--------------------------------------------------------------------------------

 (00:59:56) : Darrington is coming from the room "Ravenclaw Common Room" 

(01:00:18) : Juliana Wood is coming from the room "Ravenclaw Common Room" 

(01:00:30) Juliana Wood: Did you need something? 

(01:01:03) Darrington: ((my last thing was ooc - lets just RP)) 

(01:01:19) Lazarus: ((I will join)) 

(01:01:23) Darrington: "Hello, Juliana. How goes things? Any painful new duels to deal with?" I smirk at her. 

(01:01:39) : Lazarus flopped onto a couch to watch them argue. 

(01:02:03) Darrington: ((my bad. ignore that last one.)) 

(01:02:09) Darrington: "Well, THAT was different." 

(01:02:21) : Juliana Wood winces and runs a hand through her hair, wiping blood onto her robes, "Sure was." 

(01:02:51) Lazarus: "It was," he added. 

(01:03:06) Juliana Wood: I don't suppose you felt that Darrington? 

(01:03:12) Lazarus: ((Opps....I gotta go. Like you care)) 

(01:03:16) Darrington: "It was odd though. It was like I recognized that girl from somewhere... her actions... they were familiar." ((btw, ive never met dawn bfore ic.)) 

(01:03:45) Lazarus: ((Night Juli)) 

(01:04:04) Darrington: (night laz) 

(01:04:29) Juliana Wood: (Night Laz) 

(01:05:11) : Lazarus has left. 

(01:05:57) Juliana Wood: They were familiar? 

(01:06:20) Darrington: "It was almost as if I had seen them somewhere before." 

(01:07:01) Juliana Wood: Probably at a family reunion. 

(01:07:56) : Juliana Wood cradles her head in her hands, rubbing her temples and sighing at the pain. 

(01:08:29) Darrington: "Haha. Very funny. You dont even want to ATTEMPT a real conversation, do you?" 

(01:08:54) : Juliana Wood looks up and winces, "I'm sorry.....My head just hurts....." 

(01:09:29) Juliana Wood: Where could you have seen them before? 

(01:11:11) Darrington: "your not sorry. thats the problem. you, you dont even try. just immediately because your grandfather chooses someone for you to marry and spend your life with, and suddenly - *snap* - you think 'well, this obviously isnt going to work.' you dont even bother thinking that if you at least tried, and by the slim chance that it did work, then you could have a really good thing on your hands. but noo... its all 'im miss rebellious.' isnt it. thats what this is all about. rebelling against your grandfather.... 

(01:11:21) Darrington: ...what have you got against him anyways?" 

(01:12:10) : Juliana Wood bursts into tears 

(01:12:41) Darrington: "Oh, now, HONESTLY. Pull yourself together." 

(01:14:05) : Juliana Wood sniffles..."I just......he hates everything about me....always has....you heard him Darrington....he said he'd have killed me long ago if he could have." 

(01:14:34) Darrington: "Have you ever thought of WHY he 'hates' you, if he does indeed hate you like you say he does?" 

(01:15:24) Juliana Wood: I'm not like him...I can't just hate someone because of how they were born Darrington..... 

(01:17:44) Darrington: "Well, can you at least see where he is coming from? Have you ever thought that of someone as the production of their childhood and bringing up? Did you perhaps ever think of someone as a product of their parents? Two muggles make a child, and the child is upbrought by them. Obviously the child will have many muggle qualities... which I hope you can at least see where your grandfather comes from on THAT point of view." 

(01:18:29) Juliana Wood: What's so bad about them Darrington....I can see where he comes from, but I can't accept it...and he can't accept me how I am. 

(01:18:38) Darrington: (brb) 

(01:19:23) Darrington: (eww! lipgloss on my glass! euch!) 

(01:19:52) Juliana Wood: (yuck) 

(01:21:04) Juliana Wood: Also....I know we're in the same position....how does it make you feel....you have no choice in the matter. 

(01:21:45) Darrington: "Understanding is the first step towards acceptance. You cannot accept and believe and share something if you do not understand it. And I believe that he only 'cannot accept you how you are' because you choose to stand for everything he stands against. How would you feel if someone stood against Max, and everything he is to you? Hm? 

(01:22:28) : Juliana Wood glares at Laz, "He's nothing to me, and you know nothing about that, stay out of it." 

(01:23:01) Darrington: (laz?) 

(01:23:07) Juliana Wood: sorry... 

(01:23:19) Darrington: You meant Darrington, I take it? 

(01:23:38) Juliana Wood: Yep.... 

(01:25:34) Darrington: "I shall choose to ignore your Max complex for a later date. What if somsone stood against Alex, and everything SHE is to you? How would THAT make you feel?" 

(01:26:22) : Aurora Braelin is coming from the room "The Hospital Wing" 

(01:26:25) Juliana Wood: It would upset me. 

(01:27:53) : Darrington laughs. "Upset you? Is that all? What if this person was your own son, daughter, grandson or granddaughter? And what if they were so against what you stood for in every way, that it made you feel sick to the bones. What would YOU feel about this child?" 

(01:29:06) Juliana Wood: I would be hurt...but I hope that I would let them live their life how they saw fit...especially if they were 18 years old! 

(01:29:53) Darrington: "You are not 18 yet, and if what your grandfather says is true, than this plan has been in place for much much longer than we have been lead to believe." 

(01:30:03) Juliana Wood: Darrington...he gave me no choice....I had to do a complex...pretty much illeagal spell just to find out it was you I'm bonded to. 

(01:30:34) Darrington: "What? You mean the obviousness of you not being able to hurt me in anyway is not enough?" 

(01:31:03) Juliana Wood: I knew before that....I just didn't tell you. Someone helped me... 

(01:31:21) Darrington: "Explain this to me now. I need to know everything." 

(01:31:36) : Aurora Braelin goes to the room "The Hospital Wing" 

(01:32:12) : Juliana Wood holds up her left hand, showing Darrington the scar. 

(01:32:12) : Juliana Wood holds up her left hand, showing Darrington the scar. 

(01:32:34) Darrington: "Whats this? 

(01:32:35) Darrington: " 

(01:33:01) Juliana Wood: It was a spell...I passed out halfway through.....don't remember.... 

(01:33:17) Darrington: "What did it do? Who 'helped' you?" 

(01:33:36) : Juliana Wood looks torn, "It just told me who the bond was with...." 

(01:33:46) : Juliana Wood rubbs her temples. 

(01:34:17) Darrington: "WHO helped you?" 

(01:34:23) Darrington: "Tell me. I need to know." 

(01:34:43) : Juliana Wood takes deep breaths as tears well up in her eyes. 

(01:35:24) Juliana Wood: Please......don't make me tell....I know it was dumb...who it was doesn't matter. 

(01:36:46) Darrington: "Its important. I need to know." 

(01:36:58) Darrington: "I doubt it really matters, but, well, just in case..." 

(01:37:51) : Juliana Wood wispers, "It was Professor Windsor..." 

(01:38:39) Darrington: "Well, see? That wasnt so hard. Sometimes, I swear, Juliana... you take things much too far." 

(01:39:44) Darrington: "Anyways, I now must take my leave. I will see you again, shortly, I presume." 

(01:39:53) : Juliana Wood looks up, "You scare me. I can't help but be wary of telling you things like that...it's dangerous." 

(01:41:03) Darrington: "Dangerous my ass, Juliana. Fear nothing in me, aside from what I show in the open. What I hide doesnt hurt." I keep my face even, and walk up to my dorms for a night's sleep.
