Young Severus Snape, clad in his black robes, a Slytherin’s Slytherin through and through, wandered through the dense forest near Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry. The flickering light from the torches illuminated the cobblestone path as he made his way deeper into the woods, carrying a thick book under his arm - a tome on ancient runes that he had borrowed from the library.

Unbeknownst to Severus, he was being followed by most of the Marauders; James Potter, Sirius Black, and Peter Pettigrew. Remus Lupin was out sick, but perhaps that was for the best, as the lycanthrope, ironically, often served as the trio’s conscience. They had no need for a conscience right now, for this moment had been arranged specifically to address the uppity, half-muggle Slytherin that thought he could talk to Lily Evans - a girl whom Snape not-so-secretly admired.

Unsurprisingly, the black-haired little creep had fallen for a simple note, of all things, believing it to be from Lily agreeing to meet in the woods to discuss ancient runes. Severus had no idea that his tormentors were following him in the darkness, nearly invisible in their Animagus forms (with Wormtail riding on Padfoot’s back).

As he continued deeper into the forest, Severus felt a sudden gust of wind and stopped in his tracks. His heart pounded in his chest as he sensed that something was amiss. He turned around slowly, only to find James Potter, Sirius Black, and Peter Pettigrew smirking back at him, appearing as if from nowhere.

"Well, look who it is," sneered James, with a cruel grin spreading across his face. "The great Severus Snape, all by himself in the forest."

Severus swallowed hard, doing his best to maintain composure despite the dread that washed over him. "I... I was just heading back to the castle," he muttered defensively.

"Oh really?" replied Sirius, feigning innocence. "We were hoping to have a little chat with you."

Severus hesitated for a moment, glancing at the three boys like a man cornered by a rattlesnake, before responding, "About what?"

James stepped forward menacingly, his wand now visible in his hand. "You’ve been seeing our friend Lily, haven’t you? We don’t appreciate that one bit, [i]Snivellus[/i]."

"I... I wasn’t seeing her," Severus stammered, his voice trembling with fear. "We are just friends."

Sirius laughed coldly. "Friends? You think Lily would ever be friends with someone like you?"

Peter Pettigrew chimed in from behind them, "You’re not good enough for her, Snape. You should know your place." The squat, chubby teenager knew how to keep his station.

Severus felt a surge of anger rise within him, but he knew better than to challenge the trio head-on. He decided to try and reason with them instead. "Look, I won’t bother Lily anymore if that’s what you want," he pleaded desperately.

James snorted derisively. "A good start, ‘Snivellus’. And if Lily is stupid enough to keep trying to talk to you, she’ll be next."

Severus’ eyes widened in horror as he realized they were threatening Lily herself. He couldn’t let that happen; not to someone as kind and pure-hearted as Lily.

"No!" Severus shouted, drawing his wand in a flash of silver. The escalation was what James had been waiting for. "You can’t do this!"

The three bullies laughed at him, clearly enjoying the fear they saw on Snape’s face. James raised his wand menacingly, prepared to cast a curse that would surely leave Severus scarred for life. But just as the spell was about to be unleashed, something miraculous happened - "Expecto Patronus!" - an ethereal silvery doe appeared in front of Severus, its eyes filled with wisdom and grace. It was his patronus, a manifestation of his love for Lily that he had never before revealed to anyone.

The patronus charged towards the bullies, deflecting James’ curse with ease as it soared through the air like a superhero from children’s stories. The three boys stared in shock at the creature, momentarily stunned by its beauty and power.

As the ethereal silvery doe charged towards them, James Potter was caught off guard, before he quickly regained his composure and raised his wand once more, casting another spell with a smug grin on his face. "Expecto Patronum!" he shouted back, summoning his own patronus - a majestic stag that stood proudly before him.

The two patronuses faced off against each other in mid-air, their eyes locked in a silent duel as the tension between them grew thicker. 

