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            1. A Filk - The 12 Days of Christmas - Pumpkin Style


 The Twelve Days of Christmas – Pumpkin Pie Style


As sung by Hermione Granger ;)





On the first day of Christmas, Harry gave to me, 


A book on Arithmancy.




 On the second day of Christmas, Harry gave to me, 


Two Wronski Feints, 


And A book on Arithmancy.




 On the third day of Christmas, Harry gave to me,


Three Eagle quills, 


Two Wronski Feints, 


And A book on Arithmancy.




 On the fourth day of Christmas, Harry gave to me, 


4 tickle fights,


3 Eagle quills,


2 Wronski Feints,


And a book on Arithmancy.




 On the fifth day of Christmas, Harry gave to me,


5 feet on Charms ______,


4 tickle fights,


3 Eagle quills,


2 Wronski Feints,


And a book on Arithmancy.





On the sixth day of Christmas, Harry gave to me,


6 enormous hugs,


5 feet on Charms ______,


4 tickle fights,


3 Eagle quills,


2 Wronski Feints,


And a book on Arithmancy.





On the seventh day of Christmas, Harry gave to me,


7 private walks,


6 enormous hugs,


5 feet on Charms ______,


4 tickle fights,


3 Eagle quills,


2 Wronski Feints,


And a book on Arithmancy.





On the eighth day of Christmas, Harry gave to me,


8 snowball fights,


7 private walks,


6 enormous hugs,


5 feet on Charms ______,


4 tickle fights,


3 Eagle quills,


2 Wronski Feints,


And a book on Arithmancy.





On the ninth day of Christmas, Harry gave to me,


9 flying lessons,


8 snowball fights,


7 private walks,


6 enormous hugs,


5 feet on Charms ______,


4 tickle fights,


3 Eagle quills,


2 Wronski Feints,


And a book on Arithmancy.





On the tenth day of Christmas, Harry gave to me,


10 big grins,


9 flying lessons,


8 snowball fights,


7 private walks,


6 enormous hugs,


5 feet on Charms ______,


4 tickle fights,


3 Eagle quills,


2 Wronski Feints,


And a book on Arithmancy.





On the eleventh day of Christmas, Harry gave to me,


11 Pumpkin Pies,


10 big grins,


9 flying lessons,


8 snowball fights,


7 private walks,


6 enormous hugs,


5 feet on Charms ______,


4 tickle fights,


3 Eagle quills,


2 Wronski Feints,


And a book on Arithmancy.





On the twelfth day of Christmas, Harry gave to me,


12 full-blown snogs,


11 Pumpkin Pies,


10 big grins,


9 flying lessons,


8 snowball fights,


7 private walks,


6 enormous hugs,


5 feet on Charms ______,


4 tickle fights,


3 Eagle quills,


2 Wronski Feints,


And a book on Arithmancy.








Aww. Harry just seems to get sweeter every day doesn’t he?

        
    
        
            2. H/Hr Shiplet - OotP - Ch. 30 - Grawp - Page 702 - Scholastic


 (Chapter 30, Grawp, pg. 702, Sch.) 


Key- General Non-Canon - Harry Non-Canon - Hermione Non-Canon - All Canon




 Then they turned to each other, noses accidentally bumping together, their smiles fading consequently. 







Oh, my. I did not just feel that, this is HARRY. My best friend, Harry.









Hold on. I don't like her like that. Do I?







 Harry looked at her, and decided he couldn't ignore his subconcious any longer. He had to do this. He absolutely could not let this feeling pass him by. He kissed Hermione, right on the lips. He felt her tense a bit, as if surprised, and the she seemed to relax completly, winding her arms around his neck, almost like she thought her knees would give out soon. This was nothing like the kiss under the mistletoe with Cho. This was like flying--exhilarating, and free. But like all things of the sort, it had to come to an end. He was losing breath fast, so he pulled back, keeping his eyes closed for a moment, relishing in the atmosphere.







 "We'll save our news for tomorrow, shall we?" said Harry, with a wink that made it clear he wasn't only talking about Grawp.







 "Yes, all right," agreed Hermione, blushing. "Though I'm not in any hurry.... For Grawp or what just happened with us."









He grabbed her hand and they climbed the steps together.

        
    