Callay P.O.V
 I woke later than usual for a Saturday morning. I glanced at the clock. 10:30 am. I was probably allowed a lie in because it was My birthday. I am seventeen and tonight was the biggest night of my life. My coming of age party would be spectacular. All My friends and family would be at my fathers mansion. He was trying to make up for all the years he had missed. He had left me and my mother to be a death eater. Since the fall of Voldemort he had made sure he was around all the time.  I glanced around my room and smiled. It was small but cosy the walls were covered in the slytherin badge and pictures of My friends. I  was suddenly distracted by a thump on her half open window. My owl Natasha, She had gotten old over the years and bumped into things allot. The bird flew into My room with a second try and landed on My bed carrying several parcels and letters in her beak. I opened the first one. 

To Callay,
Happy birthday love hope you have a good day will see you tonight x











love Rebecca

I grind at this. Rebecca Simmons was a good friend who I could rely on. Inside the envelope the letter was in there was a voucher for a hair salon. I smiled I need a hair cut. I opend the next letter. 
To Callay 
i hope you have a brilliant day 
love James x
James was My best guy friend. We dated for a while but it didn't go any were.
Hello Pumpkin,
just letting you know i will be around to collect you and your mother around four O'clock. There's someone i would like you to meet.
Happy birth day if you clap you hands twice your present will come. 
Love your 
father. 
I clapped twice. On to My lap fell a small parcel. I tore the wrapping paper of it. There in all its glory was a large jewellery box it was engraved with serpents and green emeralds were every ware. I opened the lid. Inside was magnificent gold chain with a diamond heart on the end. He's gone to fare time! I thought. My father liked to spend lots of money on Me. But I didn't want it as his money was dirty blood money. The last letter had unfamiliar righting on it.

To  Callay,
you know me but i can not reveal my identity till tonight.
I'm wishing you the best birthday you could wish for.
Yours truly 
?
what a strange letter. I thought. Why would someone send me a letter like that? I decided to ignore the strange letter. The day past in a blare before I new it I was on My way to My fathers home. 
Draco P.O.V
To Callay, 
you know me but i can not reveal my identity  until tonight.
I'm wishing you the best birthday you could wish for.
Yours truly 
?
That should shake her up a little thought Draco. As he gave the owl the piece parchment he dropped the ink on his lap causing a stain in his white trousers . “Callay house . Put it by her front door.” Said Draco as he patted the bird and with that the eagle owl left. 
“Son are you ready to go meet her?” Scorpius's father Draco Malfoy called up the stairs. 
“To be honest no but it hast be done.” and with that the Malfoy’s left for the coming of age party. 
Callay P.O.V

“Ah, that will be them” Terence Darnel, Callay's father said going to answer the door to his special guests. As he came back into the room. Mr and Mrs Malfoy appeared with them was a young man probably about seventeen or eighteen. He had long blond hair that fell over his face he was wearing a black muggle tux. He was exstreemly handsome. “Callay i would to introduce you to the Malfoy's. Of coerce you already know Mr and Mrs Malfoy but i don't think you have met there son. Scorpius.” said her father enthusiastically.
“No i haven't its a pleasure to meet you again Mr and Mrs Malfoy. Its nice to finally meet you Scorpius. I didn't actually know you had a son.” she stated whilst kissing Scorpius on the cheek. 
“I suppose its never really come up in conversation.” said Mr Malfoy. “Any what were here to discuss is you two.” he said whilst glancing at Scorpius and Callay. “This may come as a shock but. You two are betrothed.” Callay who had taken a sip on her tea sprayed it out back out again in shock. 
“What Betrothed! No way!” shouted Callay
“Did you know about this?” Scorpius asked her. 
“No why would i want to marry you?” She questioned,
“Because i think your well fit!” he shouted. Then he kissed her. She pushed away and whipped her mouth. She looked disgusted. The hole room laughed. 
“Scorpius, i think you know what you have to do.” he nodded. He took a ring of his finger it had a emerald green snake on it which wrapped around the silver band. He brought out his wand she could see this would be her engagement ring and she wanted it as he had wore it. 
“No” the hole room looked at her. 
“We know you don't want to do this pumpkin but its the best only for you.” her father comforted her.
“i was going to say may i have the ring as it is. But you ruined everything you stupid death eater! Never heard the saying. Once a death eater, always a death eater. Well it apply to you and Mr. Malfoy. I now see what this is all about. It's so you can continue your work together with people suspecting anything. Well guess what? I'm not having any part of it.” She then stormed out of the room crying. Draco and Terrence looked at each other in shock of Callay's words. Scorpius ran after her. 
A/N this is both Callay and Scorpius’s P.O.V But it is in third person. (Don’t ask)
He knocked on her door. His future wife’s door. “Well here goes nothing.” 
“Come in” smoke a muffled voice. “Oh its you.” 
she looked at him curiously. They sat down on her large bed together. 
“It's not you i have a problem with its our parents.” she said stroking his cheek. She dropped her hand as soon as she realised what she was doing. 
“i know we don't love each other yet” he stated knowing very well that he loved her and had done since third year. “But please give this a go. Yes are fathers were death eater but that doesn't mean that we are now does it” it wasn't a question but she answered it anyway. She lent over to him and kissed him softly. It wasn't like before it was perfect. It had everything fireworks love and lightning. When they broke apart they smiled at each other. She nodded. God shes beautiful. Thought Scorpius. “there’s one thing i have to do to make this official.” He put the ring he had in his pocket on her wedding finger. she looked at it and smiled it was as he had worn it. It was perfect for her. She kissed him once more then whispered against his lips. “Good night Scorpius.” And with that he left. The instent he waled out her door she grabbed her quil and parchment and began righting letters to her friends.

To Rebecca and James
I presume that James is already at your house x

If not oh well… but any way yeah thanks for the gifts and letters it still hasn’t settled in that I’m of age! But today has been rubbish I found out I’m betrothed to Scorpius Malfoy! I didn’t know his parents were Draco and Hermione Malfoy!! 

Any way sees you later on tonight 

Lots of love 

Callay x
Callay P.O.V

I started to get ready for the party. I had shower and decided to sweep my long fiery red hair into and elegant bun with parts of MY hair curled and lose over my face. I wore a long strapless red dress with gold shoes and matching belt.   I touched up my makeup I took one last glance in the mirror. Satisfied I made my way down the stairs to my mother and father. They left in a hurry they were already late. When they arrived big crowds of family and friends were already there. As I stepped out of the carriage there was applause. I felt like a celebrity looked are her to see if Scorpius was here yet. I couldn’t see him.  Then I saw Rebecca and James running towards me. I had to look twice to see what was happening. Were they holding hands!  Yes they were. Finally! I thought. They had been flirting with each other for a while I knew it was only a matter of time. Then Rebecca dived on me. 
“Happy birthday!” she screamed.

“Thanks. You could have told me about you to. Congrats!” 

“Oh well sorry, and I think congratulation is in order for you. Soon to be Mrs. Malfoy! He’s hot. He’s in our class you know. He’s quite though!” Rebecca hugged me again. 

“Let’s go through to the party now I’m dying to see It.” they walked through to the party excitement rushed through the trio. “Wow” I whispered. There were flouting candles about the ceiling. In big gold letters flouting about the stage it said ‘Happy Birthday Callay’ on the stage was my elder brother tom singing his own songs. She loved to hear him play.  They evening flowed with constant banter between the guests and Me.  My brother continued to play. But no matter how many gifts I had gotten or how many hugs and kisses from friends I had. I was still not happy. I felt as if I was putting on a brave face. And I knew why.  There could only be one reason. Scorpius. He wasn’t here. Or so I thought until I had a tap on my shoulder. 
“Dance with me.” A smooth voice whispered in my ear. 

“I’m engaged sorry.” I said not turning around. 

“Oh well isn’t he a lucky guy.” Said the voice. 

“Get of her” said the voice I longed to hear. The hand that was now on my waist disappeared into the night. 

“Dance with me” said a calm and steady voice. His left hand wrapped around my waist and he pulled me to the dance floor. 
“Wait; was that a request or a demand?” I asked as I looked into Scorpius’s Gray eyes. 
“More of a demand but oh well” we both giggled together in chorus

“So, my mother was thinking maybe a Christmas wedding?” he paused. “Christmas eve?”  “That’s a month away!” I gasped. “But that would be wonderful.” I smiled at him. 
They danced all night. Until her brother went off the stage to my dad could announce something. 

“Now now, please could you be quite?” the room fell silent looking at him. “Could I please have my lovely daughter up here please?” I went bright red but still went on to the stage. “Now we know you’ve been given the best gifts possible right? Well not quite, not until this very moment. I want to give you this.” He handed me a large key. It looked old but it was pretty. But I didn’t know what to do with it. “You look confused, you shouldn’t be it’s the key to your new house.” I was gob smacked and excited but more than that angry. It was blood money again. 
“Thanks dad” I said quietly.

“You’re welcome. But it’s for a reason. For those of you who don’t know already my daughter is to be marrying Scorpius Malfoy at Christmas so this is for when you need a house.” I grinned at him then got off the stage.  Many congratulations go in my way before I could reach Scorpius. He looked annoyed and walked out. I ran after him. He went into the gardens. 

“Scorpius. Were you going?” I screamed at the top of my lungs.
“As far away from you as possible!” he screeched. 

“What” I panted as I got closer to him. His eyes weren’t normal. They were blood shot and red. I don’t mean like he had been rubbing them I mean his eyes instead of being the dreamy gray and blue they were red blood red. 

“It’s not safe for you to be near me. Do you understand that? You need to find a way out of this.” He said. His voice was distant and ice cold. 

“No, I don’t. Please don’t do this to me. I – I – lo – love – you!” I stammered. His words were hurting me. 

Then he walked away.  It hurt me to turn away too but maybe it was true his family did have a history. But I thought he was different.  I walked back into the party and tried to lose myself in the music once more but I just couldn’t. The words I had said meant everything to me. Maybe they meant nothing to him. 
A/N : please don’t be harsh :D this is my first one about Scorpius. And no I don’t know how you really spell Callay. But I like the name. R & R
Disclaimer: I own nothing! Except from Callay &+ Plot :D  anything you recognize is J.K. Rowling :D
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I woke up the next morning with a terrible headache. I reached over to my bedside cabinet.  I scrabbled around till I found what I was looking for. The hangover potion. I invented it myself. It only works for me. Don’t ask me why… I looked around the room. It wasn’t my room. It was the guest room. How did I get here? I made my way towards the door when a groan came from the floor. I looked down. James. “What are you doing?” I asked kicking him playfully.  He ground Again I looked at his leg it was bleeding. “How on earth.” I said picking my wand up from the side. “EPIXY” I whispered. Pointing my wand at his leg. All of his blood and pain went away immediately. I grind.  “Move.”  He shifted out of my way. 
