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Chapter One

The air inside the damp, dungeon classroom was tense. The term papers
were being passed out. A boy leaned back in his chair in the back of the room, his
untidy black hair flopping over his eyes. All around him were his friends, none of
them seemed nervous in the slightest bit. Sitting in one of the front desks were two
girls. One had vibrantly red hair pulled away from her face in a tight braid and the
other had mousey brown locks. Both girls were nervously shifting in their seats,
their eyes following the Potions Master, waiting for him to hand them back their 
own papers. When the red-haired girl got her paper a pleased smile spread across 
her lips. On the top right hand corner of the first page of parchment was a big O, 
which stood for outstanding. She leaned back in her chair and waited for the class 
to end.
Lily Evans and her dearest friend Edith Pilaf walked up one of the staircases 
from the Potions dungeons, conversing quietly about the papers they just got back.

“Edi, what did you get on it?”

“An excellent! I didn’t think I did very well on it though…You don’t have to tell me 
what you got Lil, you always get an outstanding on term papers.”

Lily giggled softly and pushed her braid over her shoulder. To both girls disgust 
James Potter and his three friends slinked up and James none to discreetly tried to 
wrap his arm around Lily’s shoulders. She shrugged him off, a scowl crossing her 
lips.

“Fuck off Potter. Come on Edi.”
She grabbed her friend’s hand and the two girls started into a brisk run to the Great 
Hall for lunch. James caught up with them within seconds and tried to grab Lily’s 
other hand.
“Why do you keep running from me Evans? I just want to talk.”

Lily glared at James, her green eyes flaring with anger and loathing she’d felt with 
him since she was a second year.

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~Flash Back~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~


Lily had just finished transfiguring a rabbit into a chalice and turned it in for 
her daily grade. She went back to her seat and let out a horrified screech when she 
sat down on something cold and slimy. Her slender hands flew up to her face as she 
jumped up. Lying on her chair was a handful of slugs. Lily normally wasn’t afraid of 
insects, but these were demented looking slugs. Then the transfiguration professor,  
McGonagall descended upon the terrified Lily and looked down at her with a 
disapproving gleam in her eyes.

“Miss Evans that is a detention. Please stay after class.”

Lily turned her face up to McGonagall, her mouth opening closing like a dying fish.

“B…But…”

“No buts Miss Evans, or do you wish for another detention?”

She shook her head and McGonagall swept the slugs away with a sweep of her 
wand. After class Lily went up to her desk. James Potter was up there as well 
looking like a scared rabbit. Within minutes she and James were in the trophy room 
polishing and scrubbing the plaques. She tried to ignore his attempts at 
conversation until he apologized.
“I’m really sorry Lily, I didn’t think that you’d get a detention for screaming. Me and 
the boys just wanted to hear you scream. I’m sorry.”

Lily lifted her head and glared angrily at James, her green eyes shooting daggers at 
him.
“WHAT? You put those slugs in my chair?”

When he nodded meekly, his eyes downcast, she let out a disgusted snort and 
returned to her scrubbing. Since then Lily Evans and hated James Potter for getting 
her the first detention she had ever had. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~End Flash Back~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Lily kept on glowering James, her painfully green eyes shooting daggers at him.
“I don’t have to talk to you Potter if I don’t want to. So if you don’t want me to shoot 
something painful up your arse, I’d get the hell away from me.” 

James raised an eyebrow at her, but when he saw the look on her face he quickly 
retreated to his three friends. Edi was trying not to laugh as she pulled her fuming 
friend into the Great Hall for lunch. When they sat down at the Gryffindor table Lily 
sighed quietly and started to serve herself. How could she tell Edi her deepest 
secret? Everyone thought she hated James Potter, but in actuality she loved him. 
Her heart ached when she was around him and she just wanted to start to cry from 
the way she treated him. She knew she had to forgive him for that detention he got 
her in their second year. With a hidden smile she started to eat; she would try and 
find James and apologize. That is, if she could.
Chapter Two

Lily squeezed Edi’s hand tightly, her heart fluttering like a caged butterfly. Why the 
hell was she so nervous? She had seen James everyday of the school terms since 
she came to Hogwarts, his face was nothing new to her. She saw James coming 
towards her and she dropped her friend’s hand.
“I’ll be right back, I need to talk to James about something…”

Edi looked quite surprised when Lily told her that, her dark brown eyes full of shock. 

“You’re going to go talk to Potter? But I thought you hated him…”

Lily shrugged and quickly started edging into the crowd so she could position 
herself right in his way so she could stop him. Her book bag tumbled off her 
shoulder, her books spilling out all over the floor. She sighed and dropped to her 
knees and shoved the books into the canvas bag. When she stood back up James 
was looking at her with a strange gleam in his honey colored hues. The moment 
their eyes made contact that look disappeared. She shouldered her bag and walked 
nervously over to him, her robes swirling heavily around her ankles. 
“James? May I talk to you for a moment?”

He was severely taken aback at her soft tone and the usage of his first name. He 
thought she was joking and started to laugh with his friends. Just before he was 
about to say something sharp to her, he saw the meaningful look in her beautiful 
eyes. He hid his surprise and nodded quickly.

“Um…Sure Evans, now?”

Lily nodded and motioned for him to follow her. He threw a confused look at his 
friends then on at Edi who simply shrugged, then followed after Lily who was 
disappearing out the main doors. 


Lily stopped walked when she got to one of the trees by the Lake. She leaned 
against a tree and fiddled with her deep red braid. James put his hands into his 
pockets and looked at her.

“So Evans, what did you have to tell me?”

She lifted her eyes from the sparkling water to rest on his, finding some comfort in 
those lovely honey colored hues. She took a deep breath and took a step closer to 
him, the moral support she was getting from the tree disappearing.

”I wanted to say…I wanted to say…”
Lily gulped, all of her courage draining out of her. James simply looked at her, 
confusion in his honey colored hues. 

“What do you want to say to me Evans?”

She started fiddling with her braid again and dropped her eyes to the ground. Why 
did she have to freeze up now? He was looking right at her. Why couldn’t she just 
tell him she was sorry? 
“Evans, you okay?”

She sighed and looked up to him. It was now or never. She took a deep breath and 
lifted her eyes so she could look at him.

“I’m sorry James. I’m sorry for being such an arse for all these years.”

James stood awestruck for several moments, his jaw dropped. Lily Evans was a 
rock, she never apologized for anything she did. Warmth started to creep to his 
head making him feel almost dizzy. He had been trying to make his feelings for Lily 
disappear, but every time he saw her they intensified until he felt like his heart was 
going to explode for love of this red haired girl. A slight smile crossed his lips and 
Lily balked. He reached a hand out to one of her shoulders to stop her from moving; 
the moment his hand touched her shoulder she froze and looked up at him like a 
deer frozen in headlights. He slowly pulled her into his arms and kissed her lips 
lightly, shocked at the feeling of electricity shooting out of her into him. He held her 
against him until she panicked and broke away. She looked up at him then grabbed 
her bag from the mossy ground and ran for the school. James’s heart swelled with 
happiness. She had kissed him back!   
Lily curled up in the middle of her dark red four poster bed, trembling like a 
newborn. She had just kissed James Potter, the boy she had loved since she first 
set eyes on him. She had never thought she would ever have a chance with him. 
Why would he want her when he could have any girl he wanted? He was the star of 
the Gryffindor Quidditch team and all the girls fawned over him anytime they saw 
him. They all turned into quivering piles of jelly around him or Remus, Sirius, and 
even little Peter. Lily didn’t understand why James was suddenly interested in her. 
He had always taunted her about how she did her hair and how she rarely wore any 
more make-up then some eyeliner. She was so confused; she hated being confused. 
With a soft groan she sat up and pushed her tousled braid over her shoulder. It 
would be time for dinner soon, but she really didn’t feel like eating. Just before she 
flopped back over Edi came skipping in, an evil grin on her lips.
“Guess what I saw Lily!”

“I really don’t care what you saw Edi. Would you please let me sleep?” 

Edi laughed softly and plopped herself down on the edge of Lily’s bed.

“I saw you kissing James Potter!”

Lily sat right up, her eyes wide.

”WHAT? How did you see that? I never kissed him…”

“I saw you with my own eyes. It’s about time you came around, he really likes you.”

“How do you know that Edi?”

Edi blushed and fiddled with part of the comforter. When she didn’t answer Lily 
leaned forward a little.

“How do you know that Edith?”

“Well…I’ve been keeping this a secret because I know you don’t like him very much. 
I’ve been seeing Sirius for about a year now and he says that James always talks 
about you. He’s been quite frustrated lately because of you. He’s loved you since he 
first saw you on the train in our first year.”

Lily’s forest colored eyes hid her emotions well. On the outside she was the picture 
of surprise, but inside she was screaming in joy. James Potter loved her back! He 
didn’t know that she didn’t love him, but that didn’t matter because he would learn 
about her feelings very, very soon. 

“Jesus Christ Edi…Must you believe everything that stupid prat tells you?”

She got up from her bed and took her hair from its braid. The soft locks were well 
crimped and fell to her waist. She tucked her shoulder length fringe behind her ears 
and grabbed Edi’s hand.

“Come on, we should go down to dinner.”

The two girls went down the dormitory stairs and as they left the common room 

there were several surprised whispers. Lily Evans was changing, that was for sure! 
Chapter Three

Lily plopped herself down on one of the benches at the Gryffindor table and 
Edi sat beside her. Dinner that night was lasagna and Lily grinned happily. Lasagna 
was her favorite. She was almost obsessed with it as Edi said. She cut herself a 
large wedge and started to devour it. When she looked up James was sitting across 
from her, his chin in his hands and his eyes right on her. She quickly rested her fork 
against the side of her plate and looked back at him.
“What is it James?”

“I wanted to ask you why you kissed me back. I didn’t think you liked me.”

“Please keep your voice down; I don’t want the entire school to know.”

Her green eyes were sparkling softly and her dark red hair framed her pale face 
perfectly. He let out a quiet sigh at the beauty of this creature in front of him and 
reached a hand out to touch one of her cheeks. When his hand touched her flesh she 
leaned into his touch, for just a moment not caring if anyone saw this display of 
affection. Edi laughed at something Sirius said to her and Lily jerked her face away 
from James’s hand. Her eyes were wide as she looked at him, surprised at her 
actions.

“Umm…See you later…” 

She jumped up from the table and ran out of the Great Hall. Before she got to the 
main staircase she felt someone grab her wrist and pull her around. She was 
enveloped in James’s arms, her head resting against his Quidditch toned chest. His 
voice rumbled in his chest and he murmured down to her.
“Please don’t run away from me Lily. I’ve liked…no loved…you since I saw you for 
the first time on the train. I don’t ever want to let go of you.”

Lily smiled into his chest and wrapped her own arms tightly around his waist and 
hugged him tightly. 
“You love me James? You really love me?”

“Yes Lily, I really do.”

A happy squeak came out of her and she looked up at him, her bright eyes sparkling 
with unfathomable joy. James looked down into her eyes and the two of them 
gazed into each other’s eyes for several minutes. Unspoken affection traveled 
between them and they stayed in one another arms until a tide of people came 
pouring out of the Great Hall and swept them up the stairs.
Lily was once again sitting on her bed, her curtains closed tightly. She was in a haze 
of happiness. James knew that she loved him and he loved her right back. For 
several minutes she just sat there in a blissful daze until Edi threw open the 
curtains and flopped down onto her bed.

”I’m so happy for you Lily! It’s about time you got together with James!”
“I can’t really believe it at the moment…I’m not dreaming am I?”

Edi laughed happily and hugged her tightly.

“No silly, you aren’t dreaming. I’m glad you two got together, I don’t have to hide 
Sirius and me…”

“You shouldn’t have hid it. I wouldn’t have minded too much.”
“Too much?”

Lily grinned insanely at Edi and threw a pillow at her. She caught it and set it back in 
its place.

”That’s good. Here, James wanted me to give this to you.”

Edi took a sealed letter out of her robes and handed it to Lily. She took it and ripped 
the top of it open. She hastily read the letter.
Dear Lily;


I don’t want this letter to sound like I’m a love sick fool, but I guess that’s 
what I am! I just wanted you to get this before you fell asleep so you could dream 
about me! I wrote a poem for you, I hope you like it.

My love for you is like a flower in the spring

But the beauty of a blossom

Cannot compare to yours!

Hehe…Not as good as I wanted it for you, but I hope you like it because it is all yours. 
I’ll see you tomorrow morning. One more thing, do you mind if I kiss you around 
other people?

LOVE,

James

Lily grinned widely and looked at Edi.

“Is he downstairs?”

She nodded and Lily, clad only in a large t-shirt and a pair of baggy pants, ran out of 
the dormitory. She skidded down the narrow stairs in her haste to get to James 
before he went upstairs. She caught him getting up from the couch in front of the 
fire. He seemed surprised to see her, but his look of surprise melted into a wide grin 
when she stood on her tip toes and pressed her lips against his. All the people in the 
common room stared for a moment then a smile passed through the few humans 
and they returned to their occupation. Lily grinned up to James.

“That’s the answer to your question.”

Chapter Four

*The following chapters take place several months after Lily and James have come 
to terms with their affection for each other. Please do not be angry with what I 
write in this chapter, it’s all good in the end!*
Lily was very sad. James was away at another school halfway across the world 
learning more about Quidditch. She sighed softly and pressed her face into her \

pillow. Why did he have to go? She felt so alone when he wasn’t around. As usual, 
Edi flung open her curtains and grinned widely down to her.

“Good morning sleeping beauty! Rise and shine! It’s a new day and you can’t mope 
around for James. He’ll be back at the end of the week. If you miss his company so 
much why don’t you just send him a letter.”

“But if I sent him a letter he’ll think I’m totally dependent and a simpering little girl! I 
don’t want him to think that about me!!”

Lily started hyperventilating at that thought and didn’t stop until Edi conjured a 
paper bag and gave it to her to breathe into.

“I really don’t think he’ll care that much. You both spend every waking moment 
together. He probably misses you just as much as you miss him.”

After Lily had finished with the bag she made it disappear with a swish of her wand. 
She stared at Edi for several moments before shaking her head and pushing Edi hard 
on the shoulder. The two girls grinned at each other. Both their boyfriends were on 
the Quidditch team.
“How come you aren’t pining for Sirius? You guys are together just as much as 
James and I are.” Lily said, a frown creasing her brow.
“Well…I’ve already written him three letters, all of which he has replied to. I 
actually need to reply to them all…”

Edi laughed and hopped off of Lily’s bed and headed to her own. She took some 
parchment and ink from her bag and started writing to her boyfriend. Lily shook her 
head slowly and looked out the window for a minute. The sun had set a few hours 
ago, but she hadn’t eaten dinner. She looked at Edi.

“I’m going to go to the kitchens and get something to eat, you want anything?”

When she didn’t answer, Lily shook her head and grabbed the invisibility cloak 
James had given her to use while he was away. She threw it around her shoulders 
and disappeared.

Lily opened the picture from the kitchens and crept out, waving quickly to the house 
elves within. The moment the picture closed behind her someone grabbed her arm 
and pushed her against the wall. It was so dark she could barely make out the 
person’s features, but from what she could make out she knew who was pinning 
her against the cold stone. Black eyes stared into her vibrant green ones, Lily knew 
suddenly knew what it was like to look into the face of lust itself. James had never 
looked at her like this, his face had always been filled with love of the purest kind. 
The look on Severus’s face sent shivers of terror up her spine. He was looking at her 
the way a predator looks at its prey right before it devours it.
“So…What’s Potter’s girl doing walking the halls at night? I thought the Head Girl 
was supposed to set a good example for everyone.”

He tightened his grip on her shoulders and then before Lily knew what was 
happening he had pressed his thin lips against her full ones. She pushed against his 
chest, a choked cry coming from her. He grinned and pushed her harder against the 
wall, biting fiercely down on her bottom lip. He pulled away and punched her hard in 
the jaw.

“That’s for fighting me. This is for going with that bastard James and not me.”

He punched her rapidly in the belly then ripped her robe from her shoulders. She was 
wearing a low cut, white, silky night gown that did little to hide her well curved 
form. Silent tears started streaming down her pale cheeks as she started to cry 
out, wanting anybody to hear her and help her. 
“Please Severus…Stop please!”

He paid no heed to her and kept punching her until she fell to the floor in a crumpled 
heap. Once she was down he started kicked her, the crunching of her bones 
painfully audible. Towards the end of her ordeal she managed to let out a pained 
scream that echoed down the hallway. One of the house elves in the kitchen must of 
heard her because a flurry of footsteps her were coming down the hall. Severus 
hissed angrily at her; he had almost finished pulling off her night gown so the curve 
of her breasts was visible. 

“Damn you Evans, I’ll make sure we finish this little…meeting up later.”

With that he turned around and fled. The moment he had gone around the corner Lily 
slipped into a coma due to trauma to her head. Lying spread eagle with her night 
dress pretty much off was how Professors Dumbledore and McGonagall found her. 
She was rapidly rushed to the hospital wing where Madame Pomfrey healed as 
much as she could. No one knew how long Lily would be in the hospital, for no one 
could get her out of the coma. The next morning an announcement was made about 

the near rape and beating of a student and how no one should go anywhere without 

a buddy. Edi sobbed all throughout the announcement, but her tears could not help 

Lily. Only one person could save her, but he was gone.    

Chapter Five

James came back from the Quidditch trip two weeks after Lily’s attack. Sirius was 
freaking out because Edi hadn’t replied to any of his letters and he thought 
something was up with his girl. James was also nervous, Lily hadn’t written to him 
either. He just decided that she wanted some time alone and so he didn’t send loads 
of letters to her. When he arrived he was immediately called into Professor 
Dumbledore’s office. The moment he stepping into the room he was bade to sit 
down. 

“So James, did you enjoy your trip?”

Yes Professor, I did. May I ask why you needed me to come here before I saw Lily?”

”Well James something very bad has happened. A student was nearly raped and 
beat into a coma.”

“I am very sorry for the student, but what does it have to do with me?”

“The student was Lily Evans.”

James’s world narrowed down to a pinpoint of vision and his ears roared. He 
couldn’t believe his ears. Someone had tried to rape his Lily, his love, his heart. His 
honey colored eyes darkened to chocolate as his voice came out into a hiss.

“Where is Lily? I must see her!”

“She is in the Hospital Wing…”

Dumbledore didn’t have time to finish his sentence. James was out the door the 
moment he knew where his beloved was. He sprinted through the halls, ignoring 
teachers trying to stop him. He skidded into the Hospital Wing and smacked right 
into Edi who was leaving a curtained in area. She looked up to him with puffy red 
eyes, a tell-tale sign of crying.   
“James please help her. She’s been in a coma for weeks…Madame Pomfrey can’t 
wake her…”
James squeezed her shoulder and smiled comfortingly to her.

“Go spend some time with Sirius; he freaked out when you didn’t reply to any of his 
letters.”

Edi smiled and left, eager to find her boyfriend. James quickly entered the curtained 
in area and immediately started sobbing in anguish. His beautiful Lily lay motionless 
in crisp white linen. Her face was bruised up, as were her arms. He walked over to 
her and gently rested his hand against her cheek.

“Lily…My poor Lily…I swear on my love for you I will find and severely beat or kill 
the man who did this to you. No one hurts you without paying the consequences...” 

He didn’t notice through his tears but Lily stirred slightly. Her subconscious knew 
that the other half of her soul was near and that was enough to stir her mind out of 
its cocoon. She managed to open her eyes for a brief moment and saw James 
kneeling beside her, his hand still on her bruised cheek. A strangled cry escaped her 
cracked lips and she tried to lift a hand to his shoulder. James heard the noise she 
made and gasped. Lily’s eyes were open and he looked into the vibrant green of her 
hues.
“Lily…Oh my love you’re awake!”

She nodded slightly, all she could manage. James leaned over the bed and hugged 
her fragile body to his. Tears fell from his cheeks and landed on hers. Something 
strange happened then. It had always been said in legends that true love can come 
over any obstacles. Lily had been lying there, on the verge of dying, but love is 
stronger than death. Their love was so great that when his tears fell onto her all 
her wounds were healed so their love could carry on. Lily looked at him, fear 
creeping into her eyes.
“James what just happened?? I don’t feel like I’m going to die anymore…”

“I…I don’t know Lily. I heard once that love is the strongest emotion a person can 
feel for another. If it is truly pure it can overcome all obstacles. I guess you were 
going to die, but when I cried for you my love saved you.” He looked down into her 
eyes and his heart melted at the pain he saw in those hues. “Who did this to you? 
Please tell me…When I’m done there won’t be a breath left his god forsaken body.”

“Severus Snape did this to me. He tried to rape me outside the kitchens.”

James’s face turned stormy as he brushed some of her dark red hair out of her 
face. 

“I’m going to go beat that bastard up. He’ll learn that if you so much as look at my 
girl the wrong way you’ll have me to contend with.”

James started to get up but Lily’s hand flew up to grab his. He held her hand tightly, 
a questioning look in his lovely brown eyes.

“What is it?”

”Get me some clothes from the dormitory? I want to be there went you beat him 
up.”

He grinned widely and nodded. Of course Lily wanted to see pain inflicted upon her 
tormentor and he knew that she would do some of that pain inflicting herself. With 
a wide grin to her and a squeeze of her hand he left her to collect her clothing.

James and Lily walked hand in hand down the hallways, it was several hours after 
his love healed her. They had explained to Dumbledore and several other teachers 
how Lily suddenly became well. Everyone was so happy that she was better, and no 
one questioned the look in their eyes. They all knew that those two would be hunting 
the school for Lily’s tormentor. So they stalked around for a no more then ten 
minutes when they came across Severus walking to his common room. James went 
and cornered him, an evil grin stretching across his lips.
“Hey Snape. So, why’d ya do it?”

A cold smile flickered across Severus’s lips, but it did little to hide the fear springing 
up in his eyes. James was muscular and a head or so taller then he was. Quidditch 
had toned his body until he was a very formidable opponent. 

“Do what Potter? I can’t think of anything I’ve done to you in the past.”

“Not me you slithering git. Lily. Why’d you try and rape her, you knew I’d come after 
you.”

James didn’t let him answer. He threw himself at him and started punching him 
wildly. Severus never had time to draw his wand. After several minutes of James 
beating Snape senseless he pulled away and held his arms behind his back. He 
smiled warmly to Lily.

“Anything you want to do to him my love?”

She grinned to him and took several steps forward. First she slapped him hard on 
one cheek, leaving the imprint of her hand.

”That’s for everything you’ve done to Edi.”

She slapped his other cheek harder, clawing the flesh of his nose with her sharp 
nails, leaving freely bleeding gouges.

“That’s for everything you’ve done to James, Sirius, Remus, and Peter. And this, this 
is for all the things you’ve done to me to make my life at Hogwarts hellish.”

She took another step forward until she was close enough to feel his body heat. She 
swiftly brought her knee up into his groin, hard enough to do some permanent, if 
not serious, damage to his manhood. Severus cried out in pain and James let him 
drop to the floor. He wrapped his arm around Lily’s waist and the two of them 
disappeared around a corner. Severus lay there on the cold stone, right below the 
picture that led to the kitchens, exactly where he attempted to violate Lily. Then and 
there he vowed to hate the offspring of Potter and Evans until the very day he died. 

THE END!

**After Note**
The end shows a better reason to why Snape hates Harry so much. I hope you all 
liked this; I certainly had a butt load a fun writing it. If you like it review and then I 
will love you forever!!

