 (18:51:55) : Sakura Reyes grins at Sir Nicholas after Myrtle left, "Are you two going out?" she asks curiously. 

 (18:52:08) Mya: of course they are 

 (18:52:43) : Sir Nicholas looks uncomfortable, "Myrtle... Myrtle is my best friend...." 

(18:52:58) Mya: hehe sure sir nick.. with all due respect 

(18:52:59) : Sakura Reyes mumbles something about snogging and dark cornors. 

(18:53:00) Allie: Aww that is so sweet Sir Nicholas 

(18:53:03) Azraele_Malfoy: "Oh please..." 

(18:53:27) Azraele_Malfoy: "You are dating a ghost who is how much younger then you?" 

(18:53:36) : Sir Nicholas wonders where the students heard that. 

(18:53:41) Allie: What does it matter if they are dead? 

(18:53:48) Mya: yea exactly 

(18:53:52) Allie: Age is rather irrelevant then 

(18:53:54) Mya: love doesn't see age 

(18:53:56) Sakura Reyes: "I think it would be wonderful if you two did! You get along so well." she says, smiling. "And anyways, Myrtle seems fond of your aswell." 

(18:53:56) Sir Nicholas: "Myrtle is my best friend." He says, simply. 

(18:54:08) : Sakura Reyes shrugs. 

(18:54:18) Allie: "Its so great how he avoids giving a direct answer" 

(18:54:23) Mya: lol 

(18:54:30) Sakura Reyes: "Good friends are just as good." 

 (18:54:54) : Sir Nicholas thinks that avoidance works really well.  

18:55:04) : Allie agrees 


Welcome to the Gryffindor Common Room. 



(20:06:05) : Moaning Myrtle is coming from the room "Slytherin Common Room" 
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(20:06:20) : Sir Nicholas is coming from the room "Slytherin Common Room" 
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(20:07:19) : Rex_24 is coming from the room "Slytherin Common Room" 
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(20:07:30) : Moaning Myrtle smiles at Nicholas. "Glad you could join me." 
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(20:08:20) : Sir Nicholas grins and then notices the students, "Of course. Hello.... I don't believe we have met." 
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(20:08:31) Sir Nicholas: *student 
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(20:08:55) Rex_24: hello 
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(20:09:05) : Aberforth D. is coming from the room "Slytherin Common Room" 
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(20:09:17) : Moaning Myrtle looks at the student wearily and floats up to the chandalier. 
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(20:09:17) Aberforth D.: Sorry to interrupt, but I must ask Myrtle something. 
[image: image18.png]


(20:09:24) : Sir Nicholas smiles, "Hello, Aberforth." 
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(20:09:33) Sir Nicholas: "Go right ahead." 
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(20:09:39) Moaning Myrtle: ((I'm on AIM you know...)) 
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(20:09:49) : Rex_24 has left. 
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(20:10:21) Aberforth D.: "Hello, Sir Nicholas." 
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(20:12:05) Moaning Myrtle: I put that email in the PM... 
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(20:14:22) [Sir Nicholas->Moaning Myrtle]: I HAVE PICTURES!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 
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(20:14:33) [Sir Nicholas->Moaning Myrtle]: BRB.... gonna scan them in [image: image47.png]



[image: image48.png]


[image: image49.png]


[image: image50.png]


[image: image51.png]


[image: image52.png]


[image: image53.png]


[image: image54.png]


[image: image55.png]


[image: image56.png]


[image: image57.png]


[image: image58.png]


[image: image59.png]


[image: image60.png]


[image: image61.png]


[image: image62.png]


[image: image63.png]


(20:17:36) Moaning Myrtle: brb 
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(20:19:18) Moaning Myrtle: Back...and I'm so unloved 
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(20:20:20) [Sir Nicholas->Moaning Myrtle]: webbies 
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(20:20:40) [Sir Nicholas->Moaning Myrtle]: and.... Nick loves ya [image: image80.png]


he just won't admit it [image: image81.png]
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(20:21:11) [Moaning Myrtle->Sir Nicholas]: Awwwwies! 
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(20:27:02) : Serena is coming from the room "The Hospital Wing" 
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(20:27:14) : Serena walks in timidly. 
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(20:30:36) : Serena goes to the room "Slytherin Common Room" 
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(20:34:33) : Aberforth D. has left. 
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(20:38:18) : Sir Nicholas is back 
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(20:40:44) : Sir Nicholas floats up to the chandelier where he saw Myrtle and smiled. "Myrtle... you going to come down? Or we going to stay up here?" He says floating into a sitting position. 
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(20:41:14) : Moaning Myrtle smiles at Nicholas. "I don't mind either way, Nicholas." 
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(20:42:25) : Sir Nicholas nods, "We can stay here." 
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(20:43:12) : Sir Nicholas glances out the window and thinks about the... interesting questions he received from some of his Gryffindors. 
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(20:47:15) : Moaning Myrtle looks over to Nicholas. "Nicholas..." she started. "Are you alright? What's going on?" 
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(20:48:20) : Moaning Myrtle looks over at Nicholas. "Nicholas," she started. "What's wrong? Are you alright?" 
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(20:49:24) Moaning Myrtle: ((I typed it twice...my compy froze...and it looks like I couldn't even remember what I said the first time....)) 
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(20:50:05) Sir Nicholas: ((hee hee)) 
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(20:51:46) : Sir Nicholas turns back to Myrtle a bit startled out of his thoughts. He instantly turned a darker shade of silver. "Oh... umm... nothing is wrong, per say. I was just... thinking." 
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(20:56:26) : Moaning Myrtle noticed the darker shade of silver and smiled. "Go on, tell me then," she nudged him, hoping she didn't make his head wobble. 
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(21:03:38) : Sir Nicholas 's head wobbled slightly when Myrtle nudged him. It only did so though, because she happened on the place that was ticklish when he was living. It was still an involuntary reaction to squirm a bit. Smiling at his own reaction, he remembered the topic and blushed again. "Oh... umm... I was just.. thinking... It was just rather... umm... interesting earlier... I learned a few things... umm..." He said partially, okay who was he kidding, really hoping Myrtle would accept that answer, though.... 
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(21:03:41) Sir Nicholas: she wouldn't. 
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(21:06:02) : Moaning Myrtle reached up and stopped Nicholas' head from wobbling. "Sorry, Nicholas," she smiled. "I don't buy it, Nicholas. Tell me the story," she giggled, lowering her hand. 
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(21:07:00) Sir Nicholas: *knowing she wouldn't....lol whoops. 
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(21:09:37) Sir Nicholas: Sir Nicholas smiled when Myrtle stopped his head from wobbling and then took a breath. "Myrtle... it... it wasn't important. Just a few students making an observation and an assumption. No big deal..." 
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(21:10:11) Moaning Myrtle: "Tell me," she whispered. 
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(21:17:58) Sir Nicholas: "It was all rather silly... a few students just thought... well... they thought... it doesn't matter what they thought..." 
[image: image377.png]


(21:18:04) : curiouscritic has joined. Welcome! 
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(21:19:05) Sir Nicholas: ((You need to use your VH name while in the chat.)) 
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(21:19:28) Sir Nicholas: ((and... hello, btw....)) 
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(21:19:48) : curiouscritic goes to the room "Great Hall" 
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(21:21:17) : Moaning Myrtle sighs. "Nicholas...tell me...please?" she asked with pleading eyes. 
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(21:26:41) : Sir Nicholas looks at the pleading eyes of Myrtle. The eyes of a damsel were his weakness and something told him she knew that. It didn't make it work any less though. Taking a breath he says very softly and quickly, "A couplestudentsthoughtwewere... morethanfriends." He said making a pause before the part that caused him to turn a darker shade of silver again. He couldn't believe he just told her the thing that was inquired about right after she left. 
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(21:27:54) : Moaning Myrtle looked at Nicholas. "And what did you say in response?" she asked. 
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(21:34:47) Sir Nicholas: "I umm... I told them you were my best friend... many times..." He said, turning deeper silver by the minute. He didn't know who he had been trying to convinvce more, himself or those inquiring students. He figured he better give a straight answer, because he didn't think his avoidance of the question would work like it did or at least like he tried to make it work with the students. Untiil, that is, the young Miss Malfoy piped in with her two cents. That young student sure did know how to push the 
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(21:34:52) Sir Nicholas: right buttons. 
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(21:36:25) Moaning Myrtle: ((LOL)) 
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(21:37:15) Sir Nicholas: ((like that huh? [image: image477.png]


)) 
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(21:37:25) : Moaning Myrtle inwardly thought, 'Damn it! He only sees us as friends!' Myrtle frowned slightly, but smiled again, looking at Nicholas. "Best Friends we are..." she whispered. 
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(21:39:35) Sir Nicholas: If Sir Nicholas was looking for the opportune moment... that was it. He shaked his head at his own cowardice. Some knight of the King's Guard he had turned out to be, and some Gryffindor as well. He very well could have added in the truth besides what he said, but he didn't. Instead, he just smiled a small, sad smile. "Yeah... best friends..." 
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(21:40:00) Sir Nicholas: ((*cough* *saw Pirates recently* *cough* [image: image493.png]


)) 
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(21:43:03) : Moaning Myrtle sighed. "Friends..." she repeated, somewhat disappointed. 
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(21:52:13) : Sir Nicholas sighed. He wanted to say more, but couldn't. So, he tried a little something more and said simply, "Not just friends..." That could mean what he truly meant but it could also mean best friends. It was a safe statement. He hoped she would take it for what he really meant it to mean, but at the same time, he hoped she wonder, since he wasn't ready to take that step yet. 
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(21:55:00) : Moaning Myrtle smiled at Nicholas and nodded. She had pondered it meaning more and took that into account. She didn't push his buttons or force him to admit it. She smiled again. When he was ready, he would tell her and she would be ready. "So, what is next on our topics to discuss?" 
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(22:04:46) : Sir Nicholas smiled as Myrtle seemed to accept that answer. "Where did you dissapear off to earlier?" 
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(22:05:29) Moaning Myrtle: "My bathroom. I just wanted to make sure it was still in good order. It is..." she grinned. 
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(22:08:34) Sir Nicholas: "Good to hear. No one cam by for a .... visit?" 
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(22:10:20) Moaning Myrtle: "Nope," she grinned. 
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(22:10:36) Sir Nicholas: *came 
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(22:11:05) Sir Nicholas: "Very good to hear. Although... I was rather looking forward to having an excuse to come by your bathroom morw often." 
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(22:11:07) Sir Nicholas: *more 
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(22:11:31) : Moaning Myrtle blushed a deep silver. "You never need a reason, Nicholas." 
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(22:13:39) Sir Nicholas: "No, I suppose not..." He said smiling at Myrtle's blush. "Though... it looks a lot better if I can say I have a viable reason to be there... in a girl's lavaoratory. Not exactly soemwhere a male ghost should be." 
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(22:14:43) Moaning Myrtle: "It isn't exactly a place anyone goes anyway, unless it is to dye their hair or tease me. Hell, they even blow up my toilets..." 
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(22:18:16) Sir Nicholas: "There are other reasons that bring people there...." 
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(22:18:45) Moaning Myrtle: "I don't like them..." she pouted somewhat cutely. 
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(22:22:26) Sir Nicholas: "Oh..." Sir Nicholas said looking down. He didn't mean just the students. He meant himself as well. Though he looked back up and gave Myrtle a small smile, she was probably only meaning the living that came to her bathroom. "I'm sure there is someone who has come to your bathroom, whom you like... like.. Miss Mallory for instance.... or... Miss Potter, I think it was?" 
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(22:28:03) : Moaning Myrtle raised an eyebrow. "Miss Potter? I don't recall seeing her in the bathroom..." she trailed off trying to remember. "Mallory is a good person to talk to. Not like the others..." 
[image: image733.png]


[image: image734.png]


[image: image735.png]


[image: image736.png]


[image: image737.png]


[image: image738.png]


[image: image739.png]


[image: image740.png]


[image: image741.png]


[image: image742.png]


(22:30:04) : Andie Kennedy is coming from the room "Ravenclaw Common Room" 
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(22:30:17) : Andie Kennedy goes to the room "Slytherin Common Room" 
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(22:45:12) Sir Nicholas: "Oh... Miss Potter is one of my Gryffindors.... she is a nice student. A bit on the side of knowing more than she should... but nice never the less." Sir Nicholas says thinking about the fact that she was one of the girls who were talking about what they thought they knew about Myrtle and himself. 
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