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            1. Big, Big, Big, Favour?

 






 “Draco…mmm…,” Ginny said dreamily. Luna got out of her bed quietly and walked over to Ginny's bed and listened. 





 “Mmm…yes more… Draco,” Ginny screamed this time. Luna laughed to herself then decided that she shouldn't let her best friend wake up everyone else in the dormitory. 





 “Ginny, wake up,” Luna whispered unsuccessfully, “Wake up,” she said a bit louder. 





 “Mmm…,” Ginny said while she wrapped her arms around Luna and tried to kiss her. Luna screamed bringing Ginny to reality and she begun to scream to. “Ah! You… You kissed me,” Luna screamed! 





 “Well not exactly my picture of our first kiss now was it,” Ginny laughed at her mistake. 





 Luna looked at her seriously, “You got to stop having dreams about,” Luna lowered her voice, “Draco!” 





 “Not again,” Ginny said disappointed. Ginny looked at the clock beside her four post bed. “Oh well, at least I wont be late for class again,” She said optimistically. 





 “Yeah, well I'm going to go get a shower before anyone else gets up so I can have a warm shower for once,” Luna said. 





 Ginny watched her walk out of the room. To bad those dreams are never real she thought to herself and smiled. 













 ~*~ 













 In the great hall, Ginny went and sat down in front of Luna. “Look it's your lover boy now,” Luna laughed and pointed to the door as Draco walked in. Ginny blushed. 





 “WHAT,” Ron yelled as he stood up, “WHOS LOVER BOY!?!?!” 





 “No one Ron,” Ginny sighed. 





 “Better be no one or ill beat the bloody hell out of them,” he said in a smaller tone. 





 “Ron, mate, would it be a big deal if Ginny did like someone she is 16 you know,” Harry tried to sound as friendly as possible. 





 “Why are you worried about it Harry,” Ron asked suspiciously, “ARE YOU LOVER BOY HARRY,” he yelled again? 





 “No, Ron I just think your… overreacting,” Harry compromised. 





 “Me… overreact,” Ron asked? 





 “Ron, just eat,” Hermione said, staring at her daily prophet. Ron just decided to shut up and eat.

 Ginny saw Draco leave the great hall on his own, and she thought maybe this was her chance to tell him how she felt about him. “I'm… going to… go,” she said slowly. 





 “Where,” Luna asked. 





 “Uh… I don't know,” she replied while she ran out the great hall. 





 Looking in every direction she possibly could, she finally spotted Draco head around the corner. She ran around the corner. “AH,” she screamed, which was her first reaction she could think of, then ran back around the corner. She had just walked right in on Draco and some Gryffindor girl practically shagging in the hallway. Feeling defeated and embarrassed she headed up to the Gryffindor tower to get her stuff for her first class. Hoping she wouldn't run into Draco again for a while. 













 ~*~ 













 Harry walked into the Gryffindor tower minuets after Ginny had her bag ready. 





 “Hi,” he said as he walked passed her and sat down on a couch. 





 “Hi Harry,” she replied 





 “Why'd you leave at breakfast,” he tried to ask casually. 





 “Uh… I had to… finish something up here,” she squeaked out. 





 “Oh okay, well I better go to the library and study I have a test this afternoon,” he said knowing that she had just lied to her, as he left the room. 





 “Harry,” she yelled without knowing what had come over her, but he was already out the portrait hole. 





 ~*~ 















I don't have any chance with Draco now she thought he's got all these girls lined up to have sex with him and I can't even get a kiss. Wait, maybe if I can get someone to pretend to be my boyfriend and play it off in front of Draco maybe he'd think I'd be good enough for him. “I can get Harry,” She said out loud, and she ran off to her potion class. 













 ~*~ 













 At lunch Ginny ran into the great hall, grabbed Harry, and ran out once again. “Ginny, you know this is hostage,” Harry said, “What's the big rush anyways?” 





 “Well I was wondering if you could do me a big, big, big favour,” she asked sweetly. 





 “Uh… sure… what is it,” Harry asked? 





 “Be my boyfriend,” she said calmly. 





 “WHAT, RON WOULD KILL ME,” he shouted! 





 “Please, Harry, I really, really like Draco”- 





 “Then why don't you ask him out not me,” he asked confused. 





 “I want him to be jealous of you and then ill ask him,” she said coolly. 





 “Well… what would I have to do,” he asked curiously. 





 “Kiss, Hold hands, stuff like that,” she said. 





 “In public,” he asked again? 





 “Yes… but make sure Draco is watching,” she compromised. 





 “Well I guess its okay,” he said. 





 “Oh, Thank you Harry, Thank you,” Ginny squealed and kissed him. Harry blushed. 





 Ginny ran into the great hall and Harry followed, he was exactly sure what he was supposed to do but he just followed her. 













 ~*~ 
















 
        
    
        
            2. In the Library

 






 A/N: My story has some H/G but it's only for the story to become interesting but it doesn't end up that way in the end so don't bug me about the fact my story is a D/G you'll just have to read it all to the end when its done to understand 













 ~*~ 















 It was later that day up in the Gryffindor common room and Harry was nervous about what Ron would do to him if he found out about Ginny needing a “pretend boyfriend”. If only I could tell him what she was planning but I guess it would be worse if she was going after Draco. “Hermione…” Harry asked quietly, “I need your help.” 





 “With what Harry,” she replied. 





 “Well, see there's this girl,” he started, “and she likes one guy and to get this guy to like her she is using another guy to make him jealous.” 





 “What's this have to do with you,” she asked curiously. 





 “Well I'm the guy the girls using to make the other guy jealous,” he confessed. 





 “So… who's the girl,” she asked quietly. 





 “It's Ginny,” he said under a whisper. 





 “WHAT,” she screamed, “RON'S GOING TO KILL YOU!” 





 “Thanks a lot that's what I'm trying to avoid,” he sighed. 





 “Well who's the guy she likes,” Hermione said in a calm voice. 





 “Um… Draco,” he whispered again. 





 “You've got to be kidding me,” she laughed. 





 “I'm not,” he said. Hermione got up and motioned for Harry to follow. As they left the common room and headed for the library she started to talk again. “Well, you should tell Ron he's going to find out sooner or later and its better he hears it from you then someone else,” she started, “And what exactly are you doing with Ginny to make him jealous?” 





 “Well I'm not quiet sure,” he said as Ginny ran up to them. She grabbed Harry and pushed him against the wall, then just started to furiously kiss him. Hermione just stood there in awe, when she turned around she saw Draco walking down the hallway. 





 “Bloody hell, get a room,” Draco hissed, and walked away again down the corridor. 





 “Whoa,” Hermione said, “I guess he's noticing.” 





 Harry gasped for air and fell to the ground as Ginny let go of him. 





 “Yes,” Ginny squealed with glee! 





 Still gasping for air Harry stood up. “Next time… Please… give me more… warning,” he breathed slowly. 





 “Okay,” Ginny said as she ran down the corridor after Draco. Hermione stared into Harry's green eyes as he looked after Ginny. 





 “Harry,” she started, “earth to Harry?” Harry blushed and smiled. 





 “Let's go you have to go tell Ron exactly what's happening or ill tell him for you,” she warned. 













 ~*~ 













 “Ron,” Harry said quietly as he walked into the library. 





 “Yes, Mate,” Ron said quietly while he stared at his book. 





 “It's almost time for our test, we should go,” he said as Hermione jabbed her elbow into his arm. 





 “Yeah one second I'm almost done this chapter,” he continued, Ginny ran into the library and grabbed Harry's hand. 





 “Here's my notice Harry, come on Dracos coming,” she said. 





 “What are you talking about Ginny,” Ron asked, “And WHY ARE YOU HOLDING HIS HAND?” he stood up from his seat staring at them. Ginny grabbed Harry by the neck and pulled him on top of her and pulled his hand up to her breast. She started to kiss him as Draco walked in. 





 “AH,” Ron shouted, “WHAT IN BLOODY HELL IS GOING ON!?!?!” 





 Harry pulled his hands back and got off of Ginny in a hurry and looked at Ron. 





 “Uh…” he started as he saw Draco walk out of the library to go to class, “I'm… doing Ginny a favour?” 





 “Nice favour,” he said lowly as he walked away, “Why don't you just shag my sister and get it over with, I don't bloody care anymore.” He walked out of the library. 





 “Ron, Wait,” Harry shouted and ran after him. 





 Hermione looked at Ginny and didn't say anything. Hermione just started to cry and left. Ginny stood there still trying to realize what happened. 













 ~*~ 













 “What are you thinking about Draco,” Pansy asked him in the middle of their kiss. 





 “Ginny,” he said, forgetting he was just making out with her and not Ginny. 





 “Well go shag Ginny I'm leaving,” she yelled and walked away. Draco stood there and looked at his feet. When suddenly he heard footsteps coming down the hall, as he looked up he saw Ginny in front of him. “What are you doing here Weasly?” 













 ~*~ 








 
        
    
        
            3. Oh my God

 






 A/N- a request for longer chapters has been considered so I am deciding to make this one… the same as the rest short and sweet so I can leave you hanging. I will try and make longer ones in the future but I'm just so excited since its my first story just think a lot more chapters to read if they are all short. 













 ~*~*~THANKYOU FOR ALL THE NICE REVIEWS!~*~*~ 













 ~*~ 













 As Harry reached the potions room he saw Ron sitting in the front row so he decided to sit at the back. Maybe he'll get over it soon Harry thought, he jerked around at the sound of the dungeon opening only to see Hermione. She walked to the middle of the classroom and sat down with some other Gryffindor girls. Is she mad at me too Harry thought. 





 “Potter, Mind your own desk or I will take your test away,” Snape hissed. Harry had completely forgotten he was in the middle of the test and started to jot down answers since the class was already half over. After about a half an hour Snape stood up from his desk and said, “Pass your papers to the person in front of you, if you are the front your paper goes to the back, it is time to mark your tests.” Ron got up and shoved his paper at Harry, then strode back to his seat. 













 ~*~ 













 After class Harry ran up to Hermione, but she kept walking while ignoring him. He grabbed her wrist. “Why are you ignoring me, I did nothing wrong to you,” Harry said while spinning her around to face him. 





 “Never mind you wouldn't understand,” she said while she started to cry again. 





 “Come on Hermione we've been friends for seven years now you could tell me anything,” Harry said as he let go of her wrist. 





 “Exactly, we've been Friends for seven years,” Hermione sobbed. 





 “So… isn't that a good thing,” Harry asked? 





 “See you don't get it...” she started, “I don't want to just be friends for the rest of our lives.” She paused, “I like you Harry… a lot and then you go and…” Her crying was too much and Harry couldn't tell what she was saying. “Oh Hermione,” He said and he hugged her, “Ginny and I are just going out for pretend just to make Draco jealous.” 





 “Doing that in the library would make anyone jealous, when exactly is this going to stop,” she asked rubbing her eyes. 





 “I don't know exactly whenever she asks Draco which I hope will be soon,” he said. Harry kissed her forehead and whispered, “Hermione I like you too…” then his voice trailed off as he snuggled his face into her hair. Unknowingly Ron was walking right behind them when he looked over at Harry and Hermione his face went so red it looked like he was going to explode. “IF YOUR GOING TO BE GOING AT IT WITH MY SISTER YOU SHOULDN'T BE GOING AROUND LIKE THAT WITH OTHER GIRLS!,” he yelled. Everyone in the corridor was now looking at the three of them. “Ron it's not what you think, please be reasonable,” Hermione said calmingly. 





 “REASONABLE! HARRY GOES PRACTICALLY SHAGGING MY SISTER IN THE LIBRARY THEN GOES AT IT WITH YOU IN THE HALLWAY! AND YOU WANT ME… ME TO BE REASONABLE,” he yelled. 





 “Ron you don't understand I'm doing your sister a favour,”- 





 “WHAT BY GOING OFF WITH HERMIONE,” Ron interrupted. 





 Out of no where Hermione started to yell, “RONALD YOU DON'T GO AROUND ACCUSING PEOPLE WHEN YOU DON'T KNOW THEIR SITUATION, IT MAY BE YOUR BUSINESS WITH YOUR SISTER BUT WHATEVER HARRY DOES YOU DON'T HAVE THE RIGHT TO BUT IN ON IT!” 





 Both Ron and Harry stared at Hermione; they had never seen her like this. She stomped off down the corridor and left Ron and Harry in awe. 













 ~*~ 













 “Weasly don't just stand there, or is that all you're capable of,” Draco asked with a smirk. 





 “I was just… leaving,” she said while turning around to leave. 





 He grabbed her and pushed her against the wall. “Don't be silly I know what you've been doing,” he said, “Stalking me around, picking up Harry only while I walk by, very funny when you think about it.” 





 “But…” she started, but he stopped her with a kiss. At first she was appalled by his action. Is this some sex dream she thought to herself. “You look so beautiful when you're confused,” he whispered into her ear as he nibbled it lightly. Draco stepped back and Ginny just stood there as he examined her whole body. Mmm she looks so hot he thought. The way her shirt was tight around her bust but fanned out a bit at the end. Just looking at her made him horny. He went up to her again and kissed her lips softly and his tongue circled her lips until she let it enter. Their tongues clashed in a tangle of lust, he pushed her against the wall for more access to her mouth. Ginny gasped for air when she felt his erection, as he started to unbutton her shirt. “Draco… this in the hallway someone might come here,” she whispered, he didn't seem to care and finished unbuttoning her shirt. He grabbed one of her full breast and she gasped. He carefully placed kissing all along her neck and collar bone, and he wrapped his arms around her waist. He reached up to undo her bra when Hermione walked down to where they were standing. “Oh my god,” Hermione screamed. She smiled violently and ran down the corridor looking for Harry. 













 ~*~


 
        
    
        
            4. Shut up and listen

 






 A/N- Shagging means having sex and shag means sex so please don't ask again also it's a better word doesn't sound as dirty 













 ~*~ 













 “Harry, Harry,” Hermione cried loudly, “You can break up with Ginny”. She was out of breath as she reached the common room. “I saw her and Draco in the hallway,” she said. Harry suddenly felt his heart drop; I like Hermione not Ginny why does this hurt he thought to himself. 





 “Isn't that great,” she asked? 





 “Oh a dream come true,” he said sarcastically weather or not Hermione knew that he was being sarcastic it made him feel a bit better. Hermione stared at him not knowing why he wasn't jumping for joy that he could now be with her. I knew he was lying, how could he ever love me? She thought. “Fine Harry just… do whatever you want,” she said as she cried and went to sit as far away from him as possible. Harry's heart was now even more broken then he thought possible, he lost two girls when he only had one in the first place. “Hermione it's not like that,” he said as he stood up and walked to where she was standing. “Well… that's not… what it… seemed like,” she said while tears streamed down her face. Harry sat down and put his arm around her and hugged her. “I told you I liked you, it's just weird to lose a girlfriend that wasn't really a girlfriend it's confusing,” he explained. Hermione tried to hold back a smile; yes He likes me she thought! He leaned in a kissed her lips tenderly and softly, not knowing if this is what she wanted, so he didn't want to make an appalling move on her. It was like fireworks had gone off in the room, then Harry pulled back slowly with his eyes closed. Hermione just sat there, she hadn't moved and had her eyes closed too. They both opened their eyes at the same time and blushed when they saw each other's eyes meet their own. To break the silence, which felt so nice to Hermione she said, “I still think you and Ron should talk things out, it's killing me not having you two on talking terms.” 





 Harry smiled and spoke in a calm soothing voice, “I will I will.” He cuddled her as they both fell asleep by the fire. 













 ~*~ 













 “Stupid Harry, Stupid, Stupid, Harry,” Ron muttered as he walked into the library. “Ew, right there is were he shagged my stupid sister,” Ron said as he walked passed a desk. 





 “Is everyone and everything stupid,” he heard a voice behind him say? 





 “Uh… I didn't know anyone else was hear… or listening for that matter,” he said quietly he turned around only to find, “Looney Lovegod,” Ron blurted out, “I mean Luna what are you doing here, it's late?” 





 “Just wanted to check some books out for the weekend,” she replied with ease, “What are you doing here?” 





 “Trying to get away from everyone,” he said. 





 “Want to talk about something,” she asked? 





 “Never mind, you wouldn't understand…” he started. 





 “Is it the thing with Ginny,” she said shortly. 





 “Uh… how do you know,” he asked? 





 “Well I know because Ginny is my best friend and we tend to talk occasionally… duh,” she replied simply, “You don't even know the whole story, she was only using Harry.”- 





 “No it's more like Harry was using her,” he interrupted. 





 “Would you just shut up and listen… She wanted to make Draco jealous because she likes him Harry was doing her a favour,” she barked. 





 “Oh… really,” he questioned. 





 “Yes… now that that's sorted out go apologize to Harry,” she said in a motherly tone. 





 “Fine,” he said as he got up to leave, “Thanks,” he said and kissed her on the cheek. 













 ~*~ 













 Ron walked into the common room only to find Hermione and Harry snuggling on the couch together. “Pathetic, you two are pathetic,” Ron spoke. 





 Hermione yawned, “What time is it?” 





 “Time for you and Harry to go get a room,” he said jokingly. Harry looked up at Ron. 





 “You're talking to me again,” he asked confused. 





 “No… This is a dream,” Ron said wearily while waving his arms in the air. 





 “Very funny,” Hermione said as she stood up to stretch. Harry looked at Ron, and Ron was staring at his feet. “Well…” Hermione said impatiently. 





 “I'm sorry Harry, Hermione was right I should have minded my own business and shouldn't have jumped to conclusions,” he muttered as though he was reading from a script. 





 “I'm sorry I didn't tell you what was going on earlier,” Harry said apologetically. 





 “And I'm sorry you two sound like bloody saps,” Hermione spoke. Harry stood up and grabbed his two best friends and gave them a big hug. “I'm going to bed see you two in the morning,” Harry said. 





 “Yup,” Hermione and Ron said together. Harry left and went up to his bed and Ron followed. 













 ~*~ 













 “Draco… I'm not quiet sure this is what I want,” Ginny confessed to a busy Draco. He had taken her bra off and was working on her hard nipples. He groaned and looked up at her. “After all this so far you just want to walk away without doing anything,” he asked annoyingly. 





 “Uh… yes,” she said as she picked up her bra and put it on. Draco stood there with his mouth opened. She looked at him one more time before leaving. What am I doing, I wanted this so bad and now I'm leaving? She thought to herself. 













 ~*~ 








 
        
    
        
            5. Sweep me off to his castle!

 






 ~*~ 













 A week passed, Harry had forgotten to break up with Ginny and Ginny was avoiding Draco. Ginny sat down in the common room next to Harry. Hermione and Ron gave her the strangest looks, and Ginny gave them the can-I-have-some-privacy kind of look. Ron got up immediately but stopped when he saw Hermione wasn't getting up. “Are you coming,” Ron asked trying to leave before Ginny got mad at him. He was trying to give her more space lately. 





 “Yeah,” Hermione huffed and glared at Harry. Ron and Hermione left the Gryffindor tower. 













 ~*~ 













 “Harry, I need to break up with you now,” Ginny said. 





 “Why,” Harry asked? 





 “Well now that I have been ignoring Draco and now he's trying to come after me, my plans working better then I thought so I have to break up with you… can you do me one more favour,” she asked sweetly. 





 “Sure,” Harry sighed. 





 “Break up with me in the great hall and try and make it dramatic so that Draco will come after me… and sweep me into his arms and go off to his castle,” she mumbled while her eyes glazed over. 





 “Nice dream, I guess I could do that,” he said shortly. Why do I feel so bad about this he thought, then he closed his eyes. 





 “What's wrong,” she asked concerned? 





 “I don't know exactly,” Harry sighed, “I just don't feel right about breaking up.” 





 “Harry, you knew it wouldn't last we are just friends,” Ginny whispered softly. 





 “Yeah I know that but still,” he said, “I don't like the thought of you and Draco going out that's all.” 





 “Come on Harry, you said it yourself I was 16 and deserved my own privacy,” she whined. 





 “Yeah you're right,” he said. 





 “And anyways… I've heard rumours about you and Hermione,” she said with a wink. Harry tried to repress a smile and blushed wildly. 





 “Yeah,” he said with the same daze as Ginny had before, “Gin… you're awesome.” With that he kissed her friendly on the cheek, as he walked off to go meet Ron and Hermione in Hagrid's house. 













 ~*~ 













 “I can't stop thinking about her,” Draco sighed, “She's always on my mind.” 





 “Draco…” Crabbe whispered, “Who are you thinking about?” 





 “That Weasly girl,” he hissed. 





 “Oh...,” Crabbe said trying to sound like he understood. 





 “God, she's so annoying yet, she's so hot,” He groaned. Draco stood up from his bed and went to go see Ginny. 













 ~*~ 













 Ginny was sitting in the Gryffindor common room staring at the fire. I'm getting hungry she thought. She got up and headed for the kitchen. Lost in her own thoughts she barely realized Draco walking right in front of her and neither did he. BANG! They collided into each other and she fell on top of him. “Mmm… I like this position,” Draco moaned. 





 “Watch it,” Ginny yelled. I still have to act as though Harry and I are going out. 







 “What's the matter with you Weasly whenever we get near each other you go have a fit,” he yelled back. 





 “Harry and I are going out,” she said in a proud voice. 





 “I know that… but what ever I want I will get,” he hissed. 





 “Not if what you want is me,” she purred in a sexy way. Draco grabbed her wrists and flung her underneath him and pinned her down. 





 “I will get what I want Weasly,” Draco whispered as he kissed her neck. Ginny whimpered at his soft touch. 





 “Let go Draco or ill scream so loud everyone will hear,” Ginny whispered. Draco pulled his head up to hers and locked his lips onto hers. Now how will she scream he smirked into her lips as he thought this. 





 “Mmmph… mmm… mmmph MMMM,” she mumbled against his lips. The vibration sent chills down his spine and broke free for air. “What is it baby,” Draco whispered. 





 “Let me go,” Ginny spoke slowly. Draco leaned down to kiss her again trying to access her mouth but she wouldn't let his tongue in. She gave in and he slid his tongue into her warm mouth… 





 “OWW,” he yelled as he sat up and put his hands over his mouth, “Why did you bite my tongue.” 





 “I got to go “Baby”” She mocked as she stood up and ran down to the kitchen. 













 ~*~ 













 Harry came up behind Hermione and slid his arms around her waist from behind he rested his head against hers. “Hey Hermione,” he purred. 





 “Hi Harry, one second I'm just finishing,” she trailed off as her quill started to scribble again. 





 “Hey Harry,” Ron said, “Why aren't you doing McGonagall's work?” 





 “I finished I had a free period this morning,” Harry answered as he sat down, “I have to break up with Ginny tomorrow.” 





 “Oh really,” Ron asked, “She wants to go out with Draco now.” 





 “Yeah, I have to make it Dramatic,” Harry said. 





 “Potter, that would be easy for you just make up another story your good at that,” Draco hissed. 









 ~*~ 








 
        
    
        
            6. Mud Blood

 






 A/N- I'm sorry I haven't updated I was busy writing another story its J/L please check it out it's called “Out the window”. I think I made this chapter longer for all you people who bug. lol 













 ~*~ 















 Oh my god he knows now Harry thought or maybe he didn't hear oh please tell me he didn't hear.

He was in deep thought and his face looked worried. 





 “Potter, please do us all a favour…,” Draco started as Harry took a deep breath, “…and stop looking so stupid.” With that Draco walked away with large strides. 





 “I thought he heard us,” Hermione breathed. 





 “I know I thought he did too,” Harry said slowly. 





 Ron sat there and opened his mouth, “What a prat! I can't believe my sister could ever like him.” 





 “Ron it's her decision who she likes,” Hermione commented. 





 “And it will get me off the hook with your sister,” Harry replied, “I'll never do her a favour as long as I live.” 





 Ron and Hermione laughed. “I can't wait to see what happens tomorrow in the great hall Harry,” Hermione said quietly. 





 “I know you probably can't wait to get your hands on him right Hermione,” Ron said poking Harry in the side with his elbow while winking. 





 “HEY,” she squealed while she blushed. Harry looked over at Hermione and blushed as well; Ron just looked at the two of them and stuck his tongue out in disgust. 





 “I'll leave you two alone to… goo-goo-eye each other,” Ron spat; Ron stood up and walked away. 





 Hermione looked up at Harry and he asked, “Want to walk around the castle with me?” 





 “Sure,” Hermione sighed. 













 ~*~ 













 “Ginny, Ginny,” Draco yelled after her. He had followed her for a while and had lost her for the fifth time, “Where in bloody hell is she going.” 





 Ginny knew he was following her so she had taken a detour to the kitchen and now was hidden around the corner from where Draco was. She was hiding behind a set of armour. “I GIVE UP,” he yelled in hope of her revealing her hiding place to him. “This is like a bad game of hide-n-seek,” Draco sneered getting extremely annoyed. As Ginny heard his footsteps walking away she got out from behind the armour and glanced around the make sure he was gone. She began to sprint to the kitchen in hope of avoiding Draco once again. While she was looking behind her she ran right into Ron. “OW,” Ron yelled. 





 “Shut up,” Ginny scowled, “I'm getting away from Draco.” 





 “What has he done to you,” Ron asked quickly, “Did he hurt you, did he shag you, WHAT DID HE DO,” Ron asked as his voice went louder until he yelled the last bit. 





 “No, no he didn't do anything yet,” She explained. 





 “He better haven't,” Ron snapped. 





 “Your worse then mum you know,” she squealed back. 





 “Shut up I'm nothing like mum,” Ron sneered. 





 “Ooo… little mummies boy,” Ginny said in a baby voice. 





 “You're such a prat Gin,” Ron said as he pushed Ginny backwards. Ginny jumped up onto him and started to pin him to the floor, but he was too strong and flipped her back over. “I- Can't- Believe- you,” he said while struggling. 





 “What- are- you- talking- about- your- just- as- BAD,” Ginny said while she rolled him over. 





 “What is going on here,” Professor Snape snapped at both of them. 





 “It was him/her,” they both said while pointing at the other. 





 “50 points from Gryffindor, we will not tolerate sibling rivalry in the halls, but what would we expect from you two,” he sneered, “Go back to your dormitory now both of you.” 





 Ginny and Ron got up and guiltily walked back to Gryffindor tower. 













 ~*~ 













 As Harry and Hermione had reached the doors to the castle they headed outside and started to walk in silence. Harry didn't know what to do he had always been comfortable with her but right now he was… love-struck with his best friend. Harry looked over to her and he outstretched his hand to reach hers. She looked down at her hand after his warm hand had clasped onto hers, and she wrapped her hand around his as well. It's like their hands were meant to be together hers fit perfectly into his. Hermione then looked back up in front of her. They had gotten closer so that it was easier to hold onto the others hand. “So…,” Harry said quietly. 





 “So…,” Hermione repeated. Harry had no clue what to talk about or what to do next they had already walked around half the castle and said one word to each other. Harry's face fell at the thought of acting so pitiful. “What's wrong,” Hermione asked concerned. Harry thought for a moment what was he supposed to say, “I was thinking about how stupid I am?”









 “Uh,” was all that left his mouth. Hermione stopped and looked at his amazing green eyes and he looked back at her beautiful brown ones. They both leaned in slightly and tilted their heads. When their lips met Harry felt his heart skip and beat. Hermione's lips were moist with lip gloss and were the perfect shape. Hermione stepped back and looked at him again. They both smiled. 













 ~*~ 













 In the Gryffindor common room Ron sat on one of the big comfy arm chairs and Ginny sat crossed-leg in front of the fire. It was silent everyone was already in bed but Ron and Ginny just sat there. Maybe it was the fact that Ron's two best friends hadn't even come in to the common room yet and he was waiting or it was the fact he was lonely even with Ginny's silent presence. Ron looked over Ginny's head and stared at the fire, he slowly whispered, “I'm so lonely Gin.” Ginny just sat sitting at the fire listening to Ron, “Harry and Hermione have each other and… You and Draco will have each other; it's not fair I don't have anyone.” 





 “Ron, if it were up to me I'd have gotten you one ages ago,” Ginny replied still staring at the fire. Ron stared at the fire once again as well when the overwhelming silence was broken by laughing coming from the Portrait hole. Ron twitched at the sound of Hermione and Harry entering, but slowly turned around to see two of his friends happy beyond belief. “Hey Ron, why aren't you in bed,” Harry asked. 





 “Well I'm supposed to be in bed but I couldn't sleep, why does it matter to you,” Ron asked bitterly? 





 “Nothing Ron he's just wondering,” Hermione interrupted. 





 “Why don't you mind your own business mud blood,” Ron said coldly without realising what he said. Hermione stared at him in shock and ran up to the girl's dormitory. 





 “Why would you say something like that,” Harry asked in shock. Ron looked around the room and saw that his sister too was staring at him in shock. Ron ran for the stairs and Harry followed close behind. 













 ~*~ 
 
        
    
        
            7. The Locker Room

 






 A/N- I don't care if you all criticize me but it is my choice to do whatever I want with this story and as far as I'm concerned Draco is not out of character at all and if you wish to tell me other words please explain to me why he is out of character so I could take it in to notice later on in my work. 













 ~*~ 













 “How could you be so inconsiderate,” Ginny yelled? 





 “How could you be such a slut,” Harry shot bitterly. 





 “I'm not a slut,” Ginny sulked. 





 “Oh yeah right Miss ill go shag whoever… no whatever I see,” Harry snapped. 





 “Ooo… that's good,” Ginny said happily. Harry stared at his feet. “What's wrong,” she continued. 





 “I… I'm disappointed at Ron,” Harry said shortly. Ginny stared at his magnificent green eyes, no girl could resist them. Ginny leaned over to him and kissed him passionately. Harry kissed back softly; he wrapped his arms around her waist. 





 “Wait… Wait… WAIT,” Harry yelled after a couple of quiet yelps and he withdrew his hands. 





 ”What Harry,” Ginny asked sadly? 





 “This is wrong… I like Hermione not you,” Harry explained. 





 “Well pretend I'm Hermione,” Ginny said seductively; she reached over and planted kisses along his neck. She then sucked softly on his skin. 





 “GINNY… I'm Serious,” Harry said as he was awkwardly being turned on. 





 Ginny leaned back and saw her mark left on his neck. 













 ~*~ 













 “Luna, have you seen Harry,” Hermione asked? 





 “Oh yeah, I saw him go down to the quidditch field,” Luna replied while looking over her book. 





 “Thanks, I've been looking for him forever,” Hermione replied. Hermione ran out to the quidditch pitch. “Where in bloody hell is he,” she questioned herself? 





 She thought maybe he was in the locker rooms and she headed over to them. She heard moaning coming from behind the door in front of her, she was in shock when she threw open the door and found Ginny on top of Harry. “OH MY GOD,” Hermione yelled. 





 Harry shot open his eyes in disbelief and stopped. “Hermione wait,” he yelled after her as she ran away with tears streaming down her face. 













 ~*~ 













 Hermione ran up to the common room, it was late and no one was up except for Ginny Harry and herself. Well as far as she knew… “I can't believe him,” Hermione sobbed, “That git is SO inconsiderate!” 





 “I know me either,” Ron said, “Well if you're talking about me I am a git,” Ron commented to Hermione's confused face. “I'm sorry for calling you a mud blood,” he looked around the room trying not to look at Hermione because he was afraid of being slapped or something; he deserved a slap. “I'm just upset,” He continued, “I have no one, Ginny and Draco have each other then there's you and Harry and I just cant stand it any”- 





 Hermione interrupted, “You mean Ginny and Harry have each other and Draco and I are exactly like you, alone,” She said shortly. 





 “What do you mean,” He asked concerned? 





 “Harry and Ginny…” she lowered her voice sadly, “were shagging in the locker rooms.” Ron's eyes widened. 





 “I can't believe him,” Ron said, “I bet you he's doing my sister another favour eh?” 





 Hermione kissed him quickly and drew back just as quickly. Ron stared at her for a few seconds trying to recall what happened. Ron leaned in slowly and kissed her back softly, she then slide her tongue into his mouth. The moist warm feeling made Ron's head spin; this is what he'd be waiting for. He wrapped his arms around her and she wrapped her arms around him. They were intertwined with each other and they loved it. “Hermione,” he breathed as he took a break from her mouth. 





 “Yes,” she questioned while she too breathed heavily. 





 He looked at her and whispered, “I love you.” 













 ~*~ 













 A/N- this story keeps getting longer and longer I have to find a good way to end it. Nice cliff hanger eh? Lol 
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 Ginny woke up early that morning, not knowing what to expect from Harry. Ginny got up slowly and looked over at her clock then lay back on her bed. She heard a bustling noise coming from Hermione's bed as she turned her head over to look at were she was lying. “Hermione, are you awake,” Ginny whispered. 





 “No…” Hermione mumbled back, though Ginny knew quiet perfectly that she was awake but was trying to ignore her. Why did I have to be so stupid, I was so close to getting Draco and then I had to go be greedy, she thought. Her thoughts were interrupted by Hermione saying, “Ginny?” 





 “Yes…” she asked concerned. 





 “Why exactly did you do that last night, you know I like Harry and you want Draco,” she spoke quietly as she got up and sat at the end of Ginny's Bed? 





 “Well… I'm not sure why I did it, I guess it was just an opportunity and I took it which I now regret horribly,” Ginny wallowed. Hermione looked at her and Ginny gave her a sympathetic look. “I am sorry,” Ginny continued, “Really I am 





 I do really like Draco.” 





 “…And I really like Harry,” she swallowed lightly. 













 ~*~ 













 “Harry,” Ron spoke slowly. 





 “Yes mate Harry said as he pulled on his robe over his head. 





 “I… umm… kissed,” Ron started and stopped. 





 “You kissed,” Harry repeated in question. 





 “Hermione,” Ron mumbled and Harry didn't hear. 





 “Who,” Harry questioned. 





 “HERMIONE OK,” he shouted! Harry stared at him in disbelief and looked around the room. 





 “But,” Harry said sadly. I guess I deserve it I'm such a horrible git for letting Ginny talk me into that last night Harry thought. 





 “But what,” Ron asked. 





 “Nothing, I have to go…” He convinced. 













 ~*~ 















I don't care who Ginny is with, I want her and I will have her no matter what happens, Draco thought. 





 “I will have her,” Draco schemed as he ran down to the Great hall for breakfast. He opened the doors when he got there spotted Ginny walked up to her and grabbed her. He threw her against the table and kissed her passionately. “WHAT IN BLOODY HELL,” Ron yelled. 





 “Ginny, were through,” Harry mumbled. 





 Ginny took a breath from Draco and said, “Harry give it up we were never going out.” Harry looked embarrassed to pretend to dump someone then to have them say you weren't going out in the first place, this was not something Harry needed right now. Draco grabbed her wrist and pulled Ginny out of the Great hall and up to his Dormitory. 













 ~*~ 













 Hermione walked into the great hall and saw everyone already eating, despite the fact she was up early she just couldn't move herself. “Hermione,” Ron and Harry said optimistically together, and then glared at each other with great hatred. Hermione sat down in front Harry and Ron and picked up her Daily Prophet to hide herself from them. “Hermione, I'm sorry,” Harry said, “Can we talk about this after breakfast.” Ron looked at Hermione but she just kept reading. “Or we could do something,” Ron asked? 





 Hermione sat down her paper, looked at both of them and spoke softly, “Ron… I'm sorry about what happened last night I don't feel the same way about you that you do and I wish last night never happened. I'm Sorry,” she said again, “And Harry I'd rather not get myself involved with you,” Hermione said trying to be mad even though it was hard to be mad at someone you love. She picked up her Daily Prophet again and started reading as Ron got up and left the great hall. Harry sat there uncomfortably as he watched Hermione read. 













 ~*~ 













 Ginny smiled as Draco pulled her through the corridors. “Mmm… I've been waiting for you so long,” she said sexily. 





 “Me too,” he said as he pushed open the doors to his dormitory, he kept walking until he came to the head boys room and opened that door as well. Ginny stared around at his room it had green and silver all over his bed the walls, everything. Draco pushed her onto the bed and straddled her. “You don't know how much I want you,” Draco said hotly. Ginny smiled at him and leaned up and kissed him, as they kissed Draco pinned her between the bed and him. She pulled off his shirt and he unbuttoned hers and threw them both on the floor. She rolled him over and kissed his neck softly, he moaned as her smooth lips trailed up to his ear. He reached behind her not able to resist and took off her bra. He tenderly caressed one of her breasts and sucked on the other lightly running his tongue around her nipple until it got hard and moved onto the next. During this process Draco laid her back against the bed. Ginny threw her head back in pleasure. He ran kisses down her stomach until he reached her skirt and pulled it down slowly and paused as he looked up at her. “Draco, don't stop,” she moaned. He continued and threw it onto the floor along with their shirts. 













 ~*~ 













 Hermione got up and started to leave the great hall when Harry yelled, “WAIT!” She turned around to find Harry running towards her. 





 ~*~ 
 
        
    