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Please Read & Review. It'll make a nice eulogy for after I drop dead from the shock of writing and submitting this
travesty of murdered prose...

This is a parody of the famous fictional works of JK Rowling (which is allowable under US Law). Once I am done writing it, I'm thinking of fetching the spade that I keep in
the trunk of my car, and whacking myself about the head a few dozen times for even thinking of doing this challenge, let alone posting it. (I'd do it beforehand, but I'm rather
comfortable in my office chair and don't want to move just yet.)

This is a Ho!Mione Challenge. There will be cliches, author's notes, and misspelled words all over the place. (Well, maybe not the misspelled words; that's not my cuppa,
really...) This is your only warning.

Sorry sorry sorry sorry sorry!!

~Lotm

(P.S. I'm writing this without any proverbial functioning eyesight, having virtually clawed my ocular receptors from their sockets after having read all of the other Ho!Mione
Challenges posted here at Ashwinder... Go read them! You'll enjoy being tortured, too!)

(P.P.S. All of the following screennames are made up off the top of my head. Any resemblance to a screenname in actual use is purely coincidental, and not intended to
mean anything. If you have a problem with that, hey, why complain when you're getting your 15 seconds of screentime fame? ...Except for the one about SouthernWitch,
but then, she started it!!)

(P.P.P.S. Oh, yeah, and it has teensy tiny hints of **HBP spoilers**, though at least one of them is a totally AU red-herring...)

A/N: Gosh, I got so many reviews from my last fic, begging that I write this one, I don't know how to answer them all! But here goes--the story will follow, since I think I'm
only supposed to put my a/n's (is that a word?) at the start of a story:

Lulu: Yes, that was a doozy! I really squicked myself over the whole house-elf toga thing, too! But frankly, I was curious to know just how house-elves mated, and by golly,
now I'm blinded for life and seriously contemplating becoming a Buddhist nun. (The woolen tights of Catholicism would be too itchy for me to bear, I think. That, and I like
tofu.)

Mr. Japers: Erm...oookaaaaay... That's nice. Creepy, but nice, in the I'm-flattered-but-please-don't-ever-say-that-again sense. Really.



88088088: My, what an interesting screen name. What's the story behind it?

PeeblesPeoplzz69: Heheh, yeah, I liked the bit with the kitchen sink, too. How many fanfics can claim they actually, honestly include a scene with a kitchen sink? (Not
counting the ones involving Molly Weasley, of course--oh, hey, have you read Beeblebrox's story, the one where Molly and Arthur get it on in the kitchen? Wow. That was
well written! I'll never look at a potato the same way again, that's for sure.) Anyway, the kitchen sink thing felt a bit gratuitous, but what do you expect in a story that has
everything *and* a kitchen sink?

XXdoggieinthewindowXX: Um, no, there won't be any house-elf sex in this fic. Sorry. But thanks for reading & reviewing!

HurbertHuverHatLover: No, I haven't read that fic, yet, but thanks for the url! It's on my list of stories to read, the very next time I'm in a Rita Skeeter/Cornelius Fudge mood.

RoofWoof_101: Gosh, I didn't even think of including Remus in this fic! That would've been kinky!

Gr8XpecT8shuns: Oh, for heaven's sake! I make this spelling mistake every time--in the 51st paragraph of my last fic, it should've been 'areola', not 'aureola'--are you
happier, now? Maybe I should hire you as my next beta...

THNDRBRD: Please stop using all-caps/caps-lock. It is SHOUTING, and that is considered bad netiquette. It's rude. Trust me, I *can* actually read in lower-case letters!
And another handy tip: when complimenting the author, as I think you were doing, it is helpful to not refer to her as a 'BEEYATCH', whatever that is. If it's what I think it is,
I'm the IRON BITCH, thankyewverrymuch! Oh, and fifteen spanks with my hard-leather paddle for not kissing my boots, first. I'm the dominant one in this relationship, and
you'd best remember that from now on.

Mr. Japers: No, really, stop doing that. It's creeping me out.

Hot4U: Holy dear god! Please tell me that's a doctored photo! No guy could possibly have two...!! Whoa!! And four...?!? Oh, dear god...oh, sweet Merlin's Magical Mistake--
holy--!! Wow--where did you say you lived, again??

JenJenBiBabe: Hey, if you don't live all that far from Hot4U, and if that's not too far from where *I* live...

KingStallion: You total furvert, you! No, that's not going to be in this fic, though I was really, really tempted to include it! Next one, I promise. Hugs & Giggles!

SSHG4EVER_AND_EVER: No, I really think SS/HG can still work! Don't abandon the 'ship just yet!! I'm working out a post-HBP canon-compliant (well, up to a point) story
that I really think will make sense, when people read it. So far, though, it's only available at the MoITWF YahooGroup site, but hey, the first few chapters have been posted,
and I'm about ten ahead in production! 500+ paperback pages, so far, and I'm not done. *heavy sigh* ...I clearly have NO idea what a "short" story is... Hugs!

SevsVoice: ...Oh, wow, you *do* sound just like Alan Rickman, in voice-chat! Mind if I tap you for a late night IM session with just you, me, some dark chocolate, and a little
assistance from my dear friend, BOB?

Mr. Japers: Um...I live in Timbuktu, actually. I lied when I said the Seattle area--it's a city in the middle of the Sahara Desert...somewhere... Why do you want to know
exactly where I live, anyway?

JustintheNickoftime: You're gonna love this fic, trust me! It's even better than the last one, and twice as long!

Gooberville27: No, sorry, no house-elf sex. I just didn't have the room, or the inclination.

3Sheets2tehWind: Well, I think the firewhiskle...shigglewhisker...fuckit, great Wizarding Scotch, would have to come in small little bottles, because if they came in huge
bottles, they'd catch on fire and explode, or something. But that's just my opinion.

Frutituti: Okay, okay, just for you... *hiccough* *banff!* Ooh, look, it's SpankMe!Snape! (Sorry, I just can't conjure a CountryLineDancing!Snape. Anyone who dares suggest
that I try deserves to be spanked, end of story.)

SevsVoice: You know JenJenBiBabe? Two hour drive, you say? Erm, that's kind of expensive in today's gasoline economy, but...hey, if she's willing, I'm there! Are you
interested in guys, too? 'Cause Hot4U is really...WOW...I just wanna know if that's *real*, ya know?

SouthernWitch: I blame you, and everyone that you corrupted, for invoking within me the corrupted, foetid, demon-infested need to write out this travesty... Hugs &
Insanities, ~Lotm

Mr. Japers: Pursuant to the complaints filed by Ms. Arcanum (aka Ladyofthemasque, aka Lotm), you are to immediately cease and desist all communications with Ms.
Arcanum, and maintain an electronic distance of no less than 100 websites at all times, or face severe ISP surcharge penalties.

Erkle'sGirl: No house-elf sex, in this fanfic. How many times do I have to say this one to you people?

TYVM: ...Who knows why I do these things? Maybe it's my way of torturing SS for doing what he did at the end of HBP. Come off it--running away with *Draco Malfoy*?
The Snape/Harry 'ship is far more believable than that! Severus/Hermione Forever!!!

...Okay, okay, time to get on with the fanfic! Here it is, the one, the only, "Clawing My Eyes Out" by the award-winning Ladyofthemasque! (I am never going to live this
down...)

"...Well?" Snape demanded of his seventh-year class. "At least seven of you are virgins, and we need at least one of you deflowered for this experiment!"

"Oh, Professor!" Hermione gasped, lurching out of her seat and throwing herself onto his desk. "You know I'll do anything for the perfect grade from you!" She ripped open
her blouse, displaying her perfect, green-clad, C-cup breasts as the rest of the class gasped.

Arching a brow, the Potions Master tore off her knickers and pulled out his erection. Thrusting home, he grunted, "50 points to Gryffindor, Miss Granger! And a lifetime of
detention!"

The Real Author's Note:

*BONG!!* ( This is the sound of a spade hitting my forehead, the first of many, many such corrective disciplinary acts as my 'reward' for writing this travesty...)

Please note that the "actual story part" is precisely 100 words long, but that if you include those horrid author's notes, down to the double-bar, it's over 1,000 words long,
complying with the challenge rules. (I wanted to see if I could write a Ho!Mione story in 100 words.) The rest of it was my poking (hopefully gentle) fun at those authors who
haven't yet discovered they can reply to most reviews on most sites through their Account page, which usually has a View Reviews link, and the reviews themselves
usually have a 'Respond' feature. Unfortunately, not all sites offer this handy, author-friendly function, but many do, nowadays...and yet some authors are still persisting in
answering reviews in the actual text of their stories. Go figure.

Okay, the list of misspelled words: Cliches (since it's so very hard to remember to type in the ASCII character for the accented 'e'); cuppa (short for 'cup of tea', British slang
for something that either suits or doesn't suit a person' normal proclivities); screenname (this is the only way I've seen it spelled, but then MSWord is throwing a hissy fit
over it, so I thought I'd add it anyway); screentime (ditto); fic (short for fiction); a/n or a/n's (author's notes); doozy (again, Word is having a hissy fit); squicked (hissy fit);



oookaaaaay (okay, only long, drawn-out and hesitant); heheh (onomatopoeia for the sound of a wry chuckle/brief laughter); fanfics (geez, someone really needs to update
MSWord's dictionary database with contemporary net-speak!); BEEYATCH (BITCH, though technically this one is "spelled correctly" as it's meant to be a quote of what
someone else wrote); thankyewverrymuch (a primly, tartly spoken 'thank you very much'); furvert (a pervert who prefers anthropomorphic characters, and again an
MSWord hissy-fit word); gonna (modern slang for 'going to'); firewhiskle...shigglewhisker...fuckit (mangled quote from Snape's drunken maunderings in the beginning of
"Frogs In Winter 01", couldn't resist pimping my own story); banff (another quote, this time from "Army of Snapes"); wanna (modern slang for 'want to'); ya (slang for 'you');

...Now, if you'll excuse me, I'm going to go finish bonking myself on the head with a tool I normally reserve for digging my car out of mudholes, then I'll see if the pointed end
of my spade is sharp enough to finish gouging out my eyes, since the clawing hasn't been nearly as effective as I'd have hoped. Not to mention I should be dropping dead
any second now, as I've foresworn myself in answering this Challenge, when I thought I'd never stoop so low. (Pesky Unbroken Vow thingy...)

~Lotm

The terms of the challenge are posted below:

Challenge Details:

Plot: Hermione isn't that little shy bookworm any longer. She's had a makeover, and she is hot! And, she has all the correct equipment to become the new improved
makeover Ho!Mione. And who does she turn to in order to learn "the ways of the flesh" now that she's a true ho? Why, our favorite SexGod!Slytherin Potions master, of
course!

Rules:

1) It can be as long as you want as long as it's at least 1,000 words.

2) Must be labeled as parody and A/U and be submitted under the proper challenge category at Ashwinder. They are making a special folder for us, so please submit them
there.

3) All intentional errors and things that do not follow Sycophant Hex's submission standards (such as misspelled words and A/N's in the text) must be noted in an A/N as
being intentional and part of the parody.

4) All other Sycophant Hex standards still apply, so it's probably a good idea to have a beta look over it.

Okay, the fun stuff!

5) Hermione is a self-absorbed ho and Severus is a pimp daddy sex god!

6) We are trying to poke fun of fandom cliches, so make fun of as many as possible! The more, the better! :-D

7) Hermione's lurve interest should be Severus, but if you want to have someone else *cough* Draco *cough* join in the fun, that's okay, too. ;-)
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