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So you think you know the truth about me?  You actually think I am merely a teacher?  Well maybe I should clear it all up for you.  My life has never been “Easy”, nor has it been boring.  How about you sit back and listen to the story.  No I’m not going all the way back to my childhood.  I’m far too old to remember it.  I’ll start during my fifth year of hogwarts.  I was a Ravenclaw.  It was also the same year the James and Sirius were in their fifth year.  Just sit back and let yourself relive my past………….And please put away that quick quotes quill.  Those things distort everything.  Use a real quill please, I’ll talk slow enough for you.

Melin Weichselzopf

Teacher of History of Magical Beings at Hogwarts

(Quoted from her interview in the Daily Prophet)

(there will be random pictures from her past throughout the story to help you visualize what is happening)

Dreams Of Reality

(Written by Melin W. and Sirius B.)


Melin sat in potions humming quietly to herself.  She had been partnered up with Snape for the current assignment and her humming was the only thing keeping her from using some sort of poison on him.  As she worked, she kept looking up to see him staring at her and making lovey-dovey faces.  Humming louder, she finished the potion and sat down while it simmered.  


“Melin, why won’t you ever pay attention to me?”  Snape sat down next to her and took her hands.  “Look, will you at least come to the dance with me and try to get to know me better?”  
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“I’d rather tongue a snake.”  Growled Melin as she pulled her hands away and began to pack up her books and ingredients.  “Besides, I don’t even think I’ll go to the dance.  Sure, the headmaster is throwing it because of how well we did on our tests and the fact that our Quidditch team beat all the other schools in Europe, but I just don’t feel like going.  And especially not with you.”


Snape grinned and began to caress one of Melin’s long ears.  “You know that the Slytherin house animal is a snake, you could always just kiss me instead of the snake…”


Jerking her head away Melin slapped at his hand.  “Look, I’m not going with you and that’s final ok?”  She let out a happy sigh as the bell for end of class rang.  ‘Thanks to whatever deity is out there.’  Grabbing her stuff she practically ran from the room and up the stairs.  As she left the dungeons and Snape’s frantic callings behind she relaxed some and slowed her pace.  “Gods what is up with that guy?”


“Who?”  


Melin turned to see James, Peter, Remus, and Sirius step out from behind a long tapestry with green and purple cats on it.  “Snape, who else?  He’s giving me the creeps.”  She smiled slightly and nervously rubbed her ear.  Every time she was around Sirius she always got nervous.  It wasn’t so much that she liked him, she never let her emotions get to her in that way, but that she was afraid her appearance creeped him out.  After all, she WAS the only student in school who had sea blue skin, black hair with streaks of blue, long elfin ears, and midnight blue eyes.  But then again she was a Märchenlander…though what a Märchenlander was, not even she knew.  She looked down at the floor and back up at the Marauders.  “So you guys finish your research assignments over the summer?”


Sirius grinned and held up a roll of parchment.  “It was easy.  I mean, I did get the easiest one….”  


“Oh right you got one of the three…”  Melin grinned as the group walked into the classroom.  “I hope you put more thought into it than don’t run into someone who knows how to cast it.”


“Oh he put more work than that into it.  I don’t think my parents would have let him stay over if it wasn’t more than a three page report.”  Remus smiled and punched Sirius on the arm.  “So how did yours go Melin?”


“I got the epoximise curse.  It was so boring that I decided to learn it just incase Snape tries to um…well you know.”  Melin blushed and pulled out her report.  “The counter curse is also useful…especially when having to stay with that weird witch that has about 500 cats…use the grease line curse on the table and watch the fun begin.”  She laughed.  “Flying kitties all summer.”


James set his books on the table and sat down.  “If you don’t mind my asking, why do you stay with different teachers over the summer?  Are your parents that mean?”  He looked up at Melin to see her staring down at the floor.  As he watched, he noticed her shoulders shaking.  “Oh man, I’m so sorry Melin, I had no idea.”


“It’s all right.  I never knew them.  I’m just jealous that you guys have homes to go to during the summer.  I’m either here year round or at some teacher’s house.  I’ve been shipped around all my life, I don’t know anything else.”  Melin looked up and wiped away a tear.  “Besides, at least here I have friends.  Before I came here I only knew my foster parents, most of whom wouldn’t let me out of the house for fear of getting teased for having me in their house.”


Sirius blinked as he sat down.  This was a side of Melin he had never seen.  Though they were in the same year, and often in the same class, he had never really made the effort like the other Marauders to get to know her.  He had always heard rumors on how her race was known for being rather air headed, and he had never bothered to try to find out the truth.  ‘Maybe I’ve been wrong about her.  I’ve always just thought of her as a pretty girl who didn’t really have a personality.  I mean, her own house mates say she’s not all that with it, and that she tends to just hang out by herself down at the lake.  Could she really be completely different than how everyone perceives her?’  He looked up to see a withered and crabby looking teacher glaring down at him.


“If you are done staring at Miss Weigh…weichs…Miss Melin would you please stand up and read your report to the class?


Sirius felt his face go hot and he could hear several of his classmates laughing at him.  Standing up he fumbled at his parchment and quickly unrolled it.  “Um…yes ma’am.  My report is on….”
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“Think of it this way Sirius, at least you didn’t get detention.”  James smiled and patted Sirius on the back.  “It could have been worse.”


A Ravenclaw walking beside Melin scoffed and pushed his hair back.  “I was sure you were going to be expelled this time Sirius.  Who writes a report in a first person narrative?  And I mean…”


“Enough Karin.”  Melin growled at him and gave him a look that could have kept milk fresh for eons.  “He was just trying to write it from a different perspective.  Professor Frinklish did specify that our reports could not be in traditional format.  He just chose one of the more interesting formats.”  She smiled at Sirius as she walked past him.  “Personally I liked it.”  Jogging down the hall, she turned the corner and headed for her next class.


“Man she really creeps me out.”  Karin shivered and looked at Sirius.  “So when are you going to ask her out?  We all saw how you were staring at her.  You didn’t even answer when the teacher called your name.  And she called it like ten times.”


Taken aback Sirius’ mouth dropped open.  “I was doing what?”  He quickly regained his composure.  “Why would I go and ask her out?  You yourself said she was a complete ditz.”


Karin laughed and adjusted his bag.  “Oh I just made that up because she’s always doing better than me.  I can’t stand to be outdone by a house servant!  And since she never talks to anyone I started that rumor as the explanation.  But then again no normal person would want that freak for a friend.  I would rather toss her out the Astronomy classroom window that be friends with her.  And the looks probably turn you off as much as they do with us.  Come on, she’s a total freak, she should be in a housemaids uniform, not in a student’s robes.  But then again you make friends with anything.  Oh yes, we must keep Chivalry alive!”  He saluted then began to mimic a girls voice.  “Oh save me Sirius, I’m a freak who needs a friend!”  He laughed and pointed at Sirius.    “Admit it, you stare at anything with breasts!  Oh crap….”


Sirius growled and went to launch himself on Karin.  But before he could even take a step he felt James and Remus restraining him.  “Let me go guys, I won’t let this little jerk get away with teasing me like that!”  He broke free and rushed at Karin knocking him down.  “Nor will I let you insult Melin.  Would you care to repeat all that now worm?”  He grabbed Karin’s throat but recoiled as Karin swung at him, splitting open his lip.  “So it’s a fight then?”  He stood up and let Karin get up as well.  “Come on then.  Let’s settle this like men.”  He pulled out his wand, but put it back quickly and blocked as Karin rushed at him with a punch.  ‘Wow, he’s good, and fast too.’  He leaned back and laughed as Karin fell to the floor.  “That was a nice move, what’s that called, plant face on floor?”  As Karin stood up he tossed his bag to James.  “Hold this.”  With a smile he and Karin began to circle around looking for an opening in each other’s defense.  ‘He must have had training in a muggle school to be this good.’  


“I wonder why Charms was cancelled…What the hell is going on?”  Melin rounded the corner and dropped her books as she saw Sirius punch Karin once, knocking him out.


“What do ya know, he has a glass jaw…must not be THAT well trained.”  Sirius rubbed his hand and looked up to see Melin rushing over to him.  “Um, hi Melin, class canceled?”


“Yeah it was cancelled.  What the hell did you do to him?”  Melin bent down to get a better look at Karin.  “Hmm, just unconscious.”  She looked up and gasped.  “Sirius, you’re bleeding.”


“Well what do ya know, so I am.”  Sirius smiled as he wiped his lip.  “Guess that’s what I get for fighting right?”  As he put his hands in his pockets he nudged Karin with his foot.  “I think he’ll be out for a while.  But that’s what he gets for teasing me like that.”


“And don’t forget insulting Melin”  Remus ran a hand through his hair and grinned.  “You reacted more when he was saying how he would rather push her out a window than make friends with her, than when he said we were no better than the Slytherins.”


“I, uh, well…”  Sirius put his hand behind his head and let out a nervous laugh.  “No guy should insult a woman like that and get away with it.”


“Oh come on Sirius, tell the truth, you like Melin.”  Peter poked at Sirius but made sure to be ready to jump back at a moments notice.


Melin blinked at Peter and turned to Sirius.  “Is that true Sirius?”  


Sirius couldn’t seem to take his eyes off of the floor as he listened to everything going on.  His face felt so hot he wasn’t sure if it was going to melt off or not.  ‘Maybe if I don’t look up and just keep staring down at the floor this will all go away….’  He closed his eyes and began to pray for some sort of miracle to save him from this situation.  ‘Maybe a hole will open in the floor and suck me down.’


“Sirius?”  Melin bent over so she was looking at his face.  “You ok?  You’re turning bright red.”


James grinned and stepped forward.  “He’s just trying to find a way to ask you to the dance tonight.  Right Sirius?”  At Sirius’ groan he smiled.  “But I don’t think he can find the tough guy approach.”


“He’d better hope for an act of god if he thinks Melin will go with him.”  Snape strode over and an evil grin crossed his face.  “Because she already told me she wasn’t going.”  He smiled as he put his arm around Melin’s waist.  “And you and I both know that I have been much nicer to her than you Sirius.  You never even thought to give her the time of day until now.  So it is obvious that she likes me much more, she even said she was willing to kiss a snake.  And we all know what the Slytherin animal is…”  His face slowly contorted with pain as Melin jammed her elbows into his ribs, and he fell to the ground pulling Melin with him.  As he landed he began twitching and screaming.


Letting out a cough Melin dusted herself off and looked over at Sirius who had his wand pointed at Snape.  “What did you do to him?”


“I just shot a beam of ice up his ass.  I couldn’t just stand by and watch him act like that.  Plus I wasn’t sure if you were going to kill him for touching you or not.  From the looks of it, it looks like you broke some of his ribs…where’d you learn that move?”  Sirius put his wand away and looked down at Melin.  “I’ve never seen anyone use that.  Are you all right?”  He held out his hand and helped her up.


“I think so…I didn’t expect him to pull me down with him.  It knocked the wind out of me.”  Melin smiled and looked down noticing that Sirius was still holding her hand.  “Thanks for doing that to Snape.”  She looked away for a moment then lifted her eyes to meet his.  “Would you be my partner for the dance Sirius?  Maybe we could use the time to, well, try to get to know each other better?  I’ve always wanted to be better friends with you.”  She gave him a small smile and waited patiently for his answer.


“I…um…”  Sirius gulped and turned an even brighter shade of red.  ‘How can she keep her voice so steady like that?’  He gulped.  “I would…like…to…to….”


“What he is trying to say is that he’d love to be your partner.”  Remus smiled and patted Sirius on the head.  “But be sure not to be too forward with him.  He doesn’t have much experience with ladies.”


“I DO SO!”  Sirius suddenly regained his composure and gave a small laugh.  “Um what I mean is, I’m not some little mama’s boy.”


“So then you’ll go with me?”


“Sure.  Um…it’s a costume ball right?”  Sirius scratched his head and gave a sheepish grin.  “Might I ask what you’re going as?”


“I’m not sure, up until now I wasn’t planning on going.”  Melin smiled faintly and giggled.  “And you?”


“How about we surprise each other?  I’ll meet up with you in the front hall tonight?”


“I can meet you at the portrait to your dorms if you want.”  Melin gave him a mischievous grin.  “Spending most of one’s time alone is good for finding the little secrets of this castle.”


“Hey Sirius, we’re gonna be late for the Gryfindor meeting.”  Peter began to jump up and down as he looked at his watch.  “James and Remus already left!”


“Go on ahead of me Peter.”  Sirius watched as Peter ran off then turned back to Melin.  “Sure, meet me outside the portrait of the fat lady tonight at 6:00.”  He picked up his bag and ran off down the hall, waving behind him.


With a smile Melin picked up her books and walked off towards the stairs to lead her to the Ravenclaw dorms.  As she climbed the stairs she began to sing quietly to herself.
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“So what are ya planning on going as Sirius?”  James pulled his costume out of his trunk and laid it out on the bed.  “Why did mom have to pick out a pirate costume for me?”


“Cause you need to get better at your three arrrrs!” 


“Don’t make me kill you.”  James laughed and tossed a book at Sirius.  “What are you wearing?”


Catching the book Sirius shrugged and pointed to a pile of fabric.  “Still not sure.”  He walked over, set down the book and took up some of the fabric.  With his wand he began to shape it into a tunic.  After a few minutes he had a complete medieval costume lying on his bed.  “Nice.”  He quickly slipped it on and walked over to take a look at himself in the mirror.  “Needs a hat though.”  He zapped his head with his wand and a feathered cap appeared.  “Much better.”


“You better get going, Melin should be out at the portrait by now.” Grinning James looked at his watch and winked.  “I’m off to get Lilly, care to meet up with us later tonight?  Or will you want to be alone?”


‘Man my face is burning….’  Sirius turned away from the mirror, his face bright red.  ‘How am I being so obvious?  Are my feelings written on my face or something?’  He nodded and walked to the door.  “Yeah, I’ll meet up with you guys later.”  As he made his way down the stairs and through the crowded common room he took time to notice some of the other people’s costumes.  There were rabbits, muggles, various other animals, a muggle doctor, and several other costumes.  He pushed the portrait open and stepped out into the hall.  Before he could close the portrait over the hole he noticed a black shape leaping toward him at an alarming speed.  Pulling out his wand he was about to cast a spell when the shape stopped before him and came into focus.  He was looking down at a half-cat half-human female.  “Um…you’re Melin right?”
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“Yeah, do you like?”  She spun slowly to let Sirius see her costume.  She had on a black mini dress over black tights, and a tail that seemed alive coming from under the dress.  Her hair had been braided up and out from it stuck two cat ears that twitched every now and then.


Gulping Sirius smiled and nodded, his face going beet red.  “Very, very nice.  What do you think of mine?”


Melin walked around him looking him over.  The costume was simple, a black tunic over black pants and shin high leather boots.  Melin reached out and felt the cloak that was resting over Sirius’ shoulders and smiled.  It was made of black silk for the lining and dark blue satin on the outside.  It was held at the throat with a silver brooch of a wolf.  The hat was a simple black cap with a raven’s feather sticking out of it.  “Did you make it yourself?  Because if you did you did a very wonderful job.”


“Um, thanks.”  He looked down at himself and smiled.  ‘Am I going to be a complete idiot all night?’


“Do you feel a bit nervous Sirius?”


“Yeah,” Sirius looked at Melin and gave a small smile.  “why do you ask?”


“Because I’m REALLY nervous.  I feel like I’m acting like a dork.”  Melin scratched at one of her cat ears.  (She had used a partial transmogrification spell to make herself part cat)


“You too?  I was thinking it was just me.  But, um, wanna get heading down to the dance?  If we don’t hurry the good tables will be taken and we will have to sit at a group table.”  He offered his arm to her in what he felt must be a gesture of gentlemanly courtesy.  He was grateful when she took his arm and began walking with him down the stairs.  As they reached the great hall Sirius heard Snape shout something at him as he walked by.  


“He couldn’t get a good date, he had to go with that girl that looks like a pug whose been chasing too many parked cars.”  Melin giggled and looked around as they walked over to a table and sat down.  “Wow, there are a lot of people here.”


“Yeah, um, how do you keep your voice so steady when you’re talking to me?  I can’t stop stuttering.”  Sirius waved down one of the house elves and asked it for two butterbeers.  As the elf left he looked up to see Melin looking down at the table and shaking her head.  “You ok?”


“It’s nothing.  Really, its nothing.”  Melin looked up and smiled.  “I’m just not used to someone talking to me for so long.  I’ve spent the better part of four years alone while at school…I just don’t know what to say to you.”


“How about tell me a bit about yourself?”  Sirius took the butterbeers and handed one to Melin.  “I’d love to know more about you, now that I know the rumors are completely false.”


“Oh you mean the rumor about how I’m a complete idiot?  Karin just can’t stand a “House servant” doing better than him.  If he would take my offers to tutor him he would be doing better.”  Laughing Melin opened up the butterbeer and took a sip.  “Well, how far do you want me to go back?”


“How old are you?”  


Melin shrugged and took another sip.  “I don’t know.  Come to think of it, I think I’m probably over several hundred years.”


Sirius’ jaw dropped as he heard the news.  “You can’t be more than 15!  You don’t look any older!”


Melin shrugged again and shook her head.  “I don’t age.  Why do you think I never have to research my reports?  Why do you think I’m the top of my class?  I’ve been around long enough to experience most of this.  I just well, wanted to try living the life of a teenager, I have never been able to live as a student.  I’ve always been disguising myself as a human and trying to fit in with wizarding society.”  She took another sip of the butterbeer and set it down, looking over at Sirius who had a look of pure shock on his face.  “Sorry for telling you that, but I’m just so tired of lying about my age and my past.  I’m tired of pretending.  I was hoping that you would understand.”  She stood up and walked over to him.  “I’ll just get going, I think I just ruined your night.”


Sirius looked up as she started to leave and grabbed her arm.  “Please stay, you didn’t ruin anything Melin.  It just startled me, I guess you can say I don’t take surprises too well yet.  Please sit back down Melin.”  He stood up and took both of her hands in his.  “Or would you rather, um, dance?”


With a smile Melin nodded and led Sirius out to the dance floor.  


“Um, I’ve never really danced before…do you think you could help me a bit?”  Sirius blushed and grinned.  


“Sure.”  Melin took Sirius’ right hand and placed it on her hip, the other she took in her hand while resting her right hand on his shoulder.  “Just let your body go to the music, it’s really that simple.”  As the music started she began to move slowly with the beat moving in a small circle, moving him with her.  “See?”


Sirius grinned and nodded.  “Yeah, man they make it look much harder on the news don’t they?”  He looked around to see who else was dancing and laughed as he saw Snape struggling to get away from his date.  “How fitting, her face matches his personality.”


“Yeah, she’s actually rather nice, she was in an accident when she was little and it messed up her face.  I think she just felt sorry for him or something like that.”  Melin snickered and looked up at Sirius’ face.  “You’re not blushing anymore.  Finally getting used to me?”


“Oh my god, I cannot believe you actually agreed to go with him Melin!  What about me?”  Snape ran up to Melin and Sirius and pushed Sirius out of the way.  “You said you weren’t going to go to the dance!”


Sirius landed hard on the ground.  Growling he stood up and dusted himself off.  He tapped Snape on the shoulder and snarled.  “You mind?  We were dancing.”


“Yeah well I just cut in!  Now but out pretty boy.”  Snape went to grab Melin’s hands and found a wand pointing right between his eyes.


“Petrificus Totalus!”  Melin sneered as Snape’s entire body straightened and froze as if encased in ice.  “Never, ever, try to touch me without my permission!”  She looked around to see that almost every head was turned to her.  With a lash of her tail she turned and walked back to the table.  She sat down and began to finish off her drink.


As the music started again, and everyone went back to dancing, Sirius walked over to the table and moved the free chair next to Melin and sat down.  “Um, would you like to go for a walk or something?  I think we could both do with some fresh air, and well, I still want to know more about you.”  He smiled and gingerly touched Melin’s hand.


“Yeah, that actually sounds like a pretty good idea.”  Melin allowed Sirius to lead her outside and down along one of the paths to the Quidditch field.  As they reached the bleachers she pulled out her wand and smiled to see Sirius do the same.  “Lumos.”  A small light came from their wands lighting their path.  


“So is there anything else you want to tell me about yourself Melin? Do you like Quidditch?”  Sirius sat down on one of the lower bleachers and waited for her to sit down as well.


“Well I’m the new Ravenclaw keeper,”  Melin began looking out over the field.  “Karin put my name in as a joke but during the tryouts I proved that I had more talents than just brains.  They wanted me as a seeker but I turned it down.”  There was a quiet laugh and she turned to Sirius.  “I didn’t want to compete against James in that way.  I’ve seen him fly.  Plus my ears can hear the snitch much better than his ever could.  It would be unfair.  So I agreed to be a keeper.”


“Just how good are you?”


“Blocked every shot.  They wanted me to play last year but I didn’t want the position of beater.  Especially when playing against Slytherin.  I might be too tempted to um, take out the entire team.”


Sirius laughed and pulled out his ponytail.  “You wouldn’t be the first one.  Though I think you are the first female keeper here, at least in several years.  So um, aside from Quidditch, um, what do you want to do after here?  Have you thought about that yet?”


“I want to come back here to teach.  And maybe finally start a family if I find the right guy.  It’s kinda funny that I’m as old as I am, but I’ve have never had children or settled down with anyone.”  She giggled as Sirius turned red and looked away from her.  “Did I just shock you again?” She reached over and took one of his hands.  “I’m sorry, I’ll try to be more careful as to how I word what I say.”


“Don’t worry about it.  I was just wondering…have you ever had a…boyfriend?”


“Not really.  I’ve had male friends who were really close to me, but never a boyfriend.  Have you ever had a girlfriend?”


“Naw, never really wanted one…until now.  Before I had always focused on having fun and being with my friends.  But lately I’ve been noticing that girls are becoming attractive to me.  I mean, you were there for my little stare-fest today.  I didn’t even know I was doing it!”  Sirius felt his face growing hot again.  “And then Karin started teasing me about staring at you, and when he insulted you I was unable to control myself at first.  I just wanted to smash his face in.  And I have never felt that way towards any girl before.  Do you um, get what I’m trying to say?”


Melin blinked and raised her eyebrows.  “I think so, but I don’t exactly want to make guesses.”


Sirius gulped and grabbed Melin’s hands.    “Would, would you like to be…”


“Yo Sirius!”


Both Sirius and Melin shot up from where they were sitting to see Peter and Remus running towards them.  Sirius shook his head and growled.  “You jerks sure know when to butt in!”


Peter skidded to a halt before the bleachers and doubled over, gasping for breath.  “You guys….gasp…need to get back inside.  They are trying to find you….gasp…something about an award.”
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“Wow, I thought that dance would never end!”  Melin let out a yawn and scratched at one of her cat ears.  “Though it was pretty cool that we won best costumes.”


Nodding Sirius yawned and stretched.  “By the way, I never asked how you made your costume.”


“Partial transfiguration.”  Beaming Melin pulled out her wand and tapped herself on the forehead.  Slowly her form returned to normal before Sirius’ eyes.  “It’s just a simple spell I had Headmaster Dumbledore show me.  Did you know that before he was headmaster he was the Transfiguration teacher?”


“Didn’t know that.  Hang on just a second though.”  Sirius raised a finger to his lips and gestured to a door he had just opened.  As soon as they were both inside he replaced the tapestry and closed the door.  “Not even the caretaker knows about this place.  Remus and I discovered it our first year.”  Sirius grinned and turned around to face Melin.  “Now I can finally ask you what I was trying to ask you back at the Quidditch field.  Would you be my…girlfriend?”


“Your…girl…girlfriend?”  Melin’s face turned a deep blue and she looked at her feet.  ‘What should I say?  I like him yes, but we don’t really know each other.  Well this is the perfect time to get to know him then.  If it doesn’t work out…and wouldn’t this be like robbing the cradle?…no I won’t think about that.’  She looked up and smiled.  “Sure.”


“R-really?!”  Pulling Melin into a warm hug Sirius could feel his entire body radiating with joy.  He closed his eyes as he felt Melin rest her head on his shoulder.  “Thanks.”  With a happy sigh he rested his head lightly on hers and ran his hand through her hair.  After a few minutes he lifted his head and placed a hand under Melin’s chin, lifting her face to his.  He closed his eyes as he pressed his lips lightly to hers.  ‘Man, I hope this night lasts forever.’  He could feel Melin pressing closer to him as they kissed.


‘Can this be true love?  Can I finally stop searching?’  Melin let her body melt into the kiss clinging tightly to Sirius.  ‘Oh gods, is this what I have been searching for all this time?  Someone to love me even though I am different from everyone?’


“Sirius, Melin, you guys in here?”  James’ voice sounded from behind them.  As they turned around they saw the door and the tapestry move on their own accord.  “You guys, they’re doing dorm checks.  Apparently something really valuable was stolen during the dance.”  James suddenly appeared before them holding a silvery looking cloak.  “I can get you guys back under this.  But we need to hurry.  The are starting with the Hufflepuffs first, then Ravenclaw, Griffindor, and then Slytherin.”


“You guys head back for your dorms.  I’ll be fine.”  Melin grinned and squeezed Sirius’ hand.


“But you’ll be seen!  They have teachers everywhere!”  James pushed his glasses up and grabbed Melin’s arm.


“I said I’ll be fine.  They won’t catch me.  Just watch.”  She closed her eyes and began to shrink.  As she shrunk her skin grew darker until it was black and her body became that of a cat.  She let out a quiet meow and bounded past Sirius and James and past the tapestry and out of sight.


“Well I’ll be, she’s an animagus.”  Sirius smiled as he watched Melin leave.


“Actually she’s a shape shifter.  I’ve seen her go into other forms than that.  But now is not the time to discuss this.  Quick, get under the cloak.”  James threw the cloak over himself and Sirius and the two ran as quickly as they could back to their dorms.  Panting and gasping for breath they burst through the door to their room and pulled off the cloak.  James quickly stuffed it into the bottom of his trunk and flopped down on his bed.  “Get out of your costume Sirius!”


With a nod Sirius quickly changed into his night clothes and crawled under the blankets on his bed.  “I hope Melin makes it back all right.”


“She’ll be fine Sirius.”


“But what if she gets caught?”


“And what will they say?  ‘Oops, caught one of the student’s cats.’”  James snickered and took off his glasses.  “Relax.”

````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````


“Melin where were you?  Didn’t you hear about how we were to come straight back to our dorms?”  Terry Pemil was practically shaking Melin as they stood in the common room.  “Someone stole the book that holds all the dark spells known to wizards and witches!  Just think what someone could do with that!”


“They could put everyone in their rightful place.”  Karin glared over at Terry and Melin from where he sat at the fireplace.  “This is stupid, it’s probably one of those Slytherins, or those four Griffindors, what where their names again?  James, Peter, Remus and Sir…si…stupid.”


“Unless you want to be out cold for the second time today I’d stop your idiotic excuses for jokes against Sirius.”  Melin felt the hair on the back of her neck bristling as she glared over at Karin.


“And what would a house maid do?  You heard me just fine, don’t pretend like you misheard it.  Your ears are big enough to hear anything!”  Karin stood up and sneered at Melin.  “Did I just upset you?  Do you want to fight me now?  Give me your best shot.  I’ll give you a free one since you’re a girl.”  He spread his arms and lifted his chin.


“Best shot eh?”  Melin’s ears twitched as she grinned.  She walked up to Karin and then around so that she was behind him.  “Ok.”  With three fingers she jabbed upward at the base of his ribs and lifted Karin off the ground.  After a few seconds of listening to the other students yelling to put him down she relaxed her fingers and let him drop to the ground.  “You don’t want to feel my best shot.”  Stretching she walked down the hall and opened the door to her room.


“She got lucky!  You all saw that right?”  Karin tried his best to hold back the tears of pain that were beginning to pour out of his eyes as he rubbed the spot on his ribs.  “That wasn’t even a punch.”


“You asked for it Karin.  You know she hates to be treated differently.”  Terry shook his head and conjured an ice pack for Karin.  “She is a lot more dangerous than you know.  I’ve seen her out on the grounds before.  She studies a muggle form of fighting.  Something called Tai Chi.”


“What a jerk.”  Melin undid her braids as she leaned against her door.  “I almost lost it out there tonight.  Doesn’t he realize that?”  Picking up her brush she began to brush through her elbow length hair.  “I hope James and Sirius made it back ok.”  She set down her brush and opened her trunk to pull out her night shirt.  With a gasp she looked down in horror at the book resting on top of her clothes.  “How on earth did this get here?”  She quickly pulled out her wand and zapped the book.  It disappeared in a flash of light.  “I could care less as to where it goes, as long as it didn’t go to the Griffindor dorms.”  As she changed she thought back to the kiss and smiled.  She couldn’t remember a time when she hadn’t been happier.  “Thank you for everything Sirius.”

````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````


The next few months seemed to go by without much incident.  The book was found in Karin’s trunk and it was proven that he had in fact been the original thief.  He had also confessed that he had done it to try to get Melin expelled.  But the plan had backfired on him, for now he was the one who was expelled.  


Melin began Quidditch practice with the rest of her team and the team won the first game against Slytherin in a land slide victory of 200 to 0.  Every day she and Sirius got together after she was finished with practice.  They would usually head for one of the secret passages and there, by the light of their wands would work on not only their homework, but in getting to know each other better.  By the time the Ravenclaw/Griffindor match arrived they were nearly inseparable.  


“So who are you going to cheer for Sirius?”  Melin grinned at him as she polished and repaired her broom.  “I hope you plan on rooting for both me AND James.”


“Who else would I root for?”  Sirius smiled and stared up at the sky.  It was a beautiful spring day and almost all the students were outside enjoying the sun.  “You think I plan on rooting for just one of you guys at the game this afternoon?”


“I’d certainly hope not.  Though this match is going to determine the winner of the Quidditch cup.  Both the teams, mine and Griffindor, are undefeated.  And we both have the same amount of points.  If James catches the snitch, you guys win the cup.  If Terry catches it, we win.  And most likely the winner will also win the house cup.”  Putting away the polish Melin stood up and set the broom on the ground.  “UP”  The broom jumped up and into her hand, with a smile she mounted the broom and took off, doing a couple of quick checks on how the broom was flying.  She came back and landed beside Sirius, who had stood up to watch her.


“You fly almost as good as James does Melin.”  He waited for Melin to dismount before pulling her close to him and giving her a quick kiss.  “Though I don’t think he kisses as good as you do.”


Melin let out a giggle and snuggled against him.  “I hope you’re not kissing him, that would be going a bit beyond a close friendship.”


“So you ready to head to go?  The others said we couldn’t go until noon, though why I have no clue.”


“Sure.”  Melin put her repair kit into he bag and slung it over her shoulder.  She picked up her broom and rested it on her other shoulder.  “I wish I could go into town to have it professionally repaired.  One of the bludgers knocked it off balance in the last game.”  Taking a few steps she turned to Sirius and smiled.  “We should hurry your buddies don’t like to be kept waiting.”

````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````


“Hey, James!”  Melin ran up to James, broom slung over her shoulder.  “Great game.”  She held out her [image: image4.jpg]


hand and smiled as James clasped it in his.  


“Yeah, you guys beat us by a small margin though.”  With a grin James grabbed Melin and gave her a friendly hug.  He let her go pretty quickly and laughed.  “I can’t believe the game lasted six hours!  I thought I was going to fall asleep on my broom.  Though I must say you have got to be the best keeper Ravenclaw has had since I started playing.”


“Thanks, though why did you catch the snitch?  You guys lost because of that.”  Melin rubbed her left arm.  There was a blood stain on her shirt from when she had been hit by a bludger during the first hour of the game.  “And your beaters are good.  They actually broke my arm.”


“Really?  Are you ok?”  At Melin’s nod James relaxed and smiled.  “Well anyways, I caught the snitch really just to end the game.  We didn’t score any goals against you and you guys were up to 160.  Plus on the last huddle they told me to end it.  Everyone was getting too tired to play.  We could see it in your team too.”


“Yeah, Mark was hounding Terry to find the snitch to end the game.” Melin yawned and looked behind her to see Remus, Peter, and Sirius running up to them.  “Looks like our fans have arrived.”


“Looks like it.”  James laughed as Sirius ran up to Melin, grabbed her in a hug, and lifted her from the ground.  “And from the looks of it you had someone worried.”


“Damn right I was worried.”  Sirius smiled as he put Melin back on the ground and looked at her arm.  “I’m glad the nurse could heal it as well as she did.  I was close to leaping onto the field when I saw you get hit.  Everyone could hear the bone break!.”


“I’m fine Sirius, I wouldn’t be playing Quidditch if I was worried about a simple broken arm, especially if it is only broken for a few minutes.”  


“Well you sure let out a loud yell as it broke Melin.”  Remus handed Melin and James mugs of hot cider and smiled.  “Figured you might want it after the game.”


“Thanks Remus.”  Melin and James smiled and downed the cider in three gulps.


“Come on, there is going to be a feast tonight.  Dumbledore wants to congratulate both teams.  And everyone needs to choose a championship team for this summer.”  Peter began tugging on James’ sleeve.  “HURRY!”

````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````


“Well students, I am pleased to announce that the Ravenclaws have won the Quidditch cup for this year.  I believe all the teams should all stand up and take a bow.  First, with a score of 150, Slytherin.”  There was very little clapping as the Slytherins stood up and bowed.  “Next with a score of 250, Hufflepuff.”  The clapping was louder but somewhat reserved.  “With a score of 450, Griffindor.”  The clapping was almost overwhelming as the Griffindor team stood up and bowed.  They remained standing as Dumbledore smiled.  “And with a score of 770, Ravenclaw, the new champions for the school.”  


Sirius beamed as Melin stood with her team and bowed.  “Way to go Melin!”  He laughed as Remus slapped him on the back congratulating him for choosing such a wonderful girlfriend.


Dumbledore motioned for the students to quiet down.  “Now comes the time to chose the championship team.  Will all the team Keepers stand up?”


Melin stood and looked at the other three keepers.  She felt her face growing hot.  She could hear people shouting her name for Keeper choice, at the loud clapping her ears stuck straight up and heard that she had been chosen for the champion team.  Looking over to the Griffindor table she saw the Marauders all giving her a thumbs up sign, she returned the gesture and walked forward to stand in front of the teacher’s table.  The three chasers were chosen from Hufflepuff, one beater was chosen from Slytherin and the other from Ravenclaw.  The clapping was loudest as James became the choice for the seeker.  Melin grasped James’ hand and grabbed one of the chaser’s hands, once the entire team had joined hands they all raised them into the air as the cheering grew even louder.


Once again Dumbledore motioned for silence.  “The team will go against the championship teams, and hopefully we shall have a repeat of last year.  Good luck to all of you in the coming months.”

````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````


The rest of the semester passed almost too quickly.  Melin felt as if the days were flying and could hardly believe it when the last day of the semester arrived.  Sitting at the feast she looked around at everyone and sighed.  She had actually enjoyed the year, though the summer was completely up in the air.  None of the teachers could take her in and Hogwarts was going to be under revisions due to an attack by a dark wizard the day before.  She got up and walked over to the Griffindor table and sat down between Sirius and James.  “Hey guys.”


James smiled and patted Melin on the back as he finished his bite.  After he swallowed he grinned.  “You ready for the games?  I contacted my mom and she says you can stay there while are playing.  We have more than enough room.  Sirius and Lilly will be staying over as well.  Mom says there is no reason why Sirius and Lilly shouldn’t be able to watch the games as well.”

````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````


As Sirius walked along the corridor on the train he spotted Melin sitting alone in the last car, asleep.  He opened the door as quietly as he could and slipped inside.  Sitting down he slowly pulled Melin into a lying position with her head laying on his lap.  ‘Sleep well love.’  He stroked her long hair absent-mindedly and smiled.  “This will be an interesting summer.”

````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````


“Melin you rea….WHO THE HELL ARE YOU AND WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?”


Melin looked at Sirius and then down at herself.  She had taken a human form and was pulling on her Quidditch uniform.  “What?  They won’t let me play in my normal form.  Said that it would be too distracting.”


Gasping for breath and holding his chest Sirius leaned against the wall.  “Couldn’t you have told me sooner?  You scared me half to death!”


“And just who else would wear this?”  She reached into her robes and pulled out an aventurine pendant that Sirius had given her when they had gotten off the train two months ago.  “I think its bringing me good luck.  I charmed it to allow me to change appearances easier.  I hold the pendant and think of the form.”


“Well then, I guess I did you a favor then didn’t I?”  Sirius pulled Melin so she was leaning against him.  “How about a kiss for the favor?”  He kissed Melin gently then pushed away from the wall still holding her.  


“Would you two cut it out?  We’re going to be late.”  Lilly poked her head in the room and smirked at Sirius.  “And no distracting her while she’s playing Sirius.”


“Moi?  I would never think of it.”  Sirius grinned at Melin and then at Lilly.  “Let’s get going then.”

````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````


….“And Karrie Jones the Hogwarts chaser has the quaffle!  She passes it to Mark Sherpin who shoots…he scores!  Hogwarts is beginning to catch up with Durmstrang!”


Melin looked up to see James circling around above her looking for the snitch.  ‘Hurry James, I have a bad feeling about this game.’  She looked back down and flew up, catching the quaffle as it was thrown at the top ring.  She threw it to Mark and began flying in a formation covering all the goals.  ‘These guys look like they want to win at all costs.’  With a gasp she saw two of the opposing team’s chasers coming at her from opposite sides.  A whistling sound made her duck as a bludger came flying at her head.  As she looked up again she let out a loud yell as the chasers smashed into her.  She struggled to get free but realized too late that the whistling had come back.  There was just enough time for her to scream before one bludger hit her in the chest and the other into her back.  The world swam in a sea of red then suddenly went black.


“FOUL!  That is a major foul!  Durmstrang has just attacked the Hogwarts keeper without provocation!”


“MELIN!”  Sirius lept up from his seat and jumped over the box seat wall.  As he ran down the stairs leading to the field he heard footsteps behind him.  Suddenly several strong hands grabbed him and threw him to the ground.  “Let me go!  Melin’s hurt!”


“You will get hurt worse than her if you run out there.  You don’t have any of the protection they have.”  One of the men looked down at Sirius and smiled.  “She’ll be fine.  I’ve seen her through worse than this.”  He helped Sirius get up and motioned for the others to let him go and leave.


“How do you know her?  She doesn’t even look like she should!”  Sirius dusted himself off and glared at the man.  There seemed to be a resemblence to Melin in the man, but Sirius shrugged it off.


“She’s my little sister.”  The man smiled and ran a hand through his hair as he led Sirius to one of the benches.  “Name’s Michea Weichselzopf.  Don’t worry about her.  After a few thousand years one learns to live through almost anything.  She’ll be fine.”  He smiled.  “Please don’t tell Melin about me, the time is not right for her to know that I’m still alive.”


“And Melin is being led off the field.  With no keeper how will Hogwarts be able to protect its goals?  Wait what’s this?  It seems James Potter from Hogwarts has spotted the snitch!  If he catches it he will win the game.  But his team is too far behind to win, is he going to catch it to stop the game?”  The announcer seemed to be on the edge of his seat as he shouted out the play by plays of James’ movements.  “Yes he has caught the snitch!  The game is over, Durmstrang wins.”

````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````


“Do you think she’s ok?”


“Shh, she’s coming to.”


Melin opened her eyes to see James, Sirius, and Lilly standing over her.  “Is it over?”


“Yeah, but we lost.  James caught the snitch.”  Lilly placed her hand on Melin’s forehead.  “At least your temperature is down.  You had us all worried.  The doctors practically had to give you a new skeleton!”


Sirius took Melin’s hand and looked at the bandages.  “You had only a few unbroken bones left in your body.  The chasers, the bludgers, and the fall should have killed you.”


“I don’t die easily.”  Melin struggled to sit up but finally gave up as the pain became to great.  “How long have I been out?”


James looked at his watch.  “Almost a week now.  The doctors were about to give up hope on you.  Though you should rest some more.”


“Where’s my broom?”


“It’s firewood now Melin.”  Lilly shook her head and sighed.  “It flew off after you fell and crashed into a wall.  Oh and just to let you know, we’re at Sirius’.  His house was closer to the station and his parents said we could stay the last couple of weeks.  Not to mention Sirius’ dad has a potion for you to drink once you can sit up again, it should heal you up in no time flat.”


“Sounds like fun.”  Melin closed her eyes and yawned.  “Did our O.W.L.s come in yet?”


“Not yet.  But we’ll tell you when they arrive.”  James smiled and took Lilly’s hand.  “Let’s let Melin get some rest.”  He took Lilly with him out of the room leaving Sirius standing beside Melin still holding her hand.


“Sirius?  Would you be willing to stay with me tonight?”  Melin opened her eyes again and smiled at Sirius.  


“Of course I’ll stay with you.”  He sat down on the side of the bed and helped Melin sit up.  “I’ll stay by your side until you no longer want me there.”

````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````````


“Hey guys!  I found a place for us!”  Peter thrust his head out the window of the Hogwarts Express and waved to Sirius, Melin, James and Lilly.  “Hurry up you slow pokes!”



As Sirius helped Melin onto the train he couldn’t help but smile.  “You know we’ve been together almost a year now Melin?”


Melin turned around as she walked down the corridor.  “I was about to tell you that myself.”  She winked at him and slid the carriage door open.  “Hey Peter, hey Remus.  First person to ask why I’m bandaged up gets it.”


Peter gulped and shrank into his seat.


“Fine then I’ll tell them.”  James patted Melin on the back and sat down next to Remus.  He waited until everyone was seated and cleared his throat.  After he had explained what had happened he looked over to see Melin yawning.  “Did I bore you that much?”


“No…yawn…I’m just still exausted from that potion.  If you guys don’t mind I’m going to take a nap.”  She leaned her head against Sirius’ shoulder and closed her eyes, falling asleep almost instantly.


“Looks like it will be an interesting beginning to an even more interesting year.”  Sirius smiled as he smoothed out a stray lock of Melin’s hair.  He turned his head to the window and watched as the train pulled out of the station and began its trip to Hogwarts.

END CHAPTER 1
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