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

Summary: Classes start, and so do the pranks! Also Narnia!

Chapter 5

Classes

Ciara woke up slowly, like she was living a dream. But the sounds of Fi and Arabella noisily getting ready convinced her otherwise. She opened one eye and saw Nina still snoozing away.

“Fiiiiiiii!” Ciara yelled loudly, even though the pillow muffled half the sound. 

“Whaaaaaat?” Fi replied. She had a towel in her hand and her hair was dripping wet.

Ciara sleepily pointed at Nina and pushed herself to a sitting position. Fi grinned wickedly and began twisting her wet towel. When she felt it was wound enough, she let it fly, smacking Nina painfully into reality. 


”OWWWW! WHAT WAS THAT FOR?” she screeched.

“Shut up!” Lily said sleepily from her bed. Fi chuckled maniacally and began twisting her towel again. After Lily too was smacked awake, Fi simply returned to preparing for classes.

Ciara groggily climbed out of bed and drudged to the shower. After a quick, cold shower, she threw on her school robes and made her way to the first year boys’ dormitory. There, she found all of them asleep. Cupping her hands around her mouth, she screamed, “FIRE!”

All 5 boys leapt out of bed, each with a look of absolute terror. When they found no fire and a laughing Ciara on the ground, they all tackled her until she cried out, “Uncle! Uncle! UNCLE!!!!!”

“You do that again and you will not live to see the next day, do you understand?” Sirius hissed dangerously in her ear. Ciara nodded then gave him a peck on the cheek. 


”I love you too.”

**********

At breakfast, the prank wars officially began with Ciara ‘poisoning’ Sirius’ drink so that his hair grew to about waist-length and curled massively. They all received their schedules and found they had Charms first with the Ravenclaws. Ciara and Lily even ventured to visit Severus and comparing schedules. Severus looked like he was miserable in Slytherin, for Malfoy had begun to taunt him continuously. 

When Ciara and Lily first entered the Charms classroom, Fi was signalling someone behind them. They scarcely had time to turn around when a curse hit them, causing their faces to turn beet red. Ciara pursed her lips and said nothing, but turned around and took a seat. The Ravenclaws were pointing and laughing, but Ciara smiled sardonically and pointed above them, where a bucket teetered dangerously close to tipping.

“You were saying, mes amis?” she said loud enough for them to hear.

“If you’d please take your seats,” a small professor said. Ciara jumped and lost her concentration, causing the bucket to tip on the Ravenclaws and clatter noisily to the ground. They immediately began blaming Ciara while the other Gryffindors laughed. Ciara just sank into her seat.

“Zut.”

**********

Lily, Fi, and Arabella were waiting outside the Charms classroom when the door opened and Ciara came out with a sneer.

“Detention the first day, I can’t believe this…” she was muttering to herself. She was so self-absorbed that she breezed past her friends and continued on her way to Potions with the Slytherins. The others tried to catch up.

“Ciara, you all right?” Lily asked cautiously.

“Do I bloody well look all right?!” Ciara screeched.

Lily paused. “Um…no.”

“Then why are you asking?” Ciara replied through gritted teeth.

Fi caught Lily’s attention and shook her head, saying Don’t push it right now. They all hurried to the dungeons and scurried in right before the bell. The professor sat at the front of the room, just staring. He had dark red hair and eyes the colour of coal. He eyed the Gryffindors suspiciously, but had nothing but admiration for the Slytherins. Ciara got an icky feeling from the professor, causing her to involuntarily shudder.

“Since there is no foolish charms or curses in this class, I expect nothing but the most serious students. My name is Professor Caolite. I don’t do favours, and I do NOT play around.”

Ciara felt a nudge from Severus beside her. He shot her a look saying ‘Don’t mess with this one.’ Ciara dimly nodded and tried to pay attention the rest of the class.

********

Ciara and Jamie were both the last ones out, both in furious moods. 

*******


Lunch finally arrived and the Marauders sat down to have a discussion on their day. Jamie and Ciara were beyond livid at their teachers, who had increased their detention count to 3 each. Sirius looked glum, which he attributed to only having 2 detentions. In the middle of lunch, Lily and Fi pulled Arabella and Ciara to a more deserted area of the table.

“OK, guys, here’s the deal. The boys are whining about detentions, but since we’re going to get them anyways, why not challenge them. We could split off from the Marauders and become our own group!” Fi whispered excitedly.

Ciara gave her a look saying, ‘ok-where’s-the-punch-line?’ Fi gave a half-hearted smile and shrugged. Ciara turned to look at Arabella, who looked stunned, and Lily who was trying hard to contain excitement.

Ciara thought about it for a moment, then slowly nodded. Fi, Lily and Arabella grinned and put their hands in the middle of their little circle. Ciara eyed the boys thoughtfully then put her hand in the middle. 

“One for all and all for one. Deal?” Lily asked.

The other three nodded. Hence, the Musketeerettes were born.

******

2 weeks later, the two competing circles were doing homework on the floor of the common room when Sirius threw down his quill. 

”I’m tired of working. I want to go find secret passages,” he said.

Ciara looked up tiredly from her Transfiguration essay (Describe at least three things that could have gone wrong with your attempt to change the match into a needle.). “You’ve finally lost the rest of your mind, haven’t you? We’re loaded with homework, dear heart.”

“Exactly! Come on, there’s a chance we could get detention!”

Ciara glared, but shut her book anyways. Jamie, Remus, and Peter had already done so and were standing in front of the other three Musketeerettes. “Pweeze?” they asked pleadingly, batting fake Bambi eyes.

Ciara sighed and put on a poker face. “What do we get out of it, Black?”

Sirius rolled his eyes up in thought. “Hm…how about access to all the passages we find?”

Ciara turned and looked at Lily, Bella, and Fi for support. They nodded their consent and closed their books. Ciara faced Sirius again. “It’s a deal, Black.”

The 8 children huddled together and discussed how to exactly pull off their escape.


**********

“I cannot believe I got stuck with you,” Ciara whispered harshly to Sirius.

“You know you love it, Bryant,” he whispered back.

She slapped him softly on the arm. “You know it,” she muttered.

Suddenly, footsteps could be heard on the stairs around the corner. Ciara pulled Sirius into the shadows and seemed to freeze totally. Mr. Filch appeared and looked around suspiciously. Mrs. Norris, his new kitten, peered around and focused on the two students. Ciara got the distinct impression that Mrs. Norris wasn’t what she seemed to be. She used a small trick her paternal grandmother had taught her and reached out with her Terran magic. She felt the shadows around her and began to pull them to cover her and Sirius. Finally, Mrs. Norris looked away and followed Filch, who had begun to walk down the hall again. The two children released the breath they had been holding simultaneously.

“Yeah, Sir, I sure love it.” Ciara whispered.

**********

Nearly 20 metres away, Jamie and Lily were looking under tapestries and knocking on suspicious looking walls. They had found one passage near the Common Room that led to the Great Hall, but other than that, nothing. A couple of times, they had been forced to hide from patrolling teachers, laughing softly the entire time. They knew that Arabella and Peter had found another passage that saved vast amounts of time in getting to the dungeon, but no word had come from Remus, Fi, Ciara or Sirius. 

**********

Remus and Fi were searching near the common room again, determined to find something. They were passing a portrait when something caught Fi’s attention.

“Remus, there’s something here…” she said. Remus came and examined the spot where Fi pointed. There were tiny cracks running parallel to the painting, which was of a shepherdess. 
”Pardon me, but-“

“No one may enter visout ze ‘eadmaster’s permission!” The shepherdess said in a French accent.

“Do you have a riddle?” Fi said quickly.

The shepherdess looked miffed. “Oui.”

“Well, tell us!” 

“Quand la lune est pleine,

Je danse la danse d’amour.

Les moldus ne me connaissent pas.

Je suis en l’oppose d’or.

Je quel suis?”

Remus and Fi looked at each other, confused.

“Shall we call in the resident experts?” Remus asked. Fi nodded.

**********

Jamie and Ciara listened closely again as the shepherdess repeated her riddle. When she finished, Ciara shrugged.
”It’s some kind of creature. That’s about all I know.”

Remus mock-sighed. “You’re just supposed to translate it, nitwit.”

Jamie released a breath. “When the moon is full, I dance the dance of love. The Muggles don’t know me. I’m made of the opposite of gold. What am I?” he said.

“Puis on réponde en anglais?” Ciara asked.

The shepherdess nodded. “You can answer in English, Remus,” she said.

Remus nodded and pondered the riddle. “Mooncalves?” he said after a moment of thought. The shepherdess bowed.

“My name iz Marie-Charlotte. May I velcome you to your new ‘ome.” she said before swinging open. The 8 children peered in, but jumped as they heard footsteps on the stairway. They scrambled in and Peter pulled the portrait shut.

Inside was a room that had obviously not been used in centuries. 10 magnificently carved beds were covered in dust and cobwebs. A long table still held the place settings that someone had lovingly arranged. Bookshelves lined the walls around one corner and a red couch had been placed in front of the dead fireplace. Murals of dragons, forests, oceans and the sky covered the walls and the ceiling twinkled with the night stars. Plush carpets covered the floors in gold, purple and red designs. A large pile of multicoloured cushions sprawled in another corner and cards lay set out on a different table. Sirius recovered enough from his shock to begin to stagger to a bed on the far side of the room. He ran his hand over the post, swung towards the bed, and plopped on it, causing a huge dust cloud to well up. 
”This one’s mine!” he exclaimed loudly. Ciara giggled and ran to another bed on the opposite side. She sat on hers and began blowing dust away. Soon, all of them had chosen a bed and were blowing or swiping dust off. 

“Guys, *cough* what should we call this place?” Lily said before a coughing fit of dust. The others waited for the dust to settle a bit before responding.

“We should stick to something Muggle, so no one else will know what we’re talking about,” Arabella said.

“What about Narnia?” Fi suggested.

“What’s Narnia?” Jamie asked from his bed next to the far wall. 

“It’s a place in a Muggle children’s book.” Fi said as if everyone already knew it.

“Oh. Sounds ok to me.”

“All in favour, say aye,” Ciara said.

8 ayes chorused after her. Thus, Narnia was found.
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