A/N : Let’s just pretend that Harry, Ron and Hermione. Didn’t kill of voldemort and that snape had killed Dumbledore to save rose’s life. 

Disclaimer : i doo not own rose or anything but the plot! :D R&R xx
“Just stay quiet and no one will hear you” i whispered to myself. I was alone in detention and i was about to escape to meet Lysander my best friend. My invisibility cloke was already wrapped around me. So just in case Snape came back in i could hide from him. I made a dash for the door. Just at that moment Snape came back down from his office. I was hidden. 

“Oh i wonder how a flouting bag got in my class room.” He hesitated then a gust of wind blew out from the tip of his wand knocking the cloke off me. He chuckled menacingly. 

“You can’t knock me for trying!” he laughed along now too.  Snape was my favourite teacher.  He had helped me through some rough time and was like a father to me. Well he would be my father in just a few short sweet weeks. He was getting me back after all the years of torture i have been put through living with Ron. My step father. My mother. Hermione granger. Had a fling with Snape when she was at Hogwarts. Secretly of coerce but it all came out.) I wasn’t at all surprised i was nothing like the weaslys. My hair  deathly black and hangs poker strait down my back with a full fine fringe. My eyes are emerald green. I’m short. And small and did i not tell you I’m half vampire. Yup Snape’s a vampire.  So that makes me pale.  I slowly pace myself back to my seat.  In half an hour my councillor . Draco Malfoy will be here. Of course he’s not really concealing me were having a meeting. A death eater meeting. apparently I’m a death eater because I’m half vampire and I’m in slytherin.  So I’m useful to them. Plus because snapes fathers mud blood.  That makes him half blood but still pure. His father is Severus riddle. Yup that’s right   voldemort’s dad’s brother. So Snape and him are related and since Snapes my dad that makes me Voldemorts cousin. Well  second cousin but let’s not be picky. Were the only family he has. I got distracted from my train of thought when i heard a bang as the old wooden door opened. 
“There here.” Said Snape load and clear. I looked up with curious eyes. “Shall we?” i didn’t need to answer as i began to jog to the room of requirement. I open the door slowly. Carefully as not to startle the others in the room. But when i get in there is no one but Draco. 

“Were is everyone.” I say looking around. I take my seat at the large round table. 

“There not coming tonight” i look confused at him. Then why had he come. And why had i come for that matter. “You’re confused.” Well done Sherlock. I nod. “When i was younger. Me and Snape made the unbreakable vow. That if we ever did have children they would be married. To keep both families’s going. And you’re a good candidate. Your voldemorts family and on the good hand your pretty.” Surprisingly i wasn’t mad. I doubt Snape ever had an intention to have a baby girl. Or even a baby at that matter. It wasn’t like i had plans to be married or fall in love. I was my own person my work and my family are my life. And I’m a vampire it was almost impossible for a vampire to fall in love. It wasn’t safe for there lover.  But i was half vampire. I blushed at his comments then smiled.  
“Do i get to meet him then?” i asked nervously. Wait no. What if i had bad breath. What if i looked stupid in my school robes. I pulled our my wand and i changed instantly into jeans and a black tight Twilight top. It was my favourite film. Probably because it was the most accurate film about vampires so far.  He laughed whist he  nodded. Then with a poof he was gone. I gave the time he was gone to my hair and make up. Another flick of my wand and my hair was even straighter than before with blood red highlights. My make up was perfect with  black eyeliner and red lips. I looked good.  Just in time too. Draco came back with basically a replica of him but the boy was taller than his father. He had blonde hair that was almost white falling over his face. He was pale. Tall and slim. His eyes were something different though. They were a dreamy gray and blue. I almost melted to the ground. His lips were in the trademark Malfoy smirk which made him sexier. 
“Rose this is my son Scorpius. Scorpius this is Snapes Daughter Rose.” He introduced us.  Finally the boy looked down at me. This was a common thing. Not being noticed i was almost too small. But i could crush anyone who got in my way without my wand and only using one finger. I looked up and met his eye’s they were cold but they warmed as he met my face. 

“Hello, Rose.” He said picking up my hand and kissing it softly. I melted some more. 

“Erm, Hi” i was stumbling over my words it was best to keep it simple. 

“Why don’t you go to Hogwarts?” i asked confused. He looked my age. Seventeen. 

“i do, i just don’t go to lessons yet. Because of my dad not many people will go near me. But im starting soon, as head boy.” He grind proudly. 
“Oh my gosh. I’m going to be head girl. How cool is that!” i practically dived on him. Oh so smooth.  But he didn’t let go of me he hugged me tightly. Then he kissed me softly.  We broke apart and i looked around. Draco and My father were gone. And  instead of the table there was a bed. And i know i didn’t ask for that. I pulled away. “Was that you?” i whispered. Shocked. We couldn’t i  would hurt him. 

“Sorry. I’m a guy.” The bed quickly swapped again for the table i nodded and sat down. 

“We need to have  a chat.” I stated. As he took a seat next to me. “ The reason i said no to the hole bed thing was not because I’m not ready or anything like that because it wouldn’t be my first time.” I shuddered. “my first time was with Allen Grady.” His eyes widened. 

“but they found him dead in his bad at home. His mother said him and his girlfriend were up there before he died.” I nodded a tear rippled down my face. 

“Do you know how he died. Why he died after we did it..?” he shook his head. “Because i drank his blood.” I stated more tears trickled down my face.  He didn’t look shocked. “i murdered him. I’m a vampire. If we had kids they would be vampires to.  I had a stopper put on my cravings but i don’t know if it will be too much for me or not. And i can’t do that to you.” I shivered as more tears trickled down my face. He put a comforting arm around my shoulder and pulled me close to his body. I was now on his lap. 
“you know what i think would make you feel better.” I shook my head. He pulled out his wand and made me a silver ring with a snake rapped around the delicate band it had emerald green eyes just like mine. He slipped it onto my wedding finger. “Smile, Your engaged. Then he lead me out of room and down to the great hall. It was a Friday night so everyone was enjoying there favourite foods. There was a load yell then everyone turned to see what was going on. Scorpius arrived on the stae like area and sat on the stool which was now there. Professor McGonagall placed the sorting hat on his head. And without hesitation it screamed “Slytherin” the whole table erupted in applause. I sighed in relief. A number of girls had already asked why i had an engagement ring on. I didn’t give them an answer. He came over and sat by he kissing my lightly on the lips. The other girls sighed. When they realised who had given it to me.  He held my hand softly under the table while we both ate.  Of all people to be betrothed to. I was happy it was him. His family were respectable and it would make work easier. He was perfect for me. Was he really that flawless? There had to be something wrong with him. Maybe he cried at sad movies. But i doubt he had ever seen a muggle movie before as he was brought up a pure blood.  Then i noticed something he pored something into his goblet. 

“What, was that you just poured into your drink?” he looked tired. 

“it’s to help keep me awake.” He said in a hush voice so only i could hear. I nodded. Then went back to my food. Chicken. Ugh! Much taster when there alive. I thought. I drank out of a whisky bottle instead of the goblets like everyone else. I think it would nock them sick if they new what i was drinking. “Whats that your drinking?” he said almost to loudly as he grabbed the bottle of me and put it to his lips. He drank some. To my surprise he wasn’t disgusted. He gave me back the bottle back after realising what it was. 

“Sorry, its necessary for me to live.” He shudder but nodded in approval. 

“it didn’t taste as bad as i thought it would have sort of sweet. Who’s is it?”  i was shocked no one had ever asked me that not even my mother. That’s how she new i wasn’t Ron’s as i needed blood to live. I’m a vampire.  I decided to tell him though. 
“I’m not sure i think it’s muggle.” I looked down ashamed. Some poor human being died so i could live. That was the cycle. “her name was, Emma Louise Corrine. She had cancer. The cancer wouldn’t affect me so.” I hesitated. He patted my hand. In forgiveness.  “can we leave now please.” He nodded and we left hand in hand out of the Great hall. We headed towards the Heads common room. McGonagall had told us the password and we were now aloud there. I was astonished. The common room was the colours of the badge one creamy love seat was facing the fire with two chairs either side of it. Two desks were placed in black in the far corner. The carpet was black and soft under my feet. I wondered further in dragging Scorpius behind me. There was one large stair case leading up to the dormitories or in this case dorm. I opened the large oak door. On the door i had in gold writing Mr & Mrs Malfoy. I was shocked i was not a Malfoy yet. But i liked the idea Tallulah rose Malfoy. The Rose part had been my step dad’s stupid idea. I had been called Rose scince berth even though it wasn’t my first name. My he couldn’t pronounce it. I was just used to it now. I took in the breathtaking room. Just like down stairs the floor was black and soft but on it there was a serpent moving around. It was imprinted into the carpet. Harmless of course. There were two dressers in black and green along with matching wardrobes. The walls were silver. Then there was the bed. It was a king size four poster. The drapes were emerald green and so was the satin quilt cover. The pillows were as soft as silks and  silver.
I got changed quickly into my little black silk night gown. And got into bed. It smelled of honey. I sighed softly as a warm arm wrapped around my body. I snuggled closer to his body. He tilted my head up to his and smiled. He kissed me softly at first but his emotions caught up with him and he began kissing my passionately almost forcefully . i pushed him back of me. “i want to too you know that don’t you?” i whispered gently. 
“Do i?” he snapped. 

“i just met you any way like i would shag you strait away. Besides i haven’t had my block today. I got up and went to the dresser i took one dosage and smiled. I climbed back into bed with him again i began kissing him softly then i became more forceful. His hand glided down my back until he reached my thigh his hands stayed there gently caressing my small legs. The his hand moved back up to my bum. He grabbed it softly caressing it to now. He shifted my leg to his side and pulled me on top of him. I stopped kissing him. Realising this had gone to far. I pulled away from him he sighed. 
“Well that’s all your getting tonight big boy!” i whispered. 


“tease.”  We both laughed together. He snuggled closer to me. We fell asleep in each other’s arms. I couldn’t help but think this is how it was meant to be.
---Dream---

“Snape, You have disobeyed me for the last time! Where is there child? That child is to be more powerful than any other! Were is little Maria?” then i saw me. I had a young girl at my hip she was maybe three or four.

“Mummy don’t leave me!” she cried. 

“i will never leave you.” I whispered as i kissed her four head.  I then put her down on the floor. She wrapped her tender little arms around my leg. She looked up at me. She had Blonde hair like her fathers. It dropped down to her chin in curls. Just like mine when i was a child. She had a round baby face. Her eyes were like mine emerald green and watery. She wore a small pink dress with white shoes. She was my baby. Oh god how could i let her die. I picked her back up and walked out of the room. 
“Were do you think you’re going?” said voldemorts high pitch screeched. 

“home. Scorpius will be worried. I will bring her another day. Just let us have one family day together.” I whispered tears in my eye’s.

“No. Yes you are family but don’t you see she could destroy us all without thinking about it.” I pput Maria down and she stood behind me. I was her protector and she would not die now. 

“No. She wouldn’t don’t you understand that! She’s just a child. She doesn’t know how to do it yet. She wont develope her powers until she’s at least eight. Now good bye!” i felt a slight tugging on my leg. I looked down. 

“mummy, i want to go home now please?” she murmured. I nodded and we walked to the door once again.  

“fine you won’t give her to me. I will have to take you both!” he screeched at me. “Avada Kadavra!” a burst of green light burst out though his wand. I hadn’t expected to open my eyes.  But when i did i was shocked. At my feet was a dead Snape and a dead voldemort. In my arms was my daughter i screamed loudly. 

--Dream over---

I screamed loudly and sat up in bed panting. Scorpius jumped up to. “What’s wrong?” 

“Nothing, i – i, i mean we had a baby and we and she died with Snape and voldemort said she was powerful and she was perfect just like a little angel our Maria.”

“Maria. Yes that what weal call her. How old was she in the dream?” 

“Four. And i didn’t look very old maybe only twenty one twenty two. So that means we will be having a baby soon.” I smiled excitedly. Then pulled him closer to me. He kissed me as i kissed him back i felt him clime on top off me. This time i wouldn’t stop him not when i realised the outcome would be beautiful. i sighed as he rolled of me. It felt weird not having him there on top of me. I liked the pressure. “maybe this time next year we could have little Maria running around our own house.” I nodded and smiled. 
“You know what, I’m not too keen on the name Maria. I was thinking maybe Kimberly or Sunny oo what about Annabel or Roxanne.” He shook his head in disapproval. I pouted. 

“i like the name Maria Allot now you said it. How about. Kimberly Sunny Maria Malfoy.” I shook my head. “how about.. Maria angel Malfoy.” I smiled i liked that.
“its perfect. But em when has the word Malfoy been put with the word angel ever!” i chuckled as i got out of bed 

Disclaimer again: i did not steel any of my ideas!  Everything you recognise is j.k’s i soo wish i was her! :D
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“So, do you think you pregnant?” he whispered in my ear for the millionth time today. It had been three weeks since i we had sex for the first time. Since then we had been trying nonstop. 
