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For my betas for all their time, patience, and hard work when they have to clean up my chapters. And to Southern_Witch_69 for not giving up on me. Merci, gracias, or
thanks just doesn’t seem to cover it!

^_^

Harry and Severus stood outside the black curtain that separated the dressing rooms from the rest of the shop, Severus trying to look imposing while holding a purse and a
dark red cloak in his arms with two pink, striped bags at his feet. Harry stood beside him, grinning like a Clabbert, holding Ginny’s purse and a similar shopping bag in one
hand, and her and his cloak casually on his arm.

A young witch approached them with her arms full of garments. She gave Harry a little wave with a big smile, then blushed furiously when she looked at Severus, and
ducked behind a black curtain next to him.

Another witch walked up to where the wizards waited, her eyes widening to the size of saucers as she caught Severus’ gaze. She immediately apologized, turned, and
fled. Severus raised his eyebrow, and his mouth twitched as Harry stifled a laugh.

“You do know you’re scaring away business, don’t you?”

Severus crossed his arms (as best as he could with Hermione’s purse in his fist and her cloak on his arm) and glared at him. “My wife said she was going shopping with
your wife. She failed to mention, until the last minute, that you were coming as well.”

“But if you hate shopping with the girls so much, why’d you come?” Harry asked as another witch smiled at him, and was about to say something, then paled when she
caught Severus’ indifferent stare.

A deep chuckle escaped Severus’ throat as she scurried by, mumbling her apologies, and ducked behind the curtain as Hermione and Ginny appeared, each carrying
several hangers with garments in various colors.

Severus’ dark eyes narrowed as he counted the hangers, wondering how much this was going to cost him.

“Sorry to take so long,” Hermione said, taking her purse from Severus. “I’ll just pay for these, and then we’re off to Madeline’s Silky Nothings. Is that all right?”

Severus sneer had stretched into a smile. “Absolutely.”

~ Fin ~



Author’s Notes:

This was inspired by something I saw the other day, and it made me giggle. Then I thought of Severus doing the same thing… and well, here you are. Hope you enjoyed it.
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