
Welcome to the Gryffindor Common Room. 



(20:19:53) : Sir Nicholas is coming from the room "The Lawn" 
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(20:36:19) : Moaning Myrtle has joined. Welcome! 
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(20:42:38) : Moaning Myrtle has left. 
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(20:43:40) : Moaning Myrtle has joined. Welcome! 
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(20:44:13) : Sir Nicholas smiles as one of his favorite beings in the world entered. "Hello, Myrtle." 
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(20:45:05) : Moaning Myrtle looks at Nicholas with a big smile on her face. "Hello, Nicholas. Nice to see you as always..." she said bashfully. 
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(20:46:23) Sir Nicholas: "You as well." 
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(20:46:37) Sir Nicholas: "How are you this fine evening?" 
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(20:50:49) Moaning Myrtle: "This fine evening treats me well. And you, my ghostly knight; how do you fair this evening?" 
[image: image159.png]


[image: image160.png]


[image: image161.png]


[image: image162.png]


[image: image163.png]


[image: image164.png]


(20:51:53) Sir Nicholas: Before he realised what he was saying, Nicholas smiled and whispered, "It fairs me well... now..." 
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(20:53:40) : Moaning Myrtle blushes deeply. "Now? As opposed to before what?" she asked, wanting to see how far this would go. 
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(20:54:50) Sir Nicholas: Sir Nicholas realised what he said and blushed deep silver. "Before... before my evening was brightened by a star." 
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(20:56:01) : Moaning Myrtle frowned as it wasn't her who brightened Nicholas's face. "A star?" she asked. "Which?" she looked out the window. 
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(20:58:38) : Sir Nicholas shook his head slightly. He actually pulled out his knightly courage and continued what he had originally said and she didn't catch his meaning. Floating over to the window, he looks up at the night sky and whispers, "The one right next to the window...." He didn't know what came over him, but he felt a need to continue this, continue it just enough. 
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(21:02:09) : Moaning Myrtle 's eyes drifted over to Nicholas. She blushed deep silver. "That the most kindest thing anyone has ever said to me, Nicholas...Sadly...I must depart now..." She leaned up and whispered in his ear. "Don't let your knightly courage faulter now. Meet me in my bathroom tomorrow and we will finish this conversation. I promise." 
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(21:02:32) : Moaning Myrtle kissed Nicholas's cheek goodnight and floated through the wall. 
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(21:02:37) : Moaning Myrtle has left. 
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