Disclaimer: I don’t own Harry Potter or Yu-Gi-Oh. This was simply an idea that popped into my
head in my Language Arts class.

The Death of A Matron

Our story begins on the front lawns of Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry.
Yami Marik had woken up there for reasons nobody understands. He had one thing on his mind.
Death. He had been reading the Harry Potter series and found himself enraged at the plight of the
little hero and several characters. The next thing he knew he was on the Hogwarts grounds.
Perhaps his subconscious mind had taken him here to assuage his feelings of rage and hatred.

As he was waking up a student arrived at the scene. Looking up he was astonished to see
Harry Potter standing over his prone body. Yami Marik smirked in delight. He pretended to be
hurt and had the boy lead him to the Hospital Wing. Once there he had Harry waiting outside. As
soon as Madame Pomfrey walked in Marik asked, “Could I have a hug?” Madame Pomfrey
shrugged and then nodded. As Marik closed his arms around her she started to scream, “IT
BURNS!” Over and over. Marik was feeling particularly evil today. He decided it would be a
good idea to play with his victim. He first tied her to a rafter, and then he found a nine-tailed
whip in the closet. It was apparently last used a few hundred years ago. He had a grand time
whipping Madam Pomfrey. Marik then took the paddle Pomfrey kept in her underwear drawer
and paddled her. But then he figured out she enjoyed being paddled so he unsheathed the
business end of the Millennium Rod. Pomfrey screamed and attempted to crawl away. Yami
followed and stabbed her several times.

As she was fading into her final sleep he stated, “That is for never noticing a boy who
had been abused.” That said he flounced out to meet Harry and had him take him to

Dumbledore’s office.



Harry took him to the Headmaster’s office and then waited in the corridor outside the
gargoyle. Yami waited for Dumbledore to show himself. Finally he arrived and Yami pounced.
He stabbed him and set him aflame. Dumbledore was shocked that someone could get the drop
on him and mortally wound him. He was the greatest wizard of all time for Merlin’s sake! As
Dumbledore bled onto the floor Marik snarled, “That is for leaving Harry with abusive,
neglectful people and trying to force him to be a killer and your pawn for all time.”

He flounced down the stairs to Harry and they went to the Great Hall and Harry never
had to go back to the Dursley’s and Marik finally got to kill people and a hug.

[A/N]: Okay this was completely random. My friend Michelle and I were talking about Marik
and Bakura this morning and I was saying I hate Pomfrey and Dumbles and this idea popped into

my head.



