Disclaimer: Ciara and Fi are the only ones I own. Everything else goes to JK Rowling.

Summary: Trip to Hogwarts and a big secret of Ciara’s!

Chapter 3

Big Secrets

Ciara sat in the nearest compartment she could find in which no one was occupying. It was September first and she was off to her first year at Hogwarts finally. She had arrived with her brother Andy, but he had immediately gone to sit with his school friends, not wanting to be seen with his baby sister. She was a little depressed, seeing that none of her friends were there. 

Arabella and Fi were going to meet her at Platform 9, but after an hour, she had decided to just go and wait on the train. Jamie, Remus, and Peter had spent the night at Sirius’s house and were coming later. Feeling the exhaustion from her recent sleepless nights, she sank back into the cushioned seats and fell asleep.

*****


A frightening creature laughed coldly and shrilly. A woman held a small baby and ran up a flight of stairs in terror.

“I want the child, girl. Give me the child!” the monster said. 

“No! Please take me instead!” the girl said as she shielded her baby from the monster slowly approaching.

“Stand aside silly girl! I don’t want you. Give me the child!”

“Never!”


”Have it your way. Crucio!!!!!!”

Screams filled her ears as the voice softly whispered, “Qu’est-ce que tu cherches? Le bien ou le mal ?  Qui est dans ce jeu ? Où sont des fidèles ? Quel bord tu choisiras ? Les démons ou les anges ?” ((What are you looking for? The good or the bad? Who is in this game? Where are the faithful? Which side are you going to choose? The demons or the angels?))
*****


Ciara woke up with a start. Severus had taken a seat next to her and held her forearm. 

”Your nightmares again?” he asked softly. Having spent the night at her house for many years, he was aware of her many terrifying visions.

Ciara nodded. “Another torture. Do you think they’ll ever stop?” she asked.

“I don’t know. I hope so. Nobody in your house gets a decent night’s sleep.” Ciara laughed. 

“True, true. Mum’s getting tired of waking up at three every morning.”

“So that’s why she looked so tired.” Lily said as she opened the compartment door. Ciara nodded.

“I’ve been having nightmares a lot recently.” 

“Sorry. Where’s everyone else? I thought we were going to meet here?”

“I don’t know. The other three boys spent the night at Remus’s house, so they’ll be late. I don’t know where Bella and Fi are. They should have been here an hour ago.” 

“Cici? You here?” Peter’s voice carried throughout the hallway. 

“Over here, Pete, old chap,” Ciara shouted as she stuck her head out the door. When it snaked back in, Peter followed, holding a small package. Lily smiled at him, causing him to blush. 

”Peter, this is Lily Evans, another hopeful Gryffindor, unless I am very much mistaken…” Ciara trailed off, looking significantly at Lily, who just looked confused.

“Don’t you know about school houses?” Severus asked.

“Not a thing.” Lily said with a grin.

“What’d we miss?” Jamie said as he sidled in. 

“Just the norm. Nightmares and houses.” Severus said carelessly.

“Ah, I’m gonna be a Gryffindor. I can feel it in my bones.” Jamie’ hands shook around his head as if to mean ‘I’m-getting-vibes’.

“Riiiiiiiiiight. Sit down before you hurt my mind,” Ciara hit her cousin on the hip and grinned.

As the others arrived, the conversation turned to Quidditch and the league playoffs last year. Remus, Peter, Severus and Fi vehemently defended the Chudley Cannons while Jamie, Ciara, Sirius, and Arabella took the Wimbourne Wasp’s side. Lily sat between them, marvelling at how talkative her new friends were.

Soon the lady with the food cart passed by. “Would you like anything off the cart, dearies?” 

Ciara looked significantly at Sirius and nodded slowly, a feral grin lighting up her face. “We’ll take the lot,” she said. An hour and eight stomachaches later, Sirius and Ciara were curled up on the floor sleeping while Jamie and Remus snored away leaning on each other. Lily and Fi were discussing the latest Muggle fashions as Severus, Arabella and Peter played with Muggle playing cards that Arabella had brought along.

“Severus! You’re cheating!” Arabella cried as Severus won his fifth hand in a row.

Severus gave her a cheeky grin. “It’s not my fault you aren’t lucky.”

Arabella huffed but continued to shuffle and deal. Ciara began to toss and turn in her sleep as another nightmare haunted her. Lily paused mid-sentence as Ciara gave a muted scream. “Ri, ri! Nuopu zu onire!” she yelled, flinging her arms to protect her face from an unknown assailant. Everyone except for Lily froze. Fear showed on all faces.

Severus and Fi immediately began to shake Ciara awake, worry joining the fear. 


”Ciara, Ciara, wake up!” Fi said. Ciara’s eyes snapped open. 

“W-what happened?” she asked, her eyes wide in terror and confusion. Severus only leaned over and whispered something in her ear. Ciara nodded grimly.

“Um, what am I missing?” Lily asked innocently.

Ciara whirled her head to face the confused girl. She seemed to gaze intently at her for a minute, and then turned to face her sleeping cousin. She slapped him a little on the knee and waited for him to jerk back to reality. 

“Jamie, j’ai une petit question…” she said softly. “Jamie, lève-toi…” ((Jamie, I’ve got a small question…Jamie, wake up….))
“Eh…Qu’est-ce qui s’est passé?” he said groggily. ((What’s going on?))

“Puis-je confier en Lily? Tu es le juge du caractère, n’est-ce pas ?” ((Can I trust Lily? You are the judge of character, am I right?))
Jamie sat up a little and pushed his glasses up. “I don’t know. Are you worthy of this type of trust, Miss Lily?”

“What are you talking about?” Lily asked, her face no mask to her confusion.

Ciara made sure the compartment door was shut before settling on the ground. “What I’m about to tell you is in the strictest of confidence. If you tell anyone, I will personally see to your death.” 

Lily tried hard to find a bit of humour in her face, but only found grave seriousness. “You have my word.”

Ciara chuckled. “Famous last words,” she muttered. Looking one last time at her friends, she silently mulled on how to put her worry into words. Lily was confused at her friend’s distress. She looked as if it were taking everything in her to tell this one thing.

“Not all magical people are…human per se.” Ciara finally said. “Some are of a very closely related sub-species called Terrans. Most Terrans have married into human families, but some tried to remain pure. My father’s family was like that until my father married my mum.”

“Meaning…?” 

“I…I’m not fully human.”

A pregnant silence filled the compartment. 6 waited in hope, one in shock, and 2 in slumbering stupors. Lily finally burst out laughing. “That’s a good one Ciara!” she said between guffaws. No one else laughed with her. “Come on, guys, I know it’s a joke! There are no such things as Terrans!”

Ciara’s eyes misted over as Lily continued to laugh. “I…I need to talk to Andy real fast…” she muttered as tears began to fall down her cheeks. Without looking back, she hurried from the compartment and ran towards the prefect’s compartment.

Jamie roughly grabbed Lily’s arm, shaking her out of her laughter. “So you think it’s funny to make fun of her like that? To laugh when she tells you something she’s been forbidden to tell anyone but her closest friends?”

Lily stared at him. “She…she was serious? That’s impossible. ‘Terrans’ don’t exist. Wouldn’t everyone know?”

“Maybe they don’t want to be found out. Thought about that yet?”

“I don’t know. Maybe I haven’t had time to think *at all*. Thought about that yet?”

“That’s right. You didn’t think, so you did what everyone else does when they see a Terran. They laugh their sorry little arses off.”

“Guys? Want to keep it down a bit?” Fi ventured carefully.

“Shut up Fi!” both combatants yelled before returning to their argument.

“What’s this? Dissension among the ranks?” a slimy voice said from the door.

“Go away Malfoy,” Arabella said. Lily and Jamie stopped arguing and stood up to face their new enemy.

“What happens in here is no concern of yours, Malfoy. You should know that by now,” Jamie said in tightly controlled anger.

“My my my. The great James Potter, standing up for his new girlfriend, I see. Such an honourable gentleman.”

“Get lost Malfoy, or will Daddy Death Eater have to come drag you away from us aurors?”  Arabella growled.

Malfoy was about to retort when his eyes rolled up into his head and he collapsed into the compartment across the hall.

“Serves you right, slime ball.” Ciara said as she looked at the fallen Malfoy. Behind her was Andy, chuckling quietly into his hand.

“Hope he wasn’t a problem, ma’am,” she said as she tipped an imaginary cowboy hat at Lily.

“Nope, I think you handled it real nicely.”

Ciara gave a half-hearted smile, and then stared at her shoes. Jamie slightly nudged Lily from the back. “Um…Ciara…I’m…sorry for laughing when you said that. I guess I got caught off guard.”  Lily muttered.

“Do you pledge your word never to tell?” Andy said. On his face was a look of protectiveness for his baby sister’s well being. 

Lily nodded. 

Ciara stuck her hand out. “Welcome to the Marauders, Miss Evans.”

Author’s notes: OOOOook. That’s done. Whew, that took a long time to get out. Lucky for you guys, I had a sick day. :D I know this was very confusing, but like I said before, all shall be revealed in coming chapters. Hehe…I love cliffhangers. 
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My lil’ sis, the real Arabella.
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Jimbo and Hosey! I honestly don’t think I would have made it this far without you two numbskulls!

Coming up next: The Sorting hat deals bad blows to our friends, and another of Ciara’s problems is discovered. (Chapter 4: Of Lions and Snakes)

