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            1. Coffee table kiss

	Disclaimer: These characters do not belong to me, they belong to J.K. Rolling and all that
junk. Don't sue me.





	Notes: Thoughts are in Italics. Halloween night, their 7th year at Hogwarts.





*Its all about h/h fluffiness*





	"God he smells good." It was about midnight on Halloween and Hermione was sitting by
Harry, everyone else was still at the feast but they decided to have "alone time" in the common
room. They were sitting on the coffee table together in front of the fire. 





	"Did I ever tell you you're beautiful?" Harry asked, holding her hand.





	"Not today" Hermione whispered.





	"Well, how about I love you Hermione, have I told you that lately?"


	


	"Only about a thousand times Harry!"





	"Aren't you supposed to say something back?"





	"Oh yes, I love you too Harry."





	Harry leaned in and kissed her. Hermione had never loved or kissed anyone before. A few
minutes passed, Hermione was running out of air by this point. Hermione was glad to breathe but
wanted to continue kissing Harry. 


	


	The common room door flew open. They sat up immediately.





	"It's polite to knock Ron!" Harry said, annoyed.





	"If you are going to make out on top of a table, is polite to go somewhere else and lock
the door!" yelled Ron.

        
    