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            1. Your Body is a Wonderland



 A/N: This is nothing much, just a song fic I wrote in the summer time. I was at a John Mayer concert and was inspired to write this while I listened to him sing this song. Anyway, just thought I'd post it on portkey. Like I said, it's nothin big, just something fun and fluffy! Hope you enjoy!





******************************************************************************











The rain gently came down from the dark cloudy sky above while the students of Hogwarts were hunkered in enjoying their lazy Saturday afternoon indoors. The Head Boy, dressed in a pair of orange and green plaid pajama pants and a white long sleeve T shirt, was stretched out on the bed while reading a fiction novel his best friend had given him for his Birthday. He was leaning against the head board with his long legs stretched out in front of him as his eyes traveled over the words. He soon began tired of reading and found his eyes start to flicker over to his girlfriend. She was lying on her stomach next to him, with her head at the foot of the bed and she propped herself on her elbows while she read the thick book in front of her. 


She was wearing one of his shirts, which was a few sizes too big for her, although he didn't mind it much. Especially now, because his shirt was draping over her left shoulder, exposing her soft skin to him. He had this greatest urge to lean over and kiss the cluster of freckles on her shoulder he loved so much. He closed his book and kept it on his lap as he studied her....this wonderful woman who was brought into his life and capture his heart. He found himself in some kind of trance as he looked at her and took her in....if he wanted he could have watched her all day. Why not? They had all day.


We got the afternoon
 You got this room for two
 One thing I've left to do
 Discover me
 Discovering you


His green eyes traveled down her back and noticed his shirt she wore was bunched up a little and her shorts were riding dangerously low, causing a sliver of skin at the small of her back to be exposed. He slowly reached over and lazily traveled his finger tip across her soft skin. He felt her shiver at his touch and looked over to see that she was looking at him over her shoulder with a look of playfulness in her eyes. He grinned at her as he traveled his finger back the other way, this time his finger boldly slipped under the waistband of her shorts. But only for a moment...


One mile to every inch of
 Your skin like porcelain


He leaned forward, tossing his book aside, as he crawled towards her as she shifted to her side so he could loom over. His lips melded with hers and he playfully nipped at them with his teeth, before he finally slid his tongue into her mouth and it massaged softly against her own. They both moaned in satisfaction as the kiss grew more passionate, yet still the strokes of their tongue was slow and lazy, matching the mood of the rain outside.







One pair of candy lips and
 Your bubble gum tongue


"Mmmm," she said when her boyfriend finally pulled away. "And what brought this on, Harry?"


"You of course," he whispered in her ear before he captured her ear with his mouth.


Hermione shuddered. "Me? I do believe I was innocently reading my book, Harry."


"That's what drives me crazy," he said looking into her eyes while his fingers toyed with a strand of her silky hair. "You can just lay there, reading a book and you still look beautiful." He then took her book and closed it, before tossing it on the floor.


"Harry, I was reading that."


"Not anymore you're not," he said as he coaxed her with gentle kisses. "C'mere."


Harry scooted back up to the front of the bed and pulled down the comforter before crawling inside, beckoning for Hermione to do the same. She smiled as she crawled over on her hands and knees to him kissing him on the lips as he let him pull the comforter out for her. She giggled happily when he rolled her over on her back, flinging the comforter over the both of them completely.


And if you want love
 We'll make it
 Swimming a deep sea
 Of blankets
 Take all your big plans
 And break 'em
 This is bound to be a while


"You're gorgeous," he said as he kissed her once before he gave short quick kisses down to her neck. His hands traveled over her shoulders down her arms, until she lifted them up so she could wrap herself around him. His fingers fiddled with the hem of her shirt and slipped under so his arm hand could caress her flat stomach, over her sides and hips, studying each curve and groove in her body, so he would know it by heart. His hands then traveled over her hips and down her legs and playfully squeezed her knee, causing her to yelp and giggle against his mouth while he smiled, but never stopped kissing her.


Your body Is a wonderland
 Your body is a wonder 
 (I'll use my hands)
 Your body Is a wonderland


"You know, you're a very big distraction," Hermione told him with a slight smile.


Harry looked down at her with a teasing smile. "Am I?" he asked as he casually pushed back her hair that had fallen across her face. "I'll take that as a compliment."


"It was," she admitted with a sigh. "If I fail my test tomorrow though, I'm going to curse you."


He tucked the strand behind her ear. "You? Fail at something? Ha...that's funny, Hermione."


Something 'bout the way your hair 
 falls in your face
 I love the shape you take when crawling 
 towards the pillowcase


"Now you're just trying to butter me up," she said as her fingers began to fiddle with the his hair on the nape of his neck.


"Whatever it takes," he said as his hands slid behind her neck as he leaned down and kissed his favorite cluster of freckles again. "I'd do anything for you, you know." He kissed the tip of her shoulder. "All you'd have to do is tell me what you wanted....you'd have it in a heartbeat."


Hermione sighed wistfully. "I know, Harry....I know."


You tell me where to go and
 Though I might leave to find it
 I'll never let your head hit the bed
 Without my hand behind it


Harry fell to the side next to her propping himself on his elbow as he pulled the blankets off over their heads. The rain still tapped on the window from outside and thunder echoed off in the distance. "I could get use to days like these."


She smiled brightly at him. "I could, too. Nothing like lazy afternoons, listening to the rain, and snuggling up with your boyfriend."


"Well said." He cupped the side of her face, sweeping his thumb across her cheek as he gazed into her eyes. "I love you." 


You want love?
 We'll make it
 Swimming a deep sea
 Of blankets
 Take all your big plans
 And break 'em
 This is bound to be a while
 Your body Is a wonderland
 Your body is a wonder 
 (I'll use my hands)
 Your body Is a wonderland


Hermione took in a sharp breath. It was the first time he told her he loved her since they got together. The way he looked at her with a hint of desperation in his eyes, made her whole body practically melt. "Harry....I love you, too."


His heart twisted...almost in pain, at the sight of her. She was so beautiful, so perfect. And she's all mine





Damn baby
 You frustrate me
 I know you're mine all mine all mine
 But you look so good it hurts sometimes


He leaned down and brushed his lips softly with hers. "You are my everything," he whispered against her mouth and kissed her again as his hands started to travel down her body once more....discovering her.


Your body Is a wonderland
 Your body is a wonder 
 (I'll use my hands)
 Your body is a wonderland
 Your body Is a wonderland








        
    