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 Title: Armageddon 

 Author: Moonbeam 

 Spoilers: I plead ignorance on the Sirius thing, and the supposed feelings between Ron and Hermione. All the ramblings of shipper minds. 

 Disclaimer: I own nothing, just my smutty little mind and the disbelief that no one was out shagging since the world was gonna end. 

 Author's Note: Okay, I was watching the movie of the same title and I just had to write this. I'm sorry but it may just be me, there is something completely lacking from these end of the world pictures. If the world was about to be annihilated I'd go get funky with someone. You never see that they always spend their time doing sappy things. I think they'd be shagging so that's what they are doing. 

 AN2: I apologise now, when I wrote this in my head it was very melodramatic, slightly soap opera-esque. But please read it any way you want but I'd definitely support the read it as though it's a very questionable soap opera scene. Although on second read through and edit I think it lost some of that but who knows. 

 Author's Note 3: I wrote this in an hour and a half while listening/watching Armageddon. Please forgive any pure and unadulterated crappiness. 
 
The Wizarding Wireless buzzed to life. "An important notice from the muggle world. An asteroid is headed for Earth. An asteroid is headed for Earth. Impact will occur in fifteen minutes. Immediate annihilation of England, Australia and Portugal. I repeat; complete annihilation of England, Australia and Portugal in fifteen minutes." 
Hermione was shocked. Turning when she heard a pop behind her she found Harry standing before her. She ran into his arms and buried her head against his chest. "Did you hear?" 
"Yes, I had to come here Hermione. There is something I want to tell you. Something I've wanted to say for years, since I was fourteen really. Now I want to tell you before we die." 
"Harry what is it?" 
"I love you Hermione. When I die I want to die inside of you. I'm sorry if you don't feel the same way but I had to tell you before I died." 
"Oh Harry, I've loved you since I was at Hogwarts, why did you wait?" 
"I'm sorry, I was scared, I thought you'd never love me back. You are too good for me." 
"Harry, I could never be too good for you, I love you so much. But, we only have fourteen minutes left. Take off your clothes." 
Harry smiled at her bluntness and muttered a quick spell; all of their clothes mysteriously disappeared. Hermione grinned at him and brought his mouth down on hers and kissed him the way she had been dreaming of kissing him for months. Their teeth knocked together, their lips were bruised and their tongues fought against one another making their bodies submit to the desire running through their veins. Hermione felt her body moving back against the wall but all she wanted was Harry's body closer. She vaguely acknowledged the cold wall against her back but she did notice that she had support and could wrap one of her legs around Harry bringing his body closer to hers. 
Harry slid his hands down to her hips and lifted her so that she could wrap her legs completed around his hips. She felt his hardness pressing against her but she couldn't move; he had her pressed against the wall firmly. His chest was squashing her breasts, one of his hands resting on her behind keeping her up and the other buried in her hair. She still wanted his body closer. She didn't want to pull her mouth away from his to tell him what she wanted, what she needed. Harry seemed to get the hint when she dropped her hands from his hair and grabbed his bottom, pushing him against her. She ground down on him as much as she could and he groaned into her mouth. 
Harry pulled his lips from hers and ignored her pout as he drew his hips back. Hermione dropped her hand from his behind and positioned him at her entrance. Harry resisted her attempts to push him in and when her eyes flew up to his to glare at him he bent his head down and dropped a kiss on her mouth. 
"I love you, Hermione." 
"Harry, I have never loved anyone more than I love you. Now bloody well hurry up." 
Harry grinned and pushed himself into her with one swift, strong stroke. He groaned when he was buried within her, she felt better than he had ever imagined; and he had spent a lot of time fantasising about this. Hermione clamped down on him and grinned as she rotated her hips. Harry arched his hips up against hers and felt the pull of her body, he found himself unable to play with her any more. He wanted her and he wanted her to come right now. Harry stayed buried in her as far and he could and simply rotated his hips against hers. His movements against her grew stronger and deeper as she began to push against him, dragging his head down to hers to kiss him. She moaned against his lips and gripped his shoulder blades as she felt the tendrils of pleasure flicking through her abdomen and moving throughout her body. Her body tightened and she let out a low, loud scream into his mouth as her body exploded. 
Harry fought against his own orgasm, wanted this pleasure to last. When her body began to still he pulled her from the wall and walked into the bedroom. He moved onto the bed and let his body press down against hers. Hermione looked at him with passion sated eyes, but he could see a flame beneath asking him to do that to her again. 
He lent down and kissed her lips as he slid his arms down below her shoulders keeping her body close to his as he began to move in and out of her. He pushed her down against the bed with more force that he would've wanted to but a need drove him to move faster and harder against her. 
In and out he moved within her, pushing against her with more power and depth than she had ever felt before. Her body felt like it was on fire and she never wanted this feeling to go away, never wanted to stop feeling this aware of her entire body. She urged him on, clamping down on his erection as it moved within her. Harry couldn't stop himself, couldn't control his movements, his thrusting became erratic and frenzied, but that was what they needed. Hitting them suddenly their bodies exploded in sensation, their orgasms running through their bodies like freight trains. Their cries were mingled and indistinguishable. Finally they began to come back down to Earth, back to each other. 
Harry slumped against Hermione and as he was about to tell her that he loved her again the Wizarding Wireless came back to life. "Wizard Thomas Fufenherter has destroyed the asteroid making it's way to Earth. A world wide memory spell will be placed on muggles in three minutes. I hope all you wizards out there enjoyed this little scare and that whatever you did on the promise of death you enjoyed yourself. Remember if we do it in a time like this - we should probably do it again. And now from the wizarding punk band of the moment, those fabulous squib band I'm Not Magical with 'Why the bloody hell can't I bloody well do bloody magic'." 
Hermione turned the wireless off with a word and looked up at Harry. "I feel kinda stupid." 
Harry began to laugh and found that he couldn't stop. Hermione saw the humour in the situation but given that he was still inside of her his laughter was not increasing her amusement. Harry stopped laughing when he felt her tighten around him. Suddenly he remembered who was underneath him during his laughter and he felt himself hardening again. Hermione groaned as he lent down to kiss her, as he felt himself get harder he began to move within Hermione again, moving slowly; taking the time he hadn't last time. He set a slow rhythm and pushed his hips down against her more firmly each time, going deeper, eliciting moans from her parted lips. Her grinned down at her before ducking his head down and capturing one of her dusky nipples between his teeth. He used his tongue to torment the puckered flesh. 
Hermione flipped their bodies and tried to pull back from him but found that he came up with her wrapping his legs around on the bed so that she was supported as she began to move against him again. She rolled her hips on him and pushed herself down even further seeing if she could pull his body any closer to hers. She watched his mouth work against her breast as she moved against him. Harry pulled his lips from her skin and lifted them to kiss her as his hands moved down to her hips and helped her move against him. Hermione groaned when Harry lifted her and pulled her back down against him. Her whole body seemed like it was over-sensitised, she couldn't handle too much more before she lost it again. Harry felt her body tightening around him again, so he lifted her up and down on top of him until her felt his orgasm almost take over and then he rotated her body around him. He worked her up to a frenzy and pulled her down harder and harder against him until her felt her body explode around his again. Harry felt her come and let his body go. All he could feel was his body release inside of hers, not her heel digging into his lower back or the nail marks with had drawn blood on his shoulders. 
When they came back down to reality, Hermione pulled her legs around and pushed his body back onto the bed. She pulled herself off him and settled at his side, burrowing herself against his body. Harry wrapped his arms around hers and called her enchanted blanket up and over them before he closed his eyes and dropped a kiss on the top of her head. 
"I love you." Her whispered but he didn't get a reply because she was already asleep snuggled against his side, a few minutes later he joined her and fell asleep with a smile on his face. 
 
Note: Yes, I know I promised to have the last part of QS out by now. I apologise but the final editing has taken me forever since it's so long and I also wanted to finish the sequel before I posted. I'll be nice though and post the sequel the day after I post the final part of QS. And all before I go back to Uni. 

        
    