I will not let this control me. I am fed up of nightmares and fear and distrust. I want to be normal again. I may have special powers but I will learn to live with them and use them to the betterment of the magical world. I am the mistress of me. No one can control me. I am stronger than they think. I am not what I thought I was. I am better, stronger, wiser, braver than I have been acting. I beat them. I save Jake and Katie. I held them off long enough for my father to come. I may not have been fully aware of what I was doing but I swear I will learn. I will train, I will study, I will beat this. I can take care of myself and anyone else that comes along. I am more than what I seem.”

A knock on the door and Jacks voice outside made Lily jump, “Lily are you okay?”

“I’m fine, I just getting changed I’ll be down in a minute.”

“Are you sure?”

“Positive Jack, thank you.”

She listened to his footsteps as they walked away from her door and down the stairs. Then getting up she walked slowly to the mirror. “I am not afraid,” she said out loud, “There is strength in me yet. I just have to find it. I am not afraid.”

Lily walked down the stairs not long after that with a smile on her face and a spring in her step. She grinned at Jack who looked up worriedly at her and noticed the relief in his eyes when he could see she suffered no ill affects from the attack. Jake and Katie were sitting opposite him so Lily curled up on the couch beside him and leaned against him.

Jake frowned at this, “You know I think that’s going to take some getting used to,” he told them.

“What?” Jack asked as he wrapped an arm around Lily.

“That. You and Lily. Together. A couple. It’s going to take some getting used to,” Jake said then his eyes widened, “Does this mean I get to give the brotherly chat to my own brother.”

“No,” Jack said.

“What brotherly chat?” Lily asked curious.

“Jake,” Jack said warningly.

“Oh me and Jack came up with a little chat that we were going to have with any boys that wanted to date you.”

“Really?”

“Uh huh and now I have to deliver it to Jack.”

“No you don’t I know it.”

Ignoring his brother, Jake stood and started pacing, “Now lets see how did it begin. Oh yes.”

“Jake I swear…”

“There are a few rules you need to follow when dating our Lily,” Jake stopped, “No that won’t work. As you’re dating her I’ll have to change the our part. My lily, yes there are a few rules when it comes to dating my Lily. She’s to be respected at all times and we are to know exactly where you are going on each and every date,” Jack groaned and Lily giggled. “Also you will have her back in the common room or house, depending on where you are at the time, by 11 o clock.”

“Eleven?” Lily said in disgust.

“Eleven.” Jake nodded.

“Even Cinderella got till midnight.”

Jake stared at her, “Fine, midnight then. Now where was I? Oh yes, you will have her back by Midnight and there will be no taking advant…” Jake stopped and looked as his brother suspiciously. “How long have you two been dating again?”

“Since just after Halloween,” Lily replied.

“I see. Maybe my speech is a little late. Have you been taking advantage of My Lily, Jack?”

“Shut up Jake.”

“Hmmmmmmm avoiding the question.”

“Lily has Jack done anything he oughtn’t because I’ll be more than happy to rearrange his face if he’s stepped out of line?”

Lily was giggling uncontrollably now and Jack was frowning at her, “You are not helping Lily,” he told her, “and Jake I’ve already had this talk with Harry.”

Lily sobered immediately and looked wide eyed at Jack, “Have you really? Was it terrible?”

“Not at all. I got the impression he was a little relieved it was me. Seemed to think I respected you enough not to try anything.”

“Huh, doesn’t know you very well then does he?” Lily shot back at him and Jack grinned.

“What do you mean?” Jake demanded.

Lily rolled her eyes and stood up to give Jake a reassuring hug, “Thanks for the big brother routine but I really don’t need it. I can take care of myself.” Jake gave her a sceptical look and was about to say something when another voice joined the conversation.

“She can you know,” James said coming in to join them, “She gave a boy a black eye in America for commenting on her bum. I always wondered what she would have done if he’d gone further than that. She has a mean right hook my sister.”

Lily grinned at her brother and he grinned back, “Thanks James,” she said. 

“Your welcome. Are you okay?”

“I’m fine,” Lily replied going up to him and giving him a hug to reassure him. “You and I should talk though,” she whispered and he nodded.

“Good well I was just checking. Seems you’re always in trouble lately.”

“Hey,” she reached out to box his hears but he was gone. She shook her head and turned back to her friends who were watching her with interest. “What?” she asked.

“A black eye huh? Tell us more,” Katie said with a grin.

Lily sat looking into the fire. Jack and Jake had gone home everyone else had gone to bed. Well, almost everyone. James sat down silently beside her and she turned towards him. “I haven’t been very fair to you have I James?” 

“Don’t be stupid,” James told her.

“No, No I haven’t been. Not very fair and not a very good, big sister. I’m sorry for that. I even avoided you cause you saw what I did.”

“I saw you defend yourself,”

“You saw me kill someone,”

“No, Lily. I saw you defend yourself. You’ve never let speak about this before but hear me out. Please.” Lily nodded and James continued, “You’re right in a way I did see you kill someone. But it was self defence, no don’t interrupt. Lily I saw what he did to you. I tried every spell I could to get to you but nothing worked. I couldn’t break through.”

“I don’t understand, break through what.”

“There was charm on the room that wound allow me to enter. Every time I tried to walk through the door it threw me back. I heard you scream. I was coming looking for you cause you were late. You screamed only for a moment and then it stopped. I saw a shadow drag you away and I followed but I didn’t get there in time.”

“James…”

“I saw almost everything. I saw him…touch you and I couldn’t get to you and…”

“Oh James I’m so sorry,” Lily reached out to huh him but he pulled away.

“You’re sorry. I’m the one that’s sorry Lily. I failed you. I couldn’t protect you.”

Lily dragged him into a hug and held him tightly against her. “You know what James,” she told him as tears burned her eyes, “I’ve come to accept a few things lately. It’s taken me a long time to get over what happened to me and even now I have my bad days but I do know one thing and that’s this. I wasn’t to blame for it. There wasn’t anything I could have done to prevent it and you know what James,” she pulled back and looked at her brother in the eye, “That goes for you too. You couldn’t have stopped this. You can’t play what if games. It happened and there was nothing either of us could have done to stop it. And we can’t change what happened now. But we can learn.”

“Learn what?”

“Not to take anything for granted. We’ve always known that being Potters held it’s stigmas. Now we know it also has it’s dangers. Dark wizards are going to use us against dad as his weak point but you know there’s something we can do about that.”

“Like what?”

“We can, not, be, the weak point.”

“We’re good at magic, our grade are good and we know DADA  and what lies beyond the surface of things,”

“and you got that Temperate thing going on,” James interrupted.

“That Temperate thing?”

“Yeah,”

Lily laughed and threw a cushion at her brother who threw one back. There followed a war that ended with Lily laughing on the ground with her brother kneeling over her hitting her with the cushion. “Stop, stop, stop,” Lily laughed.

“And just what is going on here,” Kyra outraged voice carried from the doorway and James turned to look at his mother as Lily levered herself up on her elbows to see her.

“We’re just talking mom,” Lily said

“It looked like your brother was pummelling you with a cushion from here,” her fathers said from behind her mother with amusement.

“It’s two o’ clock in the morning,” Kyra said with exasperation, “Get to bed,”

“Yes mum,” James said, quickly standing.

“Yes mum,” Lily said as she got up and hit her brother with the cushion before fleeing the room. 

“Hey,” James yelled as he chased after her.

“Shhhhhh, you’ll wake everyone up.”

“Leave them,” Harry said wrapping a hand around her waist, “When was the last time you saw them acting like that.” Kyra nodded and they both turned to go back to their room.

“It’s Christmas,” a voice shouted and Lily groaned rolling over and putting a pillow over her ears. “Come on everyone, it’s Christmas.” Her door banged open and she heard footsteps running across the floor before something bounded onto her bed. “Come on Lily. It’s Christmas Day. Presents. Wake up.”

The little body was bounding up and down on the bed and Lily groaned, “Sirius,” she muttered, “It’s the middle of the night.”

“No it’s not Lily. It’s morning. Come on. We can’t open presents till everyone’s downstairs.”

Without opening her eyes Lily leaned up and grabbed her little brother dragging him down beside her. “What a monster you are, interrupting my beauty sleep.”

“Yous don’t need beauty sleep Lily. You’s very pretty already.”

Lily grinned at this, “Flattery is getting you no where Sirius,” she told him, “Come climb into bed with me and we’ll get up in an hour or so.”

“No,” the little body squirmed away from her, “No, we get up now Lily. Presents.” He jumped down off the bed and ran out the door.

“It was worth a try,” Katie said from the door way and Lily opened a weary eye to look at her, “Be grateful you don’t have one that small running round. They’re a nightmare.”

“Yeah and you love him”

“Well of course. Merry Christmas Katie,”

“Merry Christmas, Lily,”

“Come one everyone,” Sirius shouted again, “Presents. Please.” Lily and Katie laughed and dressed in their Pyjamas, and dressing gowns headed downstairs.

Dinner was a lively affair with the Weasley’s, Sirius and Holly and Remus Lupin all coming to dinner. The dinning room had been magically enlarged to fit the amount of people. With all the Weasleys alone it was a crowd but with Sirius and Holly and Remus and the woods as well as all the potters then it just got crazy. 

Lily thought it was the best Christmas ever. She loved having everyone around and even if there was a lot of teasing about her and Jack, it was all good natured. Laughter, jokes, food and fun, this was Christmas for Lily. She’d missed home last year but this year was making up for it, ten times over.

Jack pulled her aside later that evening and handed her a small package. She smiled shyly at him and bit her lip as she opened the present. “You don’t wear much jewellery but I thought this was nice.”

Lily opened the box and gasped, “Jack,” she couldn’t believe it, “It’s beautiful. Where? How did you… I went back for this at the last Hogmeade weekend.”

“I know, the shopkeeper told me,” Jack told her completely pleased with himself. Lily looked down at the heart shaped pendent. It was very small and very delicate with a tiny green amira stone the exact same colour as her eyes. He picked it up and she turned lifting her hair so he could put it on.

“Thank you, I love it,” she leaned up and kissed him then blushed hiding her face in his chest, as Jake wolf whistled and Jack hugged her. “I’ll give you yours later,” she mumbled and he nodded as they turned back to the family.

Jack sat in his room looking out at the night sky. It was snowing gently now, covering the world with a white carpet. He gazed out smiling to himself. It had been a great Christmas day. Lily and he had gotten teased but wasn’t anything he hadn’t expected and been prepared for. He’d loved the way Lily had blushed when she was teased and looked over at him to rescue her. Lily was such an independent girl that it felt good to know she didn’t mind leaning on him. 

He looked down at the present she’d given him and grinned. She knew him so well. It was perfect. He’d looked at her surprised when she gave it to him leaving that night. “Open it when you get home,” she’d whispered and Jack had given her a curious look but had done as she’d asked.

Waiting till they’d gotten home he’d immediately gone to his room and opened it and sat in complete silence and awe for quite some time before reaching out to stroke it. He couldn’t believe she’d gotten it for him. Couldn’t believe she actually didn’t mind him having one. It was a sornell. A stone used by Temperates down through the ages of time to keep watch over loved ones. They’d read about it in one of the books they’d found in the Library. To anyone else it looked like a normal stone but to Temperates it felt warm to the touch and if you whispered a loved ones name the stone would become clear and shimmery and show you the person you wished to see. 

She’d written him a note to go with it and he smiled as he read it again.

Jack,

Bet you’re surprised. I searched for ages to find it. Isn’t it beautiful. So warm and soft to the touch. I knew you’d love this. I saw the look in your eye when we read about it. Of course I could be wrong in interpreting the look. You could actually want it to spy on people. Don’t you dare by the way or I’ll have to personally take you out and then we’d argue and I won’t like that. 

All joking aside, I hope you like it. There’s something very special about a sornell that I found in another book. Something you don’t know about because I’m sure you would have told me. Will I tell you? Hmmm? Maybe I should wait for you to figure it out yourself. I can see you frowning Jack, don’t give yourself wrinkles. You want me to tell you don’t you? Well I’ve decided not to. I’ll give you till midnight to figure it out and if you don’t then I’ll tell you.

Now I know I’ve got you intrigued.

Merry Christmas

Love 

       Lily

Jack frowned, what could she mean and how was she going to tell me at Midnight he thought. He’d used it only once since he’d opened it. Just to see Lily. She was lying in bed her eyes closed seemingly asleep. She looked like an angel. The stone that was warm in his hand was starting to get warmer. He looked down to see it liquefy and his eyes widened, maybe he only had to think of Lily and it showed her to him. Her face appeared in the stone smiling sleepily at him. Wait a minute? At him? No that can’t be right.

“I always knew I was better than you Jack,” she grinned at his confused look, winked and blew him a kiss before the stone solidified and went back to it’s normal heat.

What the hell had just happened, he thought. He turned the stone over in his and tried to figure it out. What was she telling him? That he could hear things aswell as see them. No that can’t be right. She’d spoken to him. But how? His eyes narrowed and he said her name. “Lily,” and the stone repeated its process and showed Lily lying on her bed again and then suddenly her face appeared much closer.

“Missing me already, Weasley?” she asked and Jack’s eyes widened.

“We can communicate?”

Lily grinned and nodded, “Took you long enough,” she replied and Jack shook his head. “It only works cause I have one too and because I’m a temperate.”

“Wow,” was all Jack could say.

“So you like it then?”

Jack’s eyes widened, “Of course I like it. It’s the best present anyone has ever got for me. Thank you.”

“I’m glad,” 

“I’ll thank your properly tomorrow.”

“Make sure you do,” she grinned as she fiddled with her necklace. “I love your present also. It’s beautiful.”

“Just like you then,” he replied and laughed when she rolled her eyes and poked her tongue out at him. “It’s the truth,” he said.

“Thank…,” she said and was prevented from finishing as a yawn interrupted.

“You’re welcome. Now go to sleep princess.”

Lily’s image nodded, “Goodnight Jack,” she said.

“Goodnight Lily,” he replied.

Lily leaned into the kiss and wrapped her arms around Jack. He’d just caught her from behind by surprise. Dragging her out of  sight of the house and behind the shed and pushing her gently up against the wall as he leaned down to kiss her. She would have protested at the treatment if she wasn’t so pleased to finally have some time alone. Opening for him she pushed back and got lost in the heat of the kiss. She loved the heat of him, the fresh clean scent of soap off his skin, the way he held her tightly like he’d never let her go yet gently like she was as precious as a flower. She’d learned new things about Jack, since they’d started dating. Well not exactly new, just different facets, of what was always there. Yes Jack was a prankster but he was also serious when he needed to be. He cared deeply about his family and his friends and liked to make people laugh. He made her laugh.

Heat flared between them and she dove into it. Jumped feet first into paradise and delighted in the feeling of freedom she got from releasing herself, in throwing off all restraints and losing herself in Jack. She knew she was falling for him, dropping like a stone into a lake. With each day she could sense her feelings change, sense them becoming more close. She’d always loved Jack, always had strong feelings for him, they’d been friends for so long, brought up like family but now it was different. There was nothing brotherly or cousinly about the way things were between them now. He made her feel special, loved, safe. How they’d gotten here she didn’t have a clue. It started with harmless flirting, a few kisses, holding hands, talking, confiding, touching, laughing, having fun, and then suddenly it was different. She looked for him when she walked into a room, her eyes searching him out, thought about him when he wasn’t there, wondered what they’d do when next they were together. Her heart would do a little dance when he smiled at her she’d feel butterflies in her stomach. She loved talking to him, grinned all the time. Was this it? Must be. So this is what falling in love felt like.

Jack held her against him and kissed her. Sliding his arms around her and holding her close. Merlin he loved this woman. Loved the feel of her, the touch, the scent. He wanted to hold her forever and kiss her for longer. He wanted to pick her up and carry her off to be alone with her away from everyone and everything. He wanted to make sure she was okay and not just saying it, he wanted to stop her from pretending if that was what she was doing, he wanted to make her talk but most of all, he wanted to do what he was doing now. Hold her, kiss her, wrap his arms around her and make her feel safe, wanted to kiss her senseless so she wouldn’t think of anything bad that was happening in her life and only concentrate on now, on his lips on hers, his hands holding her and his body against her. 

He leaned in and smiled slightly against her lips as she moved her hips against his. He slid a hand down and over her hip, pulling her closer and returning the gesture. He heard Lily gasp slightly and then lifted a hand to his shoulder to support herself. Pulling slightly back he looked into her eyes. She was beautiful and he loved her. Adored her, he didn’t think she’d ever realise how much she meant to him. Green eyes and Brown and they studied each other for a few moments. No words were needed between them now. Emotions flared between them as they stood in each others arms. Lily smiled a small smile and Jack bent to capture her lips again.

Jake frowned as he stepped outside the house. Where the hell were they? Shaking his head he headed out into the snow. “Where do you think you’re going Weasley?”

“Looking for Jack,” he replied turning to find Katie staring at him from the doorway with one eyebrow raised in query. “What? It’s either I find them or Harry as soon as he realises their missing.”

“Well he won’t realise if we’re not about either will he?” Katie suggested as she stepped outside and closed the door quietly behind her.

“And what are we supposed to do? It’s bloody cold out here?”

“I know that, we can go for a walk. That should keep us warm. The exercise and fresh air will be good for us as well.”

Grinning at her Jake laughed, “Thinking of my health Katie?”

“Yes, I don’t want you dead,”

“Dead? Why would I die?”

“Cause if you interrupt your brother and our Lily I have a feeling she might kill you.”

“Huh,” was all the answer she got to that as she started walking and hoped he’d follow. He did and they carried on in silence for a while.

Jake looked at her and noticed the black rings under her eyes, “You look tired Katie. Are you feeling alright?”

“Yeah, I’m just having some trouble sleeping lately.”

“Nightmares?” Jake asked wondering if she was suffering any side effects from the attack just before Christmas. He’d been worried about her. He’d wanted to hold her, to make sure for himself that she was okay but didn’t quite know how she’d react if he’d just picked her up and crushed her to him.

Katie stopped and looked up at him and for the first time he noticed the tears in her eyes, “They’re horrible,” she whispered, “I keep dreaming that they caught you and I couldn’t stop them. I try and I try but it doesn’t work and they…they… oh Jake they…” she couldn’t finish it and something inside Jake snapped. Without thinking he reached out pulled her to him and kissed her. Lifted her to him and melded his mouth to hers. Wrapped his arms around her and held her safe against him.

Katie was in shock. Jake was kissing her. Holding her tightly against his body and kissing her. This was what she’d waited for. What she’d been longing for, hoping for, wishing for and now it was happening. One minute she was on the verge of tears and the next he’d reached out, pulled her to him so quickly she barely had time to draw breath before his mouth descended on hers in a kiss that was almost desperate in nature.  His mouth was hot against hers and his arms strong around her. 

For a full minute she stood there doing nothing, not moving, not breathing, not responding, just feeling. Delighting in the wondrous moment of being in his arms and having him kiss her. She wanted to touch him, to wrap her arms around his neck and bring him closer. To return the kiss with all the feelings she had for him and then it hit her. She wasn’t doing any of that. She was just standing there. In shock. Trying to take it in.

Pull yourself together Katlyn Wood, she told herself,  before he decides he’s made a mistake and stops. Concentrating, she slowly moved her hands up around his neck and returned the kiss.

Jake had just been about to pull away from Katie when he felt her return the kiss. Felt her hands slide around him and pull him closer, felt her mouth move beneath his and kiss him back. Surprise flooded through him followed by relief. They kissed for a long time. Just standing there in each other’s arms, enjoying the closeness they felt. Eventually Jake pulled back and looked down into Katie’s face. She slowly opened her eyes and looked at him drowsily. They stood staring at each other, breathing deeply. Katie licked her suddenly dry lips and Jake followed the movement with his eyes and Katie quickly drew a ragged breath.

“Are you going to do that again or are you going to wait another few months again,” Katie whispered not sure where the hell she’d gotten the courage from to say it.

Jakes eyes widened and then crinkled in a smile, “I don’t think I’ll wait that long,” he replied ducking his head and kissing her again.

“Thank Merlin for that, I thought I was going to have to throw myself at you before you noticed.”

Jake laughed and moved a lock of hair from out of her eyes, “I noticed Katie,” he told her softly, “I just wasn’t sure you had.”

“So what are you going to do about it?”

“Oh I don’t know. Keep you maybe.”

“Keep me?” Katie pulled back and placed her hands on her hips, “What do you mean by that exactly.”

“Just what I said, I’m going to keep you,” he replied and when she was ready to blast him, he grinned, “Away from every other boy at Hogwarts.”

Katie stopped her tirade before it started and looked at Jake, “Well just how are you going to do that?”

“By keeping you so busy with me, you won’t think of anyone else.”

“I like the sound of that,” Katie said as she stepped closer to him, “But you don’t have to worry Weasley. I’ve only got eyes for you.”

“What about that…”

“I was trying to make you jealous,” she interrupted knowing full well what he was about to bring up. “It didn’t work though.”

“Oh it worked, too well. I was determined to get you.”

“You sure took your time,”

“Good things come to those who wait beautiful,” he told her before he bent to kiss her again.

“Well, well, well, looks what we’ve got here,” Jack said from behind Jake and Katie and the two sprang apart. Lily laughed as Katie blushed furiously and Jake wasn’t far behind.

“Come on Jack. Let’s leave them be,”

“So when did this happen,” Jack said ignoring Lily.

“Get lost Jack,” Jake said turning back to Katie.

“No, no, no, I’m interested,” Jack said, “I’ll have to talk to Katie. See what her intentions are. Thing’s like that. You’re my brother and I don’t want you hurt.”

Jake practically growled and Lily laughed tugging on Jacks hand, “Come on you, before Jake knocks you out.”

“Him and what army Potter?”

“Just come on,” Lily said winking at Katie who was red as a tomato and shaking her head.

“I’m hurt,” Jack said but let her drag him away, “You think I can’t take him on,” his voice faded with the softer tones of Lily’s and Jake turned back to Katie who was shaking against him.

“Are you okay?”

“I’m fine, should have expected that though,” Katie said and he saw laughter in her eyes, “You were dreadful with that lecture the other week.”

Jake grinned, “That was fun,”

“And I’m sure Jack thought what he just did was fun too,” she replied.

“I don’t want to talk about him,” Jake said

“What do you….” Katie stopped as his lips captured hers and silenced her.

New Years Eve came and Katie and Lily were giggling getting ready for the dance that the boys had asked them to. Harry and Kyra had said yes and they were now dressing and putting on their make up and dancing to music they were playing in Lily’s room. They descended the stairs to where the boys were waiting. It was a muggle disco, that they were going to, so they were dressed in muggle clothes. The boys, who’d been lounging comfortably in the sitting room waiting for them, both stood and turned as they heard the girls come down. Two jaws dropped, two pairs of eyes widened and two boys stood in shock as their girlfriends walked into the room wearing skimpy muggle tops and skirts that moulded to their bodies. 

Harry’s eyes widened also and was just about to tell them to go back up stairs and change when Kyra said, “Well don’t you two look beautiful. I do like that colour on you Lily,” she added looking at her daughter approvingly. Lily was wearing a black skirt that stopped just above the knee with a beautiful top the same colour as her eyes.

“Thanks mum,” Lily said smiling at her and then turning to the twins. “Well come on then. We don’t want to be late,” she told them.

The boys followed in a daze and when the door closed Harry turned to his wife, “What do you mean she looks lovely? That skirt was…”

“Just above the knee? Come on Harry, I  wore skirts shorter than that. I’m sure you remember.”

“It’s because I remember, that I’m worried.”

“Jack respects her. He’d never do anything that she didn’t want.”

“It’s what she does want that’s worrying me,” Harry replied.

Kyra laughed and wrapped her arms around his neck, “What about what I want?” she asked leaning in close to him.

“Now Mrs Potter it’s that kind of talk that got you into the condition you’re in now,” Harry teased as he wrapped an arm around her waist and pulled her closer.

“And a wonderful condition it is too,” Kyra said grinning happily up at him. Harry, effectively distracted, bent to kiss his wife and moved his hips against hers. Kyra pulled back laughing up at her husband. “I think, that, is what got me in this condition, not the talking part.”

“Well then, I can’t get you in any worse condition than you are now.”

“Harry Potter what are you suggesting,” Kyra said grinning at him as he started dragging her towards the stairs.

“An early night?”

“We have more than one child.”

“James and Beth are at Ron and Hermione’s and Sirius is asleep so that leaves us alone.”

“Alone huh? How convenient?”

“Isn’t it though.” Kyra giggled as Harry picked her up and carried her up the stairs.

The train ride back to Hogwarts was uneventful. The two couples sat and chatted happily. New Years had been fun. They’d danced, and laughed and had fun together. It was good for Lily to relax and forget about her worries. She’d enjoyed herself and the boys had dropped them off at the house at 1 o’ clock. Now, as she sat in her boyfriends arms, and looked out at the passing scenery she thought about the things that had happened over the Christmas. Despite what she’d learned it had been a good one. Her family had been there, her friends, she’d talked to James and they were happier because of it. Jack was being silly and dragging her off into closets and shed and Merlin knows where to make out, not that she was complaining, and Jake and Katlyn had finally got their act together. All in all it had been a great Christmas and everyone had enjoyed themselves. Now that they were going back, she knew she’d be safe in Hogwarts, so she didn’t have to worry. Not that she didn’t think her parents could protect her or for that matter that now she knew to be prepared she couldn’t herself she was just glad to being going somewhere with so many security wards that it was less likely she’d have to.

“What you thinking?” Jack whispered in her ear and she turned to see him smiling down at her.

“Just that it will be nice to be back,” she told him as she leaned up to kiss his cheek.

“Safer?”

“That too, I suppose,” she agreed. Jack didn’t say anymore. He didn’t need too, if Lily wanted to talk she would and if she didn’t then she’d talk herself round to talking about it at some stage. That was how she was. You didn’t push her and she’d get round to it in her own time.

“Uch double potions. I hate double potions.”

“It wasn’t that bad,” Jack said.

“Well maybe not for you two. You love Potions. Hell you two are forever off somewhere inventing Merlin knows what.”

“It’s fun,”

“Right, well I hate it.”

“Well it’s over now,” Lily said to Katie as they walked back up the steps.

“Yeah, thank Merlin. Quidditch practice tonight then?”

“Yeah, I know the weather’s terrible but we really need to practice. We’ve got that match with Ravenclaw soon.”

“Yeah we know,” Jack said.

“You’ve only mentioned it….”

“Once…”

“Or twice….”

“Or a hundred times…”

“Today,” Lily laughed and punched the twins playfully in the arms, “Ow, Jack control you woman.”

“Huh, I’ve as much chance of doing that as you have of controlling Katie.”

Jake opened his mouth but Katie cut across him, “Be very careful Jake,” she said and Jake cast her a sheepish grin as he threw an arm around her.

“Don’t worry baby, I know my place.”

“Well that’s good,” Katie said, “And where is that.”

“Glued to your side to make sure no one steals you away,” Jakes said with hesitancy. Katie rolled her eyes but didn’t comment and Jack and Lily looked at each other and grinned in mischief.

“Well that certainly one way of doing it,” Jack said.

“Of course you could try trust,” Lily suggested teasingly.

“Trust?” Jake said as if thinking about it, “Trust Katie? Hmmmm?” Katie elbowed him in the ribs, “Ow well of course I trust Katie.”

“Then what’s the problem?” Jack asked.

Jake waved his hand around, “Everybody else,” he replied and Lily and Jack burst out laughing. Katie just shook her head in exasperation. 

“I’m wet, I’m cold, I’m tired and I still have homework to do,” Jake complained as they all came back in from the Quidditch pitch. It had been a difficult practice with the weather conditions but they forged ahead and finally Lily had called a halt.

“You can’t have that much to do,” Lily said wearily as she came up behind him, Jack and Katie. “You’ve been going to the Library with us so you must have most of it done.”

“Well yeah, but I just felt like complaining,” Jake told her and she sniffed and shook her head. Jack dropped back and put an arm around her shoulder and Lily leaned into him. If she was honest, she was exhausted herself.  She had been having the strangest dreams lately and hadn’t been sleeping well. They’d been back at Hogwarts a month now and for the past three weeks Lily had woken at 1 o clock in the morning and hadn’t been able to get back to sleep. Her dream was the strangest thing. She was standing on a cliff with Jack. The wind was blowing and they were looking out to sea. Jack had his arms around her yet for some reason they weren’t as comforting as they usually were. Something was wrong but she couldn’t figure it out. She didn’t recognise the place and although she didn’t turn in her dream to see Jack she did know for certain in her heart that it was him. It was unnerving.

“You okay, princess,”

“Guess I’m more tired than I thought. I could do with a hot shower and a cup of hot chocolate.”

“You wish is my command my lady,” Jack said, “I’ll have a quick shower, run down to the kitchens and we’ll meet in the common room in an hour okay?”

“Yeah, that’s sounds great.”

“Good,” he gave her a quick kiss before heading off with Jake for the boys’ showers.

“You still not sleeping very well?” 

Lily looked up, “How did you know…”

“Please, my bed is directly beside yours. You get up most nights and head to the common room.”

Lily frowned, “I’m sorry if I wake you,” Katie waved this away.

“I go back to sleep but something tells me you don’t.”

“I’m sure it’s just a spate of insomnia. It’ll pass.”

“Are you positive.”

“Yeah, If it doesn’t go in the next week I’ll go to Madam Weasley and get a sleeping potion.”

“Promise?” Kate asked.

“Yeah, don’t worry. I’m not going to fall down with exhaustion.”

Katie gave her a worried look but then nodded, “Okay. I need a shower. I’m frozen to the bone.”

 “Me too,” Lily said and they continued on in silence.

Jack waved a mug of hot chocolate under her nose and smiled her thanks up at him as she took it. He sat down beside her and she cuddled up beside him sipping her drink in silence. She and Jack hadn’t been spending a lot of time together lately. She’d been busy, and so had he, it was nice to just sit in his arms for a while. 

Gryffindor had gotten used to the new relationships with ease. Many hadn’t even expressed surprise, some even saying it had been a foregone conclusion. Jack wrapped an arm around her and she laid her head on his shoulder. “Want to tell me about it?” he asked quietly so that no one else could hear. Lily sighed and shook her head slightly.

“Nothing to talk about,” she told him, “I’m just tired and I’ve missed you.”

“I’ve missed you too, why don’t we just sit here for a while. We don’t have classes tomorrow so we can sleep in late.”

“Hogmeade tomorrow,”

“Yes I know, we don’t have to go.”

“I want to. I need to buy some things.”

“Me too but we don’t have to go first thing,”

“Hmmm okay then,” she agreed as she put the empty mug down and then snuggled back against him. 

The common room emptied slowly but finally they were the only ones left. Jack looked down at Lily to see her eyes closed and he smiled. She was tired. Slumping down gently, he put his feet on the table in front of him and closed his eyes. 

Lightning flared across the sky and the wind howled, angrily blowing around the young man and woman running across the grass. They were not dressed for the storm. No cloak or heavy clothing protected them. The woman wore a thin cotton dress, soaked through from the heavy rain, the man a shirt and trousers equally drenched. Their feet were bare, an indicator that they had been taken by surprise. Blood seeped out of cuts as they raced through the harsh terrain. Fear surrounded them, thick and heavy. Thunder pierced the air and rain pelted down from the darkened sky. “Come on,” one shouted urging the other on as they tripped and fell. Another crash of thunder urged them forward. Lightning flashed again, hitting the ground around them. The woman screamed in terror as one hit a tree splitting it in two as they passed it.

 “It won’t work, we’re not going to make it,” she screamed.

“We will,” the man said grabbing her hand and half dragging, half pulling her on.

“Go, you have to,” she shouted.

“Don’t be stupid,”

“They only want me, go, save yourself,”

“No,” he roared angrily as jerked her back into action, “I’m not leaving you.” The woman gave up and dragged her strength to her as she raced forward with him once more. The storm raged around them, fierce and awesome in its power. 

They came to an abrupt halt. The ground had disappeared in front of them. They looked down to find the sea beat relentlessly against the rocks below them. Waves crashed down tossing about in ferocity, adding to the terror the couple were feeling. Leaves, branches, rain whipped around them, slashing, tearing, ripping at their bodies. They both turned squinting into the storm, anxiously searching out the hunting party that was chasing them. The woman gasped, as figures loomed in the distance, and brought a hand to her throat. The man swore, snapping his head back to meet her eyes. They both stared at each other for what felt like an eternity, then, as if they couldn’t stand being so far apart, they moved into each others arms and kissed. Mouths melding, bodies touching, hearts beating, they kissed desperately knowing this was the last time. Then as quickly as it had begun they came apart. The woman turned and faced the sea, strong arms came around her waist and they both took step to the edge of the cliff. “I love you,” she whispered.

“I love you to,” he replied just before they jumped and the sea and rocks came rushing up to meet them.

Lily woke with a start, breathing heavily, tears streaming down her face and her heart beating erratically. “Huh, what, where… Lily you okay?” 

“Jack? What are you… We’re still in the common room.”

“Yeah  you fell asleep,” he looked around, “So did I, I guess.” Jack blinked trying to focus on Lily’s face in the half light, he frowned “Lily are you crying, princess?”

Lily turned her face away but Jack reached out and gently turned her back to him, “It’s nothing,” she said, “Just a bad dream.”

“One that makes you cry?”

“It’s strange, I can never remember much of it. You’re in it though,”

“I’m in a nightmare that makes you cry?” Jack wasn’t sure how to take that but Lily smiled at him and shook her head.

“No, not like that, you’re with me in the nightmare. I know it’s you even though I can’t remember but I know you were with me and that made it better. It was horrible, I wish I could remember it.” Jack pulled her to him and wrapped his arms around her.

“How long have you been having this nightmare,”

“Not long,” she mumbled as she snuggled up to him let him arrange her on top of him as he spread himself out on the couch.

“How long, is not long?” he asked.

“A few weeks,” she replied.

“Lilyyyyyy”

“Oh alright since about a week after we came back.”

Jack sighed and rubbed her back, she should have told him but then she was too stubborn for her own good. Too independent. “Is that why you’ve been so tired lately,”

“Emmmhmmm,” was her reply. 

“Lily, what am I going to do with you,” Jack said as he laid a hand on the small of her back and looked down into her up turned face. Lily leaned up and kissed him and Jack kissed her back. Opening his mouth and sliding his tongue against hers, letting his hands wander under her jumper he smiled when she moved against him slowly. He knew she was trying to distract him, and he let her. There were so few times for them to be alone together that he wasn’t going to waste this moment with arguments. Pulling her close he trailed kisses across her jaw and down her neck. She gasped softly and moved encouragingly against him as he ran his hand up and over her ribcage enjoying the feeling of skin against skin.

 Their relationship had grown stronger over the Christmas holidays. They’d become closer, and although they had very little time alone together since they’d come back what time they did have had been spent becoming more at ease with each other as a couple and not just as friends. Passion seemed to flare more quickly; their kisses became more demanding, touches more intimate. 

They broke apart breathing heavily, at some stage Jacks shirt had been undone and Lily’s jumper discarded. “Jack,” Lily hesitated.

“I know,” he said as he lifted her off him and placed her and she scrambled to the seat beside him pulling her clothes back into place and grabbing her jumper from the floor. 

They both took several deep calming breaths and looked at each other smiling wryly. ‘This is getting out of control,’ Jack thought.

“I agree,” Lily said

“With what?” Jack frowned.

“That this is getting out of control.”

Jacks eyes widened, “What? I didn’t say that,” Lily gave him a funny look, “I didn’t…I thought it but I didn’t actually say it.”

“You…you…you thought it?” Lily stuttered a look of horror on her face, “That’s not funny Jack.”

“I’m not joking,” he replied his face a mirror of her own.

Lily’s eyes filled with tears and her lip quivered, “but I…” she swallowed, “I…Jack I don’t want to hear peoples thoughts. Isn’t my life complicated enough? Can’t I just be normal?”

Jack didn’t know what to say, “We knew it might happen Lil,” he said.

“I know,” she whispered. Silence followed and they sat there, just staring at each other and Lily spoke again, “Maybe it’s just you. Maybe I can only hear you.”

“Maybe, but…” Jack shook his head.

“It’s not my fault you know,”

“I know,” Jack said feeling guilty that he didn’t like the fact that this part of her power had developed.

“I hate this,” Lily said getting up and leaving the common room. Jack left her go and sat there thinking for a long time.

Jake found Lily in the Great Hall the next morning. “Hey what are you doing up so early?” he asked as he sat down beside her.

“I could ask you the same thing?”

“Yeah well I need to get to Hogsmeade early before Katie,” he replied grabbing some toast.

“Why?”

“Cause I need to get her a valentines present,” he turned and looked a Lily with light of hope in his eyes, “Wanna help?”

Lily smiled, “Sure I need to get something for Jack aswell.”

“Good so can we go now,”

“What about breakfast?”

“We’ll get some in Hogsmeade.”

“Why do I get the feeling Jack asked you to do this?” she asked as they walked out of the Great Hall.

Jake didn’t even bother denying it, “Cause he did. I was going to ask for you help anyway though.”

“He doesn’t want to be near me,” she said in a hurt tone.

“Actually I think he thought you wouldn’t want to be near him, till you figured it out.”

“Oh, I hate this Jake, I hate what’s happening to me.” she whispered.

“No you don’t. You hate not having control of it but you don’t hate the actual power,” 

“That’s very insightful,” she said softly looking at him out of the corner of her eye.

“I’m a very insightful person. Jack isn’t the only one who can be serious.”

“I know, you’re just never serious with me.”

“You’re too much fun to tease.”

“How does Katie put up with you?”

“Beats me,” he shrugged and grinned sheepishly at her and Lily laughed putting an arm around him and giving him a hug.

“I love you Jake, do you know that.”

“Yeah, and you know I love you too right.”

“As a sister,” she nodded and so did he, “So then as a sister I’ll tease you mercilessly and help you buy presents for your girlfriend.”

“Exactly,” he replied slinging his arm around her and they walked outside to the carriages that were waiting to take students into the village.

“So you sent Jake to the village with her?” Katie asked surprised by what Jack had just told her.

“Yeah,”

“Are you nuts? She’ll think you don’t want to be near her,” Katie said.

Jack frowned, “No she won’t. She’ll know I’m just giving her space.”

“Maybe, maybe not, it depends on how rational she’s thinking and from what you said she was quite upset.”

“I can’t help her figure this out. You know what she’s like, she’ll take it out, examine it, subject it to a series of irrational tests, turn it round and look at it from all angles and when she’s finally satisfied she know it all then and only then will she talk about it.”

Katie smiled, “Looks like you’ve thought this through,” she said.

“I’ve been up all night,” he replied, “However I did promise Jake I’d go to Hogmeade with you if you want to go.”

“I don’t.”

“You sure?”

“Yeah,”

“Good, I’m not really in the mood for it.”

“Don’t worry Jack,” Katie reassured, “You know what she’s like. You just described her to me. She needs time to think about it. The only thing I’d call you crazy for, is sending Jake to her. I mean, she’s likely to turn him into something when he annoys her too much.”

Jack laughed and shook his head, “Actually he’s perfect for the job. He’ll make her laugh and he’ll listen and then he’ll make her laugh some more.”

“True, he does have that way.”

“Plus he loves her to pieces and if anyone will get her mind off it, it’ll be him. I could but then things might get out of…”

“Lalalalalalalala…. I don’t need to hear this,” Katie said and Jack grinned at her. Picking up a cushion on the couch she threw it at him.

Lily leaned down and kissed a sleeping Jack. There was no one in the common room. Jake and Katie must have gone for a walk while she’d been talking to her dad about the new development. She hadn’t had another experience like it all morning so her father thought it might have been the fact that it was Jack. It had been embarrassing telling her father, especially when he’d asked what she was doing up at that time of night with Jack. She’d gone red and told him she’d fallen asleep when they’d been talking earlier that night. He’d looked like he’d wanted to say more but had just nodded and told her to continue so she did.

Jack stirred as soft lips rested against his, Lily, he thought, then smiled softly as he raised a hand to cup her face. She pulled away gently and he opened his eyes to find green ones looking down at him. “I’m sorry,” they both said together.

“What are you sorry for? I’m the one that stormed out.”

“I wasn’t being very supportive,”

“You were surprised,” she said.

“So were you, and I should have understood.”

“I shouldn’t have stormed off,” 

“Lets agree we’re both in the wrong,”

“Okay,” they sat there for a while and then Lily grinned, “Hey that wasn’t bad for our first fight.”

“Yeah actually it wasn’t was it,” he said reaching out to hold her hand. “Wanna kiss and make up,” he grinned and she grabbed a pillow and started hitting him with it. 

“Ow,” he said grabbing another cushion to defend himself and she started laughing and screaming as he hit back. 

“Stop stop,” she giggled but as soon as he did she grinned evilly and started hitting him again.

“Right,” he said, “that’s it, you’re for it now,” he told her as he threw the cushion he’d been holding and grabbed her one throwing it away as well. She screamed and tried to scramble away but he grabbed her and started to tickle.

“No, don’t you dare you…” Lily protested but it was too late he’d caught her and was tickling her. By the time they heard a throat being cleared Lily was giggling and protesting while Jack had her pinned to the ground.

“Professor Dumbledore,” Lily gasped as she wriggled out from under Jack who was also attempting to get up. 

“Headmaster,” Jack said as they finally stood before him. Dumbledore looked at them with twinkling eyes and Lily squirmed under his gaze.

“Is there something we can do for you professor?” she asked.

“Ah yes Miss Potter I believe you have come to a…development, shall we say, in your abilities.”

“Dad,” ily said and Dumbledore nodded, “It only happens with Jack,”

“Indeed, your relationship with Jack plus the additional fact that Jack is also a Temperate has probably added to you ability.”

“Oh,” was all Lily said as she looked cautiously over at Jack who was just staring at Dumbledore.

“I came to tell you that should you wish to pursue this I would be more than happy to help you.”

Lily smiled, “Thank you Professor, I may take you up on that.”

“Me too, maybe we can work on it together.”

“Indeed, and now it is lunchtime why not go to Hogsmeade and enjoy what is left of the day.”

“Yes Professor,” Jack said taking Lily’s hand, “we will.”

“Good, enjoy your day.” 

“Run Lily,” Jack shouted.

“I won’t leave you Jack,” Lily said as she turned to face the dark wizards that were chasing them down. 

“Merlin,” Jack said with wand out, “How did this come about.”

The day had gone so well. Having said goodbye to Dumbledore they’d headed to Hogsmeade for lunch and the rest of the afternoon. They’d met Katie and Jake in the Three Broomsticks, where Madam Rosmerta still reigned supreme. “Ah look at you,” she said as she came over with their food and butterbeer. “I remember your parents coming here together and your grandparents. Ah I’m getting old,” she shook her head and walked away as the four smiled. Every time they turned around someone would undoubtedly remind them of the Hogwarts Trio and how they reminded people of them. Katie would laugh at their disgust but over the years they had learned to see the funny side of reminding people of the marauders and their parents. 

They’d finished lunch and gone walking round the village, visiting the twins uncles and going to Honeydukes buying sweets and cakes and anything they could get their hands on. They’d laughed and joked and gone to the shrieking shack laughing as they teased Katie about her first visit before she’d known the true story behind the horrible noises the villagers had come to believe were ghosts. 

Jake and Katie had taken the carriages back while Lily and Jack had decided to walk. Wanting some time alone. They’d been laughing and teasing when they’d both suddenly felt a chill, not from the weather but from something else something more sinister. They’d both stopped, both turned and looked around, both had seen the danger at the same moment. The sliver of fear that rippled through them was shared by both. Hands clasped, wands tightly held in the other they turned and ran. Ran in fear, in dread, in the hope that they would make it to Hogwarts before it was too late. It was hopeless to think they could outrun them. They were dodging spells, running from one direction to the next avoiding stones coming to life, trees lashing out at them, earth coming up to impede their way.

They were surrounded, before they had a chance. Their wands were up, casting charms hoping against hope that someone would come along but it was not good. As one they dropped their wand and turned to the other. As if taken over by another force they reached out to each other. Eyes met and a power that they’d only felt in minimum surged forth and around them. A light surrounded them. Bright, pure and blinding, it encompassed them, casting the area around them in a glowing warmth as their world became brighter and brighter. Spikes of light reached out, spearing the dark wizards as they came forward. In disbelief they tried to back away but only one apparated away before they were hit. One by one they fell, where they stood. 

Lily and Jack came apart and in stunned silence looked at the three unconscious forms around them. “Lily, what have we done?”

“This is bad, this is very bad. He has recruited more wizards and now they know that there is more than one Temperate,” Dumbledore shook his head. Harry had never seen the his old headmaster so agitated. Hermione and Ron shared a look and turned to catch Harry’s eye. Harry shrugged indicating that he too was uncertain. “Hogwarts is one of the safest places they could be but somehow they have found a way passed our defences. Lily and Jack were on Hogwarts grounds when they were attacked. This unpredictability, this lack of concern for their lives is unlike anything we have seen before. Voldemort never passed into Hogwarts grounds so recklessly. Lily and Jack are in grave danger. Now that it will be known they are both temperates.”

“What do you want to do?”

“How can we protect them?”

“Do you wish to send them away from Hogwarts?” Harry asked quietly.

“No,” Hermione whispered.

“They’re safe here,” Ron added.

“We are still in the room. Stop talking like we’re not,” Lily said and all the adults turned shocked, they had forgotten they were there.  “Professor, we’re sorry. We know we’ve put the school in danger and we will do…”

“My dear child, you are not to blame.”

“I…”

“No. You are not to blame but you are in danger as long as you’re here. I must think on it.”

“Another school?” Hermione asked.

“No, no school is as safe as Hogwarts,”

“Then where,”

“Time, yes time is exactly what they need.” he whispered more to himself than to the people in the room.

“What?”

“Another time, yes that is where they must go, another time.”

“I’m so not sure about this,” Lily said as she and Jack climbed into the oval shaped stone chest in a secret part of Hogwarts castle.

“Me either it looks like a coffin.” 

“How does this work again Professor?”

“The Enochmau will take you to a time where you will be safe and you can’t seriously affect the future. We have no way of know to what time period you will arrive in but it has been here since the beginning of Hogwarts and every Headmaster and Headmistress has know of it’s existence. It has not been used in my lifetime or that of the previous headmaster to my knowledge.”

“Are you sure it’s safe, Albus,” Hermione whispered almost afraid to voice her fears.

“Yes, and it will work.”

“And to you we won’t be gone for very long a week or so but for us it could be months,” Jack said.

“Exactly,”

“I don’t like this,” Jake said. He’d remained quiet up until now but he really didn’t like the idea of his brother and his best friend going back in time to Merlin knew when, where anyone could be.

“Neither to I,” Kyra said as she waddled her way forward out of her husbands embrace, “but if it will keep them safe…” she didn’t finish and leaned down to kiss her daughter who was now lying down with Jack beside her. “Safe journey little one,” she whispered. One by one they said goodbye and when they were finished they covered the chest. Dumbledore counted to ten then looked inside. They were gone.

“Where are we?”

“I haven’t a clue,” Lily replied as she let him help her up. “We’ll have to make her way to he Headmasters office with the letter from Dumbledore.”

“The passage way is over here,” he said as he took her hand.

“Are you as scarred as I am,” Lily asked as they got to the end of the tunnel.

“Terrified,” Jack admitted sending her a half hearted grin.

“Good, let’s get this over with,” Jack nodded and they pushed the stone and the doorway rolled open to reveal a very different Headmasters office.

A group of people stood talking around a table and all turned at the sound of the stone rolling against stone. Lily and Jack stood in shock as did the four surrounding the table. One of them, a witch, looked Lily up and down and in an outraged tone was the first to speak, “Young woman I can see your legs.”

Lily looked down at her Uniform skirt and then back up at the witch before turning to Jack who seemed to be torn between laughing and trying to remain calm. “I think I know where we are Jack,” Lily said in awe as she looked back at the witch.

“I have a feeling I might know also,”

“Helga,” one of the wizards said, “that’s no way to greet newcomers.”

“Holy Melin,” Lily’s eyes widened, “It’s Godric Gryffindor,” she whispered.

Godric came closer and noticed the crest on their cloaks, “You wear my Crest, have you come to see me?”

“Ahhhhh…” Jack looked at Lily and Lily looked at Jack…”Letter,”

“Oh yes, we have a letter from our headmaster. We came in the Enochmau,” Lily said in a rush and pulled out the letter to hand to Gryffindor who was smiling benevolently at them. 

“Yes I had assumed that much,”

“What does it say,” a harsh voice said and both Lily and Jack jumped as they came face to face with Salazar Slytherin.

“Slytherin,” they both said and their wands came out immediately in defence.

“Halt…” Godric said

“Expellarimus,”

“Guardus wiconum,” Lily shouted blocking the spell before it could hit them.

Silence filled the room, “Powerful are you,” Salazar said looking Lily up and down with interest.

“This is no way to treat children,” the only other person in the room said, “Come, tell us where you’ve come from and why you are here.”

“Ravenclaw,” Jack whispered as they both skirted round Salazar who was still looking at Lily intently. 

“You seem to know us well,” Helga Hufflepuff said.

“You’re the four founders of Hogwarts, of course we know you.”

“How interesting?” Rowena Ravenclaw said, “What time do you come from?”

“The very distant future,” Lily replied and Rowena nodded.

“One where it is permissible to show ones legs,” Helga asked.

“Oh you can show a lot more than that,” Lily grinned but at the disapproving frown from the two witches she looked away.

“Read this,” Godric said as he handed Salazar the letter he’d just finished reading. They all read it as Lily and Jack waited in silence. “They will have to stay here,” he said.

“I see no reason why they should,” Salazar interrupted the others agreement, “They should be tested to see if they have what it takes to be a Hogwarts student.”

“We’ve already been deemed worthy in….”

“Are you pureblood?”

“Salazar,” Godric interrupted angrily, “That is not of any significance, they need help and they are temperates.”

“It is,” he replied, “If we keep allowing just anyone into Hogwarts then we will…”

“Salazar, we have discussed this and you were outvoted.”

“Pure blood or no, I still beat you,” Lily said scathingly, “But let me tell you that …” Jack covered her mouth with his hand.

“Remember who you’re talking to,” he hissed and Lily’s eyes widened then narrowed. 

‘I could take him on,’ Lily thought 

‘No you bloody well could….’ Jacks eyes widened as he realised that he’d just heard her thoughts.

“Hah,” Lily said as he dropped his hand from her mouth, “Now you can do it to.”

“Excuse us,” Helga said and both Lily and Jack turned chagrined back to the four wizards.

“Apologies, our powers are growing and we’ve started hearing each others thoughts.”

“I see,” 

“Let us get on with this,” Godric said, “You have both I take it been sorted into my house I presume,” they nodded, “Then you can stay in the tower with the other students in my house.”

“They can’t go dressed like that,” Helga said,

“Indeed, the girl… oh I’m sorry your names are.”

“Lilian Potter and Jackson Weasley,” Godric said, “According to the letter.” 

“Well, we’ll have to find something for Lilian to wear,” 

“No that’s okay, I’ll just transfigure it.”

“You will?” Ronwena asked.

“Sure,” Lily took her cloak off and pointed her wand at her clothes, saying the charm she transfigured her clothes into a green gown not unlike the one Rowena was wearing. “I’m not sure about the fashion but I’m thinking that this is revealing in other ways,” she said as she looked down at the low neck line.”

“Oh I don’t know,” Jack grinned, “Kind of suits ya,” Lily turned the wand on him and suddenly he found himself in similar attire to the two men in the room and she burst out giggling.

“Can’t say the same for you,” she said teasingly and Jack shook his head, as he tapped her nose.

“Be ye handfasted,” Godric Gryffindor asked and Lily and Jack turned in confusion.

“Handfasted?” Lily asked.

“Yes, Handfasted, betrothed, your relationship indicates as much.” Rowena smiled at them.

“Oh, we’re dating yeah.”

“Has the ceremony been performed or are you not of age yet.”

“Of age,”

“Ten and seven years,”

“Oh we’re both sixteen, Jack will be seventeen soon and then me a month later,”

“Ah well we’ll be happy to preside over the event when the time comes.”

Jack was just about to ask what event when lily invaded his mind, ‘I don’t think we should ask. Merlin knows what that is.’

‘True it’ll only get more confusing.’

‘Yeah,’ Lily smiled at the Hogwarts four hoping that will do.

“Good that’s settled, a month hence should do.”

“Indeed,” Lily and Jack both said as they smiled at each other.

“Come I will show you where you’ll be staying.”

All this time Salazar had been watching the scene with a sneer on his face,“You are a disgrace to the name of wizard,” Salazar hissed in parseltongue and Lily’s eyes widened as she turned round and stared the dark wizard in the eye.

“You, Salazar Slytherin, and the rest of the wizarding world have two very different opinions of disgraces the name of a wizard.”

The whole room went silent as it sunk in that she too could speak Parseltongue. Salazar looked at the girl in front of him and smiled, “You were sorted into the wrong house my dear,”

“No I wasn’t. I may be a parseltongue but that is all that I have in common with you Salazar Slytherin.” Having said her piece Lily swung on her heel and left leaving intrigued and slightly shocked witches and wizards behind.

“Your lady will be lost,” Godric Gryffindor said as he and Jack walked towards Gryffindor tower.

“No she won’t she know her way,” Jack said not particularly worried.

“She shouldn’t incur the wrath of Professor Slytherin.”

“Lily will do what she wants whether she should or not.”

Godric frowned, “She’s a parseltongue,” he said, “Mayhap she was sorted incorrectly.

“No, Lily is most definitely a Gryffindor, trust me.”

“A Gryffindor,” Godric was puzzled by this, “Your way of speaking is strange to me. The way you talk, it sounds like she’s related to me.”

“Ah…yes well, we’re from a different time.”

Godric looked at him strangely, “Are you saying she’s my heir?”

Jack paled and was about to answer when Lily’s voice came from just ahead of them, “Jack, what are you doing???” she demanded.

“Nothing, am… that is… I was…”

“You’ll have to just ignore half the stuff Jack says,” Lily said as she turned to Gryffindor who was watching her intently.

“My heir you are, how interesting.”

“You’re an idiot Weasley,” Lily huffed.

“I didn’t say anything but tell him that you’re definitely a Gryffindor.”

“Well you should have kept you gob shut.”

“Don’t be ridiculous,”

“I’m not,”

“Are,”

“Not,”

“ARE,”

“NOT,”

“Children, children, please,” Godric interrupted, “You are obviously life time friends as you argue with no real anger but please, this is not necessary.” Godric turned to Lily and placed a hand on her shoulder, “I am proud to meet you, little one but we will keep this among the three of us.”

“Okay.”

“Salazar is not someone you want as an enemy little one. He will be most interested in your ability to speak Parseltongue.”

“He’s an evil man.”

“Now, now little one, he’s ambitious, yes, but I wouldn’t necessarily say he’s evil.”

Lily was about to argue then shook her head; she could not mess with the timeline. Jack placed and arm around her waist and she looked up absently and smiled, “Of course,” she agreed and Godric nodded.

“Good, then let us continue to the tower.”

The next few days, Jack and Lily tried to settle in but the rules and regulations, bent on women and men in that time were frustrating to both of them. The students took to them straight away though they remarked on their strange way of talking. 

Jack soon realised the women were treated differently in this time and that he’d have to call upon all the manners and gentlemen ways his mother had taught him. However, learning to remember all the rules was complicated.

Lily felt strange that men tended to stand when she walked into the room and offered her a chair, and unless she sat they wouldn’t. It disconcerted her that they kissed her hand when introduced and walked by her side in a very courtly manner. Talking to her in prose and treating her with a gentle manner. They frowned when Jack swore in front of her and took great exception to the insult, so it was quickly learned by both to not swear.

The girls were all were nice and she got along well with them. One night when Jack leaned down to kiss her cheek and wish her good night there was a gasp among the students in the common room but when they explained, using the word that the four founders had used, that they were handfasted, their was a general sigh and then a round of well wishes and asking when the ceremony was. Remembering what the founders had said they told them a month hence and the girls got very excited much to the confusion of the pair.

“What do you think handfast means Lily?” Jack asked one day when they were walking to class.

“Haven’t a clue. I presume it’s dating. Wonder what this ceremony is?”

“Maybe in this time couples have to take part in a ceremony to be allowed to court.”

“Court huh? Are you going to court me Jackson Weasley,” she teased and he grinned at her.

“Certainly princess,” he said bowing before her and she laughed. A gasp from behind them had them turning to see two girls looking at Lily with wide eyes before curtsying and scurrying off.

“What was that about?”

“Haven’t a clue, mad lot aren’t they.”

“That’s for sure.”

They trained, meditating on their Temperate abilities. All four founders helped in the process but Lily hated her time with Salazar who was constantly remarking on her ability to speak parseltongue and watching her, his eyes raking over her with interest. It made her skin crawl but she couldn’t do much about it. 

It was that night after the incident in the hall with the two girls that Lily and Jack got summoned to the headmasters office. They walked into the office and found all four there waiting for them. “Ah good, come in, come in.”

“I expect you’re wondering why we’ve called you here.” Jack and Lily looked at each other and then back at the four in front of them nodding.

“It has come to our attention that you are of royal blood Lily.”

“What?” 

Jack snorted and rolled his eyes, “Yeah right,” he said and Lily hit him.

“Are you saying this is not true?” Helga Hufflepuff asked.

“Certainly, where would you get an idea like that?”

“Two girls in my house overheard Mr Weasley call you Princess,” Rowena replied.

Lily started to laugh and Jack shoulders shook, “I hardly see what is humorous,” Salazar snapped. “If you are of Royal blood then you need to be put elsewhere. Your own rooms and a house elf to see to your needs.”

“I’m not, princess in a term of endearment in our time. My father calls me that and so does Jack.”

“I see, well that leaves us in a quandary, the entire student body now believe you are a princess which mean that unless we explain your situation, which is not an option, we are going to have to pretend.”

“You’re kiddin’” she said but she could see they were very serious.

“Also it will be assumed because you two are handfasted that you, Mr Weasley are of royal blood also as there is no way that you would have been allowed to court Miss Potter otherwise.”

“So what are we suppose to do?”

“It is simple, you will be put in private but separate rooms until the ceremony. You will take the title of Duke as that would be acceptable for courting a princess. I suggest that you try not to cause any more such incidents”

Jack raised both eyebrows and Lily gave them an indignant look, “Very well, where are these rooms you’re moving us to.”

“I will show you,” Gryffindor said and they followed him out.

Weeks passed quickly and Lily and Jacks powers soon began to immerge more and more, under their control and command. Temperate’s, although they can be helped tended to grow at their own rate and learned their ability without the aide of others. 

One Saturday morning a month after they arrived there was a knock on Lily’s door as she was practicing creating a shield around the room. She got up and opened the door to find Rowena Ravenclaw and Helga Hufflepuff with a few of the Gryffindor girls she was friends with.

“Hello, come in,” she stepped aside and they all walked in.

“We thought we’d come and help you prepare Princess,” Rowena said and when Lily looked confused she elaborated, “For the ceremony.”

“Oh yes, of course it’s this evening. I almost forgot.”

The girls started giggling and Rowena and Helga looked at her strangely, “We brought you a gown,” Helga said showing her the beautiful white gown she was holding in her hand. 

“It lovely but…”

“Oh please Princess Lily, we all worked so hard to get it ready for you,” one of her friends said.

“You made it,” Lily’s eyes widened as she took in the beautiful stitching and the softness of the material. “It amazing. Thank you,” she said smiling at her friends. “What do I need to do?”

“Well bathe of course and then we’ll help you do your hair and get you into the dress for the ceremony.”

“Alright then,” Lily said.

“You’re not nervous are you?” Rowena asked laying a gentle hand on the young girls shoulder. 

“No why should I be,” Lily asked smiling at Rowena.

“I’m glad, his grace is a good man and he loves you,” she winked as she said his grace and Lily stifled a giggle. She rather liked Rowena who had helped her so much in the past month. “Come let’s put the dress on,” she said and the ladies gathered round helping Lily into the dress. Lily let them fuss and do up ties and ensured her hair was perfect before they let her turn to see her reflection in the mirror.

Lily gasped at what she saw. There looking back at her was a young woman, with her face, dressed in the most exquisite dress that fit at the bodice like a second skin and then dropped at the waist to float round her legs. The patterns, all Celtic swirls and sewn on crystal stones, at least she assumed that what they were, covered the edge of the dress around her feet. The bodice, tight though it was, still fitted completely with long floaty sleeves and an off the shoulder neckline that suited her figure flawlessly. Her hair had been tied up in the most ornate fashion, entwined in the waves, the tiniest green and white flowers adorned here hair. She looked…

“Beautiful,” the women whispered and Lily for once couldn’t even roll her eyes.

Jack wasn’t sure about this ceremony thing. All the dressing up and standing round waiting was getting on his nerves. He stood fidgeting while Gryffindor smiled patiently down at him. There were many students and teachers around and Jack was seriously wishing he knew what was involved in this ceremony. 

The hall had been decorated beautifully, with white and green flowers. Red rose petals covered the path from the door and golden star like shapes covered the top half of the hall. Gryffindor colours, he mused and was about to ask when he got distracted.

Doors opened and he turned to see who it was only to stop in shock at the vision coming towards him. His heart stopped and his breath caught in his throat. She was Beautiful. An angel. There were other words probably more poetic and more suitable but right now, in this time and in this moment, Jack knew he’d never seen anyone as beautiful as Lily was now and that he never would. He watched her walk towards him, his eyes locked with her. When she reached him, he held out his hand she placed her small one in his. They both turned to Godric at the same time and listened as he spoke in a language unlike anything they’d heard before. The ceremony it seemed did not require them to speak. When it came time for them to take part, Godric came forward and moved them to face one another while joining both their hands and then wrapping a long gold twine around them he smiled at them as he cupped their joined hands and spoke again.

What a beautiful ceremony Lily thought as she stood looking at Jack. It was wonderful. It had a magical feeling to it that had nothing to do with charms or spells. When Gryffindor finished speaking, Jack and Lily turned back to him and he was smiling down at them again. “Congratulations,” he said and soon they were surrounded by everyone wishing them felicitations and best wishes for the future. It wasn’t till Rowena come forward and spoke that Lily and Jack realised the mistake they had made.

“May your life together be as perfect as this the first day of your marriage,” she said. Lily felt the blood run from her face, her eyes widened in disbelief. She felt Jacks hand squeeze hers and she turned to look at him.

‘Oh Merlin Jack,’ she thought, ‘What have they done?”

“I don’t believe this,” Lily said as she paced their room that night. Their room. “How the hell did this happen?” 

“It wasn’t our fault,” Jack said, also pacing, “We didn’t’ know. It can’t be binding.”

“Binding? Of course it’s binding. A magical contract is always binding.” Lily’s voice held panic, “Jack we’re not even seventeen in our time. We haven’t even gone out for that long. We’re too young.”

“You think I don’t know this.”

“Oh merlin, oh merlin, oh merlin,”

“Okay we need to be calm about this.”

“Yes calm, logical, and… I can’t be any of those things. Jack we’re married. Mom and Dad are going to kill me. I can’t be married.”

“What and you think I can? My parents will go ballistic.”

“Married, oh for the love of magic, this can’t be happening. I’m married, I’m sixteen, it’s magically binding and… and…and…” a look of horror came over her face as she went paler than snow. “…and you don’t love me. Oh merlin you don’t love me,” she was really panicking now. Her eyes wide, and shocked, she didn’t notice that Jack had stopped pacing and was giving her a funny look when she accused him of not loving her. “This is a disaster. I can’t be married at this age. Let alone to someone who doesn’t love me and this is not how things were supposed to happen. This is not what my …”

“Whoa there princess,” Jack interrupted reaching out to stop her pacing, and her frantic ranting, “Are you mad?” Jack asked looking at her as if she was crazy, “What do you mean I don’t love you. Of course I love you, I adore you.”

Lily’s eyes widened and she looked up sharply at Jack, “You do?” she said in surprise, “You never said.”

“I thought you knew.”

“How would I know?” she demanded pulling out of his arms and placing her hands on her hips. “You’ve never said the words. What am I supposed to do? GUESS?”

“Stop looking at me like an outraged Kitten Lily. I thought you knew and I was waiting for the right time to say the words.”

“Well I didn’t,” she huffed as she started her pacing again. Suddenly she swung round on him, and Jack stood waiting for her to speak. “We’re married Jack.”

“Yes that had occurred to me.”

“Jack,” she said sharply giving him a look that said she wasn’t amused. “They had us pose for a painting.”

“Look, so we’re married in this time. It won’t bind us when we get back.”

“Yes it will Jack. You forget what ‘time’ we’re in. Marriages in this time were for life. The contract is from the time of the ceremony till death.”

“Oh,” was all Jack could say. “Then we just had our wedding day?”

Lily nodded, “We’re married. None of our family was there,” she looked down, “This is my wedding dress,” she looked up again, “and it’s beautiful and the ceremony was beautiful and…and… everything was just…just…” tears shone bright in her eyes and Jack sighed pulling her to him

“Beautiful,” he finished for her. He hated it when she cried. It ripped at his heart and he felt helpless to comfort her. He pulled back slightly and looked down wiping a tear that had escaped away. Everything was getting on top of her. She’d never be acting so emotionally otherwise. He was searching for words but nothing was coming so he kissed her and she responded. Pulling her closer he deepened the kiss and let the spark he knew was there turn into a fire. 

Lily knew what he was doing. Knew he was trying to distract her, trying to make her forget she was upset and it was working. She let it happen. Let him pick her up and carry her to the bed. Let him kiss her and touch her till she had not a single thought in her head except for him. Let him take their relationship to the next level.

“Wake up sleepy head,” Jack whispered five months later and smiled as she lifted her sleepy eyelids and turned to see him. They were both enjoying the married life thing. After the first initial shock they’d settled down and eventually gotten used to the idea. They’d talked about how they would handle it. How they would explain it to their parents and indeed if they should tell them.  Even though they were really young and in their time their parents would freak out, at the moment they were being treated like adults. The marriage was still legal and they were happy to go along with it. More than happy, their abilities were growing more and more and they too were excelling in class. They both knew that it was time to leave, time to go back, time to step into the Enochmau again and return to their on lives.

“I guess it’s time,” Lily said as she struggled up and out of the bed.

“Yeah, we need to go.”

Lily nodded as she got dressed and collected her belongings, “Amazing what you gather over time,” she said.  Jack nodded as he too put some things into a small satchel. Lily hummed to herself as she packed and Jack smiled. It would be strange to return to a time where they would have to live separately again. He wondered how he’d feel, sleeping in a different room in a different bed to Lily again. How they’d cope with the loss of the different things they gotten used to? 

Lily had stopped humming and Jack turned to find her gazing longingly at the dress she’d worn the day they’d been married. Quietly he put his satchel down and walked over to wrap his arms around her. “You looked so beautiful in it,” he whispered as he kissed the top of her head. “I thought an angel was coming towards me.”

“I felt beautiful that day,” she said as she reached out to stroke a hand down the lovely dress. “I can’t take it with me.”

“I know.” There was nothing else to say. She knew it, he knew it. They grabbed their small satchels and headed for the Headmasters office. The pitch dark of the school was eerie. They had learned quite a bit about the school since they’d come here. Things people had forgotten or chosen not to tell. They made their way quietly looking round to make sure no one was about. There would be no goodbye to their new friends, no explanations. Just the letter they had left in their room. They would just disappear as quickly and as easily as they had appeared and no one would be the wiser as to where they went.

“And where do you think you’re going?” a voice said from behind them.

Lily spun round, eyes wide as she came face to face with Salazar Slytherin. Jack turned when she did but as Salazar had spoken in Parseltongue he hadn’t been as quick as Lily. He moved to step in front of Lily but she wouldn’t let him, “No, this is between him and me Jack,” she said without taking her eyes off the Dark Wizard. “Home,” she answered in Parseltongue.

“I don’t think so,” Salazar replied raising his wand.

“We don’t belong in this time,” she replied eying his wand.

“You are going to be a powerful witch. I cannot allow you to leave.”

“You have no choice,” she replied. 

Jack watched the exchange warily. Salazar Slytherin had been watching Lily for a long time. His interest in her had grown with each day that had passed. Lily always hated being alone with him and Jack had never liked it either. Slytherin’s interest didn’t strike Jack as that of a teacher in a student. He got a horrible feeling when he thought of it.

“You cannot be allowed to leave little Lily,” Salazar was saying, “they will not appreciate you in your time.”

“You don’t know what time I come from,”

“I can give you more power than you will ever know.”

“I don’t need power,”

“You have no idea what you can become.”

“Yes I do, and it doesn’t interest me.” Lily turned to leave.

“Don’t,” he shouted.

“Salazar,” a voiced shouted from off to the side, “Leave them go.”

“Godric,” he swung round and cast a curse towards where he heard the voice coming from.

“Go,” Gryffindor shouted as he tried to block the curse Salazar had thrown their way. Jack started to drag Lily away but she stood her ground, held up her hand and suddenly the ground around Salazar disappeared and so did he. “Where did you send him?” Godric asked.

“Not far,” Lily whispered, “We must leave.”

“I know, just like I knew he’d try to stop you.”

“Goodbye,”

“Good Luck,” 

“How will you explain?” Jack asked.

“I will come up with something,” he said, “Go now, and blessed be.”

Both Lily and Jack rushed to the Headmasters office. It was empty. They looked around and decided to go to the great hall. “I wonder how long we’ve been gone.”

“Hopefully not that long. I don’t want to have missed the Quidditch match,”

Jack laughed and reached out to hold her hand, “Merlin I love you Lily. You always have your priorities straight and of course Salazar Slytherin wanted you.”

Lily pulled a face and punched him gently, “Oi, I resent that and I’m captain, I have to be constantly aware of all facets of the game.”

“Mad,” Jack said shaking his head, “Why’d I marry you again?”

“You didn’t know what you were doing at the time?” Lily smiled innocently up at him and then ducked out from under his arm as his jaw dropped and skipped away.

“Get back here you…” Jack chased after her and Lily shrieked softly before tearing down the corridor away from him. She giggled when he caught her and turned trustingly in his arms. 

“You know I love you doncha?” she said and Jack grinned down at her.

“You think you’re going to get away with…”

“Telling the truth?” she finished and then laughed as he scowled at her. “Come on Jack, it’s a great story to tell the kids.”

“What kids?”

“The one’s we’ll have,” she teased and Jack went deathly pale, his eyes widened as he pulled back and looked at her stomach. “Not now you idiot,” she said punching his shoulder and he snapped his head back up to look at her face. “In the future.”

“Oh in the future,” Jack said nodding his head although he was still recovering from the vision of Harry Potter killing him and he looked back down at her stomach.

Lily suddenly looked worried and looked at him, “You are thinking of us in the future right Jack?”

Jack swung his gaze back up again at the tone in her voice, “Of course I am,” he reassured, “Sorry, you just…I mean…that is…”

“For a second there you thought I was pregnant?” he nodded and Lily laughed, “As if? I know the charms. Don’t worry Jack that won’t be happening any time soon.”

“Still though,”

“Relax,” she told him as she took his hand and started walking again. They were silent as they continued on their way. Jack was frowning and he kept shooting looks at Lily. He’d really reacted badly to her teasing. She was probably worried. He should say something. He should reassure her. He opened his mouth to say something but her quiet, “Oh,” stopped him. He looked in the direction she was looking and a grin spread across his face.

“Well, well, well,” he said as he turned to grin at her, “Would you look at that? Just in time it seems.” He cupped her face, “Happy Valentines Day beautiful,” 

Lily looked up at him and smiled, “Happy Birthday Jack,” she whispered and leaned up to kiss him.

Jake was not happy. This was the first time he’d ever had a birthday without Jack and he was miserable. He stood in the Hall, decorated with hearts and cupids and sighed for the hundredth time. As if having a birthday on Valentines Day wasn’t bad enough but to have to go through it alone. Bloody awful. He looked over at Katie who was giving him a tentative smile and a trickle of guilt sneaked through him. She was being so good about it. It was Valentines Day after all which meant he should be making an effort, especially since it was their first. 

“I’m sorry,” he said as he leaned over and kissed her cheek, “I’m not very good company today.”

“You’re missing him,”

“It’s only been two weeks. For him it’s probably longer.”

“It’s your birthday,” she said.

“And he probably doesn’t even know it.”

“I’m sure wherever he is, he’s thinking of you.”

Jake snorted at this but Katie saw the hope flare in his eyes. She hadn’t the heart to be angry with him. Yes it was Valentines Day but how could she be angry when she knew he was missing his brother and Lily. Worried about them and wondering how long they’d be away. If they were safe and what they were up to? She gently squeezed his hand and kissed him. “They’ll be okay. I just know it.”

Jake looked into her eyes and smiled, “Come on, let’s dance,” he said and they walked onto the floor. 

Harry, Ron, Hermione and Dumbledore were standing off to one side watching the dancers and couples with a half eye. “It’s been two weeks Albus,” Hermione was saying, “How much longer?”

“I do not know Hermione,” Dumbledore replied in a calm voice, “The Enochmau will return them to an undetermined time after they left. It could be two weeks it could be two months.”

“Two Months???” Dumbledore nodded, “But how do we explain their disappearance for two months.”

“We will come up with something,” he replied calmly.

“I don’t know Albus,” Harry said, “Kyra is getting more and more agitated and she knows where they’ve gone and what they’re doing.”

“I understand your frustrations but I am as clueless as you are in this.”

Ron sighed, “We know, we’re sorry. It’s just hard, not knowing if they’re okay or not.”

“I’m sure they’ll be fine.”

“This is the first time Jake has spent a birthday without him,” Hermione said her eyes coming to rest on Jake and Katie as they danced hysterically to a fast beat song.  She smiled at their antics, “Look at those two dancing,” she said shaking her head.

“Deja vous,” Harry murmured and they all turned back to him, “I remember seeing your brother dancing with Angelina like that,” he explained and they laughed.

“Yes the twins are so like their Fred and George.”

“I’m just glad they manage to pull better grades,” Hermione muttered and Ron and Harry grinned. “And they better stay in school.”

“Yeah, like your sons would ever pull anything below average,” Harry teased, “They’d be afraid of being murdered in their sleep.”

Hermione gasped and swung for him but Harry caught her hand, “Let me go,” she demanded, “How could you say such a thing?”

“I was joking Hermione, would you relax.”

“Huh, I would never,” she said.

“Yeah she wouldn’t,” Ron agreed, “She’d just lock them in separate rooms with nothing but books.”

“Ron,” Hermione scowled but he just bent and kissed her cheek and she rolled her eyes at him going back to watching the floor. A waltz had come on and a lot of the students were leaving the floor so it was easy to find Jake and Katie, not that they’d go unnoticed, the two were doing some sort of comical imitation of a dance Hermione didn’t even think existed and she shook her head. “Where did I get him?” she muttered and then blushed when she heard the three chuckles from behind her.

“Well now love if you need reminding…” Ron didn’t finish, leaving the sentence open for interpretation but Hermione chose to ignore him. A flash of dark, dark purple caught her attention and she gasped.

“I guess we’d better go in,” Lily said as she drew back from the kiss.

“Yeah,” Jack agreed but neither of them moved.

“We need dress robes,” she added as she started pulling out her wand.

“Yep,” 

“Do you want me to do the charm on you?”

“Sure, why not?” Lily did so then turned the wand on herself. When she was done Jack smiled, “You look lovely.”

“Thank you,” she smiled back.

“Shall we?” He asked holding out his arm.

“Indeed,” she tucked her hand into his arm and they walked into the hall. Searching the dance floor it was easy to find Jake and Katie. “Look at them,” Lily said laughing.

“Want to join them m’lady?”

“Oh definitely,”

“Well then, let’s go show them how it’s really done,” he said as Lily and he stepped on the floor and he took Lily in his arms.

“They’re back,” Hermione whispered and turned to Ron and Harry, “They’re back. Oh look at them. They look…they look…” she couldn’t put her finger on it.

“Happy? Healthy?” Ron suggested and Hermione snorted.

“No she’s right, they do look…”

“You must remember to them they’ve been away for longer than the two weeks that we’ve noticed. They could have experienced months. They’ve grown, matured, their gift is controlled.” Dumbledore moved to the front to put a hand on Hermione’s shoulder, “It could be that they have grown taller, or that their faces have lost more of the childishness or any of a number of different things.”

“Yes. Yes of course.” Hermione’s eyes followed her son and Harry’s daughter around the floor. She knew the exact moment Jake and Katie realised they were there. The two stopped stock still, and just stared. 

“I think Jake has noticed them,”

“You don’t say,” Ron said from behind her.

“Hey bro did you miss me?” Jack called as he passed Jake and Katie on his way around the floor.

“I’m going to kick your ass Jack,” Jake yelled after him and scowled as his brother laughed out loud. 

“Happy Birthday Jake,” Lily called as Jack swirled her round.

“And don’t even get me started on you, Potter,” he yelled back at her then turned and kissed Katie before dragging her off towards his brother. “I propose a different kind of dance,” he said and Jack and Lily nodded. The music changed with a swish of wands and suddenly they were back dancing their made up dance again and students were laughing and clapping and trying to imitate them by the time they were half way through. 

“Guess you missed us after all,” Lily said as she leaned up to kiss Jakes cheek.

“It’s only been two weeks,” Jake shrugged.

“Actually Bro,” Jack said as he turned to hug his brother, “It’s been six months,” he whispered and Jakes eyes widened. 

“What?”

“It’s a long story,”

“And one I hope you’ll share.” Lily turned to find Dumbledore her father and Jacks parents standing not too far away. She smiled and went to hug her father who wrapped his arms around her and hugged her back.

“You should get mom here before we get into this.”

“Yeah I agree,”  Jack said, “No point in going over this twice.”

“We’d hate to take up your time?” Ron said.

“Time’s relative. We’ve been away for nearly six months but in reality it’s only been two weeks.”

“But where did you go?”

Jack and Lily looked at each other, grinned and as the music slowed again waltzed gracefully away. “Something tells me this is going to an interesting story,” Harry said.

“Very interesting,” Dumbledore agreed, “Very interesting indeed.”

“Okay, so we’re all here, now spill it,” Kyra said as she settled beside her husband on the settee in his rooms. Dumbledore, Hermione, Ron, Harry, Jake, Katie, and James were all sitting in the little room waiting to hear what happened the next morning.

“Okay, so we went up the stairwell after coming out of the Enochmau. Upon entering we got the biggest surprise of our lives.”

“Hogwarts four, Godric Gryffindor, Helga Hufflepuff,”

“Rowena Ravenclaw and Salazar Slytherin.” The room was deadly silent through the telling of their story.

“So did anything significant happen? Any events you were part of or…”

 “Well about a month after we got there we were involved in a…ceremony.”

“Of handfasting and then we created that barrier all the way around the school and then we started to be able to read minds and…”

“Handfasting?” Dumbledore interrupted.

“What’s that?”

“And after that our powers just grew and we learned to control them and…” Jack continued hoping to avoid this subject.

“Did you two enter into the ceremony willingly?”

“Well…” Lily started.

“It’s like this…” Jack began

“Well you see professor we didn’t know what handfasting meant. We thought it meant dating so that’s what we said.”

“Then when they asked whether we wanted them to perform the ceremony we thought that in those days a ceremony had to done for people to date…”

“and since you told us not to cause any trouble and to just…” Dumbledore held up his hand to stop the fast jumbled explanation.

“When did you realise what the ceremony was?”

“What ceremony?”

“Not until it was too late.”

“Are you trying to tell me you didn’t ask?”

“Well we kind of forgot about it till the day,”

“What is going on?”

“What’s this ceremony about?”

“Handfasting means marriage,” Hermione interrupted.

“It was in some language we’d never heard,” Jack interrupted his mother.

“Yeah we didn’t have to say anything,” Lily added.

“The just put our hands together and…”

“Wrapped a gold twine around our hands,” Lily finished.

“Let me get this straight,” Hermione interrupted, “You two managed to get yourselves married thousands of years ago?”

“What?” Harry and Kyra shouted. Jake nearly choked on the tea he was drinking and Ron’s jaw dropped.

Jack and Lily winced, “Kind of,” Lily said nodding.

“You’re married,” Jake looked from one to the other then burst out laughing.

“This is not a laughing matter Jake,” Hermione snapped.

“But that was thousands of years ago,” Ron reasoned and Harry and Kyra nodded.

“That’s not true,” James said. Everyone turned towards him, “I remember reading something about handfasting and the ceremony surrounding it in magical terms. It’s binding from the time of marriage to the time of death. In those days marriages didn’t break up.”

All eyes strayed back to Jack and Lily, “That about sums it up,” Lily nodded. “We’re married, in sickness and in health…”

“For richer for poorer,” Jack added.

“As long as we both shall live,” they finished and started laughing.

“THIS IS NOT A LAUGHING MATTER,” Hermione shouted.

“I agree, are you saying that you two managed to get yourselves magically bound in matrimony. You’re sixteen years old,” Kyra cried.

“What and you think we didn’t figure that out ourselves? This was as much a shock to us as it is to you now?”

Yeah believe me, we didn’t take it very well when we realised what had happened?”

“But you’re sixteen,” Kyra and Hermione said together.

“Godric Gryffindor thought we were old enough,” Lily said.

“I don’t give a damn what Godric Gryffindor thought. You’re my daughter. You are sixteen years old and you’re married. Forever.”

“I know mom. I’ve been married for five months. I’ve had longer than you to accept this but there’s nothing you can do to change that. Jack and I are married and you’re just going to have to come to terms with it.”

“Come to terms? I wasn’t even there.”

“I know,” Lily said as she met her mothers gaze, “I know.” No one spoke for a very long time, while everyone tried to make sense of what had happened to them. Eventually it was Jake who broke the silence. He stood, gravely and Lily watched him warily as he walked towards her.

“So you’re married?” she nodded, “To my twin brother?” again she nodded, “And without my permission or attendance,” Lily winced. “Well I guess there’s not much else to say then,” he said as she bit her lip and met his gaze. He grinned, “Welcome to the family Lily Potter,” he said and dragged her up into a hug. Lily laughed as he put her back down.

“Thank you,” she said with tears in her eyes. “I wasn’t sure you’d be ok with it.”

“Why not, you were practically a sister anyway. Now it’s just official.” ‘Well at least one of you thinks so,’ she thought. Jack breathed a sigh of relief. At least Jake was being cool about it. “So you’re a Weasley now,” Jake teased, “Lily Weasley, not bad.”

“Potter,” Lily said.

“Weasley,” Jack countered frowning.

“Potter,” 

“Weasley,”

“Potter,”

“Lillian,” 

“Jackson.” Wide eyes were bouncing over and back from one to the other.

“We’re married, you supposed to take my name,” Jack argued.

“Oh really? What rule book did you get that out of.” Lily folded her arms and eyed him.

“Yes really, and the rule book according to Jack.” 

“Jack, dearly as I love you, I’m taking the option of keeping my name.”

Jacks eyes narrowed dangerously, “I thought we’d discussed this.”

“Discuss? Discuss? Of course we did.”

“Well then,”

“If you call, you deciding I was taking your name and refusing to ‘discuss’ it further, a discussion”

“Exactly,” 

“Well then since you were so up on the whole unilateral decision making you’ll understand how I made one of my own. I’m not taking your name and that’s final,” and with that she stormed out of the room.

“Bloody Potter females,” Jack said as he stormed after her, leaving their shocked and slightly amused families behind.

“Potter,”

“Weasley,”

“Potter,”

Weasley,”

“P O T T E R”

“Damn it Lily,” Jack whispered furiously. They were still arguing that evening at dinner. Everyone was looking at them strangely, not knowing what they were talking about. 

“I’m not having this discussion with you Jack,” Lily said as she reached for the mashed potatoes and put them on her plate.

Jack looked like he was going to argue again but looked startled towards Jake who’d jabbed in the side, “What?” he snapped.

“I think you should let it go,” Jake whispered. Jack frowned, “It’s not like it matters at the moment. No one else is going to know.”

“Precisely my thinking,” Lily said leaning over and whispering.

“Fine but it’s not over Lily, it’s just put on hold.”

“Fine.”

“Fine.”

Jake rolled his eyes at Katie who hid her smile as she took a drink and the rest of the meal went quietly enough. “Hey guess what?” Lily said to Jack as she started to get up from the table.

“What?” he scowled.

“I’ll miss you,” she said as she kissed his cheek and turned to head out of the Great Hall.

Jack shook his head and smiled wryly, “Pain in the a s s female,” he muttered as he watched her leave. Jake, who’d seen the exchange, leaned over to Katie.

“Twin brother’s in love,” he whispered and then yelped when Jack punched his arm and told him to shut up. “Sheesh,” he said, “I was only commenting.”

“This can’t be happening,” Hermione paced. “Our son cannot be married.”

“I agree. Lily is only a baby,” Kyra said as she passed Hermione. 

Harry and Ron looked on helplessly as their wives ranted and raved and paced the floor or waddled in Kyra case. “There has to be some way out of it,” Ron said.

“There isn’t,” Hermione muttered. “I’ve checked. I was in the Library all day.”

“I didn’t get to see my baby get married,” Kyra stopped mid pace and the tears forming in her eyes started to fall. Harry groaned and opened his arms to her. She stepped into them and laid her head on his chest. She was highly emotional lately, with her hormones jumping all over the place. “You didn’t get to give her away and I didn’t get to fuss over her and… and…oh what am I saying.”

“Shush love,” Harry soothed, “There’s nothing you can do about it now.”

“Oh Harry, they must have been so scared.”

“We need to accept this,” Ron said.

“How? How does any parent accept that their seventeen year old kids are married?”

All four adults looked at each other, none having the answer. “They seem to have accepted it,” Hermione said quietly.

“They had no choice,” Harry said.

“And neither do we,” Kyra whispered. “We need to stop arguing and try to support them.”

“Kyra’s right,” Ron said, “This is going to be hard for them, and they need our support, not our arguments.”

A knock on the door had them all turn and Harry moved to answer it. “Good evening Harry,”

“Albus, come in.”

“Thank you,” the headmaster entered and looked smilingly around at the four adults. “I have found something that may be of interest to you.”

“What?” Kyra asked.

“You’ll have to come with me, so I can show you.”

“Alright,” they agreed with puzzled looks and followed him out.

“Their story, sounded familiar,” Dumbledore explained, “It reminded me of something I stumbled across in my earlier years here. Before I became Headmaster.” They had stopped along a corridor on the West side of the school that was rarely used.

“By all that’s magic,” Hermione whispered.

“I was wandering around, pondering a problem I had at the time when I came across it. I was surprised, as you can imagine as this part of the school is quite deserted, to find myself in a perfectly persevered area but of course it didn’t occur to me to be concerned as Hogwarts had always amazed me by how much it had yet to reveal.”

“It’s amazing,”

“At the time I was here, no one appeared in this picture but the inscription intrigued me. However when I came back to study it again, I couldn’t find it until now.”

Ron choked back a laugh as he read the first line on the plaque. “Wedding dance of her Royal Highness, Princess Lillian Potter and His Grace the Duke, Lord Jackson Weasley,” 

“Bravery and Elegance, Charm and Intelligence, Power and Compassion, May their souls fly with the Winds of Time,” Harry finished.

“She looks beautiful,” Kyra whispered.

“That dress is magnificent,” Hermione added.

“They look so…so…”

“Happy?” Ron suggested.

“In love,” the two women gushed at the same time and Ron and Harry shared a look, snorted then stepped closer to the painting. 

Suddenly the Lily in the picture turned to face them placing her hands on her hips, “And what are you two laughing at?” she demanded and Harry and Ron jumped about a foot off the ground in fright and Hermione and Kyra’s jaws dropped. “Well?” she demanded and the Jack in the picture laughed as he wrapped his arms around her.

“They’re jealous love,” he told her and Lily looked back at him.

“Oh yeah?”

“Yeah, they didn’t get married by Godric Gryffindor.”

“True but we should really tell them.”

“Tell us what,” Harry demanded.

“That you can’t give out to us.”

“Give out to you?”

“Well not us exactly but the us you know. I mean we didn’t know we were getting married. It just happened, but it will all work out in the end. Right your Grace?”

“Right Princess,” Jack said then took her hand and started dragging her out of sight, “Now come on, time to enjoy the honeymoon,” he said winking at her and she giggled. 

“Jack, not in front of our parents,” but she followed him anyway.

Harry’s jaw dropped, his eyes narrowed and a very dangerous look came over his face. He did an about turn and started heading back the way they came, “Harry,” Kyra called.

“Where are you going mate?” Ron shouted.

Harry turned stared at his best friend and said in a menacing tone, “To kill your son.” 

“Wa…Wa…what?” Hermione shouted getting worried as they started to run after him.

“Honeymoon? I don’t think so,” Harry shouted and began to run. The others followed.

Dumbledore chuckled and looked back up at the empty canvass. Suddenly two grinning faces appeared followed by their bodies, “Oh I wish I could see this conversation,” Lily said.

“You will,” Jack replied.

“You two just got yourselves in trouble,” Dumbledore smiled.

“Nah,” Lily said, “I can wrap dad round my little finger. No trouble.”

“Thanks for finding us Professor.”

“My pleasure my boy,” Dumbledore replied, “I’ll have Argus bring you to my office. I’m sure we can find a suitable place for you.”

“Right you are then,” Jack grinned, “You better go,” he suggested, “Just in case Lily’s magic doesn’t work. I’d rather live for a while yet.”

“Is something the matter Daddy?” Lily asked as her father stormed passed her in the corridor, only to spin round to march back to her.

“You…I…he…Where is Jack?”

Eyes wide Lily stared at her father, “Last time I saw him he was in the Great Hall eating. What’s wrong?”

“I’m going to kill him,” Harry said and Lily reached out to grab him.

“What?”

“That should get rid of your marriage contract problem for you,” he added.

“Dad!!! What are you talking about?”

“I just saw you’re wedding picture.”

“Our what?”

“Harry,” Kyra waddled up to him with Hermione and Ron, “If I go into labour chasing you down, I’ll hex you into oblivion.”

Harry turned away from his daughter to stared down at his wife, “Sorry love but our daughter is 16 years old and that…that…that…”

“Husband,” Lily offered.

“Don’t you interrupt me missy,” Harry turned on his daughter only to see her eyes narrow and her lips thin. “I’m going to find Jack,” Harry said.

“No Dad, you’re not,” Lily said and Harry found he couldn’t move his feet.

 He swung his face round and stared at his daughter. “You are, however, going to stay here and tell me what’s happened to get you so angry.”

“Lily? Why can’t I move?”

“Because I don’t want you to,” she replied simply and Harry’s eyes widened. She was stopping him.

“How?”

“It’s all a matter of control. Now why do you want to kill Jack?”

“That would be because he dragged you out of the picture talking about Honeymoons,” her mother answered. “Now why don’t you let your father move?” 

“He can move anytime he wants to,” Lily replied and Harry tentatively tried moving his feet and sighed when he realised he could.

“Don’t do that,” he told his daughter.

“Don’t over react to a picture then,” his daughter said, “Besides I’d never have been able to do it if your mind wasn’t open to manipulation.”

“Open to… Lily I think we need to set down some ground rules,” Harry said.

“Really? Would these ground rules apply when you’re threatening to kill my husband?”

“Don’t be cheeky Lily,”

“I’m not. I’m just asking because I need to know now just how involved in my marriage you’re going to be.”

“Your marriage?”

“Yes dad, my marriage, mine, not yours or moms or anyone else. Jack and I are married, you and mom and Hermione and Ron are just going to have to accept it and sure we’ll give you time but you should know, it’s only so long before Jack and I get really hurt by your attitudes.” Lily turned then and ran down the corridor leaving the four adults staring after her.

“Woah, there beautiful. Where are you going?” Jack said as he caught Lily running down the corridor. He looked down at her and frowned, “Hey, Lily, what’s up? Why are you crying?” Lily shook her head but Jack pressed on, “Hey, look, you can be a Potter. I don’t care, honestly. It’s not that big a deal. I don’t want you upset over it.” Tears poured down her face and Jack panicked, “Hey come on Lily, please don’t cry. I swear I’ll never bring it up again,” she shook her head and pulled back.

“I’m not upset over you,” she managed.

“Oh,” Jack was relieved, then he stiffened and his eyes narrowed, “and just who the hell did upset you then?” he demanded.

“It doesn’t matter,” 

“Yes it does,” Jack replied knowing that serious damage was going to be done to who ever it was. 

Lily looked up and hugged him, “It was just dad. I know we have to be patient with our parents but Jack, we’re married and nothing’s going to change that.”

“What happened?” he said wrapping one arm around her and starting to walk.

“Oh you know, death threats and setting ground rules, like our marriage is their business. We haven’t asked for special treatment Jack or anything like that.”

“I know,” Jack sighed, he knew this would happen. Lily wanted her parents to be supportive but it hadn’t happened so far and from the looks of her now, it wasn’t going to happen anytime soon. As a matter of fact, his parents weren’t being much better. “They’ll come round Lily.”

“When? In decade or so?”

“Could be but we’ll probably have kids by then so that might make them come round quicker.”

Lily smiled, “What kids?” she said with wide panicky eyes and Jack made a face at her.

“Oh very funny, but I’m glad you’re laughing again.”

“Well that’s what you do for me,” she said and leaned up to kiss him quickly on the cheek as they walked on.

“Mr and Mrs Weasley,” a voice addressed them from behind with amusement. They stopped dead, looked at each other in astonishment then burst out laughing and turned to look at their headmaster whose old eyes twinkled merrily at them.

“Headmaster,” they both replied looking at the old man.

“I have something to tell you two,” he said as he indicated that they should follow him. Dumbledore opened a door on his right and led them in. 

“What is it professor?” Lily asked.

“I’ve found your wedding picture,” Dumbledore said without preamble and watched the young couples face come alight.

“Really?” 

“Oops forgot to tell you.Where?”

“I’ll show you, but first I must ask. You two have in all probability an even greater knowledge of the school. I’d ask that you share anything you think would be dangerous with me.”

“There isn’t any,” Lily said, “Honestly, a few rooms, some passageways and I really annoyed Slytherin by opening the Chamber of Secrets but nothing really dangerous comes to mind.”

“Yeah, if anything does, we’ll let you know.”

“Thank you and you did what while you were there.”

“Oops, sorry professor,” 

Dumbledore shook his head. Lily was a Potter born and bred. Reckless and brave, she often went headlong into things without thought for her own safety but she was strong and her abilities would be her winning hand.

“Hey there, good lookin’,” Lily grinned as Jack winked at her.

“Hi there,” she replied.

“You is lookin’ mighty fine today,”

“You don’t look so bad yourself,”

“Why thank you,”

“I just love what you’ve done with your hair,” Lily said grinning.

“Who me, well I had help. Yours is nice too.”

“Thanks I did it myself,”

“Well aren’t you talented.”

“Well you know I try, but I just love your dress,”

“Some friends made it, isn’t it beautiful”

“Gorgeous and you look fabulous in it,”

“Why thank you,”

“Okay you two,” Dumbledore smiled shaking his head at the conversation, “When you’re finished complimenting yourselves.”

Both Lily’s turned to look at Dumbledore then rolled their eyes, “Men,” they both muttered and turned their attention to the Headmaster.

“Oh good now that I have your attention,” Dumbledore said, “We need to discuss what’s to be done.”

“About?” both Jacks said at the same time.

“About where we’re going to put you two,” Dumbledore said pointing to the portrait.

“Why can’t it stay here?” Jack said.

“I don’t want to stay here, it’s boring, no one comes to talk to us,” Lily said.

“True,” portrait jack agreed, “We’ve had more visitors today than we’ve had in a century.”

“Well that a hard one,” Lily said, “I mean we can hardly put you where anyone can see you, people might get suspicious.”

“Indeed, my thinking exactly Ms Potter,”

“Weasley,” both Jacks said automatically and both Lily’s rolled their eyes and shook their head declining to get into an argument with them. 

“Couldn’t you put it in my parents quarters,” Lily asked, “No bad idea that’s what set dad off on his crusade to kill Jack.”

“See,” Lily said, “I told you, you shouldn’t tease him.”

“Oh please, like he could do anything to me or us. We’re married.”

“Don’t argue with me Jack,”

“I’m not,”

“You are,”

“Not,” 

“Are.” 

Jack and Lily shared a look and started to laugh, Dumbledore, too, had a twinkle in his eye as he interrupted them, “Okay you two, if we can get back to the issue at hand.”

“Of course,” they said, “Why don’t you put us in the quarters we held in this time.”

“What quarters?” Dumbledore frowned.

“We were assigned quarters together once we were married but I doubt their still around or if they are, they’re probably used,” Jack answered.

“I have an idea,” Lily said, “Why don’t we shrink it down and then Jack and I could keep it until we can hang it up somewhere.”

“That’s a good idea,” Jack agreed.

“And where would you keep it?” Dumbledore asked.

“In one our trunks?”

“Hey, we don’t want to be hidden away.”

“Yeah,”

“Fine, I’ll make you pocket size and carry you around then,” Lily said, “Is that okay?”

“You always were a smart mouth,” Portrait Jack muttered.

“Shut up,” both Lily’s replied.

“Sorry professor,” Lily said.

“Oh no need to apologise,” Dumbledore said waving a hand, “I understand but I do like that idea of shrinking the portrait. Why don’t you do now?”

“Will do,” 

“What we get no say,” the portrait Lily and Jack said.

“None,” Jack and Lily said as they both cast the shrinking spell.

“Come on, it has to be around here somewhere,” Lily whispered.

“I know, but I can’t see it.”

“It was here, I’d swear it was.”

“Me too but… there nothing.”

“Weird,” Lily said as she leaned against the wall where she could have sworn there should be a door. It was midnight and Jack and Lily were looking for their old quarters. It had been bugging them since they’d come back. They’d never seen a door there before but it had been there in the past. Beside the portrait of the Fat Lady, on the right hand side, the entrance to their quarters had disappeared.

“I don’t get it, maybe they blocked it off,” Jack suggested.

“Blocked it off?” Lily repeated, “Of course, genius,” she kissed him quickly and pulled out her wand.

“Genius?” Jack turned round to see what she was doing.

“Yes,” tapping the wall, “Bricotus Desolvous” she whispered and suddenly the wall disappeared and the door they remembered do well was there.

“Genius,” Jack whispered as he came up behind her.

“Thank you,”

“We make a great team,”

“That we do,”

“When you two have finished telling each other how brilliant you are,” a voice said and both Lily and Jack jumped about a foot in the air searching everywhere for the owner. “Over here,” the voice called and they both turned, hardly believing their ears, their eyes wide in disbelief, “That’s right, over here, come on, come closer I won’t bite.” Jack and Lily looked at each other and then back to the door taking a step closer, “That’s it, come on, good, now. WHERE IN MAGIC HAVE YOU BEEN?” They both jumped back and looked around in fright.

“Shush,” Lily said when she regained her senses.

“Don’t shush me girl, I’ve been kept behind that wall for years. No one to talk to, no one to protect, no one to wander about in my room and keep me company, I should think I can say what I bloody well want.”

“Okay, but calm down, people will here.”

“And so what?”

“No one knows you’re here,”

“Well I like that,” I wait patiently for decades, centuries, millennia, and no wonder. I’ve been forgotten about. And after all the times I protected you, not that you talked to me anyway. Oh no, not you two,”

“But…but…but we didn’t know you could talk. You normally just opened when we stood in front of you.”

“Yeah if we’d know we’d have said thanks and talked to you.”

“Sure, that’s what you say now,” 

“We would have,” Lily said then turned as a noise came from down the corridor. 

“Inside, quickly now,” the door said as it opened and Lily and Jack quickly went inside only to stop in shock when they looked around.

“Merlin,” Lily said.

“Look at the place,” Jack agreed.

“WOW,” Lily said.

“Yep, that about covers it.”

“WHAT’S WRONG NOW,” the door shouted causing the two to spin round and shush it again. “Do not shush me,” it said, “I can say what I want. Besides, no one can hear but you now that you’re in the room.”

“Oh,”

“Cool,”

“It is not cold in here young man, I have it at perfect temperature.”

“What?”

“No, he meant cool and in, that it was excellent that no one could hear us.”

“Well why didn’t he say that in the first place?”

“It’s an expression in this time.”

“Huh, silly expression if you ask me.” 

“We didn’t,” Jack said.

“What? What was that?”

“Nothing,” Lily interrupted giving Jack a significant look, “This room, it’s exactly like we left it.”

“Well of course it is. How else would I keep it?”

“You did this?”

“Well, Gryffindor, Ravenclaw and Hufflepuff, helped but I was the one who kept it like this over the years.”

“Wow, thank you.”

“No one else used the room?”

“No,” the door replied, “Are you intending on using it now?”

“We don’t know,” 

“Huh,” was all the answer they got. The room was lit as if it was used all the time. Clean sheets on the bed, the table on the right still had books on it, open and waiting to be read. The were pictures of them hung around the room, waving at them excitedly. Trinkets filled the shelves and bedside tables. Lily picked one up.

“Prunella, gave me this,” she whispered.

“I remember,” Jack said taking the tiny carved unicorn and looking at it. “You encouraged her to let her creative side show. Women didn’t do so in that time.”

Lily grinned, “Wonder if I went down as the witch who started the liberation front.”

“I don’t think so, but it would have been…Lily what’s wrong.” She’d pulled away from him and was walking slowly towards the other end of side of the room where the wardrobe was. Opening the door slowly, tentatively, she reached in and gasped as she pulled out her wedding dress.

“Look,” she whispered, “Look Jack, my dress. Oh it’s perfect. It’s beautiful. Oh how wonderful. I can’t believe it’s here.”

“And why wouldn’t it be? You left it here.”

“I thought it’d be gone, disintegrated over time.”

“No, I took care of it.”

“Thank you.”

“Wanna model it for me?” Jack asked cheekily and Lily rolled her eyes. 

“NO.”

“Well I was only asking.”

“I know.”

“You’re happy,”

“Of course,”

“I love you.”

“I love you too.”

“Yes, yes you both love each other. Isn’t that nice.” Jack and Lily shared a look and then started to laugh. “I don’t see what’s so funny,” the door said but they continued to laugh. “Huh, and to think I missed you two. My memory must be hazy.”

Lily sobered eventually, “You missed us?”

“Well, you were company,”

“We’ll come and  visit more often then.”

“There’s someone trying to get inside,” 

“What?”

“Who?”

“Well I don’t know. No one talks to me. I get put behind a wall for eons and they expect me to know who everyone is.”

“Sorry,” 

“What should we do?”

“Well if there was a way to see who it was,”

“Of course there is,” the door said, “Look in the mirror and I’ll show you.”

Jack and Lily both turned to the mirror on the wall and suddenly waves appeared and the image of themselves was replaced by the image of Jake and Katie.

“Hey I’ve never seen this before,” Jake said as he looked at the door.

“That’s because it wasn’t here before,” Katie said sarcastically.

“Oh very funny. I can work that out myself.”

“Really? Are you sure?”

“Stop, come let’s see what’s inside,” he reached for the handle but it didn’t work.

“Aloh hamora,” Katies whispered but nothing worked. 

“Hmmm, now this is a puzzle,” Jake looked at Katie, “Reckon we should get Jack and Lily?”

“Why? We’re already here.” Katie shrieked and Jake jumped slightly as they both turned to find the door open and Lily and Jack looking at them grinning. “Come on now, quickly,” Lily said urging them inside.

“How did you two…when… that is,” Jake struggled to ask the questions he wanted answered as they entered the room.

“This was the room we stayed in when we went back in time.”

“Really,” Katie looked around, “Together?”

“Well we were, married,” Jack shrugged and Jakes eyes widened as he looked between Lily and Jack.

“Really and just what were the sleeping arrangements?” he grinned evilly and Katie poked him in the ribs. “Ow!”

“That is none of your business,” she said.

“No truer word spoken,” Jack said grinning at his brother who grinned back at him. 

“Oh,” Katie gasped and suddenly moved forward her hands out and her eyes wide in amazement. “This is the most beautiful dress,” she whispered and Lily smiled with pride.

“And Lily looked like and Angel in it.”

“This was yours?” Katie turned to Lily who nodded smiling at her.

“It was my wedding dress.”

“Wow. It’s beautiful. Lily you must have just been…wow.”

“Thank you.”

“So, nice digs,” Jake said as he sat down next to Jack. “Wanna tell us how they suddenly appeared.”

“Oh well, it’s like this.”

Jack and Lily explained how  they couldn’t understand why the door wasn’t there when it was in the past and how they’d eventually figured that it was that it had been blocked off.  “Are you telling me there’s like some kinda guardian of the room.”

“Are you doubting my existence?”

Jake and Katie both jumped and looked around for where the door was, while Lily and jack laughed. “Jake, Katie this is …Guardian, what is your name.”

“Name?”

“Yes, your name. What you’re called.”

“I don’t know. No one’s ever asked before. I wasn’t given one. What do you think I should be called.”

“Robin,”

“Robin? Hmmmm. Yes I think I like that. Robin it is then.”

“Well then Robin this is Jake, Jacks twin and his girlfriend our best friend Katie Wood.”

“Nice to meet you.”

“Uh… you too.” Jake said.

“Yes, pleasure,” Katie said.

“So Robin, what other things do you do that we don’t know about.”

“Quite a few actually but… there are more people coming down the corridor.”

“Doesn’t anyone sleep anymore?” Lily groaned.

“Do you wish me to hide the door?”

“You can do that?” Jack said.

“Of course.”

“Then yes hide the door.”

“You know, this could be an excellent hiding place,” Jake said grinning and looking at Katie who blushed.

“That is of course if you can get in,” Robin said.

“Why wouldn’t we?”

“I could only let you enter when the either Princess Lily or Lord Jackson bid me too and for that they would have to be with you or already inside.”

“Well now that’s interesting.”

“Are you saying that you’ll only open the door for us.”

“Of course, that is the purpose of a Guardian.”

“Very cool,” Katie said.

“It is not cold in here,” Robin said again, “Or are you stating that it is an excellent idea. If so I rather think that you youngsters need to attend some lessons in the English language.”

Katie looked at Jack and Lily but all they did is grin at her.

“Are you two going to explain why there is a door here where there was none before?” Kyra was still at Hogwarts, she’d wanted to settle things with Lily but so far it had been no good. Every time they’d all tried to talk to Lily and Jack something had come up. Now there was this. Harry stood beside her with Dumbledore, Ron and Hermione.

“Yeah, of course,” Jack said.

“Robin can you leave us in please?” Lily said and the door swung open and Lily led them all inside. “This was our quarters when we were back in the past,” she explained as the door shut behind Ron.

The adults all turned round to survey the room, there eyes finally coming to rest on the bed. Jack and Lily both struggled to keep their faces straight as one by one it dawned on them what they were looking at and the fact that there was only one of them. Harry opened his mouth but nothing came out, Hermione’s eyes widened, saucer like, as she opened a door only to find it was a bathroom, Ron twisted his head to the side and then spun around again as if looking for another one, and Dumbledore’s frowned not looking quite like himself.

Kyra on the other hand walked over to the bed looked at it, then sat down, “Well that answers that,” she said more to herself than anyone else. It was then she looked at Lily. “It’s a very nice room love but where did it come from.”

Lily was surprised she really expected her mother to go ballistic but she hadn’t and it seemed that her father and Ron and Hermione were taking their cue from her. “Well you see it was blocked off so that only we could enter it. Even if it had been found Robin wouldn’t have left anyone in.”

“Robin?” Harry’s voice broke, “Hem, hem, Robin?”

“The guardian of the rooms,”

“And where is she?”

“I’m here, where else would I be? Are all people in this time stupid,” Robins voice rang out around the room and everyone twisted to see where it was coming from. “Oh don’t be ridiculous, you can’t see me. I’m everywhere.”

“That’s not technically true Robin.”

“Don’t contradict me Lily.”

“I read about guardians in the library. If you wanted we could see you but obviously you don’t and I’m not going to push it.”

“Huh,” was all the answer Lily got.

“Temperamental is she?” Ron asked as he sat down on a chair only to jump back up a second later, “Yeaoooow, what was that?”

“Robin,” Jack said in an exasperated tone.

“Temperamental am I? I’ll show him temperamental.” Robin’s voice could be heard to mutter quietly around the room. 

Ron grimaced and Lily hid a laugh behind a cough, “Better not sit anywhere for the moment,  Uncle Ron” she said and he nodded.

“This is the most interesting room. Hogwarts never ceases to amaze and astound me. Positively ingenious,” Dumbledore muttered as he looked around.

“I like that one,” Robin said, “Can we keep him?”

Jack snorted and Lily couldn’t even muster the ability to hide a laugh at the headmasters indignation. “Robin, this is Professor Dumbledore, he’s the current Headmaster of the school.”

“Are you saying we can’t keep him?”

“No Robin, we can’t,” 

“Pity, might be the only one with sense I’ve met.” Jack and Lily shared a look and rolled their eyes. “I saw that.”

“Robin, finite viserous,”

“You read too much missy,”

“Robin,”

“Oh fine, going blind.”

“What was that?”

“Oh it means she can’t see what we’re doing. Sit down all of you please. I’ll be back in a minute.”  Lily disappeared into the next room and they all turned to Jack.

“So what do you think? We like the room. It was comfortable.”

“It’s love, but what are all these things.”

“Oh there ours, we gathered them in the time we spent back in the past but unfortunately couldn’t bring them with us. But it seems four founders thought of everything.”

“Wow, it’s amazing, what’s this book?”

“Oh it was something Helga Hufflepuff gave us on Temperate healing. It’s really interesting. You’re can take it and read it if you want mom.” Hermione nodded and smiled already leafing through the first few pages.

“This is something you’ll like Dad and you Uncle Harry,” Jack handed them a huge book and then opened it to the first page. On it was a picture of a Quidditch team, zooming around on their brooms. “It’s one of the first books written on Quidditch at Hogwarts.”

“Amazing,” Harry said.

“Bloody brilliant,” Ron added leaning forward for a better look and Jack grinned knowing they’d pour over it for hours if he let him.

“Professor, I think you’ll like this,” Jack said pointing to a small desk in the corner. “It’s a writing desk but it turns into a chess board and then if you look really closely it has the image of a phoenix on it no matter what it is.”

“And what exactly are you going to give me as a distraction,” Kyra interrupted with a knowing look. Jack turned and smiled, as he saw the door to the other room open.

“Nothing, I think Lily will be able to do that.”

Kyra swung round, and her jaw dropped, “Lily,” she whispered as she stared at her daughter. “You look…you look…I can’t believe…” Kyra couldn’t form proper sentences. Lily, her baby, looked radiant.

All eyes turned to Lily at Kyra exclamations. Hermione dropped her book and stood slowly. Ron swore and Hermione didn’t say anything. Harry stood shakily and moved to Kyra’s side. “Lily, you’re an angel,” he whispered.

“That’s exactly what I thought when I saw her floating down the Great Hall towards me,” Jack said and grinned.

“So what do you think mom?” Lily asked.

“Oh Lily,” Kyra eyes filled with tears and her voice shook. Without saying anything further she rushed forward and wrapped her daughter in her arms. “You look just like a princess. Just like a bride should.”

“Oh mom,” Lily started to cry then.

“I wish I’d been there.”

“I wished you were there too.”

“Oh baby, I love you,” Kyra said as she pulled away wiping the tears from her eyes. “I mustn’t blubber all over you. I’ll ruin that stunning dress.”

“You look fabulous,” Hermione said as she came forward to hug her, “The picture we saw doesn’t do you justice.”

“Thank you,” Lily said and then turned to her father.

“Damn,” Harry whispered and Lily’s eyes widened.

“Daddy?” she said tentatively.

“I can’t even be mad at Jack. Who wouldn’t want to marry you?”

“Oh Daddy,” Lily burst into tears, and so did Kyra and Hermione much to everyone’s distress.

“What did I say?”

“Beats me, I thought that was pretty good,” Ron answered.

“It was,” Jack agreed.

“I too thought it was good, but who are we to fathom a woman’s mind?” Dumbledore said.

The four men looked at each other in accord, “Women,” they muttered.

Lightning flared across the sky and the wind howled, angrily blowing around Lily running across the grass. She wasn’t not dressed for the storm. No cloak or heavy clothing protected her. She wore a thin cotton dress, soaked through from the heavy rain. Fear surrounded her, thick and heavy. Thunder pierced the air and rain pelted down from the darkened sky. “Run,” the wind seemed to be urging the her on as she slipped. Another crash of thunder urged her forward. Lightning flared again, hitting the ground around her. Lily screamed in terror as one hit a tree splitting it in two as she passed it. The storm raged around her, fierce and awesome in its power. 

She ran, ran till she was out of breath, till the pain in her side became unbearable and the burning in her lungs made her want to throw up. Ran without thought, ran without hope, ran till there was no where left to run. Turning she saw him. Saw the tormentor of her dreams, her nightmares. Saw the man that had caused her life to turn upside down. But this wasn’t her dream, and this wasn’t the way it was supposed to happen. Tears of frustration ran down her face. She was trapped. No where to go, no where left to run, no one to turn to. The ground had disappeared in front of her. She looked around to find the sea beating the rocks below. Heard the waves crash down tossing about in ferocity, adding to the terror and helplessness she was feeling. Leaves, branches, rain whipped around her, slashing, tearing, ripping at her dress. She looked around frantically. Jack where are you?

She was frightened, scared, she couldn’t beat this man. Not alone. Jack was supposed to be here. This was not how it was supposed to go.

“I believe in you” a voice on the wind called.

“I can’t,” she whispered.

“I believe in you,” it said again.

“It’s no use, I’m not strong enough, you were supposed to be here.”

“You don’t need me, I believe in you.”

“I’m too weak,”

“Don’t give up,”

“Where are you?” her voice broke as her eyes focused on the dark figure much closer now.

The wind swirled around her, lifting her hair and billowing out her cloak. A warmth filled her heart and she gasped, “I’m right here.”

“Join me or die,” the man said.

“No,” she whispered then raised her chin, “NO, I am better than you.”

“Don’t be a fool girl, I can give you more power than you will ever know.”

“I don’t need power,”

“You have no idea what you can become.”

“Yes I do, and it doesn’t interest me.” ”

Lily’s eyes widened she’d heard those words before. Had this conversation, the  scenes flashed before her eyes and in that time she realised what she was dealing with. “Now is not your day,” she said, “Now is not your time,” she screamed. “I don’t know how you found me, or how you got the name, Durack, but I will end you time here, one way or another,” she ground out, “Salazar.” She turned and jumped into the raging waters.

“How can this happen?” Kyra raged.

“We should never have left Hogwarts,” Harry said.

“It was supposed to be a break. Some time for her to relax,”

“How did he find us?”

“Jack, are you okay?” Jake asked tentatively. His brother hadn’t spoken in a long time. He was worried. “Jack, talk to me.”

“I believe in you,” Jack whispered.

“You believe…” Jake frowned and looked round at his parents who were looking over at them. “Jack what’s wrong?” Jack was sitting crossed legged, his eyes closed, concentrating really hard.

“You don’t need me,” he whispered.

“Jack,” Hermione reached out to her son but Kyra pulled her back.

“No, he’s talking to her,”

“To who? What the hell is going on?” Ron demanded.

“Temperates can talk to each other. I forgot. Jack and Lily’s connection is strong,” Hermione explained.

“So your saying he knows where she is,” Harry said.

“No, he just knows what she’s feeling. Sense’s what’s going on.”

“Then we should get him to talk to us. If he can give us any idea what is going on….”

“No, you break that connection it could…”

“Huuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuh,” Jacks eyes popped open and he gasped. Blood drained from his face and he started rocking himself over and back.

“Jack, what’s wrong,”

“Cold, so cold, she’s so cold.”

“Where?” Jack shook his head. “Come on Jack focus, do you know anything?”

“No, she’s cold and wet and frightened.”

“Wet? As in the sea? Oh Merlin!”

“Ahhhhhhhh,”

Harry swung round at the sound of his wifes scream, “Kyra?” he went to her where she’d bent over.

“Oh no,” Hermione whispered, “Her waters broke,”

“What?” Harry said frantically. This can’t be happening. Not now. NOT NOW, his mind screamed. “It’s too early,”

“The stress has probably brought it on, we need to get her to the hospital,” Hermione explained, “Quickly,”

“But, it can’t, …i…Lily,”

“Go Harry,” Ron said, “The twins and I will find her,” Ron said.

“No,” Kyra gasped, “No I’ll be fine. Go with them.” Harry looked torn, he didn’t know what to do. “Go, Harry. I’ll be okay, Hermione will take care of me.”

“But…”

“I WILL NOT BRING ANOTHER CHILD INTO THIS WORLD AT THE EXPENCE OF ANOTHER,” Kyra shouted and Harry nodded.

“I’ll go, but…be safe and I love you,” he kissed her quickly and stroked her swollen belly. 

“I love you too. Bring me back my baby.”

Lily paced the underwater cave. How she’d gotten there she didn’t remember. How long she’d lay there unconscious she didn’t know. She’d woken up there and that was all she knew. 

How? How, she thought. How had he managed it. Why? It wasn’t possible. He shouldn’t be here. Not in this time. How? She had to think. She had to formulate a plan. Had come up with a way of beating him. This was not how things were meant to be. Slytherin, here, in this time. Comprehension was impossible and yet the question remained. 

He’d come for her. Her and her alone. She’d been his target. No one else. He’d used people to get to her. The boy. The boy that had died because he’d been controlled by him. The attack, carefully manufactured before her powers had come to light, had been carefully calculated but it had failed.

 Failed because of his arrogance. His pride. Failed because he’d under estimated her power. Her ability to defend. Her determination to survive. Her will to live. He was still arrogant. Still thought he could win. Still believed that he was the best. He was wrong.

He’d managed to frighten her, make her feel helpless. He’d taken away her right to choose and tried to control her. He thought if he made her fear him enough, she’d do as he said. He’d almost succeeded. She’d almost gave in, but he’d made a fatal error. One that would cost dearly.

She knew who he was. She knew what she was facing. He’d given her back her control. Given her a reason to fight. The knowledge that she was not alone, no matter if there was no one else around her.  Jack. Jack was her anchor to the world. Salazar had handed her the one thing that would bring him down. The one weapon he would never understand. Much like his heir, Voldemort.

Love. No matter where she was, be she alone or in a crowd, love would always be with her. Love gave you strength. Love gave you courage. Love gave you a reason to live beyond the moment. And love, was the one thing, that would bring an end to Slytherins reign in this time. 

Harry stared out the window of the hospital. How could she have just disappeared. They’d searched the sea near where they were. They’d scoured the area they’d been. Nothing. No sign of struggle or fight. No sign of Lily. No sign of anything. Nothing. And yet Jack insisted she was alive. A baby crying made him turn to see that one of the twins had woken. He walked over and lifted the tiny baby into his arms. They’d been so small, coming so early and yet they were healthy. His heart ached with love for them, ached with pride, ached at the thought that they might never know their eldest sister. Might never have the chance to play with her, might never be lifted into her arms and sung to sleep as she’d done with Sirius so many times. Might never hear her laughter or talk to her. He choked back a cry not wanting to upset the little baby in his arms. How could this have happened? They’d been so careful. His life was not supposed to be like this. After Voldemort had gone, he’d hoped for peace. Hoped that he could have a family, a normal life. Why did this have to happen? Why couldn’t things have stayed peaceful.

The door opened and he turned to see Ron and Hermione enter the room. Kyra was asleep. The babies had cried all night. The MediWizards had said they could probably sense the tension in their parents. But what could they do? The eldest daughter was out there somewhere. Alone. Afraid. With a dark wizard hunting her down.  Ron shook his head at Harry’s silent question. Nothing still. Harry’s heart was breaking. Lily. His baby. His first born. This just couldn’t be happening. He looked out the window again and remembered.

Soon after Lily had shown them the wedding dress and the room, Kyra had headed home. Things had settled back to normal, well as normal as you could get with your sixteen year old daughter married to your best friends son. It got easier though, watching them together. They were young, but so obviously in love and they hadn’t caused any trouble when they’d been told that they’d still have to sleep in Gryffindor Tower. They’d accepted the decision, though Harry was sure they snuck out to their room every now and then. He could never prove anything. Robin, as they all referred to the Guardian, for all her bluster was devoted to her charges and wouldn’t obey anyone but them. Harry would also swear that if she heard anyone coming towards the Tower she’d alert Lily and Jack so that they could get back there without getting in trouble. But what could he do. He couldn’t prove it. 

Lily’s birthday had come and gone and soon it was Easter. Jacks present to Lily had been by the sea where both of them could practice their abilities in peace. Both families had decided to go. A break for Kyra before the babies were born. And everything had been fine. Jack and Lily had spent whatever time they could together. Walking, talking, laughing, joking, teasing. It had been a delight to see. And then came the morning of the fourth day when Jack and Jake had decided to go off for the day alone. Lily had encouraged it. She’d practically pushed them out the door telling them they should spend some time alone together. That she was more than capable of entertaining herself. She had, she’d spent time with Kyra, talking babies and wondering if the twins would be boys, or girls, or both. Catching up on what they missed out on since they’d last been together. She’d played with Sirius and helped Beth with some homework she was doing and then she’d decided to go for a walk.

Harry felt he should have known then that something was up. Something was going to happen. Everything was going too well. Life had been too quiet. He’d waved his daughter off with a smile and turned back to playing chess with Ron. Not a care in the world. Several hours later, when she still hadn’t returned, and the first clap of thunder sounded in the sky they’d started to worry. When Jack and Jake came racing into the cottage, with Jack shouting at them, ‘Where is she? Where is she?’ full blown panic had risen. They’d scattered searching for her. Shouting her name. There’d been no answer. They’d gone back to the cottage, hoping she was there but Jack had told them no. She was still out there but there was nothing left to do. The storm was turning violent. Ron had dragged Harry back with Jake ensuring his brother was with them. 

Time seemed to slowed since then. Two days. Two days that felt like two years. Jack said she was alive. He knew in his heart, he said. Harry didn’t know what to think. Only that his daughter had been missing for far too long. 

Lily where are you?

For Jack, time was standing still. He was trapped in a place of endless agony, of raw grief that he didn’t know he could live through. Nothing anyone could say was dispelling the fear that had risen and spread into every fibre of his being. She was alive. She had to be. He clung to this one grain of hope like a lifeline to prevent himself for drowning in the misery that was engulfing him. How could this have happened? All the training, all the studying, going to the past, leaving their family and friends for months had been for nothing if it all ended now. 

He stood staring out unseeingly into the night sky. His heart hurt, tears were becoming harder and harder to keep at bay. He couldn’t lose her. Not like this, not ever. He loved her. This was not how things were supposed to happen. In his mind he’d seen their future mapped out ahead. They’d finish Hogwarts, get jobs, start a family… everyone one would have been happy. Devastation struck, like a dagger to his heart. Dreams ripped away without a chance, without a choice.

Today he’d sworn to the Potters that she was alive. He couldn’t bear to admit out loud that he was unsure, couldn’t stand the sight of the grief or devastation that would surely appear on their faces. His fist tightened around the Sornell in his hand. It wasn’t working. He called for it to show her to him but it had remained cold in his hand. His face screwed up in anger as he threw it across the room. Watching idly as it bounced off the wall and onto the carpet rolling to a halt not far from his bed. He’d probably broken it. He didn’t care. It didn’t matter. Nothing mattered anymore.

His door opened and the soft worried voice of his mother reached him, “Are you alright Jack?” He didn’t answer. Looking steadily out the window and ignoring her.

Lily where are you?

Lily entered the cottage and looked around. She wandered, checking every room knowing they were gone even as she went from one to the next. Something must have happened. It was empty. Not however, completely devoid of her families presence. She could still feel them, still sense the warmth. The last emotions they felt here. Her power was getting stronger, now. Jack had stood her. She closed her eyes and breathed in slowly. Yes, they’d all been here. Panic, fear, anxiety, all emotions she recognised with what her disappearance would have brought about. Worry, love, shock, pain…Her eyes snapped open. Pain? Why Pain? None of them should have been in pain. “Mom,” she whispered. “Oh merlin, let them be alright.”

She ran from the cottage. The night air caught her. Fastened about her. She looked around frantically. How? How could she get to them? The Knight Bus. She pulled out her wand. Crack, it appeared before her. It was then she realised she had no money. No way of paying for her trip. She looked at the conductor and shook her head. “Sorry, I forgot, I haven’t got any mony.” Resignedly she looked down the long dark trail. There was no choice. She had to walk it. Tired, hungry and worried, she headed off, “Wait,” the conductor called.

“Sorry, I really didn’t mean to pull you off your track,”

“No, no, don’t worry. We can’t leave you here on your own. How about we take you where you need to go and when you get there, you can ask whoever your staying with to pay us.”

Lily’s eyes widened, “You’d do that?” the conductor smiled kindly at her, “Of course, where will you be going.”

“Diagon Alley, I can get money from Gringotts.”

“Diagon Alley it is then,” he held out his hand and helped her on board. “Take a seat there. You look half frozen. Let me get you some hot chocolate.”

“Thank you, thank you so much.”


“Not to worry dear. Can’t be leaving young witches in dark lanes by themselves. Not with that wizard about.”

“Durack,”

“Ah you know. Tis good to see you youngsters are keeping up with the times. What’s your name by the way.”

“Lily,” she answered not sure how much she should give away. 

“Lily huh? Pretty name.”

“Thank you,”

“Well, Lily we have a few stops to make before Diagon Alley. You just lie back and relax.”

Relax! Yeah like that was going to happen. Salazar Slytherin on the loose in this time. Something wrong with her mother. The explanation of what happened to her father. Oh yeah, she’d relax. When Hell Freezes Over.

Lily stormed down the corridor of the Hospitals maternity ward. Her mother had had the babies. She couldn’t believe it. She’d gotten to Diagon Alley and headed straight to Gringotts, emerging as quickly as she could to pay the Knight bus with a large tip for being so understanding. She’d been passing by a shop when the headline of one of it’s newspapers caught her eye.

 Kyra Black, gives birth to twins. 

She’d bought a copy immediately and read through the article.

Kyra Black gave birth to twins on Tuesday evening last. The twins, who were premature by over a month are believed to be in perfect condition. Ms Black, wife of Harry Potter, was said to be in resting after the ordeal.

The Potter, friends and family all turned up to welcome the new additions with balloons and well wishes, presents and cards. A source close to the Potter family said, “Both Mother and babies are doing fine but they’ll be kept in for a while to keep an eye on them should any problems arise. They are very little after all.”

Sirius Potter, the up until now youngest of the Potter clan was heard by this reporter saying, “They’re all squishy and wrinkly,” before his brother James, the eldest Potter son, dragged him inside. 

Curiously, the eldest daughter of Kyra and Harry Potter, Miss Lilian was no where to be seen. Her absence seemed strange in the circumstances and led this reporter to ask after her whereabouts. The reply? “Lily will be here as soon as she can make it.”

Well this reporter wonders, what exactly could be holding the eldest Potter child up? And what, my readers, could be more important than being at her mothers side…
So that had been the pain she’d felt. Her mother had gone into labour. Lily scanned  down the rest of the article and rolled her eyes at the wonderings of the reporter. That’s how she’d ended up here. They’d given the name of the hospital further on in the article. It was late though. Lily had need to shower and change and rest. She needed food and sleep. She knew that going to her parents the way she looked would not help the situation. They didn’t need that right now.

People were giving her strange looks as she passed them at top speed. She didn’t care. What if something was wrong? Labour had been early. They weren’t due for another month at least. Stupid reporter, what they hell did she mean by, the twins seeming to be in perfect condition. They either were or the were not.

 She came to the room number they’d given her at reception. Taking a deep breath she turned the handle and walked inside. It was dark. She waited till her eyes adjusted then made out the shapes in the room. Her mother was lying sleeping on the bed. Her father on a chair beside her also asleep. Two small cots stood nearest to the door and she crept over to peek inside. She smiled looking down at the two, tiny sleeping forms. They really were small. One started to fret a little and Lily reached out a hand to sooth them back to sleep. Instead, the little baby woke fully, but instead of crying, focused on her. Lily smiled, they were too young yet to actually focus on anything but she could pretend. She bent and picked up the precious little bundle, lifting it into her arms. A girl, she thought. Not quite knowing how she knew only that she did. She swayed her back and forth until she went back to sleep then placed her gently back down in the cot.

Moving quietly to the window, she looked out into the night sky. So much had happened. So much to explain. Looking over at her parents, she decided not to wake them. They needed to rest. Tomorrow would be time enough.

“Lily,” a soft confused and hopeful voice called.

“Mom,” Lily moved like lighting across the room to her mothers side. She had no idea how long she’d been standing by the window. Hours judging by the half light that now covered the sky. “Are you okay? How are you feeling?”

“Lily, oh thank merlin,” her mother wrapped her arms around her and rocked over and back. 

“Lily,” she heard her fathers voice, “Lily you’re alright,” strong arms came round them both and Lily smiled.

“I’m fine, honestly,” she pulled back and looked at her parents.

“WHAT…” Kyra began then lowered her voice remembering the babies, “What do you mean you’re fine? Do you know how long you’ve been missing? Have you any idea what you’ve put us through?”

“Mom, calm down. You know I wouldn’t just disappear on purpose. I’m fine. It’s a long story but it can wait. Tell me, the twins? You? Are you okay?”

“There perfect,” Harry answered, “Healthy, twenty fingers and toes, two nose’s, two pairs of  eyes, two pairs of ears, two mouths and two pairs of lungs that can scream a place down. Now where the hell have you been?” His voice raised woke both babies and Lily rolled her eyes before going over to them, closely followed by her father. Picking up the same little girl she had last night she looked over as her father picked up the other baby. 

“Both girls,” Harry nodded and grinned.

“Two more princesses for my kingdom. Identical too,” he added and Lily laughed softly as she sat back down on her mothers bed.

She turned back to her mother, “I think they’re hungry,” she told her.

“Yes they probably are,” Kyra said, “So while I’m feeding them. Why don’t you tell us what happened.”

Lily handed over the little girl in her arms and Harry’s keen eyes spotted the gash on her arm in the half light, “What’s that?” he asked urgently pointing at it.

“What? Oh that, that happened on the rocks,”

“What rocks?”

“The one’s I hit when I jumped off the cliff,”

“What cliff? Damn it, Lily.” Kyra eyes were wide and her voice so filled with anxiety and frustration that she couldn’t help but wince

“Start talking princess,” Harry said as he sat down rocking the other baby in his arms.

“Slytherin? Are you sure?” Harry asked his daughter and not for the first time. He couldn’t quite accept that Salazar Slytherin was in the body of Durack. 

“Positive Daddy. I don’t know how I know, I’ve told you this, I just do. I can’t… it’s hard to explain. Salazar Slytherin… you’ve know idea dad.” Her father raised a brow at her, “Okay, so maybe you do but Voldemort was defeated with magic from this time, Slytherin, now knows both, his magic and that of Durack. It’s not going to be so easy to defeat this one.”

“It wasn’t easy to defeat Voldemort either, I can assure you,” her mother interrupted, “Your father almost died.”

“That’s not what I meant,” Lily said, “You know that. But this was planned. Slytherin came here for me. He wants me. Only me.”

“He must see the potential in what you can become,” Kyra whispered and Lily nodded.

“And yet, he has no idea really. He believes that I can be more powerful than any witch or wizard alive. Much like Voldemort, he wishes to control  that which he cannot possess. He believed fear would let him control me. In his arrogance he thought if he got me before my powers came to be then he would have the advantage. He was wrong. I’m stronger than that. He underestimated the power of my will. It is something he will be regret.”

“Why? What can you?”

“I can’t say. There are things, things Jack and I learned in the past that we …well let’s just say. Magic has changed so much over the years. Rhymes were used in the past as well as charms. Spells were lengthy as well as short. Ravenclaw and Hufflepuff taught us the art of spell writing. We had just begun to understand it when we left. It will take time. I’ll have to research.”

“I don’t like the sound…”

“Voldemort, was your battle, your evil wizard. This one is mine. Gryffindor once said to me, ‘for every dark wizard or witch there is an equal born to beat them.’ It is the way of things. Someone will always fight for the right side.”

Kyra and Harry looked at their eldest child then down at the twins in their arms, “It may be your battle Lily, your dark wizard and yes in the end you will have to be the one to face him but the lead up to that inevitable end will need more than just you.”

“I know,” Lily said, “and I will need you. I just had to be sure, you understood that when the time came. It would be me.”

“Now I know how Sirius felt, when he stood by and watched my last battle with Voldemort,” Harry whispered as he met his daughters eyes. The pain and sadness there was enough to make reach out to him.

“Hey, look on the bright side, I’ll be paying more attention in you class now.”

“I thought you already paid attention.”

“You did? I’m better than I thought.” Harry shook his head. He knew his daughter was just trying to lighten the mood but it wouldn’t work. If anyone knew what she had ahead of her to face. It was him.

“What?” Harry asked when he realised she’d spoken again.

“I have to go.”

“Go where?” Kyra demanded, “You’re only just here.”

“I have to go to Jack,” Lily said quietly, “He’ll be worried sick.” Her parents frowned but she saw the understanding in their eyes. “I’ll be back soon. I promise.” They nodded and she kissed them both, then the twins.

Lily flooed to Ron and Hermione’s house. It was very quiet, but then it was still so early. She brushed herself off as she stumbled out of the grate and into their sitting room. Looking up her eyes met chocolate brown ones and she stilled. He looked dreadful. Pale, drawn, ragged, so unlike his usual cheerful self that she almost cried out in shock. His eyes were deep pools of pain as he stared at her. She swallowed and stood still waiting, knowing, understanding.

His gaze seemed to move over her quickly, trying to take her in. He reached out a shaking hand and touched her face. He closed his eyes and took a deep ragged breath. When he opened them again, she saw something she’d never seen before, in them. Tears. And as she stood there watching, they fell unchecked down his face, till she couldn’t bare it any longer. Stepping close, she wrapped her arms around him and drew her to you.

“I thought I’d lost you,” he mumbled, “I kept telling everyone you were alive but I thought I’d lost you.” Lily shook her head and leaned up to kiss him.

“I’m right here,” she whispered back. “I’m right here.”

“Nothing worked, I tried meditating, the sornell, everything but nothing worked.”

“I’m okay, I’m right here and I’m okay. I love you. I will never leave you.”

Jack clung to her. Felt her warmth seep through him. He closed his eyes and breathed in her scent. Felt her heart beating against his chest.  Thank Merlin. For an age, he just held her close. Feeling her chest rise and fall as she breathed, touching her soft skin, loving the assurance that her presence gave him. Eventually, he pulled back, “Where the hell have you been?” he demanded.

“In hell, my own private one, but I got out of it. Thank you for helping me.”

“I could feel your distress, I could sense your panic, what happened?”

“You won’t believe me,” she said.

“Try me,”

“I was attacked, by Salazar Slytherin.”

Jack stilled, he stared down at his wife, the woman he loved, as if she’d gone insane, “I don’t find that funny Lily,” he said as he stepped away from her frowning.

“Neither did I.”

“You’re serious,” he said incredulously.

“Do you really think I’d joke about something like that?”

“No, but I’d hoped,” he said, “Come, tell me everything,” he said taking her hand and leading her to the couch.

Settling back into his arms Lily sighed, “I went for a walk. The day was fine, but the storm gathered quickly, I couldn’t believe it. At the first clap of thunder I sensed unease spread though me. It was then I reached out. It was Durack,”

“But…”

“Let me finish,”

“Okay,” he nodded and gathered her close.

“Panic overtook me, I ran, I’d felt fear before but this was unlike anything I knew. The storm didn’t help. As I ran, lightning hit the ground around me. I couldn’t concentrate, not enough to save myself. I was desperate. He was chasing me. I came to the end. A Cliff. It was just like my dream but you weren’t there,” she broke off and took a deep breath.  She felt Jacks arm tighten around her and she snuggled closer.

“I swung round, he was not far from me. We argued. He was trying to convince me to joining him. I was so frightened but I managed to fight it. The conversation was one I’d had before. Do you remember? When we left the past and Salazar tried to stop us.”

“Of course,”

“That’s when it clicked. Somehow, someway, Salazar found a way to get to this time. He’s taken over Durack and is single-mindedly trying to get me to join him.”

“Merlin,”

“Oh I can think of a better word to describe my feelings,”

“So can I. I just didn’t want to say them in front of you.”

“Always the gentleman,”

“Hey, six months in the past and you expect anything less,”

“No,”

“Go on, you realised who he was.”

“Yes and by giving himself away he gave me back the control he took from me last year. I now know who he is, I can picture him, he’s no longer faceless and he’s no longer a threat I can’t handle.”

“What did you do?”

“I told him I’d beat him, then threw myself off the cliff.”

“What?”

“I threw myself off the cliff,”

“Is that how you got this,” he asked rubbing his hand gently of the gash on her arm, she nodded and he shook his head. “How did you survive?”

“I created an oxygen bubble around myself and managed to find an underwater cave.”

“Of course you did,” Jack said rolling his eyes at her, Lily smiled and leaned up and kissed his cheek.

“I love you,” she whispered.

Jack looked down into her big green eyes and brought a hand gently up to her face, “I haven’t kissed you yet.”

“I noticed,” she whispered loving the thrill that went through her as he smiled and slowly bent to take her lips with his own. This kiss lasted forever. They clung to one another. Heat rose between them as Lily moved closer and Jack pulled her onto his lap. Lily opened to him, allowing him the right to touch her, to hold her, to keep her to him. When they parted he looked down into her eyes, “I love you too. More than anything in this world. You are my heart.”

“And you’re my soul.”

“We’ll get through this Lily,”

“I know,” she whispered.

“Together,” they promised.

“I thought I told you to wake your brother,” Hermione frowned at Jake.

“You did, and I went to his room and he’s not there, so I presumed he was up.”

“He’s not in his room? Then where is he?”

“I don’t know but look mom, give him some space huh? He just wants to be left alone.”

“It’s not good for him to block himself off from everyone.”

“I think he’s in the shower Mi,” Ron said coming in to the kitchen, “I couldn’t get in there a few minutes ago.”

“Oh, okay then.” Hermione sat down to her breakfast . 

Jake got up and went upstairs, as he turned the corner he blinked, then blinked again. Yep that was definitely a girl, wrapped in a towel coming out of the bathroom. “Lily,” he shouted and she jumped, squealed and then turned to him. Jake ran and picked her up swing her round in a tight hug. “You’re alive.”

“Jake,” she laughed and hugged him back, “Of course I am.”

“Thank Merlin, when did you get here? How did you get here? Have you seen your parents? What are you doing here? In a towel?” he added as he looked down then away as if he just realised what she was wearing. 

“I came in the early hours of the morning, by floo, yes I’ve seen my parents and I’ve just come from a shower.”

“Which is a really good reason why you shouldn’t be holding my wife in your arms when she’s half naked,” Jack said from the door of his room. He stood his arms folded over his chest, in a pair of jeans and nothing else. His hair wet and a frown on his face. 

“Oh don’t be ridiculous,” Lily waved him away.

“Lily,” Hermione gasp had them turning round and suddenly Hermione and Ron were there hugging her and asking questions and demanding answers and telling her how great it was to see her and asking if she was alright.

“Stop, stop, I’ll answer everything you want to know but first can I please get dressed.”

“See now that’s an excellent idea,” Jack agreed and before anyone could protest he dragged Lily back into his room.”

“I just can’t get over it,” Hermione and said as she sat next to Kyra holding one of the twins in her arms. “Salazar Slytherin.” Kyra had come home and they were all congregated in the sitting room.

“Believe it,” Lily said, “But don’t worry. Jack and I will sort this one out. You had your war, this is ours.”

“Lily,”

“I know dad. You can help but in the end, I must face him down. With Jack by my side.”

“We just need to do some research,” Jack said.

“We need to get back to Hogwarts,”

“Yeah we need the Library,”

“True,”

“Most of the book are in the restricted section,”

“So, that’s never stopped us…” she trailed off as she looked at the adults in the room, “Uh… I mean we can get one of our wonderful parents to sign a permission slip. Or we could go straight to the top and ask Dumbledore.”

‘Or,’ she said telepathically, we can look up some of the books left in our room and ask Robin.’

Jack smiled and nodded, “I’m sure someone will sign them.”

“Oh yes, let’s make you rifling through advanced books legit shall we,” Hermione said sarcastically while rolling her eyes at the two men who were struggling not to laugh.

“Your dad won’t be going back for another week,” Kyra said and Lily turned to her mother.

“That I already knew mom. Don’t worry I’ll be good and Uncle Ron and Aunt Hermione can keep an eye on me.”

Both adults stiffened at this and eyes widened in mock horror, “Oh god, we’ll have to put a tracker spell on her.”

“You can try,” Lily retorted, “It’ll be fun watching you.”

Hermione looked like she was about to take the challenge up when Jack stood in front of Lily, “Please don’t mom, you don’t want to make her mad.” Hermione looked at her son, “Trust me,” he added.

“I don’t like it, I don’t like it one bit,” Robin complained, “I think you should move back in here.”

“Robin, that’s not an option,” Lily said.

“Well it should be one. Let me talk to the Headmaster. He seemed like a sensible one.”

“Robin we’re safe in the Tower.”

“Oh you think so do you? Well in case you’ve forgotten missy, Slytherin built this school.”

“I haven’t forgotten that but…”

“He knows how to get into the school.”

“Robin, our parents would never agree to allow us stay in this room,”

“Well, just goes against logic that does. Really I mean, I wouldn’t let anyone in. Safer with me, anyone with sense can see that.”

“I know Robin,” Lily said smiling, “I wouldn’t mind being in here either.” Picking up another book she sighed as she began to read. Charms and Potions would now work, they needed to build a spell, create the words, overlay it with the power of Temperates so that Slytherin would not be able to fight it. 

The door opened and Jack walked in, “You missed dinner,” he said and Lily nodded not bothering to look up. Jack shook his head and moved to place the plate he’d filled in front of her.  “You need to eat.”

“I’m fine,” she said absently and continued to read the book.

“He’s right you know, no point in starving yourself. You won’t be in any fit state to fight Slytherin if you’re weak with hunger,” nodding absently Lily reached out and lifted a forkful of food and missed her mouth completely.

Jack rolled his eyes and took the fork off her before she did harm to herself. Lily looked up bewildered and then smiled at him. “Are you going to feed me?” she asked playfully her green eyes twinkled at him and he shook his head. She pouted prettily and he laughed.

“You eat, I’ll read you the book,”

“Oh you don’t need to do that,” she said putting the book aside and taking the fork back off him again. “I’ll read it later.”

Jack smiled at her, “I love you,” he told her for no reason and she smiled at him.

“I love you too, what have you done?”

“Why do you assume I’ve done something?” Lily gave him an amused look but didn’t answer, “Okay look, don’t get upset or anything okay?”

“Why would I get upset?”

“Well I got myself into a funny situation earlier.”

“Really? Why so funny?”

“Well you see, I was in the Library,”

“As we have been for a while,”

“Yes and well you know that 5th year Ravenclaw Jessie,”

Lily frowned, “The one that’s had a crush on you forever,”

“Yeah that one,” Jack nodded.

“What about her,”

“Well we…that is she…well I was… cornered and… well…”

“And What Jack?”

“Well she kissed me.”

Silence stretched and Jack waited for the explosion, “On the cheek or on the lips.”

“Lips,”

“A peck or long kiss?”

“Long kiss,” silence again.

“When you say long, do you mean…”

“For the love of…” Jack grabbed her face and kissed her, “Like that,” he said.

Lily’s eyes clouded over and flashed dangerously. She straightened in her chair and looked him straight in the eyes, “Did you kiss her back? Did you…”

“No,” he interrupted, “but I was so shocked I didn’t pull away quickly.”

Lily looked at him for a very long time then slowly moved from her seat onto his lap. Unsure, Jack held her gently as she cupped his face between her hands and leaned in to kiss him. Slow, lingering, she moved her mouth over his till his arms tightened reflexively and then she deepened the kiss as she slid her hands onto his shoulders and leaned against him.

Jack knew what she was doing. He guessed almost as soon as she started kissing him. Knew the way her mind worked that she had every intention of wiping all memory of the Ravenclaws kiss out of his mind. Not that she had to, but he wasn’t complaining. He loved her. Slowly he started to move his hands over her ribcage and her soft skin. She moved comfortably against him as the kiss went on, then, suddenly, she was gone and heading for the door.

“Lily? LILY? Lily where are you going?” he shouted.

“Research, I’ll be back?” she called.

“Lily you’re not going after that ravenclaw are you?” No answer, “Lily?” nothing. “Damn,” Jack said.

“Hello Jessie,” Lily said sitting next to her.

“Uh Hi,” the Ravenclaw said wide eyed.

“I’d like a word with you,”

“Uh sure why don’t we go…”

“Oh no,” Lily assured, “Here will do, it won’t take long.”

“Okay,”

Lily smiled, “First and foremost, Jack told me what happened and if I ever see you with in 10 feet of him again, you’ll wish you were never born.”

“Now wait a…”

“I’m not finished, if you ever try so much as to talk to him, you will find yourself cursed into the next millennium. Should I hear that you tried this with anyones elses man the consequences will be the same.”

“But…”

“Be. Quite. You have no idea what your messing with. None. Keep your hands, lips and anything else away away from Jack Weasley.” Lily got up and smiled to the other Ravenclaws around the Library table then turned her furious emerald green eyes on Jessie. “Do I make myself clear?” Jessie nodded, “Sorry what was that?”

“Yes you’ve made yourself clear,”

“Good,” Lily turned to leave then looked back, “I don’t want to have this conversation again.”

“You are looking far too smug with yourself, to be up to any good,” Lily turned and smiled at her best friend.

“Oh I don’t know, I think I just handled a troublesome situation very well,” she answered.

“What? Why? What happened?” Katie asked. Lily filled her in and her friends indignant response soothed her ego. “She didn’t?”

“She did.”

“And you…”

“Yep,” Lily nodded.

“Well done. She’s lucky she didn’t go for Jake. I’d have ripped her hair out.”

Lily burst out laughing, “You would too,” she agreed as she tucked her arm in Katies and they walked along. “I miss you,  you know.”

“What? Why?”

“We haven’t spent time together in an age.”

“I know, I miss you too but you’re doing important things like trying to save the world.”

“I tell you what. Why don’t we put that on hold for this evening and spend the night doing girlie stuff.”

“Like what?”

“Oh I don’t know. Do our hair, paint our nails, talk about men.”

“Did we hear ourselves mentioned.” Katie and Lily looked up to see Jack and Jake standing outside the portrait of the fat lady.

Katie turned to Lily, “Did you say their names?”

“No. Did you?”

“No, I thought we were talking about men.”

“We were,”

“Oh good, they must be hearing things.”

“Hey,” the twins frowned.

“Go way, we’re have a girls night in,” Lily said.

“Yeah, no boy allowed,” Katie grinned and they both giggled at the affronted looks on the boys faces.

“Oh that’s charming,” Jake said.

“Isn’t it just,” Jack agreed.

“Wanna play chess?”

“Sure why not,” Jack said and they headed inside the Tower.

“See, no staying power,” Katie whispered.

“None what so ever,” Lily nodded and both of them laughed as they headed up the stairs to their dorm. 

“I’ve got it,” Lily whispered and sensed rather than saw Jack look up at her.

“You sure?”

“Positive, it’s all here.”

“Wow,”

“Yeah,”

“We’re really gonna do this,”

“So it would seem,”

“When?”

“I don’t know. He’ll be expecting a trap. We’ll have to be ready for when he strikes.”

“Then we should do this so that it can be done with one or both of us.”

Lily looked up at him then, “Yeah, in case…”

“… one of us gets separated.”

“Yeah,” they looked at each other in silence for while then Jack reached out to her and she went to him. 

“I love you,” he whispered.

“I love you too,”

“Are we sure this is the only way.”

“Yes,”

“I don’t want to lose you,” he said.

“If it was meant to be, it will happen again.”

“Why us?”

“Because we can,”

“We’ll forget.”

“Yes,”

“Everything?” 

“No, everything will be the same, except …”

“And no one will remind us.”

“They won’t be able to. They’ll forget too”

“I hate this.”

“We have to do it,” Lily said.

“I know, that doesn’t mean I have to like it.”

“No,” Lily agreed, “Let’s make the most of the now while we have it.”

Jack smiled sadly and nodded.

“NO,”

“Dad,”

“No,” Harry repeated.

“But it the only way,”

“I don’t care, find another,”

“but..”

“Your fathers right, there has to be a another way,”

“There isn’t,” Jack said, “Do you think we do this if there was,”

“Calm yourselves everyone,” Dumbledore said, “Now explain,” he looked at the two young people in front of him and waited.

“It’s like this, to banish Slytherins soul back into the past we need to call on the powers of ancient Temperates, in order to get their help, a sacrifice must be given up.”

“Yes but why this,”

“Because it must be what we’ll miss the most.”

“I don’t like it,”

“How are you going to do this?”

“Well there’s the words and the potion we’ve made and then of course our Temperate powers.”

“You’re not doing it,” Hermione said.

“I agree,”

“It’s too much to ask,”

“Don’t you think that’s our choice?”

“No,” was the collective response.

“Okay,” Lily said, “Now you’ve told us what you want. Listen to what’s going to happen.”

“Lily…”

“No,” Jack interrupted. “We thought long and hard about this and it was our decision to make. This is going to happen.”

“You are still our children and…”

“…and we’ll always be that nothing will change that but when the spell is cast, when it ends, we’ll have no memory of what we gave up.”

“I don’t like it.”

“Neither do I,”

“We don’t either but it’s the only way.”

“So when this incantation is done combined with your temperate powers and the potion Salazar Slytherin will have been banished back to his own time,” they nodded, “and you two will have no memory of what you gave up.”

“No one will, but that is the only thing that will change, everything else that’s happened will be the same except that.”

“I don’t like it,”

“You have no choice.”

“Now Lily,” Jack roared as he focused his energy to stop Salazar from moving. He watched as he struggled and as Lily threw the potion at him. Lily began the incantation.

[i][b]Magic force of Temperate mind

I seek your help, come to me now

For your aide I’m prepared to pay

And offer up a sacrifice[/i][/b]

Lily said the words she knew by heart and felt the tears form in her eyes as she looked across at Jack. ‘I love you,’ she whispered in his mind as the wind picked up and swirled around them. 

[i][b]In times present, I seek to end

A soul of Darkness, from the past

With flick of wand and Temperate word

I give up my greatest love[/i][/b]

Jack heard the whisper, felt a lump in his throat as he joined her incantation. ‘I love you too,’ he replied as the rain spattered down soaking through their clothes. 

[i][b]Bind those who would remember it

Give them strength to understand

In shadows wake, I will forget

The love I found in my friend[/i][/b]

Both jumped as the lightning flared around them, ‘The elements, just one more,’ Lily thought as she looked across at Jack. ‘Goodbye my love,’ she called as the earth began to shake. 

‘Goodbye Lily,’ he replied

[i][b]Take him now, from this time

Send him back, as was meant

In payment I will offer thee

My true loves Memory. [/i][/b]

In giving up what you love most, we will help you in your task

Carry on with your life the past is gone, your memory wiped

In selflessness you have shown a love so pure and yet untold

We heard your cry and temperate word and take with us your sacrifice.

But for your act, we offer this, a compromise between our kind

When love is lost, it can be found, only when it’s meant to be

So live on, our precious ones, we grant you this one chance

Should love blossom once again, we’ll give back what you lost.

Green eyes opened to stare up at a bright blue sky. Slytherin, she thought as she scrambled to her feet. She looked around her eyes falling on Jack.

“Jack,” she called as she ran to him, “Jack, wake up.”

“Huh? What? When? Did it work?”

“I think so. He’s not around.”

“Wow, we did it Lily,” Jack said giving her a lopsided grin and hugging her.

“Yeah we did. How cool are we?”

“Very cool,” he replied laughing.

“I wonder what we gave up,” Lily said.

“Don’t know, can’t remember,”

“Ha, ha, you’re such a comedian,”

“Thank you, I try,”

“Idiot, I don’t know why girls like you,”

“It’s coz I’m handsome, charming and irresistible.”

“Yeah right, whatever,”

“Lily, Jack are you two okay,” they turned to see their families running towards them.

“Yeah,”

“Did it work?”

“Think so, he’s not here now.”

“Excellent,” Jake said rubbing his hands together, “I better go tell Katie. She’ll want to know.”

Jack and Lily rolled their eyes, “Ohhhhhhhhh Jake and Katie sitting in a tree. K I S S I N G,” they chanted.

“Suddddddduuuuuuuup,” Jake shouted back as he walked off and Jack and Lily laughed.

“I can’t believe you got rid of Slytherin so easily,” Katie said when she arrived at the Potter house a week or so later. 

“Huh, that’s easy for you to say. You’re not the one who gave up something.”

“Yes but at least you can’t remember what it was so you won’t miss it.”

“True, but it doesn’t stop me wondering.”

“I know, it must have been big to gain the Temperate of old assistance.”

“Yeah, you see that’s what I think. Makes me wonder what I could possibly have given up that meant so much.”

“Yeah,”

Lily sighed, “Oh well, I guess it’s just something I have to live with,”

Kate leaned over and hugged her friend, “Whatever it was maybe you’ll find it again.”

“Yeah, maybe,” Lily agreed then winked at her best friend, “Sooooooo how are things with you and Jake.”

“Great,” Katie replied grinning.

“Great huh,” 

“Yep, fabulous,”

“Are you sure you want to stay with me?”

“Huh, my father would never allow me to stay with the Weasley’s now.”

“So true, oh well we’ll have to come up with ways of giving you two so alone time.”

“See, now that’s why I love you Lily, you know me so well. You’re my best friend and I know I can count on you to make it happen.”

“Huh well I’ll have to think about that one,” the girls giggled together as they sat on Lily’s bed. 

“And speaking of Jake let’s go see him,” Kate said as she bounded off the bed and waited for Lily to join her. The two girls laughed together as they headed for the Weasleys.

Jack and Jack were waiting outside their home when the girls arrived and Katie rolled her eyes at Lily. “What you do? Send a telepathic message or something.” Lily grinned and nodded  as she watched her friend embrace her boyfriend.

“Come on, lets go for a walk to the river,” Jake said and all four started off down the path. Jack and Lily slipped back in companionable silence, leaving Jake and Katie to themselves.

‘What say we leave them alone?’ Lily whispered to Jack in his mind.

‘Sounds good to me,’ he winked and they both turned and headed in another direction.

“They didn’t even notice,” Jack laughed.

“I know, they’re so sweet,” Lily said and Jack rolled his eyes.

“So what do you want to do?”

“How about, we go to the that alcove and swim.,”

“Okay, lets go,” he agreed.

They got there and both stripped out of their clothes as they already had their swimming gear on underneath the jeans and tops. Jack went running into the water and dove under while Lily climbed a tree and dived off one of the branches hanging over the deep pool. 

She resurfaced to see Jacks grinning face sitting on the branch above her. “Don’t you dare,” she told him but he did anyway, jumping off cannonball style and splashing her. She laughed and shook her head then squealed as he grabbed her foot and pulled her under. She kicked away from him and came up sputtering. He resurfaced with a wicked smile and Lily slapped her hand on the surface of the water to splash him. The next half hour was spent seeing who could splash the other the most. 

Jack, not concentrating on what she was up to, didn’t notice the massive wall of water she was manipulating behind him till it was too late. He looked up, then over at her in horror. She winked at him and the last thing he saw before the water came down on top of him was the look of pure glee on her face. 

Lily swam quickly and reached the sure just as Jack resurfaced swearing at her, “You are going down Potter,” he shouted and she screamed as she grabbed her clothes and took off. She could hear him splashing out of the lake and tearing after her. She’d had a head start though so she knew she was safe enough. She zoomed past Jake and Katie who’d obviously been making their way to them.

“Uh oh,” Jake said as he saw his brother come towards them at top speed.

“Whatever you’ve done, I suggest you run faster,” Katie shouted after her friend just as Jack ran by at top speed.

“Wonder what she did?” Jake laughed, “He looks murderous.” 

“Knowing Lily, it probably was something totally outrageous.” Jake nodded.

Lily ran, she knew he wouldn’t hurt her but he’d sure as hell make her pay. As she reached the clearing and could see her house across the field she made and extra effort to speed up. It was no use she knew he was going to catch her before she reached the house. Spinning round she created a hole in the ground then gathered the Temperate forces too her. Jack came out into the clearing and came to a complete stop just before the hole. He eye’d it then looked up at her. She was a few meters away.

“So you wanna play it that way do you Potter,” he called as she called the wind to him. Lily’s eyes widened as she realised her mistake but it was too late. She was caught up in a whirlwind that spun her round and round then stopped and she fell right into Jack waiting arms. He stumbled and then slipped on the edge of the whole she’d created taking her with him. They landed in a heap of arms and legs and groans. 

“Ow,” Lily complained as her elbow his a rock and Jack heavy frame half fell on top of her.

“Sorry,” he winced as he levered himself up onto his hands and looked down at her, “Are you okay?” he asked she nodded slightly, “Good, now what the bloody hell was that about?” he demanded as he realised he had her trapped.

“It was a joke,” she said innocently and he gave her a look that said he wasn’t amused. “Okay so it was a joke only I found funny,” she grinned and his eyes narrowed. He pinched her. “OW,” she screamed and gave him a dirty look but he simply raised one arrogant eyebrow and returned the look. Using one hand to push him away and levering herself up with her the elbow of her other hand she grunted in pain and fell back.

Jacks eyes widened as he moved back and gently took her arm to see a large gash over her elbow. “Oh Lily, I’m sorry,” he said his eyes filled with remorse as he realised she’d been hurt.

“Don’t worry, it was an accident.”

“Yes but…”

“Jack forget about it. Help me up and I’ll got get myself fixed up.”

“Speaking of getting fixed up, Jake is trying his hand at it.”

“Really?” Lily tried valiantly to hide the smile on her face but he saw it.

“Oh and you can just stop that right now,”

“Sorry. Who with?”

“Oh that Ravenclaw girl that’s had a crush on me for ages.”

“Jessie?”  Lily asked a look of incredulity on her face.

“Yep, I told him, I’d rather date you.”

“Gee thanks,” Lily muttered and Jack grinned.

“Hey, that’s a compliment.”

“Really?”

“Yeah, I mean I’d rather date you than a lot of girls,” Jack announced and Lily looked at him as if he needed his head examined. “What? Are you saying you wouldn’t want to date such a fine specimen of manhood,” he demanded and started posing causing Lily to go in the fits of giggles. “Oh you’re great for my ego,” he muttered looking at her darkly.

“I don’t think you need an ego boost Weasley, your head’s big enough as it is.”

“Charming and here was me thinking you were my best friend.”

“I am, that’s why I’ll forget the fact that you think you’re a ‘Fine specimen of Manhood’?” she only finished the quote when she started giggling again.

“Hey, you’re hurting my feelings here,” he told her but Lily only laughed harder. He stopped and folded his arms looking down belligerently at her. 

“I don’t see what’s so funny.”

“Oh Jack,” Lily stopped laughing and leaned up to kiss his cheek, “I’m sorry, there are lots of boys I’d rather date than you.”

“See,” he smiled smugly then his face went blank, “Hey,” he shouted realising what she said and Lily started laughing again. “Oh bloody fine,” he muttered when she didn’t stop.

“Lily,” a voice called in the darkness, “Are you awake?”

Lily groaned and opened one eye to stare at the object on her dressing table, “I am now,” she muttered, “What’s up?”

“I can’t sleep, wanted to talk,” Jack said as his face appeared in the Sornell.

“So go wake up your twin,” she mumbled crossly, rubbing her eyes but Jack knew she didn’t mean it. 

“I’ve been thinking,” he said

“Hmmmmmm, did it hurt?”

“Lily I’m serious.”

“Sorry, what you been thinking about,”

“About what we gave up,”

“What about it?”

“Well, it must have been something really important,”

“We knew that Jack,”

“Yeah I know, I meant, don’t you ever wonder what we both held so dear yet had to give up.”

“Of course,” Lily sighed, “But obviously it was worth it, or we thought so.”

“Hmmmmm, I suppose.”

“Jack what’s wrong?”

“I don’t know I just feel like something’s missing.”

“Something is,”

“You feel the same way?”

“Yeah, it’s like, I don’t know, I just know something’s not right with me,” she tried to explain.

“Yeah me too, it’s weird.” They were quiet for a while. Each lost in their own thoughts. “Hey, meet me by the swings,”

“What? Jack it’s three in the morning,”

“Come on Potter,”

“Oh fine,”

“What took you so long?” he demanded when she was near enough to hear him.

“I had to get dressed,” she told him. Jack looked at the shorts and t-shirt she had on and gave her a sceptical look as if to say had she finished. “I don’t need another father Weasley,” she told him.

“Right,”

“Right, so why am I here, at 3.30 am?” Lily asked looking down at him

Jack reached out an arm and pulled her onto his lap, “I just wanted to spend time with my fellow Temperate, my best friend, and…”

“Okay what do you want?”

“Hey, why do you presume I want some thing?”

“Coz, your heading for the, ‘you’re so brilliant speech,’” she grinned then turned her head to the side to study him, “What’s up?”

Jack shook his head, “Nothing,”

“Jack,” she said as she leaned back into him.

“I don’t know, I just, I woke up and wanted to talk to you.”

Lily ducked her head and tried to understand why her heart tripped over at these words. She knew what he meant. Her heart ached lately. Like, whatever she’d given up, had left a hole that she couldn’t fill. Jack, being with Jack, talking, laughing, teasing, or just sitting in silence eased it. It was like, when she was with him, her heart knew he was a kindred spirit. She swallowed, unsure of what to say for the first time, “Jack…”

“I know it sounds stupid but…”

“No, I know what you mean. I wish…I wish I understood it.”

Jack sighed and placed his chin on her shoulder, “Me too,” they sat in silence for a while. Just listening to the sounds of the night and swinging back and forth together. Jack started to hum, a song Lily knew well and she joined him. Singing sweetly, 

My heart beats for you 

I watch for you

When we’re apart, I long for you

In my dreams, I see your face

I wake and long for your sweet kiss.

Come with me, Come my love

Lets walk though life,

Hand in hand.

Come my love, I’ll keep you safe,

I’ll hold your heart and give you mine.

In the hard times, we will smile

In the sad times we will soothe,

In good times we will laugh

And in happy times we will love

My heart beats for you 

I watch for you

When we’re apart, I long for you

In my dreams, I see your face

I wake and long for your sweet kiss.

Come my love, keep me safe

In your arms, I find my peace

Your tender touch and gentle words

My heart you own without restraint

In the hard times, we will smile

In the sad times we will soothe,

In good times we will laugh

And in happy times we will love

My heart beats for you 

I watch for you

When we’re apart, I long for you

In my dreams, I see your face

I wake and long for your sweet kiss.

Longing for your sweet kiss.

“Jack,” Lily turned on his lap, he’d stopped swinging when she’d begun to sing. Her eyes met brown ones but before she could continue his head had bent and his lips had captured hers. 

Everything went silent.

 Nothing moved. 

The world stilled. 

They kissed. 

And then, in their minds they heard the whispered words.

In fate you placed your trust

Arms wide with openness and love

Your sacrifice has been undone

Remember now, the memory of,

Friendship, trust, love, and heart

Love is something you can never doubt

We give it back with no price to pay,

Go, young Temperates, lead the way
The kiss ended slowly and they parted, eyes wide, shock holding their bodies still. Could it be? Had they? Why?

Jacks hand lifted to caress Lily’s face, “Lily?”

She smiled gently and nodded, “I love you,” she whispered.

“I love you too,” he answered and they kissed again.

[larger][i][b]Epilogue[/i][/b][/larger]

The crowd milling the grounds of Hogwarts chatted, laughing gaily and cheerfully. The events of the day had completely relaxed everyone, leaving them, happy and in pleasant moods. The wedding had been beautiful. Perfect as all weddings should be. The day, bright, clear and sunny, but not too hot.  The Bride was radiant, the Groom proud, the parents happy but a little sad, all the mixed up feelings of the promising of one person to another.  

Children, ran round, screaming and laughing, adults tried to catch them. All in all, it was a wonderful day. The Bride and Groom wandered round chatting amiably to their guests. Thanking them for coming and sharing their day with them.

Lily leaned back against Jack smiling happily as she watched them, “They look so sweet,” she whispered.

“Didn’t think he’d make it myself,”

Lily rolled her eyes and swatted his arm, “Stop,”

“What? He’ll have to catch up now,” Jack said as he placed a gentle hand over her swollen stomach, “How are you feeling?” he asked.

“Stop fussing, I’ll tell you when it’s time,”

“You’re due in a few weeks,”

“I know, don’t worry so much,”

“Hmmmm,” he looked up to see the bride and groom head their way, “Hey you two, enjoying your day?”

“It’s wonderful,” Katie whispered.

“But it’s time for the Honeymoon,” Jake added and Jack laughed while Lily and Katie both reached out to swat him.

“Stop that,” Lily said, “You’ll embarrass your bride,”

“Sure,” Jake said winking at Katie. Their families started closing in all giving well wishes, congratulations and good lucks.  Katie leaned in to give Lily a hug, 

“Look after yourself,” she whispered and Lily smiled then was enveloped in a hug by Jake.

“Don’t have my niece or nephew before I get back okay,” 

“I don’t think that’s going to be a problem,” Lily said.

“Oh?” Jake raised a brow in question.

“I’m already in Labour,”

“WHAT?” Jack swung round and shouted. “But… but… you can’t… why didn’t you say something. Damn it woman.” Jack was at her side and lifting her up in seconds.

Lily snuggled close, “Relax Jack, the last thing I need is you freaking out on me,” she told him but he didn’t miss the look in her eye. She’d been in labour for a while but had been using her Temperate abilities to hide it.

“You are the most stubborn woman I’ve ever me in my life,” he kissed her forehead and headed for the Hospital wing with Hermione at his heels. “I love you.”

“He’s beautiful,” Katie whispered as she held her new godson.

“Not as beautiful as this little one,” Jake said smiling proudly down at his niece of a few hours.

“You’re beautiful,” Jack whispered, “and wonderful, and brilliant, and smart and the best wife ever,” Lily smiled contentedly in her husbands arms.

“Sure,” she agreed. She was exhausted, yet happily relaxed.

“I can’t believe you didn’t tell us you were in labour,”

“I didn’t want to spoil the day, besides, I told you in plenty of time.”

“Huh,” Jack huffed but hugged her gently. “You did brilliantly love,” he told her softly.

“I want to hold them,” she announced Katie and Jake promptly complied.

“Will they be Temperates do you think?” Jake asked.

Jack and Lily looked at each other and smiled, “They’ll be whatever they want to be,” they said together. “The future is theres.”

