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 Challenge Name: Small games gone wild

 Issued by: SilverFoot





 required elements: 





 > Must be H/Hr (Duh!).





 > Must have one NC17 scene where they get discovered by someone.





 > Them being discovered must lead to erotic games such as sex in places where people tend to be, like i.e. the library, The Great Hall and so on, or severe teasing to get a reaction out of each other also in public and crowded places, like perhaps a hand job in The Great Hall at dinnertime? 

 (DAMN I would love to read such a scene, just the look on his face... 

 hehe).





 > Their games must lead to a meeting at some point with Professor Dumbledore were he punishes them for their antics ( no I don't mean THAT kind of punishment!, weirdo's 

 ), and you have to let their punishment lead to a nice NC17 scene somehow ( i leave that up to the great minds that take up this challenge 

 )





 > Finally their games have to become public known, but Harry and Hermione should not care and just continue, thus ending the story with one of their sex games and a smile to each other.





 >Draco has to say this sentence in the fic "Damn!, why didn't I think of that!".





 Optional Extras:





 >Ginny has to become jealous.





 >Ron has to somehow find out before all others and....err...give his blessings to them being together.

 Now....I KNOW from reading a whole SHITLOAD of stories in Portkey that you guys/girls have the potential to take up my challenge, I really hope some of you take interest in this one.

 If you do...then you have my (and surely others) complete thankfulness and anticipation. 





 Best Regards

 SilverFoot 





 *********** 













 Here you go SilverFoot. This is my first Challenge answer. I hope it's ok. 













 *********** 













 It was midnight. Hermione had been studying in the library for the past 5 hours. It was her final year at Hogwarts and there were exams coming up over the next few weeks. She had managed to alienate everyone over the last two days, including Harry. Harry was one of her two best friends at Hogwarts. He was also the guy she fell in love with, Although she could never bring herself to tell him. With a stretch and a yawn she decided to give up and get some food. No one would touch her stuff during the night anyway. Carefully extinguishing her candles Hermione rose and exited the library. 













 Harry looked up at the canopy over his bed. The clock on the night stand read 12:00 am. For the last two days Harry had been miserable. His best friend Hermione had become distant and it was with this distance Harry realised that he had feelings for her. Every time he closed his eyes he thought of her, the way she bit her lip while she was thinking or how her hair bounced when she laughed. It was a hot night for a change so Harry kicked off his pyjama shirt and bed sheets. He placed his hands above his head and tried once again to get to sleep. 10 minutes later Harry decided to get a hot drink from the kitchens. It had always helped Dudley sleep. 













 Hermione stood in front of the fridge. The house elves certainly had a lot of ingredients piled up in there. The only question was what did she feel like? There was yoghurt and ice-cream, plus chocolate, strawberry pudding, whipped cream and any kind of fruit imaginable. After moving the banana's out of the way Hermione found the left overs from that nights dinner. Carefully she reached for some small pumpkin pasties the door opened. 













 “Hermione, How are you?” Harry asked spying her by the fridge. 













 “Hi Harry, fine. I missed dinner again.” 













 “I noticed you weren't there. Is there anything good in the fridge?” He asked 







`Well I'm in here' Hermione thought. 













 “Yeah there are some nice pumpkin pasties.” 





 Harry moved over in front of the fridge next to Hermione. Reaching inside he grabbed a pastry. As he pulled it from the fridge his elbow hit a bowl of melted chocolate on the shelf above. It hadn't hardened very well yet and glooped all over Hermione and her tank top. 













 “Harry!” 





 Harry looked at the chocolate melting through the white cotton. The moulds of her breasts peaked and dipped like two perfect scoops of ice-cream covered in chocolate sauce. 













 “It's ok Hermione. I'll get it.” Harry placed both hands on Hermione's bust and scooped up some of the chocolate. Hermione froze. Harry was touching her breasts. A warm fuzzy feeling crept over her and with a small whimper she bought Harry up to look at her. Harry looked sheepishly at Hermione, expecting an angry face. He was quite surprised at the look of longing he saw in her eyes. 













 “Monie …I'm sorry …I” 





 But

with her other hand Hermione grabbed the can of whipped cream from the shelf below Harry and squirted it up onto his bare chest. A devilish grin flashed across her face as she bent down to lick it off. 













 “Oh…Monie.” Harry moaned as her tongue lashed at his cream covered nipple. Harry Took his chocolate coated hands and ran them down her neck. She shimmied her way back up to look him in the eyes again. 













 “Harry, I want you.” Her eyes showed a wonton desire he had never seen in her before and he was fully aware that his arousal was straining against her thigh. As if to emphasise her point Hermione moved her thigh up and down a few times. Harry bent his head down and licked the nape of her neck. Hermione grabbed the cream can again and sprayed Harry all over with it. 













 The floor was now covered with chocolate sauce and whipped cream. Harry lay Hermione down amongst it and strained to get her top off. The chocolate covered fabric fell in a heap beside them and Harry began to work his chocolate fingers over her hard pink nipples. His first reaction was to coat them with chocolate and rub some cream over the top before devouring the lot with his hot tongue. Hermione moaned with delight as Harry's mouthed enveloped each breast. 













 She could feel herself becoming very wet. Sliding her hands down Harry's back and around to her side she slipped off her pyjama pants and black French knickers. Harry tugged at his own boxer shorts until he too lay totally naked on the kitchen floor. 













 Hermione picked up a spatula from another mixing bowl in the fridge and licked it. It was covered in rich strawberry jam. Harry lunged at the fridge and picked up two pieces of Pavlova cake. Hermione giggled and whacked Harry with the jam. Harry mushed up the Pavlova in his hands and spread it over her belly. Both became entangled in each other until Hermione sat on top of Harry. She looked at him and he looked right back. With a quick nod each Hermione slid down onto Harry's length. 













 Together they rocked back and forth on the kitchen floor, building up the sensation between them. Hermione began to whimper and shake as she neared her peak. Harry strained to keep going so they could both enjoy the orgasm. It wasn't long until the wave of pleasure washed over them. 





















 Dobby walked into the light cast from the fridge. “Has Mr Harry Potter sir finished his night time snack?” He asked timidly Hermione looked up in horror. She quickly grabbed her pyjama pants an pulled them on. 













 “Dobby!” Exclaimed Harry in surprise. “You were watching us?” 













 “Dobby was only wanting to be there in case Mr Harry Potter needed anything. But I is needing to clean the floor before we start on breakfast. Dobby is sorry he was watching you Mr Harry Potter” 













 Harry pulled up his own trousers and looked to see Hermione fully dressed. 













 “Thank you Dobby. Don't tell anyone we were here. Ok. Were going now.” 













 “Yes sir. Come back and see dobby again sir.” 













 Harry and Hermione silently walked back to the common room. Hermione had been given the position of Head Girl at Hogwarts and as a reward was given her own bedroom and bathroom. She unlocked her portrait and they both slipped inside. 













 “Monie. I really enjoyed that…” Harry began 













 “Me too. I have liked you for a long time Harry. I just didn't know you felt the same way.” 













 “I guess it took you absence for the past two days for me to realise it. And then there was Ron. He's so keen on you. I kind of thought you liked him more.” 













 They moved into the bathroom to wash off the food. 













 “Ron is a great guy but we argue way too much to be anything more than friends. Besides he seems more juvenile than ever lately. That may be Fred and George's influence though. No Harry, you're defiantly the one I want. You had better go though.” 













 “All right. Hermione… Can we do something like this again?” 













 “I think I'd like that. Although maybe we could keep it a secret. It's more fun if people think were not doing it. Does that make sense?” 













 “Yeah. I could do that.” With that Harry kissed Hermione on the nose and moved to his own bed. 





















 Three days later Harry was sitting in the great hall when he felt something grab his leg under the table. Glancing down he saw a flash of white teeth and auburn hair. Ron was chattering in his right ear and Ginny was laughing at Seamus's latest attempt to turn water into wine. 













 Harry could feel Hermione steadying herself between his legs. He felt her hand travel inside the lining of his robe and up to his belt. How did she get under there without anyone noticing? Harry wondered. This was payback for him. Yesterday Harry had cornered Hermione in the library between the bookshelves. He threw the invisibility cloke over the two of them and proceeded to masturbate Hermione to an orgasm without making a sound. Madam Pince had almost stepped on them while putting some books away. 













 Hermione's hand felt the metallic tough of Harry's zipper and she slowly pulled it down. 













 “…So then I said that Fred could use some horned snorlack horn for his latest potion. And then Luna said…. 













 Harry tried to hide the looks of pleasure on his face as Hermione licked out at his erection. 





 “…Harry? Are you listening to me?...” 













 “Huh, oh yeah RON.” Hermione deep throated Harry. 













 “Harry you don't look to good. Maybe I should take you to see madam ponfery?” 













 “No Ron, I'm fine. I just need to finish my BREakfast.” Hermione started to pump his shaft and Harry could feel the build up. 













 “Harry your all flushed and your eyes are really wide. Are you sure your ok?” 













 “Yes Harry you might have escondalitis.” Luna suggested in a dreamy voice 





 Hermione bit Harry lightly then sucked with a vengeance. 













 “No I'm fine thanks.” Harry said. Hermione achieved her goal and Harry bit down hard on a piece of steak he was eating. Hermione licked up the last of Harry's seed before zipping him back up and retreating with a slight giggle from the table. 













 With their final exam over Harry and Hermione relaxed in the comfort of her room. Hermione relaxed her head against Harry's chest and sighed. A soft knock came from outside the door and Hermione rose to answer it. Professor Dumbledore entered with a grim look on his face. 













 Harry rose but Dumbledore waved his hand for him to sit. 













 “Harry, Hermione. I am here today because I forced Dobby to explain why he had no chocolate sauce for my ice-cream last night. He divulged your secret not because he wanted to but because I forced him. This came as quite a shock but never the less you must be punished for what you have done. Both of you will have detention tonight in the great hall. Now I want no more word about it. Do you understand?” 













 Harry and Hermione nodded and Dumbledore left the room. 













 “It's a good thing he only knows about the kitchens.” Hermione said. Harry grinned. He thought back over the past two weeks to every place they had had sex. There was the Gryffindor locker room, Hagrids Hut, The shrieking shack, her room, the library and the great hall incident and the room of requirement. 













 At 8:00 sharp Harry and Hermione fronted up at the Great Hall. Dobby met them with two brushes and two buckets of water. Harry looked at Hermione and they began to clean the floors alone. Hermione picked up her wand 20 mins later and charmed her broom to do the job by it's self. She then charmed Harry's brush to do the same. 













 “Let's do something nice Harry.” Hermione suggested. Harry picked up his wand and cleared the clouds away from the enchanted sky. He then placed his robe down on a section of cleaned floor and sat down. Hermione dropped beside him. She transfigured her robe into a cushy pillow and lay back. Harry dimmed the lights and joined her. Her hair spiralled out on the pillow and the soft light showed her gentle side. Harry transfigured a wayward spoon into a beautiful flower and ran it over Hermione's face. Together they released each other from their clothing and lay naked in the light tickling each other lightly with the flower. Carefully Harry rolled onto Hermione. He looked at her. Ran his hand down her face and confessed His love for her. Hermione smiled and returned the gesture. Together they moved as one on the floor of the Great hall. Harry moved in long strokes building a passionate bond between them. 













 Later that night Harry and Hermione slipped up to the astronomy tower for a little bit of fun. Harry grabbed Hermione and levitated them up near the roof of the tower. Together they made love high above the floor with nothing but air around them. Hermione peered into the darkness below them and saw other couples quickly doing the deed on the floor below. A sharp thud rang out and a light flickered out of professor Snape's wand. 





 “This is a school. Not a Brothel. I want names now!” 4 couples were escorted away by professor Snape but Harry and Hermione were so high up that he didn't notice them. 













 Ginny grabbed Draco By the arm as they were led to Snape's office. 













 “Did you see Harry and Hermione bonking near the roof. It looked so cool, And Snape didn't see them.” She whispered. 













 “Damn! why didn't I think of that! Professor, There is still another couple up there. It's that mudblood Granger and Potter". 













 Snape stopped walking and considered this new twist. “All of you back to your dormitories. If I catch you again you will be expelled!” And with a flourish he turned and ran back to the astronomy tower only to find that Harry and Hermione had already left. 













 It didn't take long for word to spread about Harry and Hermione's antics. Ron was furious with them until Luna suggested a few ideas of her own. It took about a month for people to start talking about something other than Hogwarts most famous couple. 













 “So Monie... How's the lake looking tonight?” 













 “Very cosy.” She replied and with a smile they were off. 





















 END 
















 
        
    