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I've been called crazy.

Before my untimely demise, I, Bellatrix Lestrange, was the most feared witch in the world.
Seemingly at random, | would torture and kill. | caused pain just for my pleasure.

What people never knew was that there was a method to my so-called madness. Oh yes, |
certainly enjoyed the "despicable” acts | performed, but | did them for a reason:

They all—every sick, pathetic one of those whom I've hurt—deserved every drop of pain | gave
them.

Every. Single. One.

Especially my cousin, Sirius Black.
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(Rerenge

—Bell a? There you arell
Bell atrix Black‘s head snapped around to see Vv
irritation when she saw who it was: her goody-two-shoes younger sister, Andromeda. She had just
entered the | ibrary of their parents' mansion whe
—What ?Il Bell a snapped, throwing the thick book
She always liked to get a head-start on her readings before school started, and since it was
beginning in only three days, she was reading as fast as she could. It allowed her to focus her attentions
on otherthings at school, more important things than the simple, safe spellwork taught at Hogwarts.
—Mot her‘s |l ooking for you,Il Andromeda replied
Bella's attitude.
She was always doing that—disapproving of anything Bella did. It was rather grating on the

nerves.
—Whdarse she?l
—l n your bedroom.
Bell a*s stomach dropped. What was she doing ir
journey to Grimmauld Place, so what was wrong?
She glared at herbrown-h ai r ed si ster, but stood up and sai
Andromeda rol |l ed her eyes. —As if | wanted to.l

Bella brushed past her, leaving the expansive library behind her. She wandered though her
parent‘s | arge mansion, went wup a |l arge flight of
raven-haired mother, Druella, was standing in front of the window on the opposite side of the room
from the door, looking out over the mansion grounds.
—Mot her ?l Bell a asked, walking in. —Andra tolc
It was a foreign feeling, having her mother in her bedroom . Druell a hadn®t been
before Bella had started school at Hogwarts six years before.
Druell a turned around. —Yes, dear . Come in. |
Dear?/Bella thought incredulously. She must have something up her sleeve! She never calls me
dear!
Sheonyever call ed Andromeda —dear. Il She was t he :
Seventeen-year-ol d Bel | atri x, as the ol dest, could do no
fifteen years old, could do no wrong. Their youngest sister Narcissa, thirteen years old, was often

ignored by her parents and had been taken under B
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Bella hesitantly entered her own bedroom and s
it 2

—Bell atrix, | have something to talk to you at
your former cousin. |l

Ah, Bellathought. Him.Sh e had been surprised that Druel | a

—You know who | am r edcentinuegdng t o, of cour se, | C
—Of cour se. Sirius. |
Druell a whipped her head around to | ook at her

evermention His name again in this house again. And especially not in front of your aunt and uncle
tomorrow!l

—l know Hbentattdrl tBredd a said indignantly. —f |
crying and Uncle Orion will start screaming! That ruckus is more than enough to shut even my gaping
mout h. |

Bella was often criticized for her sharp tongue.

Druellareloxedanotch. —-Good. The reason | bring Him up is

unless He has completely lost all of his faculties and quit school—w h i ch woul dn‘t surpri se

leat—y ou will see Him there./
—And .2 |
—And | must make itargttemerdyechetahi nhphatoyda w
—But I thought Orion and Wal burga are still tr
—What har#h i s there
—He has rejected their final of fer, Il Druel |l a s

never to be mentioned by anyself-r e s pect i ng Bl ack. |
So, Sirius‘s parents had been trying to get hi
That wound on their pride must have hurt a great deal, considering he was giving up his Black family

for the Mudblood-loving Potters, with whom he had been staying all summer.

—l't matters Ilittle to me whether | can talk tc
have never kept company at school since we are in
She wasn‘t just sakeyitiwnsgruetSitiuadnd Bella iad imderagted bnly a * s

at family functions, and only because they were the same age and there was nothing better to do.

—You don't seem upset that your betrothal has
Siri—He turned out better, He would have been a fine match, but under the circumstances it is
i mpossi bl e..l

Bella blinked in surprise. —Honestl vy, I had coc

don't shed any tears over the loss of my dear excousinasah us band. |
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She and Sirius had been unofficially intended for each other since they were born; the Blacks

loved to intermarry in order to keep the bloodline pure.

Druella studied her daughter sharply. —I hope
obligationto marry apure-b | oo d , has 1t 2l

—Of <course not!ll Bella replied quickly, bushir
didn‘t occur to me that a result of His rebellion
a nice bonus. He and | were neveroverly-e x ci t ed about t he match, and t ha

Before Hogwarts, Sirius and Bella had been playmates and got along amiably, but as soon as
they were sorted into separate Houses, (she into Slytherin, he into Gryffindor), their closeness had
waned to the point where they no longer spoke.

Druella stood up. —It appears that we under st s
again, and you must make sure your sisters do not

-tunderstand completely, Mother. | have no desire to speak to Him whatsoever. |l

—Excel l ent, | Druell a sai d, a S mdilt-beautifulfacee | ook
for a moment. She walked to the doimmauldPiackaferai d as
breakfast tomorrow, so be sure you‘re ready with

Grimmauld Place epitomized the spirit of the Black family. Though it was elegant, it was dark
even in the daytime, and had a certain smell of history and superiority. The walls were lined with
family pictures, people who had done great things for the wizarding world over the ages. Bella felt a
certain unexplainable bond with the building, and was one of the few people that knew every room
by heart.

ltwasal ways the first stop Bell a

s fami-l'y made o1

‘

Quarters. I n years past, Bella's family would com
but with the tension at Grimmauld Place since Sirius had run away, they had decided not to impose
upon them this year and opted to only stay one night before the girls and their cousin Regulus left on
the Hogwarts Express.
After stepping out of the large, grand fireplace in the living room behind her daughters,

Druella greeted her sister-in-law, Walburga.

—Druell a!/ll Wal burga said, holding out her <chee
—He's off on work, Il Druella said, waving her k
that her husband was away on business—as u s u al . —lt*s just me and the

That s what s Bdlatwats every year,
She wasn-‘t bitter about her father‘s absence f

fathers that she knew of were like. The thing she was annoyed with was the way her mother, like most
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wives, was in denial about how uninvolved her husband was. Why hide the truth when everyone
knows it?
Bello, Andromeda, and Narcissa were standing in the living room, awkwardly clutching their
large suitcases in their hands as they watched their mother talk.
Narcissa‘s pretty, pale face was turning red f
bring our suitcases upstairs?lI
Truthfully, she wasn‘t intending to degag her s
hint to her Aunt Walburga to call the house-elf to carry their things up.
Druella stopped her conversation with her sister-in-law to glare at her eldest daughter, but
Wal burga caught the hint fast enough that Druell a
—Kreacher | \Afgalhdilered.
Ahideoushouse-e | f came stumbling into the room and bc

—Bring the suitcases upstairs to the guest roc

Kreacher. —Then fix us a brunch. |
Kreacher bowed low again, saying reveren t | vy , —Anything for the Mistr
—Then stop grovelling and get to it!ll Wal burge

As Kreacher took their suitcases away, Bella smirked at the foolish elf. He was, perhaps, the
most pathetic one she had seen in her life, and that was saying something, because all house-elves were
pathetic and worthless. Kreacher lived to serve his family, and even though they abused him, he
seemed to enjoy it.

When Kreacher had left, somehow dragging all three suitcases upstairs, Drue | | a asked, —N «
where's my dear nephew Regul us?lI

—Oh , he‘s off with some of his friends, enj oyi
Wal burga said. —Now, how _bout we go into the din
youadlgo of f again?l

A little bit later they were all seated around one end of the long, skinny dining room table,
snacking on crackers and sipping on tea. Kreacher was stumbling around in the background, refilling
people‘s drinks and ttheyalliggpriechhign. Al exdept for Nardssa, who o d , bu
stared at him with wide, blue eyes over her cup of milk.

—And t hen some f oo |—gethis—thét emaybbit waulelhe tppropgiateo p o s e d
to giverightstohouse-e | ve s ! I Wal b ur duays enawthe kitastygossip fom the h e
Ministry of Magic, what with living in London.

—No ! | Druell a excl ai med, putting her hand on &
ever hear d! | t fedingsn b t |l i ke they have

Bella smirked, agreeing with her mother and aunt. Those things, have rights? The right to
what ? Lick the bottom of their master’'s shoe twic
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Just then, the door flung open and Regulus came running in, his face tan and black hair messy.
He was one year younger than Sirius and Bella, and had an easy-going expression on his face.
—Regul us! Il Wal burga said. —So glad you coul d |
Bella noted how especially nice she was being to him.
She's probabl y deat hl shefiguteda/ d of [ osi ng anot he

—Would you |Iike some food?lIl Wal burga conti nued
—No thanks, Mum,ll Regulus replied. —I just <can
play a game or something. A couple of my mates ju
—SoundsenetxclelBell a said. —May we be excused, M

As much as she was interested in hearing the latest news from the Ministry, she was more
interested in catching up with some of the Slytherin boys from Hogwarts.

Druella nodded, and her three daughters stood up and followed Regulus out of the room.

As they rushed up the flights of stairs, Regul
been positively stuffy with all of the draomawith—y ou know who. |

Bella was interested to see what Regulus thought of it all and asked him.

—Eh! Il he replied. — think MumHesidsobead ar e t ak
bloody terrible things to them. They had an awful row before He left. All summer there have been owls
back and forth between us and the Potter' s  p-di caupleeof howlerstoo'—b ut not hi ng‘ s bee
resolved. They all just keep getting angrier and angrier, and now Sir— mean, He—¢ a n * t even come
back i f he wants t o! They_ve disinherited him, an

They entered the family room on the second floor. There were about five other Slytherin boys

‘

there, four of whom were in Regul us year (sixth)
Bell a‘*s year.
Lestrange was a very handsome young man with a very large ego. All of the Slytherin girls
fawned over him, and Bella had made a point not to join their crowd, so she merely nodded at him as
she did with the other boys when she, Regulus, and her sisters came in.

re talking about Hi m, a chimgthe tast of their ? |l Lestr e

—You
conversation.

—Yes, I Regulus sighed, —but enough about

—Nasty git, that one, Il Lestrange scoffed. —Neyv

—|I don‘t knttwAaboomedhastarted, but was cut of

—Trueanbathek boy added. Everyone called him by
even know his first name:; she never cared nor bot
are the best people in the world and that everyone should worship them. |l

—Bw#lt Andromeda started.
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—Shut up, Andra!ll Bella snapped, annoyed and e
of defending their enemy House.

—But not all Gryffindors -=alreAmredridmedalsstaild.ke r

—Ar e wh ang&alked luspigidusty, @ind the rest of group leaned in to hear what she was

going to say.

Andromeda suddenl|l yvateopedeBkBlcaoes. ||l —Ar e

Silence followed.

Bella‘s face was red. —Don't |isten timg Andr ome
about .|

—But Selwerus is

—Shut up, Andrat |

Andromeda jumped at Bella‘s rage.

—Wo w, I can see that even though Andromeda may
isn‘“t!ll Regulus | aughed uncertainly.

—Eh, she‘s right, ltAeempssaipompedambsoRet i erve

Regulus flinched at the mention of Potter, anc
work | “ve ever met-bl codonhe¢' csaaetidi her s @mudet urn

Lestrfamge “mel ted from an angry |l ook to a consp
at those idiots. You know, show everyone that you can't betray your family like He did, or help
someone to |i ke Potter did, and not expect troubl

Bel |l a‘ s t ftedinto anrnila. Schiemibgwas her favourite thing to do.

—What did you have in mind?l
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Amnesix

Thump ..t hump.

A pounding in Bella‘*s head slowly roused her f
grouchily, trying to bhsurttuaase nmuecrh.heVhde ns ot hiat wdoiud nd
over again, groaning and rubbing her eyes.

From somewhere to her right, someone chuckled. She squinted against the harsh glare of the
sun coming in from a place she couldn't pinpoint, trying to see who it was. The light only made her
head hurt more, but she was not about to close her eyes again without knowing who was laughing,
especially since they seemed to be laughing at her.

She sat up, wiped her face again, and looked in the direction of the rumbling laughter that
was getting louder. She saw a blurry, dark form that seemed to be lying on a bed next to hers. As her
vision cleared, she saw that it was a boy: a very good-looking boy with shaggy, dark hair and grey eyes
twinkling with mischief. He was propped up on his arm facing her, and his other arm was heavily
bandaged right up to his shoulder and lying limp in front of him.

Bella recognized him instantly, groaned again, and flopped back down onto the bed, burying
her face in the pillow.

—Happy tBelslea?Ime,

—Wh a't do you want, Sirius?l she mumbled in anr
Sirius didn*t reply, so she inclined her head
She rolled her eyes. —Never mind. |

—Wondering whypiytoal' rwi mg, tdoreemots you?ll he aske
It was true; she had been wondering that since she opened her eyes. She had known as soon as
her eyes focused that she was i n Hogwart s’ hospi't
memory of even arriving at Hogwarts. The last thing she could remember was being on the Hogwarts
Express..
—Care to enlighten me?l she asked snippily.
A wide grin spread over his face. —Guess first
—Go to hell .|
He was toying with her, and she knew it. If it had been anyone else playing around with her,
she would have been amused and gone along with it, but the fact that it was Sirius changed
everything. He didn't shemqRedthem.oke around with peo
—mRie, | he said, |l eaning back to | ook at the cei
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He didn't say anything el se, and that irked BEe
what had happened!

He must have used a memory charm onme, she figured. That ‘s why | can'‘t rem
anyt hshiigeaof djdké.

But why would she be in the hospital because ¢

Just then, Madame Pomfrey came in, balancinganover-f | owi ng tray in each h.
your breakfast s, dear s! |

Bellarolled overandsatup, eager t o eat. She hadn‘t realize

smelled the delicious rolls mixed with the scent of spicy sausage.

—How are you feeling, dearie?ll Pomfrey asked E
her lap.

—My head hungsfsemee, Il Bella replied.

—That*s to be expected from a memory charm, I t

back of your head?l

Bella reached to feel the back of her head, and to her surprise there was a tender bump there.

—What happenesedt o me?ll she

—!I don‘t know all of the details, | ove, but tF
Things were too busy yesterday for him to attend to the matter, what with the start-of-term feast and
al | | but he' | | be here shortly.|l

Bella didn*t know whether she should be happy
had done something terrible that she simply could
wasn't what scared her, i t mberahew sthree dwarornye tihat Sdtee
over at where Pomfrey was examining Sirius’ arm a
up, any punishment would be worth it.

After Pomfrey left, Bella chose to ignore Sirius as she ate. She saw him glance at her once in a
whil e out of the corner of her eye, but she didn
all.

Gradual ly, the sound of faint voi ces coul d be
stopped eating and looked over at Sirius. He looked back at her and winked, as if he knew what was
happening.

She glared at him, set her tray and its stand on the bedside table, and hopped out of bed. She

crept over to the nurse‘s office, st agdthiogghcl| ose t
the opaque window. She saw that the door was left open about an inch, which was the reason that she
had been able to hear the voices.

—..But according to Lily Evans, who witnessed t

att acked okeiofra wvdmarlwastsagi®. Vv
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—Of course she would say that, Mi ner val She' s
Bl ack, Il replied a familiar male voice. —Nothing a
talented, but they have a reputation for starting trouble, much more so than Bellatrix Black. One
mi ght even say that Bellatrix was defending herse
Bella jumped when she felt something press against herside— t was Si ri us' bandac
was pressed against the wall in the same manner that she was and listening in on the conversation.
Bella scowled up at him and inched away, looking disgusted that any part of him had touched her.
—l certainly do-makt ndo alti Itiheg tofouthlose two, I I
—b ut t h e rsesthat caeverifyithtt Balatrix Black, Lestrange, and Avery purposely went over
to the compartment that Potter, Sirius Bl ack, Lup
So, it did happen on the Hogwarts Express, Bella thought, but was disturbed when Sirius
scooted over so that he was touching her again. She glared up at him, thoroughly disgusted by his
childish behaviour.

A small smile played on the edge of his lips, which broadened into a full smile when Bella

muttered, —Prick. |
—But awbhoautt Bel |l atri x Bl ack®s memory | oss? She’
Only a premeditated and planned-o ut spel | coul d have been so force

—1 offer no excuse for the use of t lueblememory ¢
especially because of the horrific results. But | think it would be appropriate for us to acknowledge that
all of the students are in the wrong here, not just Potter and Sirius Black. After all, Black has a frost-
bitten ar m, P o tdihgdor howss, ared YDaves Charéng—avholby ofl @ccounts was just an
innocent bystander—will probably be unable to play Quidditch for the rest of the term because of his
hand-t wi t chi ng t hat even Poppy had no cure for!l
At the news of the havoc she, Avery, and Lestrange had apparently caused to her least

favourite people, Bella grinned. Channing, while not necessarily as revolting as Potter or Sirius, was

Gryffindor‘s seeker, and the | oss of him woul d me
—Wh a't di d dwhispesed, lednithg inSis if hei was hard of hearing.
—You heard perfectly well, I Bell a sai d, di str s
gui etly exclaimed, —Hey!l

Sirius had pivoted his body so that he was closer to the door. Since Bella was already in the spot

that he seemed to want, he simply pressed his body against hers in order to get closer and yet remain

out of sight.
Having Sirius‘s chin suddenly in her face was
sides and triedtopushh i m of f | but he was much stronger than |

—What are you doing?!ll she whispered furiousl.y

12
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—Trying to hear, I he replied innocently, s eemi
his body against hers.
Bel |l a's ear s herbldddhein andishe lrrew thaithefhumiliation of Sirius
having her in such a position was not worth hearing what the teachers were saying. She had heard
enough to get the general idea, anyway.
Since she coul dn*‘t mo v e n#l avayfrent hin, Hisediglethad | | pped t
been leaning forward into her, so when she deftly slid out, he stumbled forward and lightly hit his
forehead against the wall.
Pleased with how she handled herself, she went back to her bed and lay down in case the
teachers came out.
/' f I " m | ucky, shethdughisiidely. Hedasetved it. What was he Bhinking,
pinni ng me t her ebrinddenbughioahink that limiht besedubed ds asily as a
Gryffindor girl would!
A minute later, Sirius came sprinting back and leapt onto his bed seconds before Slughorn,
McGonagall, and Dumbledore rounded the corner and headed towards their beds.
Bella pretended to be just waking up. When they came over, she groggily sat up out of respect.

Sirius had been lying with the back of his head resting in his hands, and he also sat up as if surprised

that they were there.
—I ‘“m glad to see you‘re awake,ll Dumbl edore sai
they had been doing. —Wepkaed oomé hteto Hogsvauss GERa@
Bell a was | ooking around the room, as i f conf

hospital ?I
—Sirius here modified your memory yesterday, I
sametime,andyou wer e t hrown back against the wal |l and Kk

Bella's eyes bulged as if she was shocked. —BL

we aren‘t t he best of friends..l

—Come off it Bel |l atrix, | Siriuash iymtuer rmamtdesd .o
—And apparently, you are the only one of your
added. —Potter and Channing were also injured, as
—Channing?ll Bella asked, as if she couldn‘t re

Dumbledore was staring at her, and she decided to cut back on the fake-ignorance. It was
better to go for the honest approach. After all,
really punish her for it?

—The reason we ar edtoimake it absolately lalenrctiatittss ort ofithingn e
wi || not happen again, |l Dumbledore said. —Under n

or even to pull out awand—unlessitisinself-d e f e nc e . |

13
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—Yes, Headmast er , lwidB enderstandisgayesd qui ckl y wi t h

Sirius nodded.
—We have decided that your punishment will be
—Professor Slughorn has agreed to |l et me admini st

Bell a was di sappoi ntakendonttollofhér detertian pirhselfrSiewdsa d n * t
part of the group where he would gather his favourite students, the Slug Club, and if she had had
detention with him, he would be easy on her. She knew what a stickler McGonagall was, so she was not

looking forward to it.

—Al so, fifteen points have been taken away frc
added. —And even though you have missed your firs
extensions or special treatment because youwereintheh o s pi t al wi ng. |

Bel | a' s Atkatiréad ghandithissummer,s he consol ed hersel f. St

waste time trying to catch up when she could be p
minded Slytherins.
After lecturing the students a bit more, the professors left. Bella was itching to leave, but knew
she shouldn‘t without Pomfrey‘'s permission. She p
pompous oaf on the bed next to hers until Pomfrey came to check on them.
Afterc hecki ng on Bella, she said, —You‘re free t
She gave her a potion to help with the headache. As Bella was leaving, she heard Sirius
protesting behind her, —But my arm is fine! Let n
As the door shut behind her, she grinned as she thought of all the juicy gossip she would have to
share with the Slytherins as soon as she got down to the dungeons. Yes, she had detention, but nothing
could dampen the thought that somehow she, Avery, and Lestrange had given Sirius frostbite, Potter

bloody eyes, and Channing a twitching wrist.

14
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SDelention

When Bell a was assigned by McGonagall to be Si
were against her. Of all the people who were being punished because of the Hogwarts Express incident,

any of them—Lestrange, Avery, or Potter—would have been better than Sirius.

Well , maybe not Potter. But definitely Avery,
snobbery to Sirius® | eering.

And so she found herself in the most embarrassing, the most abhorrent detention she had ever
faced: cleaning dinner di shes..wélt\heittodtmagias ..i n t he

—You know, gluing your mouth shut wasn‘'t actus
conversationally, drying off a dish Bella had just handed him.

Bella hadn‘t said a word for the half an hour
and focused on washing. He had tried to make conversation a few times, all to no avail. This time was
no different.

He griYoued.eat+ly hate me, don‘t you?l

She rolled her eyes and sighed. — hate you as

couldn*t give a damn. |
—That mu c h, eh?2l He seemed even more pleased.
—Oh, just shut wup. I
And surprisingly, he did.

The next evening after dinner, the two of them were at it again, scrubbing away as the house-
elves hopped around them, happily cleaning the kitchen up. Sirius was being strangely mute, and Bella
was desperately bored. She kept checking the clock, but the time crept by witho u t Sirius'’ di st
comments.

She glanced over at him. He had a content, self-satisfied look on his face. He Aad'to be doing
this to annoy her, he just had to.

She refused to give him the satisfactidon that
nothing and continued to clean, until the hours slowly melted away and she could escape to the

familiar dungeons where she could chase away thoughts of Sirius by inventing new spells with her
Slytherin cohorts.

15
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—S o, how's detemgbiog?Wi Lkesthanfraistad d, pl oppi-r
couch next to Bella.
't was Friday evening, right after they‘'d ret:¢
spells from a book she‘d nicked fr @overfatthim. Rest ri ct
—Fine.|l
—Bet you wish you were working with Avery or n
—I f you say so,Il she said, turning a page of t
Lestrange reminded her strongly of Sirius, but strangely was starting to annoy her even more—
in a bad way.
At least Sirius kriows how to keep his mouth shut these days, she thought. In fact, Sirius had
been so quiet this week that she‘d been racking h
without making it look like she wanted'to talk.
Lestrange di d.ieédlared at heres she recal the bbok ¢n lthg uses of the

Imperius Curse.

—Wel | | j UusOQuidditcthpy actkcew, are starting soon, S0
trouble so you don‘t get any mor e ,b ebechkllgonéas ons. |t °
vicious as you.l

She eyed him. —Same to you, Captain.|l

Silence followed as she continued reading.

Lestrange tried again. —I wonder who they" I f
Channing is out.|I

Bella turned the page.

Hiswoicest arted to betray annoyance. —You know, VYyo
met . |

—You‘re breaking my heart .|

He studied her disbelievingly, unable to fathc
he pulled himself off the couch, muttering just audibly enough so she could hear it:
—Bitch. |l

The weekend seemed long, almost indecently long. Saturday and Sunday dragged as Bella got
ahead in her homework and practiced the Imperius Curse with—and on—Severus Snape. The boy was
greasy, annoying, and pathetically enamoured with Lily Evans, but Bella could ignore all that because
Snape was good, very good, at spel | stooddniugingg di dn‘ t
but enough that they could sufficiently practice the nuances of making another person do what you

desired.

16



His Fool by TastyAsltGets

The two days felt peculiarly empty without the nightly detention with Sirius. As much as it
would have pained her to admit, over the past week she had come to anticipate—to almost look
forward to—her time with Sirius. It was a battle of the wills: who would break first and speak? A
tension had built around them even in the cheery
So when Monday night‘s detention rolled aroundca
when she walked in, making his mouth drop open with shock.

—You‘re in a good mood, I he said, wat ching her
—Would you | ike me to?ll she asked slyly, surpr
her hair over her shoulder and studied him with mild interest.
He blinked his eyes, but quickly recovered anc
do to me. |l
She coul dn‘t back down now, not when she‘d ste
herself way too much. She looked him straight in the face (when had he become so handsome?) and
sai d, —What would you |Iike me to do?l
His eyes widened for a split second, betraying his shock. In true Sirius form, he recovered
quickly. He studied her for a moment with a delightfully cocky expression, and then threw his rag into
the sink with a splash. He closed the distance between them in one step and smashed his mouth
against hers.
Bella was so shocked that she froze up, eyes bulging. Her mouth had been just the slightest bit
open, making her feel vulnerable as Sirius pressed his face to hers.
After a moment she recovered herself, pushing him away and giving him a sharp slap for his
trouble.
—How dare you?!ll she shrieked, cheeks fl ushed.
she had looked closely, s he woul d have seen that Sirius’ breat hi
For a split second, Sirius had a stunned expression, but he covered it up with an unconvincing
smirk.
—I knew you‘d want me. |
She nearly chokedowfA/’ her scoff. —Want
Heturned away and continued washing the plate he
entered, ignoring her.
Feeling deeply unsettled, Bella watched him a moment, scoffed again, and started her
detention duties.
Neither said anything for the rest of the time, but more than once Sirius caught Bella watching

hi m, and each time he‘d reward her with a sly win
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That night, Bella had dreams. Not just the normal dreams about joining the secretive order of
the Death Eaters after graduation and becoming the elusive Darklord * s r i g h't hand, but
He made a grand entrance, and as with dreams that
realize who it was. When she saw that it was him, she jerked awake with a start and looked around
her dorm.

Her roommates were sleeping quietly in the dungeon room around her, but her heart was
pounding.

It wasn‘t the appearance of Si idaingShelikdat st art]l
sensual dreams as much as the next girl, but the thought of Sirius and her—no, it was absolutely
abhorrent!

She lay back down and tried to go to sleep, but replays of her last dream kept flashing across
her mind. She fought against them as much as she could, but as she started dozing off, she thought, /£

doesn‘'t matter ..tédeyl reeverlr ykadowams..h

During free time the next day, Bella was dreadfully tired. As she sat at the base of a tall tree
next to the lake, she allowed her eyes to droop, the late afternoon sun easing her into sleep. Her
homework books lay open nexttoherasshe r ec|l ai med some of the sl eep s
and confusing dreams the night before.
The distant sound of chatter slowly roused her a while later. A little ways away, Sirius, Potter,
Remus Lupin, and Peter Pettigrew came strolling down towardst he bank. Potter's arm
wound around Lily Evans, and Sirius had his arm around a blonde Gryffindor girl. The eyes of the
scattered groups of relaxing students followed the group as they strutted. As happened every year,
James and Sirius were talking loudly, very aware of the admiring and jealous stares they received.
Bella's |ip curled into a s natveyshadddmakelishowsi ght
of how he could snag any girl in the school; now it disgusted her ever more than before, remembering
that those vile lips had been pressed against hers for even a second.
—Al ways a spectacle,ll Snape said softly, | ower
She looked at him. His dark eyes were following the wonderful and popular Lily Evans
hungrily, as if the very sight of her fed and sustained him.
—You never had a chance, Il Bella informed him i
wassting your life pining for the most popular brat in the school and focus more on how you might serve
theDar k Lord. |
His eyes darted to her. —My service hasn‘t bee
do well to stick your nose where it belongs.|I
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He didn'‘t get up and | eave, however, because T
stay by the lake he would be easy prey for the Gryffindor Four alone.

Snape glowered as Potter planted a |ight kiss
the blonde*s hair, and the sight of it gave Bell a
unaware, so unknowing, as the Dark Lord prepared his faithful Slytherins for the tasks he would have

for them when they graduated.

—|l shall particularly enjoy hexing Sirius intoc

—Detentionsghaeab|lt beewyoa, then, Il Snape smil e
vision of Bella miserably working next to Sirius.

Unli ke the irritating Lestrange, Snape hadn-‘t
together, they only conversed about the business a t hand. Neit her cared abouf

about mastering spells that the Dark Lord himself had assigned to his favourite students.
"That's putting it lightly," she snorted. "The fool is so self-absorbed he thinks even /will fall for
him."
"He's more idiotic than | thought,” Snape smirked. "He's made a move then, | take it."
"Unfortunately.” She rolled her eyes. "l was rather startled, so | didn't hex his balls off. But if he

tries again, he'll regret it for the rest of his life."

—I ' mg gtod nhave to | eave early today, Il Sirius in
detention, his robes and hair messy. There was no

—Yeah, right , Il Bella said, scrapiagreaeatta gheat

—She did. |

—What 21

—She did. She said as |l ong as you agreed to it

A smile grew on Bella's face. Even McGonagall
Apparently she‘d thought prdfesorsdrelyhigek that thetelwbsao t he me a
way Sirius was getting out of detention if Bella had anything to say about it.

—And what is so pressing that you think you ce&

Sirius grinned triumpRantl hwe wdMdGomagallhet hicnk
—I ‘“m swamped with seventh year homework. But real

Bella figured that Tracy was the blonde girl f
goingtobesittingaround doi ng your di shes while you‘re snoggi

He seemed to enjoy the fact that Bella had i ns
do ..l

—Slut!ll Bell a spat, banging the dishes harder
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—My , my! I t ‘ost hreat gniirdes ttohacal ldon't you know?l
She rounded on him, wamdvo#it. —I was talking &
He eyed her wand. —Hex me, |l he dared.

She wastedlanehtmmég. —
At once Sirius shot straight up as if he was a rocket, crashed into the high ceiling, and free-fell
to the ground. As he fell, he pull edEmguar ghiis! lvand
She dove out of the way, but it hit her ear. She felt something growing heavy on the right side
of her head, vettestatund ie cri ed, —
Sirius rolled out of the way of the spell just as he landed, and a table exploded behind where
he had been. They both had to cover their faces to protect themselves from the shattered pottery flying
from the explosion. The house-elves were screeching and running around the room in a frenzy.
-A/ | / n Bellnrried; oad allarge alligator flew out of her wand and charged at Sirius.
Just then, McGonagall burst into the room.
—What 7 s t heshesaeethedrs about ?! [
She instantly spotted the alligator, which was snapping at Sirius (Who had jumped onto the
counter to avoid it), and banished the animal with a flick of her wand.
—S/ | thebeetrédlprofessor yelled, stopping the scared house-elves in their tracks.
Bella and Sirius quickly tried to stow their wands away—b u t it wasn‘t quick enct
McGonagall, and Bella knew that she had another round of detentions ahead. At least this time she
woul dn*t be paired with Sirius.

But somehow, that wasn‘t comforting in the | ec¢
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Ruidditch

Bella was in lust with the very last boy she would have ever expected to notice, with the boy
she had once been betrothed to, but was now forbidden to even speak of.

She admired Sirius' good looks. And his swagger, confident that the world revolved around
him. And his talent; he was quite a good wizard, if a bit lazy. He had shown that when they had
duelled in the kitchen. Bella was very good at what she did, and Sirius had held his own against her—
also appealing: he was no push-over.

She also liked to dream about him. But as she had already decided, what he didn't know
wouldn't make him cockier.

Oh, yes. Bella was in lust for the first time in her uptight life.

One week after her duel with Sirius, Bella was having dinner at the Slytherin table, but her
mind was across the room at the Gryffindor table. Sirius was the centre of attention over there, his grey
eyes sparkling as he entertained a group of Gryffindors with a story of one of his many exploits. Potter
was throwing in remarks, and glancing at Evans every couple seconds or so to see if she was watching
him.

Bella observed how the students regarded Sirius. The Gryffindors thought Sirius and James were
their mascots, even their gods. Students at other tables were watching with a mixture of jealousy and
admiration. Even though the Slytherins ignored or mocked Sirius, Bella was becoming aware of
undertones of jealousy in their voices that she'd never noticed before. Sirius was respected, and the
more she saw that, the more attractive he was to her.

She liked power the power he had. Yes, she liked it very much. It was very, very desirable...

"Did you hear the news, Bella?" Andra said, leaning across the table towards her and blocking
her view of the object of her thoughts.

"What news?" Bella asked, sipping some juice airily.

—He is going to be playing Seeker in place of Channing at the Gryffindor-Slytherin match-up on
Sat ur day, thairddester rdpliedo wn

—Who?ll Bella asked, rai sing her eyebrows

plainly?

-/ mMnldra said, bobbing her head in the di

Mot her said we mustn‘t speak of .2l

—Oh! Il Bella | aughed condescendingly. —You

Andra‘s eyes widened. —You mustn‘t speak
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—Ana, are we children? No. Mot her i sn‘t her e,

we supposed to say?l

Narci ssa, who had been sitting a I|little farthe
i n. —Ye ah-WhoMasttNotaBe-Namleclk® i s al ready taken!ll She | oo
at her little joke.

—Cissy!ll Bella snapped. —Don‘t speak of the De

Narni ssa‘'s —-gdlme sfoaae ,f Blell .lhaareH | t wasn‘t really

Andra cut off whateverrebukesBe | | a woul d have madeayilgy hiedt earsj e
going to be playing Seeker, and word is he's pret

Bella | et the subject of Voldemort drop. —Yeah

—Peopl e are sayi sgdiookResnonl plagashre Piosiai on n
doesn‘t know how to |isten to the Captain and is
continued. —You‘'d better be sure to keep your eye

Gryffindor  wi n. |

Ironically, keeping her eye on Sirius was the easiest chore Bella could have been asked to do.

The days passed more quickly without Bella staring at the clock, anticipating detentions with
Sirius. Now that she had detention with Slughorn, there was nothing to look forward to, so time went
back to its normal pace.
Mc Gonagal | had simply had enough of Bella and
Head of House even though she knew Slughorn would be easy on her. There was only so much even
McGonagall could take, apparently.
Bella had heard that Sirius was assigned to Apollyon Pringle, the caretaker, and was doing
menial cleaning tasks for him. She, on the other hand, was doing simple lines while Slughorn pleasantly
chatted away with her. It was a waste of time, because she would rather be studying up on Dark

Curses or going ahead in homework, but thankfully Slughorn always let her out early.

The weather for Quidditch was perfect that Saturday. The late-September aftemoon had only
the slightest twinge of cold in it.

As she suited up in the | ocker room before the
talk, going right up to each person and sticking his face right into theirs.

—.,And Martin!ll Lestrangbkledi dntbobhienfjateentet
want to you find that bastard Sirius Black and sm

—Yes, Captain!ll Martin yell dikyelimetting riled
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—Same goescHKlolr lyesit,r 8d8dgge yell ed as he passed b
Bella had never had much taste for his speeches. Lestrange usually left her with little specs of
spit on her face after he was done. Very distasteful.
However, sheyelledinahalf-moc ki ng way, —Ay, ay, sirtl
Lestrange ignored her and moved onto their Seeker, Williom Ward. Lestrange knew how Bella
hated his talks, and he ignored her fake enthusiasm. Perhaps it was because she was so good at
breaking bones with the force of her Bludgers that he allowed her half-hearted mockery of him. She
didn‘t think on it much, however. As |l ong as Lest
After the talk, the whole team was pumped up and ready to destroy some "Gryffindor butt."
Bella was the only calm one, thinking about ways she could mix up her strategy and technique this
dgame. She hated to be predictable.
The teams flew onto the field to cheers and jeers—mostly jeers.
Bella smirked as she circled the field with her team, bat in hand. She knew the other Houses
loved to hate the Slytherins because the Slytherins were good, fierce, and played to win. Bella was
known as being especially vicious, not caring at all if someone was in the hospital ward for weeks after
being hit with one of her Bludgers. In fact, it was her goal: if someone on the other side w a s in thef
hospital by the end of the game, she'd be disappo
What a shame tt hat Sirius wil/l beshedthoughtivith hHospi
sardonic amusement.
The players took their places around the centre of the pitch, ready for the game to start. Sirius
was floating high above them in the Gryffindor Se
breeze blowing through his dark hair. When she looked up at him, she was disturbed to find he had
been watching her. He winked at her flirtatiously and looked down at the referee, the Hufflepuff Head
of House, Professor Squalk.
Squalk was an elderly man who was almost bald and had huge, owl-like eyes. He had bad
eye-sight, so it was easy to avoid penalties around him.
He blew the whistle, and game-play started.
Potter, the Chaser for Gryffindor, quickly obtained the Quaffle and scored with little difficulty.
That started off what turned out to be a bad game for Slytherin. In half an hour, the score was 80 to
20 for Gryffindor.
't wasn‘t for a |l ack of enthusiasm that Slythe
and had injured many of the players on the other team, setting off rounds of resounding boos around
the stadium; it was because they were focusing too much on being rough, and not enough on the
actual game. When the score reach 100 to 30, Lestrange called a time-out.
—Listen!ll he roared to the huddled team, —AIlI
have Ward get the Snitch now! i
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+t ‘s that simpl e, is it Bell a snarl ed, frus
a solid, bone-crushing hit yet.
—Bl ack, Martin, you‘'ve got t onoiéteeprtheSpitchand f oc L
got iit?lIl Lestrange continued. —Unless you have a
keep an eye on Sirius Black. Better to keep the g
The game restarted, and Bella focused harder than ever. She chased a Bludger and hit it hard
in Sirius' direction; he barely dodged it.
—You"* ||l have to work harder than that i f you w
levelled out on his broomstick.
She gritted her teeth. When the other Bludger was in her vicinity, she whacked it towards him
again, this time harder. It didn't get close to h
Ward had been watching Sirius and was already
spotted the Snitch, which was hovering near the stands on the side of the Gryffindor goalpost.
Bella raced towards the first Bludger desperately; she just Aad'to stop Sirius from getting the
Snitch first, whether by hitting him or deterring him. The game rested on it! She approached the
Bludger, lunged forward, and beat it back straight at Sirius, who was slightly ahead of Ward as they
raced towards the Snitch.
As if in slow motion, thewell-h i t Bl udger raced towards Sirius.
on track to crash right into his head. Bella, the closest player to the action, saw that he had no idea it
was near him. The rest of the game had stopped, and everyone was hovering anxiously and watching
the race. The crowd roared as the Seekers battled it out, Sirius slightly aheadof Wa r d . Some of S
team-mates called out warnings to him, but he was too focused to hear them, his eyes firmly on the
Snitch.
Bella held her breath as she watched the Bludger fly towards Sirius. At best, it would seriously
injure him. At worst...he would never ever bother Bella again.
't was mere feet from him whenl sk dwetalrld s omec
Sirius heard, and veered away from the spot where he would have collided with the Bludger.
That allowed Ward the chance to surge forward and grab the Snitch—just before the Bludger blasted
him in the stomach. Ward fell to the ground, Snitch still in hand, as the crowd roared with delight and
anger.
Bella looked around to see who had called out Sirius' name in such an alarmed voice.
No one was near.
Bella looked to Sirius, who had rounded about and was now floating meters in front of her. He
was facing her and looking her in the eyes with the most peculiar expression on his face. The look was
not quite surprise, though it had some of that, but it also held curiosity. His mouth was slightly ajar, and

his eyes were wide.
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Suddenly, her hand flew to her mouth in realization: it was she who had called out his name!
Her face reddened in embarrassment and confusion. Why in the world had she done that? She
was very attracted to him, yes, but that didn't mean she actually cared about him! She certainly cared
more about winning a game of Quidditch than she did for him!
Bella became aware that she had been staring at him back, and so she quickly flipped her
thick black hair over her shoulder and floated down to the ground to celebrate with her team-mates.
She didn*t | ook back up at him again, but she cou

But it could have been her imagination.

—Good | olestrang? baid as théy folded up their Quidditch robes. He and Bella were
the |l ast players to | eave the Slytherin |l ocker ro
—I know, Il she said haughtily.
No one else had heard her call out to Sirius, and she was the saviour of the game for allowing
Ward to grab the Snitch. She'd been basking in the post-game praises for an hour, and she was loving
every second of it.
He looked over at her sideways, not sure if she was trying to be funny.
She looked at him and grinned, a rare sight on her face. It looked unnatural on her, but very
becoming.

Lestrange's face melted into a smile, and he s
something, Black. I'm gonna go check on Ward in the hospital wing. You wanna come?"

"In a bit," she replied, and he left.

She smiled as she continued sorting the equipn
looked up. She sensed something—someone was in the room. The air rippled a ways in front of her.

—Show yourself, I shéeuokdepgedrwhotev&hei iwawast
but all the same, her hand slipped toward her wand...

A male voice muttered an incantation, and the body of Sirius formed three meters in front of

her out of thin air. He had been disillusioned. He stared at her in the same manner he had just after

she*d called out his name during the game.
She scoffed and st argoewanto?llt urn away. —What dc
—You should smile more..|l
She | ooked backe?dt him. —Pardon
He stepped forward, e \k gosgeolis wherkyeudmilevYod shouldhde r s . —Yo

it more often.|
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For perhaps the first time in her life, Bella truly had no reply. She knew she was a relatively
attractive young woman, but she couldn‘t remember
blunt—and complimentary—to her face.

—Uhh .l she said dumbly, staring at him as he ¢
t hank hi m. She couldn‘t even think of anything cr

He stopped close to her, too close. She stood rooted on the spot, both from pride and simply
because her mind was blank. All she could do was stare up at him and wait.

—You called my name, Il he said.

There was no cockiness, no display of manliness. Just Sirius looking at her with those eyes. This
was a different Sirius than the one who‘'d grabbed
Maybe this one had just been hidden underneath back then.

—Did 1?1 she asked, staring up at hi m.

Her heart was thumping in her chest. He was so close, and unlike the time he had invaded her
personal space in the hospital wing, this time was thrilling...and a little bit scary. This was supposed to
happen in her dreams, not in real life!

She hadn't realized he wa susattollgirlherselfiBathewsa | | er t F

|l eaning in, | ooking at her I|ips, taking his time
Bell a‘*s breath was becoming shorter, and her n
how much she wanted to kiss those handsome |ips..

—Y o u dstated with ahneall smile.

It was as if his reply had opened the floodgates, because she could no longer control herself. She
grabbed the back of his neck, blurted breathlessly, "Many apologies!" and pressed her lips against his.

She kissed him hard,andhe di dn‘t pull away. One of his ar ms
lower back. He was a very good kisser, and she allowed her mind to shut down and simply feel the
sensation of his warm |ips..his tongue..

In a flash, she came to her senses: she, Bellatrix Black, was kissing the pompous Sirius Black, the
very same one who had rudely grabbed her in the Kk
other girl in the school did!

She jerked back, using the hand that had grabbed him to push his chest away from her.

—What is it?2l

—+canll tshe said haltingly, shaking her head as
entrancing even now.

—Why not?lIl he said, closing the space bet ween

—|l refuse to e a@aowotghestehd of yo

—You certainly aren‘t, Il he smiled, squeezing F
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She eyed him warily, allowing a half-smile to grow on her face. He watched her expression, and
a smile grew on his face as well.

—Al |l right them, IIf|lshe ygrainmdned,t rfaecealiive for the
Sirius."

She was about to kiss him again, but she hesitated, her lips brushing against his as she said: "This

time."
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QPeduction

The world faded away as his lips moved over hers. His tongue moved in her mouth sensuously.
She took his bottom lip in-between her lips and pulled on it teasingly.
It felt like one of her dreams—but only better. After all, it was real.
Her hands raked through his dark shaggy hair. His hands slipped up the back of her shirt
caressing the bare skin of her back. They swayed in the locker room, losing their balance as they
struggled to touch the other—
—Bella!ll a | ow voice snapped.
Bella blinked, her daydream scattering. She came back to the present, and saw that she was in
the dungeon for Potions. Slughorn was waddling ar
her table sat Snape and two other Slytherins.
Bell a gl ared at Sn a pngey.tobedidtariet fiorh hesthiowghtss nap p e d, a
—Excuse me for i nt erpotiorpspourpfegll yloal rs amiagp, Hbudwryiong
Bella looked in her cauldron and saw that her potion was indeed a bright shade of violet. She
swore angrily.
—Why didn‘et syowmetr@lll sthe demanded, -dichabbi ng sol
attempt to salvage the potion.
—You need to start paying attention to your cl
—The Dark Lord would be most bdecsopnmhiemgsleld i f he kne

—1 “m not Il azy!ll she retorted. —I‘“ve just got e

Snape | ifted an eyebrow. —Oh? And what'®s so in
your Transfiguration paper?2I

Just then, the door to the dungeon opened. Sirius strutted in proudly, ignoring the whispers and
jeers from the Slytherins.

Bella‘s stomach dropped. Ever since their snog

him. She felt the strangest feelings when she was around him: He intimidated her like he never had
before, and yet she desperately wanted to be near him. She fantasized about him day and night, and
was unable to concentrate on anything. She would replay the kiss in her mind over and over, and
agonized about the significance of a sly look that he might have given her when they passed in the
hallway between classes. She desperately wanted to know what he was thinking, but lacked the
humility to ask.
—Hel | o, Mr . Bl ack, I Slughorn said jovially. —\

Sirius handeded$isor aMan@®ao magaitPlrowants to see Bel
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Bella and Snape glanced ot each other in confusion. What in the world would McGonagall

want her for?

Slughorn scanned it. —Hm...Very well . Miss BI ¢
Bella stood, avosidnhlg Sirius" eyes. —Yes,

—Mr . Bl ack wil!l take you to Professor McGonagse
"Yes, sir, I she nodded. She stood and went t ov
—Mr . Snape, please watch over Miss Black® s pot

Their eyes met, but his expression was unreadable. He turned to the door, and she followed him
out of the classroom. Curious murmurs followed them out.

Sirius said nothing, but led her away from the classroomes.

—Where are we going?ll Bella finally asked. —Mc
He turned back look at her. As ma | | smile was on his face. —We !
Her brow furrowed, and her hand drifted toward

Her smiled at her and grabbed her hand, pulling her into an empty side room. He shut the
door behind him.
—Wh at aroe nygyd??d she asked with a mixture of ner:
—This, I he said. He pushed her against the stoc
kissed her hard.
She was stunned, but quickly regained her wits. She freed her mouth and exclaimed, —You t oo k

me out of class to snog?!I

He grinned. —Exactly. Il He | eaned i n again.

—Wai t , wai t, wai t !

—Oh , don‘t pretend to actually be annoyed! | v
he said matter-of-factly.

—tum—n o ! No!ll Bella stuttered.

Sius r ai sed his eyebrows challengingly. He step
go back to your boring Potions c¢cl ass. I

She stared at him. Of course she didn‘t want t

actually /ikedit—no, loved it—that Sirius had been thinking about her as well, and had skipped his
class to save her from her class. An image of her sitting in Potions with only her miserable purple potion
and her imagination to keep her company passed through her mind, and she knew there was no way
she was leaving Sirius.

She rolled her eyes and grabbed his robes, pul
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Bella had never had much interest in romance. She scorned the giggly girls and boasting boys
with a passti oenx.i slto:veOndliydnl‘ust and | oneliness. I
you romanticize it by calling it love. If you lust for someone, you also call it love. Love was nothing but
an acceptable word to describe human selfishness. Romance was useless and a waste of time; it was a
way to seduce the other sex to fulfil your need. It was a waste of time and emotion.

She still believed all of this, and yet she found herself becoming the very person she used to
hate. Bellatrix Black was becoming a happy person against her will. She would try to hide it, but it was
hard to conceal the smile that had decided to live on her face permanently. She was kinder to her
sisters and to Snape.

Her cousin, Sirius Black, was to blame.

The teenager s cobeachaher. They upddisneak oubat right, laughing and
fumbling around in the dark. They would meet during classes at arranged times, supposedly on
bathroom breaks. On Hogsmeade days they would meet in alleys, making up excuses to their friends.

It was an unspoken agreement that it was to be kept a secret. What would their friends say if
they suddenly announced that they were seeing someone from the enemy House? And not just the
enemy House, but someone as reviled to them as Bellatrix Black or Sirius Black? It was unthinkable.

They were both too proud to endure that kind of

The first snow fell early that year. Cheer was in the air, especially since there was a rumour that
there was to be a Christmas ball that year. Sirius and Potter had enchanted snowballs to fly through
the school, following students and smacking them right in the face. Filch was beside himself trying to
catch the snowballs, and students would stop and watch as he leapt after them. Unfortunately, the
snowballs would dodge Filch, going just beyond his reach.

It was on one of these cold days, when the air in the hallways was cold and a new layer of snow
was falling steadily outside, when Bella got a note:

Lunch. Our favourite spot.

Bella went to meet Sirius at their normal place in the upper levels of the castle. There was a
small, deserted storage room that had random chairs, desks, and couches in it. It was the perfect room
for a couple of teenagers to learn useful "tricks."

She rounded the corner and smiled when she saw Sirius leaning against the wall. He was
conjuring and enchanting more snowballs. They hovered in front of his wand.

He grinned and made a sharp movement with his wand, sending them towards her. She
laughed, diving to the side and whipping out her wand. The snowballs went zooming back towards
him.

—Hey !l he holl ered.
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He ducked to the side, but she sent them after him again, giggling.
—Don*t start something you can‘t finish!l she
—Al |l right, you asked for it!ll he said.
He conjured more snowballs and shot them at her. She tried to avoid them, but one hit her on
the side of her face. She shot the rest back at him. She conjured more as they went, sending a whole
barrage at him. One by one they hit him, showering snow on the floor.
Suddenly, Bella stopped, hearing a noise. She turned away and looked behind her where the
corridor turned right.
A snowball hit her in the face, and Sirius laughed. She put her hand to her lips and tiptoed to
look around the corner.
Her eyes widened: Filch was coming down the corridor, attracted by the noise.
She | ooked at Sirius with alarm and mout hed, -
Sirius rushed over, grabbed her hand, and saic
They ran down the corridor, hoping that they could get around the corner before Filch saw
t hem. He must have seen their backs forHenel/quick
just when they rounded the corner.
They ran as fast as they could. Bella wasn‘t g
stopped suddenly, and she almost crashed into him.
—I n here!ll he whispered, pointing to a door.
He held it open for her to duck in, and then quickly followed her, shutting it and locking it with
his wand.
Bella looked around, breathing hard. It was a dusty, deserted classroom with an old skeleton of

a strange creature handing precariously from the ceiling.

—|I hope you know your way back, because | sur e
classroom doesn‘t l ook I|ike it‘s been used in a c
He had hishandsonhisk nees, trying to catch his breath. FH
about that.Il He stood up and grinned. —Think Filc
She shrugged. —Didn‘t see our faces. I doubt

—You‘re right taéatkeowstamehatwle' All better stay in he

get <caught .|
She sauntered over to him. —Then we'd better t
She kissed him softly. He grabbed the sides of her head and kissed her back, a little harder. She

staggered to the side to catch her balance.
They had kissed countless times, but this time was different. They had experimented, but had

never gone the full way. It was always on their minds, but it had been a torturous game to see how

longtheycoudhol d out ..how c¢cl ose they could get without a
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Now neither of them was the least bit interested in tempting the other into asking for the
whol e deal this time. They were of one mind. They
They were gripping each other, reaching under clothing. Some uncontrollable force was driving them.
The sound of a desk scraping on the ground interrupted their heavy breathing as Bella's behind
connected with it. Sirius steadied the desk with one of his hands, and with the other he gripped her
backside and lifted her onto it. She wrapped her legs around him and undid the clasp to his cape. It fell
to the ground behind him.
Bell a‘*s heart was pounding, and heuhtmaut h was
was chilly, she was desperate to remove her cape, which she did clumsily.
She took his hand and placed it over the buttons of her shirt. He pulled back and looked her in
the eye, cheeks red and panting for breath.
—Take off myshebremedsigmply. Si ri us, |
He slowly unbuttoned it, staring at her body. He reached under her collar and ran his hands
down her bare arms, pushing the shirt off as he went.
At any other time, Bella might have feltself-c ons ci ous . Ri ght now, she d
Sirius was suddenly Rissing her again, running his hands all over her—her arms, her shoulders,
her bra, under her skirt and up her thighs...
Smal | , i nvoluntary gasps that escaped from Bel
doing right. Like any girl, she had experimented alone, but with him was infinitely better. She had no
idea that it was possible to feel this way.
This was better than anything else—it was real, seemed completely evil, and completely against
what her mother would have wished. Of all the people to be her first, Sirius would be the very bottom
of Druebdlacw tihestbottom, in fact. He wouldn‘t hav
male on earth!
She was no longer willing to let Sirius have the control anymore. With a flip of her wand, Sirius
was laying on his back on the cool stone floor. He was winded at first, but grinned as she walked over
and straddled his stomach. She removed his shirt, and had the pleasant view of his tight, heaving chest.
She kissed him saucilyonthel i ps, and then teased him by running
Soon his pants were gone as well. He pushed her off of him and rolled on top of her, stretching
her arms straight above her head and interlocking his fingers with hers.
—I €elanc @&n ‘sth ewabirte,alt hed i nto his neck. —Now, Sir
He happily obliged, stripping off her skirt and undergarments. She gasped when he entered
her, trying to understand the new sensation. Their bodies rubbed as they writhed on the cold floor.
Sirius grabbed his wand and murmured a spell, to which Bella emitted a raw, guttural sound. Bella

was vaguely surprised that the sound came from he
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Before long, Bella and Sirius were laying side-by-side on the ground, staring up at the skeleton
of what looked like a griffin on the ceiling, their breath slowing down. Bella felt extremely exhausted,
but content. The cold ground was an interesting contrast against her bare body; neither were wearing
anything but their socks and shoes. It would have been a comical sight if anyone else had entered, but
it was the furthest thing from their minds.

They tilted their heads to look at each other. Neither wanted to be the first to react, but Bella
coul dn*‘t hel p hadghtywgyh e smil ed i n her

—That was good, Il she said.
—What did you expect?ll he asked.
She didn't answer, merely grinned.

He smiled back.
They looked away from each other and stared at the ceiling companionably.

Sirius' hand i nched t owwainedwthhbreandsqueezbti s f i nger s
Strangely, at that little gesture, Bella felt closer to Sirius than she ever had before. And she had
never felt so happy in her life.
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nvitation

Bella stirred her tea with habitual disinterest. Slug Club had always bored her, and she only
attended to stay on the good side of Professor Slughorn, her Head of House. Today was no different.

Slughorn was trying to get student‘s comments on

eagerness to see tsingghtdppopenth of each student

The students sat around the circular table, taking turns saying their thoughts. Bella had
already spoken, which gave her free reign for her mind to wander to far more interesting topics.

And what, or who, was more interesting than Ministry legislation? Truthfully, just about
anyone, but there was a certain person who occupi
aloud, and it was to him that her mind travelled.

Bella had to keep a straight face thinking of the burning look Sirius had snuck her when they
had passed leaving the Quidditch pitch last Saturday. He had been with his gang of fools, laughing
and playing an admittedly harmless trick on some hapless third year, but when he saw her, a delicious
look came across his face. It was a passing look, and an observer would have easily mistaken it as
hatred. However, Bella knew what it meant: He was also thinking of tonight, when they had arranged
to meet after the Slug Club.

Bella couldn*t wait tgmnditheeclodkinthe correhHolfophoarnced at
to go! She couldn‘t wait to tell him about the ri
in Transfiguration. The idiot tried changing an old shoe into a rabbit, but had tumed it into a huge
scorpion. The class was in havoc while the scorpion scuttled around trying to sting students until
McGonagall was able to get a clear shot at it and transform it in to a shoe again. A couple of students
had even been stung and sent to the hospital wing!

Shehad al so read of a new pleasure spell in the
Restricted Section when she was supposed to be researching a counter-spell to a curse that Snape had
come up with. She and he often took turns Disillusioning themselves and sneaking into the restricted
section to do their research for the Dark Lord. B
Hande's Tips and Tricks for Lovers Cursed by Cupi

Whyitwasinaschool * s | i brary at all was a question to pon
Sirius was in for a treat tonight.
—And now, to our | ast matter of business this
Bella‘'s ears pricked at the term —l ast matter

—We need toldediode odiet &l ub‘ s ball I Slughorn

34



His Fool by TastyAsltGets

Bella cringed. This would take a while. She had forgotten that the Slug Club was hosting a balll
this year. Every year they had some sort of party, but this year was going to be more extravagant
because many of Slughorn‘s favourites would be gr
—| have no doubt you all have been thinking of
said.
Some girls pulled out scrolls filled with notes. Bella prepared to disengage again.
Details such as what decorations they should have, where the party should be, and whether the
event would be open to the whole school or just the club went back and forth across the table.
—l't would be nice to be @&gomgtousedhedalreomweh ol e s c hoc

already reserved, we can‘t fit the whole school [
pointed out.
—Very good point, Miss Evans! Il Slughorn said,
Bellawantedtorollher ey es. Lucius Mal foy, seated to Bel
—lt could be by invitation only, I a Hufflepuff
vol unt eered. —You know, j ust al | of us member s, a
—How doesd tthoate vseoruynone?ll Sl ughorn asked the gr

The group murmured its agreement, and after some final words and instructions from Slughorn
to find dates as soon as possible, the group dispersed.
Bella jumped from her seat and was one of the first out of the door. The meeting had gone too

long, and Sirius would already be waiting for her.

—So, who are you going to ask?lI

Bella blinked and saw that Lestrange had sidled up next to her.

—Going to ask what?l she asked.

—To the ball, Il he el aborated.

—Oh ... hadn® mughveémought, I she said distractedl
could sneak off.

—You could go with me,l he offered.

—I n your dr eams, Lestrange, Il she snorted.

—You know, you don‘t always have to he such a
She stopped and said sarcastically, — don‘'t ?!
He shook his head and scoffed before stomping down the hall away from her. Bella glanced

around to make sure she was alone, and then she slipped down a side passage.

Bella entered the Great Hall for lunch the next day, heading for where her sisters usually sat at

the Slytherin table. She plopped down across from them, putting down her schoolbooks.
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—You |l ook tired, I Andromeda said bluntly, sipg
—Didn*t get t o b lied Hetugnze dlided obeatd the, GiyffinBoe tbible,avhere e p

Sirius‘ group was | aughing |l oudly.
Sirius’ grey eyes instantly met hers. Bella |Cc
—What are you looking at?l Narcissa asked, | oc
—Not hilng,4aiBeé)] di pping a spoon into the bowl t
have you girls heard about the Slug Club®s ball n

Narcissa nodded.
Andromeda shrugged. —What'®'s it to us?lI
—l get to bring a dat e, tthlkinB daodut semethirg tastglizing. r yi ng t
Bella was beginning to regret brushing Lestrange off so quickly. Now he was angry at her, and
she would I ook stupid if she didn“t bring an attr
could get one of her sisters to go with her, no one could say she was a loser, because she would just look

like a good older sister.

Bell a continued, —Would either of you Ilike to
Andromeda snorted. —No , t hanks. You know | hav
Nar ci ssa‘s pal e—c hweewklsd ,r eBledlelne,d . b utl ..l She pause

qui ck br e a t-diready-esBeal-me b i e * s
Both sisters looked that the youngest with surprise.

—Someone asked you?l Bella asked.

—Who?! Il Andromeda excl ai med.

—LutMabdoy, I Narcissa whispered.

Both sisters were speechless.

—You‘re not going with him, are you?l Andromec

—Of course she is!ll Bella said. —Why wouldn"t

—Mal foy's just... Il Andromeda gl anjus.stucdown the
up. |

Bella smirked. —If that's the worst you can sa&
rich and pureblood. Mother would wet her knickers

—l just think CHAmlslitlete ot pouggoltl Aodr bmemda sai d.
Narci ssa ready to protest, she changed the direct
us to be your dat e, Bella? I ‘'m sure | oads of boys

—Not after it gevbwnoRodohphus$' kestuangd, il Bel |

—Yahatl Narci ssa asked.

Even Andromeda | ooked surprised. —Bell a, he's
and him are |Iike a match made in pureblood heaven

36



His Fool by TastyAsltGets

— know, | know, It hBenlkliangsilghed. —] wasn't

—Who's going to go with you now? Severus Snape
—l *d rather die than go with him, I Bella snort
—Why ?l Narcissa asked. —He's your friend, i sn

—Eh . sort of ..l
Sirius was leaving the lunchroom, and Bella watched his back as he juggled some apples to the
delight of the Ravenclaw girls.
A thought trickled into her mind: there may yet be one boy who she could ask, one that was
not only as popular and handsome as Lestrange, bu

Bella hid in the shadows around the corner to where she knew Sirius had his first class after

lunch. She watched as the class filed into the classroom, and predictably, Sirius and his friend Pettigrew

were almost late.
Bella pulled out her wand and shot a spark at Siriu S * behind just before th
—Quch!ll he exclaimed. He |l ooked behind him, fr

He spotted her, and his frown went away.

—Are you al/l right?Il Pettigrew asked concernec
—E h, yeah, I hel sAi dbe—VYouigoaomiihnnot e. l
Pettigrew nodded, and Sirius waited until the door was shut behind his friend. He then headed

over to her.
—Thddhurt, you know, Il he said.
Bella put her hands on his shoulders and planted a long Riss on his lips.
—Al | Bhedsdede r ? Il
He squinted his eyes. —One more should do the
When they pulled back for breath, he said, —Sa
Bella hesitated, feeling uncharacteristically

heard aboubalSlubhorn's

—Who hasn‘t?l He squeezed her waist.

—Wel |l , Lestrange asked me, you see..l

He | ifted his eyebrows. —And..l

—And | said no.so |I was wondering if you might

He | ooked s homemé&egdwithged?dlu want
She nodded, forcing herself to keep looking him in the eye.
—tum—wow! Bello—t hat * s ..um...l

Bella waited as he let go of her and scratched his head awkwardly.
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—lt*s okay if you say no, Sirius, I she added c
quite a while nhaw.samudg ,i fpeweplkeeapg e going to find ¢
—Bel |l a,telweopée mambout us. That'd be ridiculous.

school . Y 0 u—ween dr emen,o tw et ‘haee syagrat dark ahd still conreected to
our—your—family,and | * m /ikeyp o u ...l

—Ohokay ..l Bella said, feeling awful for imagin
arm in arm, careless about what their friends and family would think.

—And. .. |l already told Helen Green | *‘d go with

Bella felt like she had been slapped.

—Well, you " d better get to class, Il she swall ov
later .|

She swung her bag over her shoulders, oblivious of the small tear that escaped from her eye as

she strode down the hall.
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ealousy

—St opstoplslt oPnape shout ed.
—Hhat? |l Bell a asked, exasperated.
—You‘re doing it wrong again!l
—l am not !l
Snape threw his hands up and closed the distance between them in the deserted classroom. His
dark eyes displayed his frustration.
—Y o u aBelln, arid 9oa had better get it together! Every day that goes by is another day
closer to meeting the Dark Lord. I f you want to |
going to waste any more time if you‘re not concen
—bmceoncentrat i ng! Il Bell a snapped furiouwslly dosipdar ks

know what‘®s wrong with mel!l

—Sure you don‘t!ll Snape spat. —l know you

ve L

school ‘s started you've beekns sHawe ibmege upworasned tthe
Bella let out a cry of frustration. Her magic had been inexplicably hard to contain for weeks

now. Sometime it got much too strong, which resulted in her blowing something up in class. Sometimes

it was too weak forhertodot he si mpl est spell . 1t was maddening
place what was wrong with her.

—You need to apply yourself, or | refuse to pr

—I *m trying, I really am!l

—lt*s alll i n your wetofidwhotdde heddstq bk fixdal, @ind thenivel . —Y o u
can get back to work./I

—l Aotisn my mind! My power | evels are changing al

—GoPomfeeyy, t hen!ll he spat, heading to the door.
practice above the | evel of a first year, then | e

The door slammed behind him, and the sound echoed through the room. Bella stared at the
door dismally.

Maybe she did know what was wrong with her.

You ' r e thHemeaepsrt of Her,mind taunted.

I am not! her proud side protested.

‘

You are too! You're angry Sirius won'‘'t go wit)/
What can | do about it? He saidno—h e * s goi ng wi th Helen Green.

well, you can hex the bitch..
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Sirius will know why I did i t and /7t ‘!l make him too damn coc
any more trouble this year. /11l already be getti
detentions.

Bella continued her inner battle all the way back to the Slytherin common room. The room
was deserted, as most students were outside enjoying the sunny day in the snow. She flopped onto the
leathery couch and played with her wand distractedly.

What she needed was a date to the ball. A good date. A handsome, delicious date that would
make Sirius jealous and Lestrange less convinced that he was good enough for her.

But who could she bring?

She thought of the best-looking seventh years in the school. Hufflepuffs were out of the

guestion. They were too dumb to waste her ti me wi
good enough that didn‘t al r e adrgdattletheughilt woldd r i ends .
be good revenge to bring one of Sirius' buddi es t
her (and she didn't have any interest in feeding
house of Slytherin.

Lestrange was, of course, the most handsome bc

looking himself, but he was a sixth year and had asked Narcissa already. She visualized each boy she
could remember, ticking them off in her mind as she came to them. She felt like there was someone she
was forgetting, but she couldn*t put her finger o
—Hey, Bel | a. |
She snapped out of her thoughts and was pleasantly surprised to see her cousin Regulus throw
down his wet jacket and f tseeReguduonuch, achewaooffeawithr om her
his friends and was a year behind her, but it was always comfortable with him. They seemed to

understand each other and he always went out of his way to be friendly with her.

—Hey, I she r espo iiglieglowingloreherfaékeng a sl ow, ev

—Just got back from messing with the giant sqgl
and feeding it random junk. I

Bell a was having a revelation about who to ask

Si r i uestronged bvather. Regulus was quite handsome himself with the Black blood in his veins,

was popular, and was a Slytherin on top of it...

Regulus smiled. —What‘s that smirk about ?2I
She decided to go straight for it.

—Regul us, woul d yronu' sl ibkael It owigtoh tnoe ?SIl ugho
He sat up. —Me? Reall y?l

—Yeah, you. Why not ?I

40



His Fool by TastyAsltGets

—Wel |l , everyone knows how you turned down Rodo
speci al up your sleeve. . .|l
—You‘re family and a pureblood, so I ‘d say yol

She saw him struggling with his answer, stumbling over incoherent words, so she stood up. She
was not going to wait for another refusal like the one Sirius had given her.
—Wh-wait—Wher e are you going?l
—You don*‘t seem interested, Il she shrugged, —S C
Hejumpedtohi s f eet . —No , no, [ am interested! Mo st
t hought of me!l
Bella raised her eyebrows, feeling a familiar
He grinned, and came over. He was a couple of inches shorter than Sirius, but still had a good
height to be her date.

—lt ‘s so, I he sai d.
—Then it‘s a date,l Bell a sai d, swishing her I
party starts. I have somet hing special for us to

—Somet hilnllg tsuprenceida out to be a bottle of firewh
trunk for a special occasion. She wasn‘t much of
refl exes, which deterred her), tbutprs e, h ad ds thaldenr
opportunity to have it. Now was the perfect time to sample it.

After helping Narcissa get ready and shooing her off to meet Lucius Malfoy, Bella dressed in a
dress she had purposely ordered by mail the day after Sirius had refused her. She also put some waves
into her long dark hair and applied some make-up. When she was done, she fished through her trunk
to find the glass bottle.

—What ‘s that! 2?1 Matil da, one o f-yedrBlytheid or m mat e s
asked.

Regi n a , anot her dorm mat e, came over . —That can

—lt is, Il Bella said smugly, standing up. —0Ogde

—You could get into so much trouble with that!

Bella smirked. bWko'desgaisPd to know
After benevolently sharing a fourth of her bottle with her dorm mates, Bella slipped a shawl
over her arm and strategically held the bottle beneath it. Then she made her way to the dim green

light of the common room.
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Regulus was there to meet her, looking very dapper in his dress robes. His dark hair was slicked
back, which showed his good facial structure. He had been pacing, but when she stepped into the
room, he whirled towards the sound of the —cl

When he saw her, his mouth slacked.

She raised her eyebrows and did a slow twirl. She was wearing a dark purple satin halter dress
that plunged to a point at her back, and was very low and tight in the front, giving her the illusion of
even more cleavage than she had. The dress went all the way to the floor, covering her heels that
made her even taller.

It was a very grown-up dress. She was very confident in her good looks, and had no doubt that

every eye would be on her at the party.

—You | ike?lll she asked, already knowing the
—I
somet

He cl eared his th+umathb. B couple of ti mes.

—Good, Il she said saucily. — Cause | have

ackl

an s

She pulled out the bottle of Ogden‘ s. Regul us

—Shall we (¢ etr egp dorithecfiattye? lImosrhee... as ke d .

More than an hour | ater, Bell a and Regul us wer
and empty bottle now safely back in her trunk. Be
halls even though so much skin was exposed.

-And then | shooed— mean, should— mean, s a /Rebulué said, unable to walk a straight line
and making Bella stumble with him, — Gooo to hell

Bella snorted, doubling over with laughter.

—Oh , Regulus, you‘re so much fuun! 1 '"m so gl ac

Regulus stopped walking, and helped Bella regain her balance.

—What ‘s wrong..?lll she asked.

—Bel |l a, | he sai d, slurring his words but sounc

—I |l i ke you too!l

—No, | reafkdark,e lyou! l

—l r e eeyeoaul Ityo ol!illk e

—1I think I *m in love with you!l he blurted, cft

—Hu h 21

But suddenly he was Rissing her, and it took her a moment to redlize it. Not thinking clearly,
she allowed him to proceed without protesting. It was rather sloppy, however, and Bella was afraid
he'*d mess up her makeup.

She pushed him away and said, —Silly boy, l et
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—Okay!ll he said, apparently forgetting that st
The party was well underway when they arrived. A live band was playing Christmas music,

and couples were dancing and milling about at the punch and food tables. The room had a red glow,

and firefly-like bugs were flying around flashing green lights. Bella spotted Narcissa dancing with

Malfoy, looking like a little princess.
—Let*s get some food!ll Bella suggested. —l
Regulus took her hand, and as they went to the tables, Bella instantly scoured the room for

Sirius as subtly as possible. She was very aware of how the eyes of many were following her jealously.

Bella held her head high and made sure to walk as gracefully as possible.
—Here we are!l Regulus said. —l can get the fc
—Some pudding would be nice.ll Bella said distr
She had spotted Aimn. Sirius was dancing slowly with that blasted Helen Green. They were

wrapped in each other‘®s ar ms. Bell a wondered if h
when his eyes not-so-nonchalantly fell on her. She knew he had seen her—and he was angry.
Bella shot him a snide grin, and took the pudding from Regulus with a warm smile.
—Would you | ike anything el se?l Regulus asked,
—l *d |like some cookies, but | don‘t see any o0\
—|I saw sobree aacrtdhses ttahe room when we came i n.
And he was of f, rushing to do his crush‘s wild!/
—You found a dat e, I see, | a cold voice said.
She found herself face-to-face with Sirius. She was startled at how fast he had come over to
her. A few meters back, Helen was rushing to catch up with him.
—lt wasn‘t hard, Il Bella said coolly, trying toc
robes. If only he had been her date, and they could have slipped off early... She eyed his lips
unintentionally.
—lt*s not hard whematyeul re going for second

—Oh , [ beg to differ,II she said, knowi ng that
frustrat ed. noetsktend-iats, if ybiekhow what | endary | guaranteeit. It seems his type
of qualityr uns i n the family. .. I
A look of horror passed over his face.
Just then, both of their dates arri voatd. Hel en
—Here's your cooki es, Bel | a, | Regul us sai d, p L

—Thank y,olu,sthenemi |l ed sweetl y.
It was too much for Sirius.

—You call ot her girls whores, but you are the
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She cocked an eyebrow, delighting in how agitated he was at the sight of her with his little
brother.

—You wouwdadulkamwt you?l she asked.

—Did you just calll my date a whore, Sirius! 2?2l

—We | | pantyffi tt sh,ell Sirius sai d, breaking his stardi
and down with distaste at her dress.

—Imeibow doubt y ohotadd bitheredileoat thik dyess ifyour date was the
one wearing it!ll Bella snapped, not appreciating
dress was another!

The verbal spar was quickly endedwhen afitc ame fr om somewhere i n Reg!l

|l anded straight on Sirius nose with a horrible ¢
howled in pain. Furious, he ignored the blood that was staining his nice clothes, and leapt at his little
brother, who was more than ready for him. The two fell to the floor, doing their best to Rill the other.
The dancing and music grinded to a halt as more and more partiers realized there was a fight
going on and gathered around. When James Potter realized it was his best friend on the floor, he dove

in to help him regardless of Lily Evans' protests.

—What ‘s going on here?l Slughorn bell owed, pus
—Regul us Bl ack attacked his brother!ll Helen eX
—& | can cal l you a whore and it won‘t mean a

only Helen could hear.

Hel en turned on her. —If | was dressed the way
every right to call me a whorell

Bella's teeth bared. She couldn't help herself: she slapped Helen Green hard.

The crowd gasped.

—MiBR I Sl ughorn gasped, distracted from the b
the smack.

—Pardon me, Professor, I s éneughdua fordonightcThank s ey i ng.
you for the lovely party./|l

With that, she pushed through the crowd and left the stunned teacher to deal with the Black

brothers who were brawling on the floor because of her.
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@aﬂfﬁﬂzﬁmﬂ

The day after Slrty @dicomoke tpto fifkhhotj net bniy didshe horve a
splitting headache thanks to the firewhiskey, but she was also infamous. Nothing spreads faster than
good gossip, and the news that Regulus Black had punched his older brother in defence of his date was
the best gossip that Hogwarts had seen since the news that James Potter and Lily Evans had become a
couple. Bella found herself laying uselessly in her bed, half hiding from the curious stares and half with

the hope that her head would stop pounding.

Severus Snape is waiting outside for you, Il Re
taking off her dripping boots.

—Outside where?ll Bella grunted from beneath he
quite cold in winter.

—OQutside thme oaamt doomene I Regina replied. —He | o¢

—Wheé slme tagi tated?ll Bell a snorted, and uncovere
—And since when dogtategolu use words | i ke

Regina stuck out her tongue at Bella, and after changing into dry clothing, left the room with
some textbooks.
Bella dozed off. A short while later, her other dorm mate Vanessa entered.

—Bell atrix? Severus Snape‘s outside, you know.
fact that Bella was sleeping.

Bella roused from her unpleasant dozing to throw off her covers dramatically. She marched
out of the dorm room without paying any attention to her bed head or striped nightgown. Snape was
in the doorway to her dorm just inside the common room glowering at her, and she strode toward him
furiously, looking demented with her tousled hair.

—What do you want, Snape?l

As it was Sunday, a couple of other Slytherins were in the common room studying, and they
looked up at her exclamation.

—Guess!ll he snapped.

—No, tkl $hemedemanded, though she had a good id
unreliable magic and her shenanigans at the party were a good place to start.

He roughly gripped her arm and pulled her into a corner so no one could overhear them.

—lt*s bwadatnypyogh magic i s worse than usel ess, I
|l i ke a grand fool at a party, intoxicated and hav

45



His Fool by TastyAsltGets

—I's that what everyone's saying?l Bella asked,

theyweref i ghting over me?l

—Since when does it matter what people say abc
his voice. —You h-aowdeveldp ousskills ss thay when we draduate we mipht a |
serve him! You are frolicking like a foolishg i r | ! |l
—For vyour amaf ogrimralt,i oaond Ilyou never used that as
—I never had to!l
Bella could do nothing more than glare at him; she knew in her heart that he was right.
Snape sighed. —Bellatrygu toawogoi hgther hhve t
She paledn ¥ ¥wuwoul dn* t !l
Il f her father heard how she had sl acked..she <coc
would wreak upon her!
—1 can and | would. You seem to have.ft®@st sigh
become Death Eaters right after school ..l
— 1 do better! | Bell a sai d, bordering on des
—You‘ve said that before,ll Snape pointed out s
a long time ago. If | had, you might not have strayed so far . |l
—Snapewse, | she whispered, as close to begging as
—Your magic hasn't been i mproving! I have to!l
—1 told you, it‘s not my fault! I can‘t contrc
—|I f you really can‘t control it, then you shot
—4 hought you were joking!|l
—1 wasn‘t. Go see Pomfrey, Bel | a, i f you are ¢
holidays are coming up, anyway, so your father will know your laxness when he sees you. Use the
holidays to get yourself in order, orlwi | | report you in January.|
Bell a rel axed somewhat . —Thank you, Severus! |
—Then go!ll he said. —Today!l
Bella found herself sitting on a bed in the empty hospital wing, telling Pomfrey all she could
about her ailment. Pomfrey took notes as she questioned Bella, looking serious.
—And how | ong has your magic been irregular 2l
—Of f and on for a mont h, Il *d say, I Bella repl:i
—And what is the weakest you've gotten?l
—The weakest ?2I
—The | east amount of magi c dyooua csopuelld .miust er wh
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Bella thought. A time where she had tried to |
—sessionsll came to mind.

—l .tried |l evitating a shoe. | couldn‘t even (e
Squi b—aMugga |

Pomfreywr ot € somet hi ng down. —And what is the mos

That one was easy. — accidentally blew up a c

—A desk. |

—Yes, a desk. I

—Where was this?l
—Um..after class one ti me. I wasn‘t even trying
Technically, it wasa f t er cslhaes sh.aadnnd t been trying to hex ¢t

reaching for her wand for another reason...

say

It’s interesting that my highest fluctuations have been with Sirius, Bella noted.

Pomfrey wrote something else.

—Al | right, dearie,t ‘Ils hsauwrepransiindgelay whoantmoint fiosr.
anything until | *‘m sure, though, so hold your

Bella waited for a few minutes, curious about the ailment that could be so common that she

had never heard of.

Pomfrey returned with tray holding a cup and a parchment. She held out the cup.

— 1 need some of your uri ne, dear, Il Pomfrey
Bell a blwhtREd. —My
—You know where the bathroom is from your | ast

Bella nodded, slowly slipped off the bed, and plodded to the bathroom. When she returned,

Pomfrey was taking notes.

t he
at

hav

—Her e, I Bel | a s a-fulllcup withoaldighustedgxpression. t he hal f

Pomfrey took a dropper off the tray and took used it to drop a couple of drops of urine onto
parchment . Bella could see there alawsandvr i ti ng
the bad angl e. She watched Pomfrey's expressio
—Wel |, dearie, | have some good obif bad news, ¢
—What ?Ill Bell a asked, relieved that the mystery
e control of her magic again. —What is it?2lI
—You‘re going to have a baby!|l

It was as if the words went in one ear and out the other. They were utterly incomprehensible.
—Come again? | Bell a sai d.
—You‘re going to be a mother!lI
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Pomfrey showed Bella the paper. It was titled, "Mistress Webber's Guaranteed Home

Pregnancy Test: Only One Drop Needed!" There was

Here,and Al | Your Questions Answered!ll Below the wet

Probability of Pregnancy: 98 Percent Certain. Il Th
"H-hou?"

"l think you know how, dear,"” the woman tittered. "That's why your magic is off. The baby is
developing its own magic, and it tends to interfere with the mother's magic, making it unpredictable.
Some witches don't notice a great change, but most do. I'd advice being very careful with your magic
until the baby is born. Your teachers should be notified of the situation, and they will make special
accommodations for you."

Bella had no words. There were no words.

Pomfrey patted her shoulder. —Your situation i
girls in your situation are shockedatf i r st | but l ook on the bright si de
to the father before the baby is ever born!l

—I “m not marrying the father!ll Bella yelled.

Pomfrey jumped atwhywweveuthbhotr 3t. —Why

—A T e jokng?Ul Bel |l a excl aeifatherd!. | —Me marry th

The i mage was absurd: Bella and Sirius in a st
Bella‘*s family attended, with only Bella‘s huge s

was so idiotic, Bella started cackling.

—But why wouldn‘t you marry the father?ll the n
opportunity to force the man to marry youl!l
—Lady, I am not marrying the father, I Bell a | &
—Then why would you e negquasgomsked red-fased.c h r el ati ons ..~
—Because we were careful! We used all the right
—Dear , even the most advanced spells aren‘t or
—Evident| y! Now how do | get rid of it?2l
—Gedetridof it 2
—Yes. Remove it. Ki || it. Whatever. How do | C
—Bell atrix, there is no spell -tmextremay wi zar di nc
extremely dangerous ..l
—Muggl es have managed to find a way, have they
—Why, vyes, b ute nachoaurrtaigoerds...téhree Mionti st ry frowns u
—Abortions? That'‘'s what they‘re called?ll Bell g
—Yes, yes, abortions. But ..l

—Thank you, Il Bella said, satisfi-®©b// Yhatvwhilppe
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Pomfrey's eyes immediately glazed over for a n
parchment with a flick of her wand. When Bella was done, Pomfrey blinked confusedly.

—Why, hell o there, Miss Bl ac k anotiwifight uithitkosey ou her
Gryffindor boys, now, did you?l

— think I *m coming down with a c-ouglingll Bel | a |
Drops?l

—Why, of course!l Pomfrey said happily. —It*II

It was a strange isolation that Bella felt as she wandered the halls of Hogwarts, very aware of
what abomination had been growing in her for a month. It was a vicious parasite that had no right to
take over her life. Her magic, her most prized part of herself, was being affected. Not only that, her
reputation, which she regarded almost as much as her magic, was in danger. If word everg o t out
She passed a group of Ravenclaws who were wet, snowy, and laughing heartily at something
juvenile. Most were seventh years like Bella. Unlike her, they were still children. Bella was no longer a
child; she, in an instant, had become grown up. She now had a taste of the consequences of her actions,
and it was a bitter, bitter taste.
Al l packed fAndr dme da’l s da gisCIrasagaGrimemad/ldo her .
Pl ace! [t '] be so famdwiMuim Reag Wl Fatdmred i £viemi @n
year! |/
Bella paused and leaned against the cold stone wall of the passage, looking pained.
Father. And Mother. If they ever found out about this, she had no doubt they would put her
through the worst Cruciatus Curse she could imagine. She had brought shame upon their family in the
worst way: fraternizing not only with a Gryffindor, but a family traitor.
What was I thinking? Bella agonized. The victorious feeling of disobeying Druella so blatantly
was gone from her. She had played with fire, and had gotten burned in the worst possible way. She
had shamed herself, her family, and the cause of Lord Voldemort, the man she had been dying to one
day meet and serve. How could she even dare to face him now?
Bella felt a foreign feeling overcome her: a mixture of desperation and anger. No one could
know about the thing inside her. It had to go. It

She would find a way to get herself out of this mess, no matter what it took.
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Admission

Bella couldn*t have annoyed Shadtiruise dno riet iwo uslhde
have been nearly as successful.

Ever since S| uhgdibeen mothisg byt lodtile tyward Bellar His new nickname
for her was the —Slytherin Slut, Il and he took adyv
hallways between classes, in Hogsmeade, at meals, and everywhere in-between.

Bella, however, was infuriatingly impervious to his attempts to upset her. Truthfully, she was
unreceptive to most everything in the last days of school before the Christmas holidays. She ate, slept,
attended classes, and did her homredimgwitotkend | ittl e
students only when required.

Ironically, Sirius was the only one who noticed her haziness; she had no other close friends who
would care. Snape was giving her space to figure out how to control her magic until January. Her sisters

weret oo excited for the break to notice Bella's unrtr
The truth was that Bella was terrified for the first time in her life. Every waking moment, she
was aware of the little urchin that was meddling with her magic. The little brat had no right to be
inideher ; she wanted it to go burrow up in Sirius' |
Feverish nightmares came every night, i magi nin
most terrifying of all, Lord Voie«dtevhewhefoundoutr eact i on
that one of the hand-picked Death Eater trainees was pregnant with the child of a blood traitor, she
had no idea. She had never even met the Lord. But she was certain that he would punish her
severely.if he didn“t kil her .
Bella was still certain that she had to find a way to get rid of the baby. She had been sneaking
in the Restricted Section looking for abortion books, and had found one that alluded to it, which led
her to find another. The scary-looking book warned that the spell was extremely dangerous (as
Pomfrey had warned her), but Bella had a vain hope that if she memorized the spells, she would
somehow find a way to perform them on herself.
She still hadn't worked up the courfagped t o perf
soon she found herself on the Hogwarts Express headed back to London, no closer to a resolution than
she had been when she had found out about the problem. She stared out of the window of the cabin
dismally as her sisters contemplated what their parents might have bought them from Diagon Alley.
The door to their compartment slid open to reveal Regulus.
—There you ar e, B e |-gitchdd loiccRe gul us sai d in a higt

—Yes?l she sai d.
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—Uh. .. might | have a qui ck wdlwagd?ll he asked, (e
Bella shrugged and rose from her seat. When she was outside the compartment, Regulus slid

the door shut behind them. The hall was deserted.

Regulus cleared his throat. —I was hoping we ¢
hardto findyout hese days, so | hope you haven‘t thought

—MWhath appened?ll Bella asked, confused.

His eyes darted nervously. —You know...in the

She raised her eyebrows questioningly to indicate that she was still confused.

—When we, um, Il heéise dwered his voice, —

—Othatl she excl ai med, chuckling. —What about it

—|I was hoping that we could clear up the air &
and see our parents, Il heél said, his dark eyes | ook

—And ardweet? |

—Wel | | Il *d Iike for us to go steady, Il he volur
|l ot , Bel |l a. |

Bell a was taken aback at hi s —lenppreciatethata@and f ort
ot I
—Then yows htohuildk weu know, spread the word..?2l
She sighed sadl vy. thaBdog buitkhe Hnaw that she colddegrolRte. dHer | u s
was handsome like Sirius and smart. A match with him would make her parents thrilled. However, she
knew that now was not the time to be entering into a relationship with anyone. She had to figure out
what she was going to do about the baby; a boyfriend would not react well to finding out his girlfriend

was pregnant—especially if the father was his own brother!

—Regul usy d Il ad tk,eealytot a.good tishe forsne. | only have a half a year
|l eft, and you know..l
Regulus® expression fell, and he visibly pull e
—Truly, it has nothing to do with you..l
—l's there someone el se?ll he asked col dly.
—No, & dlelry irsn‘t, Il she said, trying to sound u
—That's a shame, Il he said flatly. —It would he
know that you just think you‘re too good for me.ll

—That s not truell
—Don*‘t even botdshaking hiheod. HetaoH a felw stepsdbark) stuflyimg her
with new eyes. —You know, I never thought | °d say

are a slut .|
Bell a‘s jaw dexewgmee?d lin shock. —
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—You | ed me 0 riaten.wHo gise Hawe yod bieem hogging, Bella? The whole rest
of the seventhyear? Oh,wait—y ou must be done with the seventh ye
year ! |

She was too taken aback by his scorn ath'ast she
completely unfair! You kissed me! |l

—But you sure didn‘t protest, did you? You col
fought Sirius for your honour!I

—My honour?!1l Bed |l dohatghedd sPBhmhease odurk.e vylou
can do my own fighting, thanks./|

—As | saipd:slaitstluchke said with a curled |ip. —

With that he wheeled around and stalked down the halll.

—l can‘t wait!ll Bella retorted.

He didn'‘t respond, darwithabongofthetlidingdodr.e ne xt train
Bella stood there, not wishing to go back and see her sisters. The silence of the hall was much
more enjoyable; all she could hear was the low murmurings from the cabins. The train was chugging
through a forest, and the sky was already darkening.
She had the huge urge to find Sirius and curse him to hell. The bastard had not only gotten her
pregnant, but he was ruining all of the other possible healthy relationships she could have had with
other boys! On top of that, he was marching around with that bitch Helen Green as if their bodies were
incapable of separating. He was completely oblivious that he was a father.
The unfairness of the situation infuriated her. She was the one who would bear the brunt of her
f ami | &r 'nat hina Shgwas the one who would be taunted and whispered about. She would
gladly announce to the world that /e was the one responsible for her predicament, but it would only
worsen her own situation. Sirius was protected only because it would be worse for Bella if her family
knew about his involvement.
That bastard! she growled through gritted teeth. She gripped the windowsill until her knuckles
were whit e, wi shing it was the fool‘s neck.
As if on cue, a couple ducked out of a compartment at the other end of the train car. Bella
ignored them out of principle, but couldn‘t help
of their kissing.
She turned to thenmad?tllexeladymead, | aBdh pot at
The boy had pinned the girl to the window, but both pulled away just enough to look at her.
Bella was horrified to realize that it wasn't
were raking his dark hair just as Bella once had, and his hands were gripping her sides just as he had
once held Bell a's.

Shaking with inexpressible fury, Bella tried to look as calm as possible.
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—1 ‘“m sorry, Il Bella said calmly. — 11 |l eave. F
She made to go back into the compartment, but
—Bedwlaat , I he said.

She looked back. Helen frowned at him as he let go of her, puzzled.
—Honey, go back in with the others,|I Sirius se
Helen reluctantly nodded, and with a strange, curious glance at Bella went into the
compartment.
Sirius and Bella studied each other across the train car hallway. She swallowed as Sirius slowly
walked toward her.
She loathed herself for it, but when she looked into those grey eyes in that handsome face, alll
she wanted was for him to take her in his arms and kiss her like he had just kissed that Gryffindor bitch.

And more.
Bella kept her expression as cool as possible.
He stopped. —I...1 don‘'t know. You | ooked | i ke
—And Mr . Gryfyf iwadcddrs ¢wddeandn k t o the Slytherin
He avoided her gaze, scratching his hair wuncon
that, you know. To save face and all .|
He | ooked back up at her, aomethingdbautlabkindat' t | o0k

him again so close, so alone, that made Bella want to tell him the truth. Maybe he could make
everything all right. Maybe they could be happy together and start a little family...?
—Sirius. ..l *m pregnant. |
Bella froze afterthewor ds escaped. She shdtldn"‘ t meant to ac
She waited with bated breath for his reaction. How Sirius reacted would determine what she
did...would perhaps determine the rest of her life.
He didn't react at first ggediishech. t he words sank

—Pregnant, huh?l he said, sounding strangely c

Tears sprang to Bella's eyes. She couldn‘t i me

—The father?lll she spat. —Who do you think, idi

—How do yotoekxmewt? Me did, you know, a | ot, bl
understanding that we‘'d be exclusive.l

—What are you telling me? That you think | was

—You weren‘t?l he asked, | ooking surprised.

—No!ll she criedhodbgken s$hehwashweirthidt her tboys,

—Were you with other girl s, Sirius?l

He | ooked anywhere but at her, his g&lilty expr

mean—yeah, but—||
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Bella cursed her own naivety.
Her expression must have been frightfu,b e cause Sirius hurried to say

really! | mean, you and | were at it so much that
was wondering why | hadn't asked her toht yoru..lknow
—Don*t worry, Sirius, | under st and! | get t hat
so scary that you had to shag another girl to pro
—Don*t turn this on me, Bell a!ll he samgapped. —)
more than | di d! |

—l's that so? Did you ever take the time to asfk
Just then the door at the end of the car opened, letting in the noise from the tracks. The candy

trolley rolled in.

The old | ady pushing it smiled at them. —AnytHf?

Bella snorted so only Sirius could hear. —Only

Without waiting for Sirius" reacti on, she went
firmly behind her.
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CStamily

—S o, Cissy dear, how was t he ddndingthepeobto your t hi
her husband.
Bel |l a

s and Sirius whole families were gather
Place, eating in the grand, dark dining room. The Hogwarts Express had arrived that evening, and

Kreacher had a wonderful meal waiting for them when they arrived. Everyone except Sirius was there,

for obvious reasons; this was the first holiday b
wasn't remarked upon. Even Bell a‘s qui elter fat her C
Ori on; Cygnus, as a Death Eater, was often gone o

level Ministry official who worked constantly.
—lt was al|l right, Aunt Wal burga, Il Narcissa re
Andromeda smirkedasshefor k ed t he breaded pork into her mol

Slughorn's Christmas bal ! Lucius Mal foy asked he
At this, all of the adults at the table stopped and looked at Narcissa in surprise.
—You did, daughter?ll Druelilmpraesksed, |—oki weng.LL
Mal foy?lI
Narcissa blushed and glanced at Bella, who nodded ot her encouragingly across the table.
—Yes, | Narci ssa answered, l ooking at t he adul t
The women raised their eyebrows and looked at each other. Bella could see the wheels turning
for a pureblood match already.

—l sn*t Lucius in Reggie‘'s year?ll Orion asked,
younger version of him.
Regulus nodded jollily, his mouth full. Bella haughtily avoided looking at him; things had been
very strained between them since their conversation on the Hogwarts Express that afternoon. She had
not forgiven him for calling her a slut, and was quite sure she never would.
—We | | done, Nar ci s s astdaughkterig araresdispbay cfidpmrowadl hi s your
The blonde girl reddened with pleasure, not seeming to completely understand the
conversation within the conversation. —Bella and
The adults once again looked interested.
—Oh?Il Druella asked. —And who did you go with,
Bella had pointedly started drinking from her goblet when her mother started speaking, so she
was spared from answering. She did, however, chance a glance at Regulus, who was looking

uncomfortable at the question. Andromeda spoke, looking smug.
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—Bella and Regulus went together. I't was the t
There was complete silence at the table. Bella was the only one picking at her food, for she

could not look up. Her back was straight and her expression passive.

Druell a broke the shocked silence by saying, -
grey trying to come up with a solution, and it"'s

—l ndeed! I

Bella | ookend u@pr whatdl uti o

—Who you should marry when you graduate, of <co

—Yes, Bell a, Il Andromeda mutd @entieciaedl —t he pur e

Mi ssing her daughter®s sar cas miastpbspattdshol a noddec
longeravai | abl e, we'‘ve taken it upon ourselves to sec

—Unfortunately, pureblood males are hard to cc

fearing for your options.|I

Bell a's wide eyes |l ocked with Regulus'. She se

wanted them to marry!/

—Mum, I Regulus quickly, —I ‘“m not so sure this
after this—I

—He*s right, i Bedblhat adteak

—Tut , tut, I Orion said amusedl y. —There‘s no

—Nothing‘s been arranged, l Wal burga added.

But Bella‘s aunt and mother | ocked ygetyes and wi

When dinner was over, both Regulus and Bella bolted, choosing not to partake in the family
gossip around the fire. Regulus firmly locked himself in his room without a word when they reached the
first landing. Bella meandered down the hall, not tired enough for bed and unsure what to do.

1 should be perforrming Termino Fetusium on myself. she thought, wishing she had done the
Abortive Spell before she had left Hogwarts. But at least here she would be able to have privacy...

Determined to finally get rid of the baby, she straightened her shoulders and marched down
the hallway, ready to find a secluded room where no one would hear if she screamed from pain.

Then suddenly she stopped short. The door to the right had caught her eye. The sign on it read
—Sirius. Il Surprisedethadme tt tTemolved abhrt pamaduwenclc
for the knob and turn it. Il t wasn't | ocked, and w
apparently hadn‘t been touched since Sirius had b

It was very spacious, with a chandelier and a large four-poster bed. The walls were plastered

with Quidditch posters and pictures with his friends. Bella stopped in front of one picture with Sirius and
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his three best friends smiling up and her, looking happy and utterly full of themselves, messing up each

ot her*s hair.

Her lip twisted with scorn. She pulled out her wand and sent a curse flying at the photograph;
the curse bounced off of it harmlessly and hit the bed, burning into the messy quilt atop it.

Bellasuddenly understoodwhy her rel atives hadn‘t cleaned uyg
damn near impossible to remove his things.

Snorting, her eyes trailed over the wall as she slowly wandered over to the bed. Her eyes fell
upon Muggle posters of nearly-naked women with impossibly perfect bodies.

Irrational anger boiled up in Bella as she was reminded of how much she resented and Aated
Sirius...and most of all how she hated herself. She had allowed herself to think that there was something
special between her and her cousin, and that he was only putting on a show with the other girls. In
reality, Sirius had no more regard for her than any other person—and no doubt much less now that she
had shown her vulnerability and had been foolish enough to—what? Care for him? Had she cared for
him? Had she loved him?

You loved him, her thoughts taunted her. You loved him, even though you knew better.

—This wil!@ end here, Il she whispered, and shovi
the door and locked it. She then performed a Muffliato charm on the room to cover up any sounds.

Taking in a deep breath, she went before the mirror in the wooden wardrobe and unbuttoned
the top of her pants. She rolled up her shirt, leaving her still-flat stomach exposed. She raised her wand,
but hesitated. Would it be better if she lay down?

She quickly went over and hopped onto the bed, which had the faint, tantalizingly familiar
smell of her former lover. Hate swelled through her, and she replayed the steps of the Abortive Curse in

her mind, which she had read so many times.

1: Visualize the fetus.

There had been a picture in the book to give her an idea of what she was supposed to be
thinking of. It had looked like a deformed baby.

2: Place the tip of your wand in the umbilicus.
It was rather awkward and terrifying to be pointing the wand directly at her belly button. She
had a horrible sensation that this spell was not

made that clear.

3: Utter the incantation Termino Fetusium.
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Bella swallowed and closed her eyes. She opened her mouth to speak when there was the
sound of a small pop and—

—Mi stress Bell a?l

Shocked, Bella put her wand aside and sat up. Kreacher was at the side of the bed.

She blinked. —Yes?I
—Your parents requélsastpgouOrponesenseudy, |l he bc
—Oh . | She was too stunned to care that she was

a house-elf, anyway.
—Shall Il tell them you‘re coming, Miss Bell a?l
—UHes. |
Kreacher disappeared with another pop, and Bella slowly lay back down on the bed. She
stared at the ceiling.
A moment later, she rose and fixed herself up, determined that she would finish what she had
started later. At least now she Arnewthat she had the courage to do it. Now she just had to find a place
where she couldn‘t be interrupted!
She made her way downstairs, past where Orion was playing checkers with Andromeda in the
living room. She knocked on the study and entered, finding her father and mother leaned against the
front of the large mahogany desk in close conversation. They stopped as Bella approached.
—You asked to see me?ll she asked.
—Yes, Bell atri x, pl ease have a seat, Il Cygnus s
desk. Bell a obeyed owhewllike to getoan dpdate ongalr. studies\egety onke n
in a while—
—Oh , school ‘s going great!ll Bella assured him.
He smil ed, whi ch was a rare sight for hi m. —A'S
less than stellar grades. | would like to receive an update on your...extracurricular... progress that | may
relay to the Dark Lord when | see him. Il He held u
Severus Snape on what you have been working on, b
Bellagr i pped her chair at the mention that Snape

menti oned her sl acking, had he? He had promi sed h
on her parents‘ faces, so she relaxed.
—Wel |, we‘ve mastered the | mperius Curse, Cruc

animalst he only things we could use without raising

Sectumsempraaand we‘re cl ose t-gellfoitgdur i ng out a counter
—¥, yes, you told me all this last summer. What new things have you been working on? Have

you been able to uncover any useful spells in the Restricted Section of the library or come up with any

of your own?l
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—um, | Bel l a falt er eddserpenseldiha n dvewd ‘. v.e | d ovtet eama srt eear |
Shield Charms. . .|
Druella stood up, brow furrowed in concern. She glanced at her husband before asking softly,
—Daughter, has your magic been irregular | ately?l
Bella froze.
Her mother knew! After what Pomfrey told her about the cause of her irregularities, there was
no doubt her mother was an expert on the subject, what with having three children.
—UH—um. ..l she stuttered, trying to buy ti me.
She had to choices: to lie, in which case it would be easy for her parents to prove otherwise if
Snape or someone else that knew her even a little could expose it. Or she could tell the truth, in which
case there would be awhole host of follow-u p questi ons and answers that s
Ifonly | had performed the Abortive Spell sooner! she lamented furiously. It would have been

so much easier to deal with her parents guestion
—Daughter?lll Cygnus pressed.

—Uh. . .yes, yes...My magic has been a Ilittle wur
Druella gave Cygnus a knowing look, as if she had just proved a point to him. With bright eyes,

she knelt beside Bella.

—Dear , are you expecting?l

—Expecting?ll Bella repeated dumbly, wunnerved &

—A baby?l

—A baby, I Bel lickering keteeraherpattents. e y e s f

They both nodded, | eaning forward. To Bell a's
fury; they seemed almost excited as if they were about to hear if their Quidditch team won the World
Cup.

—Wh a't makes yuvinglabtbg?2i nk | ‘' m ha

—Bel | a, pl ease, I Druell a said. —You have the |

There was a silent pause.

—Yeeeees. . .|l Bell a sai d, taking the risk. She

Druella released her breath. She stood and lookedto Cygnust r i umphant !l y. —I t ol c
She clasped her hands together. —Oh, this is very

Bell a's eGpads! bul ged. —

—Now we have to go forward with the wedding!|I
ot her girls for Regbhbuse.lbBut now she' ||l have no c¢

—Weweddi ng?! I
—Y ewedding,/ Druella said in a patronizing tone of voice.
—To who?! I
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Her parents frowned at each other confusedly.

—Why, to Regulus, of course, Il Cygnus said. —Wh
—Why would he want to marry me?ll she | aughed.
—Becwosere having his baby!ll Druell a said, steé
Bella stared at them. —You think Regulus is t&h
Cygnus | eapt to his sPikeft. —You're telling us |
—Of course he isn“tl!l Behlahexwodrl diedi d syauwmdt In
—You went to the ball with him!ll Cygnus pointe

—And the way you wer e | -elwdssiuraypuuert both justworrieelt her at
about how to teld]l us ! Druell a said.
—No, no, no, I NlHel |l a said firmly. —

—Then who is the father?ll Cygnus demanded. —I s
—Of cour sell Bell a excl ai med. —You think | WO L
—Then who is it?2l Druell a cried.

Bella faltered. She had been so woddgeaflter up by h
condition and then their thinking she would marry Regulus that she had almost forgotten the thing she

could never tell them: who the father really was.

When Bella didn"‘t answer gdobovtkl |l a pressed: —Yc

—Yes! I Bel ttarnedawaypna @dked tdthe window.

—Bella...Il Cygnus said in a warning voice.

Druell a inhaled resignedly. —Kreacher!|I

Kreacher apparated into the room. —Yes, Mistre

—Get me that tea | asked for .|l

—Yes, Mi st relfwasgonewithpop. hous e

—lt |l ooks | i ke we have a |l ong night ahead of
mistake, you willt e | | us who the father is.|I
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Veritaserum

After Kreacher disapparated, Bella continued to stare out the window, her mind racing.
She simply could nottell her parents that Sirius was the father. Her mother had made her
promise never to associate with Sirius ever again, and this was much, much more than just mere
association. She had hopped into bed with him, figuratively andliterally.
Could she lie? Could she blame it on another student? It would only backfire in the end,
because her parents would try to force her to marry the unfortunate chosen target, who would
vehemently deny that he was the father. The truth would come out eventually, only after a big
scandal.
She simply ¢ 0 v [ aoswef them.
—Bell atrix, Il her father*®s disarmingly calm voi
just answer this straight out .|
Bella ignored him. She heard the small pop of Kreacher re-entering the room.
—Come have some tea, dear, Il Druella said in a
Bella turned suspiciously, arms crossed. Cygnus and Druella took their tea from the house-elf,
sipping it with dubious calm. Kreacher stepped in front of Bella, holding up the cup for her with wide
eyes. She took it from him slowly, and he disapparated.
—Drink, Bel |l a, | Druell a said impatiently.
Eyeing her parents, Bella sniffed it. There was no strange odour.
—Why ?Il she asked.

—t 1 calm you down whinlge hwe r¢ reat cll rDil es| lwa t ¢
have a sip and sit back down. |

—No, | Bella said flatly. —There‘s Veritaserum

Druell a glanced at Cygnus. —Of <course not, dec

Bella snorted and strode overtoher.—F i n e . Then have my tea, and |
out her cup.

—Don*t be silly, Bel |l a, my germs are on this ¢

Triumphant that she was right in her guess, Bella was about to defiantly throw the cup onto

the carpet when suddenly—

—tmperius |l
Atherf at her “s voi ce, Bella i mmediately | ost cont
she Iifted the cup to her | ips under the directio

she poured the liquid clumsily into her mouth, sloshing the hot tea on her sweater.
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Merlin, no!she thought desperately. She panicked as she swallowed, and knew it was all lost
unless she could throw off the curse.
She mustered all the power she could. Think of Sirius, think of Sirius, she told herself. The anger
that poured through her made her quiver, but did not break the enchantment. As she unwillingly
dr ank, she tried to remember any manner of throwi
one!
Knowing that every second she tarried was another second closer to her spilling all of her
secrets, she thought of the baby: the parasite had made her magic unpredictable, but it also made her
extremely powerful at times. Concentrating hard as she ingested the last drops of teq, she concentrated
on channellingtheb aby ‘s energy, focusing on it, then mergi
With a lurch that threw her to the ground, the /mperius spell broke. Now in control of her
limbs, she threw the cup at her father, who ducked. As the cup shattered on the far wall, Druella
pulled out her wand.
—mmobulus | Druell a c¢cried, pointed her wand at her
Bella rolled out of the way, and the curse collided with a couch. She had one goal in mind: get
out of there before her parents had any chance of asking her any questions, becauses he coul dn*‘ t I
them!
Just as her father was sending a spell at her, she twisted and disapparated out of the room. She
apparated into the foyer; it was impossible to apparate in or out of Grimmauld Place. She heard her
parent s y e | Ishe brakedintoia rug. Withdubtlsinking toareib a coat, she burst out into
the dark, freezing night. A spell whizzed by her and made a small explosion in the snow. Once she had
| eapt off the front step, she twndsted in air with
If there was one person who could help her, it would be Snape.
She appeared in the middle of a street next to a large factory. Small brick houses were all
around—but which one was Snape‘s? She had never been

how she knew he | ived on a street called Spinner*®s
She shuddered from the cold as she turned in a slow circle, studying each house for a hint that a

wizard might live there. It was long past dinner, and most of the lights were out in the houses. The lone

streetlight flickered. There were dirty toys tossed about the yards, along with abandoned furniture.

Bella's |ip curled. These Muggles didn‘t even hayv
Muffled yelling from the house at the end of the street caught her attention. She moved

toward that home curiously. The houses’ walls mus

catch what was going on from standing in their front sidewalk.
—. . . Why youyl evi tthhptotboywspl d‘“d | ike to someda:

voice yelled. She could see his outlined shadow a

usel ess! He should be doing some real work. . .|l
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—Honey, Severus i s .veHe diodond’ tatmenshma tt ch eb udrore st h
just happened. . . |

—Then he‘d better find a way to grow a new tuct

Amazed at her | uck at finding Snape‘s house, E
She wrapped her arms around herself as she went to the front step and knocked on the door.

The yelling stopped. A moment later, the door cracked open. A dark-haired, foul-smelling man

peered out angrily.

—What do you want?ll he demanded.

—Hneedtosee Snape—Sever us Bell lmeam,ld, hoping he didn't
the Veritaserum would prompt her to tell him the whole story!

—Who is it, Tobias?l a woman‘s voice asked.

—Some girl, Il Tobias said, eying her up and dov

Bella wanted to glare at him, but thought better of it is she wanted to be let in. A pale woman
peeked around him to get a look at Bella. Her eyebrows lifted when she saw Bella.

—You‘re a Bl ack, aren‘t you?ll she asked, | ooki

| mpressed and pleased that Saeoaneddel' s mot her Kknev

—Do come in, do come in!ll she said.
—But , dEiToekeinas started.

Eileen shook her head quickly. —Very power ful
Tobi as' eyes flashed with disgust and fear, b L

house was small and grimy. A very old television sat in the corner with bent antennae hovering above
it.
Before they had a chance to ask her anything,
once. |l
—l's he in trouble?2d Tobias asked. —That boy
—N,0 si r ! | Bell a assured him. — am!ll She had n

Veritaserum forced it from her.

—He*s up in his room. | I cal l him down, | Ei l
—No, that won‘t be necessary!ll Bella said quic
Theparentsl ooked unsure, but Eileen said, —Top of t
Bella thanked them and rushed up the rickety s

some marks that looked scarily like someone had been kicking it brutally. She knocked on it quickly.

Snape opened it. Hi s j aw d danghpeerde. ? |I—BHed |vad s Wheaa
baggy, faded clothing that she had never seen him wear at school.

—I need vy ofemhodFetyigmorineel ms he bl urted, miaglychi ng ir

neat room.
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—£xcuseme ? I He c¢cl osed the door behind her. She ha
he was so now. His beady eyes bulged at her.

—! ‘“m pregnant, and | need you to get rid of it
Grimmaul d Pl ace without telling my parents everythi

—Ever what?ill n g

The Veritaserum made it so easy to divulge everything, something that would have been a
huge struggle otherwise.

—l *m having Sirius Black®'s baby.|

—What ?!' I He s udd e-naH epythis omelkiadbf pginkEWhat formaaess .
your Boggart take?l

—My Boggart is me as a Squib, Il she signbted, anx
a prank! What do you think I am, Potter in disgui

Snape still stared at her in shock, but di dn' t |l ook as suspicious.
on, Bello—you pregnant? Wi t h t hat bastard‘s. ... bastard??l

She glared at him. —Will vyou help me or not ?I

—Why do you need my help? Can‘t you just do tF
—l tried, ibutemyumptaeednt B Ehey forced me to drink

riled up to be performing complex magic like this! Can you please just do it for me so this can all be

over ? | don‘t want Sirius | everaging this against
—How can heywoseuint esgahestknows?ll At Bell a's gl
dr oppe dadh+yhe@ u |
—l ... had a moment of...weakness. . .|

—How a b o u termaf weakness? Vhat were you thinking becoming involved with
him?! 1l he snapped. —Hht Be\haB over wowi nova? Rleycould shaka@youttHe pke p 0 W e
of the school I
—Don‘t you think I *m aware of that?!ll she scre
baby so badly?!I
A knock sounded on the door, and Hemsagogngto s mot he
bed now, and | advise you to keep noise to a mini
Snape nodded. —Okay, Mum.|I
—!I won‘t be here | ong, Mrs. Snape, Il Bella saic
—Oh, don‘t worry about it!lll Eileen quickIly ass:s
before, especially someone with a family as renow
She shut the door behind her softly. Snape’'s ¢
walls, muttering —V/ v f  Bellazould see #he had the upper hand now, thanks to his mother.
—Now will you help me or not?ll she asked, hanc

64



His Fool by TastyAsltGets

—Bella, the Abortive Curse is highly danger ous
—What ot her option do you sea@a®‘'lt'm not having
He studiedher, hi s eyes hard and thoughtful. —Tell me
She glanced about the room, spotted the dirty-but-made bed, and lay down upon it. She
hi ked up her top. —Point your wand here, picture
over at him.
With trepidation, Snape went over and pointed h
Bel l a. . .|
—bDo 1t, Il she said. —Do it or | wild/l never be &
a complete waste. Do it, or the Dark Lord may wonder why you were so oblivious to what | was
doing. |
—Don‘t turn this on me, Bel |l atrix Bl ack!I

—I ‘“m just saying what might happen! Just do it
He hesitated.
—Do you waenpSnanee %lo
—Mi ght make it meredebutaitiomed himbelf forthé kilh e s n
Bella closed her eyes. She knew what might happen. The books had mentioned the possible
effects of the Curse.
—Fermino Fetusi um!l
The sound of a small explosion filled the room, and a blinding, shocking pain that almost made
Bella pass out filled her abdomen. Bella screamed and Snape shielded his face as they were instantly
covered in blood and tissue. Still screaming in agony, Bella looked down: her stomach had been blasted
open. She could see the flesh blown back, and pieces of organs swimming in the pooling blood. She
swayed on the edge of consciousness, dizzy from the horrific sight.
Snape, wiping the blood from face, instantly started muttering healing enchantments over her.
Bella moaned, wishing she could just die. The pain was intolerable. She was losing too much blood...
—This is too much for me, Bell a!ll Snape yell ec
Bella couldn*t reply.
—|I have to go get help!l
—No. .. Il she managed to gasp. —Don‘t | eave me.
—l t ‘s your otoolsefiousedh@awn creee d hs smaesne powerful eno
Bella no longer had the strength to scream. Numbness was taking over. She heard a pop, and
when she opened her eyes, she saw that Snape had left her.
She was alone in Snape’ sadallbeedseste haohletbenelf falhfer v er g e

a jerk named Sirius Black.
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NV oldemont

—Awaken, Bell atrix. |

The soft order brought Bella from the darkness of unconsciousness. Her eyes flickered, finding
herself in an indistinct dark place. She was lying on a hard, dirty, stone floor. A lone candle flickered on
the floor to her left, the light not reaching the edges of the chamber, which faded into blackness.

She moved slowly and was surprised to feel no pain. She slowly sat up and pulled up her shirt.
She was shocked to see a ghastly pink, thick, and puckering scar that spread from below her navel up
to her rib cage. Both horrified at the scar and relieved that she was healed, she looked around in the
darkness.

Suddenly, a tall male figure emerged from the darkness to her right. As the candlelight fell on
his pale face and slitted red eyes that she had only ever heard of, shock and fear overcame her. She

threw herself onto her hands and knees.

—MYord |l

—Bell atrix. Il Her name was barely a whisper frc

She shivered in fear, her ha+how-=2llmost brushi ngc

—l sn*t it obvious, Bell atrix?lll he said quietl.y

—Snape brought me here!ll She | ooked up at his

—No ot her has t he po wtemendthe affects &f anrAlobrtivé Gursed e mor t  h 8
But rest assured, Bel |l atri x, Sirius Black's spawn

Bella let out a wail and buried her face in the ground. He knew everything! She had always
imagined meeting Voldemort face-to-face as a Hogwarts graduate, top of her class and with lots of
knowledge and experience in Dark spells. To meet him the most degraded state imaginable was
intolerable.
—My Lord, spare me the humiliation and Kkill me
what a traitor | have been—soon everyone will know and my family will be eternally shamed. Please—
end the torment!|
—Bell atrix. Ri se. Dry your tears.I
Surprised, she crawled to her feet and wiped F
—Did you think any oVoltdtheéemwmowiad3l ahsuapkede to L
Her wide eyes darted up to meet his. His face was unreadable in the flickering light.
—Did you think I wouldn‘t keep an eye on you,
—Me , my Lord? | am nobody!I
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—Nobody ? Y o-pickedprbtégé destinedaabela part of my closest circle of allies
nobody??lI

Bella had no reply.

—Oh , yes, Bell atri x. I have hawnlitlethatlard d Sever L
Vol demort doesn‘t know. I

—But , my Lord, if —s0d Bhowuab8uUuesdkikeg waneg lldi dn "t

He arched an eyebrow. —Didn‘t stop you? Your
him. |

—But .but she‘s my mother! She's always tellincgc

—You didn‘t think therestmg.\abouannbolvi shevmskedl lyy

Bell at$é me Yéeuhddy he+ order me not to speak to

—I ndirectly. | have observed you, Bellatrix. |

makings of a great follower, but you had one flaw: You tend to do the opposite of what authority
wants of you. You flirt on the edges of what is allowed. It is a good trait for one who is to serve Lord
Vol demor t, but it does make one wonder i f you mig

—And so you had Mot her ask mk not to speak to

—lt was a test, Bell atrix. |

She hung her head. —And | fail ed. Mi serabl y!l
—On the contrary. You have done nothing that |
—My Lord?!I

—Bell atrix, you had a Memory Charm placed on y

She nodded, not understanding at the sharp turn the conversation had taken.

—You heard something you weren‘t supposed to t

—Sirius Black | amented that you were a Slytherin,
betrothed. I
Bella's mouth dropped. —And he cursed me becau
—l's that not in his very character? |t shows &
would go to such | engths to erase them from your
—Ar e..are meut hetl 1Sinrgi us | i ked me before this vy
—Just this year, Bellatrix?ll Voldemort®s mout
somehow amusing to him. —He has had feelings for

—How daouwy i s ?
—Who am x?I1 Bel |l atri

Bella bowed her head in acknowledgement.

—My |l ord, why are you telling me this?l
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—Lord Vol demort needs to know what you are goi

mean to you that the boy you have fallen in love with has cared for you just asmu ¢ h i f not mo r ¢

Her face contorted in rage. —How do | feel ?!
me through hell ..t was o0ne -tbitloungmeiarddddingthatlto dn‘ t car
me ..l

Vol demort ‘s eyes enyjyoaleeanedyouciessan,BeéllmMosHavwe. —T h
passed the test. You have learned the uselessness of love. You have seen the inferiority of blood-traitors.

You have shown that you will do anything to get what you want, even risking your own safety. You

wil | serve Lord Vol demort greatly.|I
She dropped to her knees, hands cl asped over h
my |ife: my |ife is yours!lI
His red eyes glowed as he | ooked down at her 8
mine. |l
—What would you have me do, my Lord?ll she aske
—You wi l I finish your education. You wil/| St uc
—What of my family? | must have been gone for
—You wi |l ret ur n thedholidays. ghey haverrbtiydt sent oatevordofiydur o f
di sappearance because of pride. You wil/ return. |
—What shall I tell them? | f they knew about Si
—A memory modification would work just as well
Her heart leapt withr el i ef . —May |, my Lord?l
—! would not mention it if you could not. Now
Bell a was strangely disappointed at the idea ¢
with you instead?l
—Some day, Bellatrix, peurltoeeds.Youlmustr st , you must
carefully...assist...your family with their memor
—. .. And deal with Sirius?ll she finished, stanc
He nodded.
—Buaydt ay with you someday, my Lord?ll she pres
—Per haps. |
She didn*t t hi witkoutiexpressing heriddepgeptitud®one mera time.
—My Lord. . .| cannot thank you enough. You have
i fe. Il ...l don‘t deserve it. Thank you.l
—Just never forget the service | have done yolu

Bella nodded, placing her hand on her heart.
—l am yours, my Lord. I am yours forever .|
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CMemory

It was with a sense of calm that Bella returned to Hogwarts after the Christmas holidays. Her
foolish actions from the fall were close to being erased: her parents had no inkling that Bella had ever
been pregnant, and her whole family now had no recollection of Bella missing for nearly a week.
The rest of the holidays had been a breeze, with Bella finding herself unable to forget the
service that Voldemort had done her. Her meeting with him was surreal, too good to believe. She
couldn*t forget the soft, whispery sound of his v
truly none to match to the Dark Lord. That he had chosen her to be a Death Eater was an honour that
she couldn‘t begin to feel worthy of, especially
taken the gravity of her appointment for granted when she had become distracted by Sirius; she would
never do so again.
Bella excused herself from the Slytherins she had been sitting with and nodded to Snape as she
walked past him, leaving the Great Hall after breakfast on the first day of classes. Snape nodded
discretely, his typically sour expression unreadable.
Snape hadn‘t said lhapperedboand whlae Khraew he wo
his memory would have been so much cleaner, but he was no doubt expecting it when he saw how
clueless Andromeda and Narcissa were. Catching him unawares was near impossible — he was always
on his guard because of the years of pranks from Potter and Sirius. She would simply have to trust him
that he wouldn‘t betray her humiliation.
There were now only three others who remembere

Sirius. Soon there would be only two.

Belowasn‘'t even intending to seek out Sirius. H
to know that he coul dn't rest we |l | in the knowl ed
And he did seek her out.

As Bella walked through the Hogwarts hallways, adjusting the strap of her backpack on her
shoulder, she glimpsed him out of the corner of her eye. He was trailing her, hanging back as the
students passed them in the hallway. He must have abandoned his loud group of friends when he saw
her leaving the Great Hall in order to speak with her.
Bella's mouth twitched as she forced back a s
to modify his memory?
The flow of students ebbed. When Sirius and Bella were alone in the hallway, he grabbed her
arm.

—We haveltbetwhkspered, pulling her into the
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Bella followed him, trying to look a little surprised and curious.

When the door was locked behind them, Sirius released in a deep breath and studied her.

—Why have you been avoiding me, Bell a?l
Shebl i nked, genuinely startled at the accusatio
her e, aren‘t [ 21
—Why haven‘t you replied to any of my owl s?lI
—Your owls? What owl s?l
—The owls | “ve been sending you al/l Christmas
—|I haven't gotut &moany owalsslat Gri mmaul d Pl ace,
Sirius raked his air in annoyance. — tried bc
parents must have put up some spells to block any

—What ‘s so bl asted i mpoowlasntwhtehraet nyyo uf ahnaidl yt ow os

she demanded.

He faltered. —I ...l was trying to stop you froc

She grinned. —Stupid, eh? Like what ?I

—Li ke. .. Il he scratched tbhaebybalck of his neck, -

Bella giggled delighted | y. —What in the world do you think

—|I dunno. ..l was kind of an ass about the whol

Bella's smKlog®mdl ted. —

—Wel | | a major ass, Il he admitted. —leasiatto n ‘'t k nc
write...Ill His cheeks were red.

—What was?l she asked, taking great pleasure i
what he was getting at.

He | ocked eyes with her and stepped closer . —I

—Wi whex? |l

—Ha v i ng —tobether. bnaetinywe do kinda have something between us, you know? If
we get marri ed, it‘d be hard at first, but eventu

—You‘re asking me to marry you?l she clarifiec

—Eyeah. Il 8hbaveutransfigured him into a beet &
redder.

Bella chuckled gleefully. —This isn‘t the most
know. I

Sirius rel axed at her l augh. H eow.d thinkd rkightd a s mi |
actually care for you, Bell atrix. |

—You think so, mm?lIl she grinned, sauntering cl

He smirked expectantly. —Yeah. I
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Bella put her hands his chest and slowly slid them behind his robe, down towards where his

wand was tucked in the back of his belt. Sirius grinned as she pressed herself against him.

Her | ips hovered over his as she whispered, —I
his wand.

—And that is?l he came back flirtatiously.

Theirl i ps brushed against each others®‘, their br

Bell a smil ed a n-ds—oubrarbuyr.eld, —There

It took Sirius a moment for that sentence to register. His faced morphed into shock; he gripped
her shoulders and slowly, but firmly, pushed her away from him. Bella slipped his wand behind her

back as she moved backwards.

—What do you mean, _there’'s no baby?'l he aske
—lt*s gone, Il she said coolly. —I took care of
—Took care of it! 2l

—lt*s goaeell. shBPeadmbp

re boyamagn' tEveavpealb | e of
Bella threw her head back, | aughing manically.

—You

sweater to reveal the pink, puckering scar that ran down her abdomen.
Sirius stumbled back, his face pale.
—You see what |l engths I|—wouweerhin?tlo sthe ricd emy hlea dy
He | ooked horrified, unabl e to peel his eyes f
your own son or daughter!I
—No spawn of yowmi mewdul d | ever call
—You‘re insane, |l he Mtsonedlt hed, shaking his heac
In a flash of anger, Bella dropped her top and pointed her wand at him.
Sirius jumped and reached for his wand. He fumbled around, searching for it.
—Looking for s ome tgdled, puling hinawand frombehiddher Bxeklarida g |

twiddling it between her fingers.

Sirius froze.

—Scared, little Sirius?l she taunted, |lifting

He eyed her as i f she was a dargdeaoffifhewaa ni ma l
incapable of continuing.

—Care for me?l f$obeenef?ilni shed for him. —

—I never |l oved you!l

—Did to! I know what you said about me on the
modi fied my memory I|ike I ‘m about to modify yours

Sirius just shook his head disbelievingly, eyes darting between the wands and her feral eyes.
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She stepped closer, wands pointed at his chest. This was her moment of triumph; Sirius was
defenceless. She could do what she wished with him. In moments, his memory would be wiped; he
would have no remembrance of what he had done to her, how he had driven her to drastic measures
to get rid of the abominable child.
Then suddenly she stopped. Sirius didn‘t move
Did she want him to forget? Did she want him to have no idea of the history they shared? Did
she want him going through life oblivious to the passion and pain they had inflicted upon the other?
Bella slowly lowered the wands.
—1 was going to tourma&k ey oow ut d olriggeit hHenlils, ever h
gritted her teeth. —But | don‘t want you to forge
She raised the wands and advanced on him again. She stared up into his wide, grey eyes.
—I W a n temembeud everytouch, every kiss. | want you to remember how you were such
an ass that | risked my life to get rid of your parasite in my body. | want you to remember how your
pride Il ed to the death of your own son or daught e
She paused just out of his reach. A wild giggle surged from her throat.

—l want you to always hate me, Il she giggled. -
killing you now, but | will someday. And | want vy

He sneer®8el aeveeme, —it ‘|l |l be a pleasure to ri
bitch!l

—Getting brave are we?ll she asked, jabbing the
wands! |

Sirius made a quick grab for his wand, but she had been expecting it. She flicked the wands,
and he was suddenly in the air, suspended by one foot. His robes hung upside down around him.

—No w, doesn‘t this |l ook familiar?lll she taunt ec
Snape, the very person who helped me Rill the baby. In fact, he did it himself, saving me the trouble.
Fancy that!l

Sirius* face contorted with rage. He made a s
—You"' Il pay for everything, you whore!l he gro
—Oh, poor Siriuslvloishee meHak eeds ibn ga bmadbyBel | a s
anything about it!l Her voice cooled. —You won"''t
about it. You'll never tell them that you cared f
baby with her. They" Il never know. No one will .|

She backed towards the door, not releasing the spell on him. Sparks shot out of the end of the
wands. His eyes burned with fury.
Her back to the door, she swished the wand, making him drop to the floor in a heap. He

righted himself and jumped to his feet.
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She pointed the wands at hi m. —Ah, ah, ah!l
—You won‘t get away with taking my wand, Bel | &
—Oh, 1 didn‘t take it, I she simpered. patYOU | 0O S
the castle that you should have never been in.
His lip curled with hate.

—Have a good first day of <classes, |l she giggl e

She hesitated before leaving, her maniacal eyes staring across the room at the boy she had

somehow lusted for. Even loved.

He was nothing but a pathetic child, his robes and hair a mess. He had no idea of greatness, no

ambition for glory.

He was nothing compared to Lord Voldemort.

And some day, she would have her revenge; but not this day. Not today.

But one day.

—Goodbye, Sirius, I she said haughtily.
And she swept out of the classroom, shutting the door on Sirius.

And like that, she closed the door on that chapter of her life, never to speak of it again.

But Sirius would always know what had happened. He would always hate her, and she him.
And she would reve/in the hatred.

The world would wonder at their animosity, but few would know its source.

All would know that Bellatrix and Sirius had a special hatred for each other, but none would

know...exactly why.

‘Che SBeginning.
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