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Lucius needs to be taught a lesson. There are some things you just don't do whilst
indulging in a threesome.
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Lucius needs to be taught a lesson. There are some things you just don't do whilst indulging in a threesome.

Disclaimer: Just checking the ownership papers. As I thought, they still haven’t miraculously become mine.

Lucius Malfoy slumped back on the pillows after his final thrust. “That was... incredible...” he gasped. Once his pounding heart had slowed to a rate compatible with long-
term survival, he reached for his wand and summoned a cigarette. Lighting up, he drew in deeply and sighed. He felt, rather than saw, the glare of his two lovers. “What?”

“Do you mind, Lucius?” snarled Hermione. “We are not finished yet. And we do not smoke. If you value the safety of that impressive appendage of yours, I suggest you put
that damned cigarette out. You wouldn’t want to drop hot ash on it, would you? Or find it hexed off?” She rolled her wand in her fingers threateningly.

“Don’t be too hasty, my dear. I’m not sure we have finished with that particular part of his anatomy,” interrupted the other member of the trio. “I, for one, haven’t had the
pleasure... yet.” Severus ran his eyes over the naked body of the blond wizard, pausing infinitesimally on the area under discussion which had responded to the attention
admirably. “Oh, yes,” he murmured. “Definitely not finished.”

“I think we should make him pay for lighting that nasty thing in here, don’t you, Severus?” She smiled wickedly as she whispered a few words.

Before Lucius knew what was happening, his cigarette had disappeared, and he had been bound to the four posts of the bed by exquisitely soft silk scarves. Vulnerable...
exposed... powerless... his traitorous body responded willingly. Arousal throbbing at his groin, he groaned with frustration as the witch and wizard in his bed simply studied
him.

“Mmm. Looks even more impressive now, Severus. Do you want the first turn with it?” Hermione politely asked.

“Shall I?” He ran a finger slowly from base to glistening tip. “Is that a whimper I heard?” He smirked as the blond scowled at him.

“I believe it was. Do it again,” she ordered.

He did.

And again.

The fourth time he allowed his hand to trail lower, cupping the soft sac and teasing the area behind with his fingertip. A gasp and thrust of Lucius’s hips demonstrated his
eagerness to participate.

“I wonder what would happen if I did this?” Severus whispered as he moistened his finger.



Lucius’s eyes widened as he felt the length of his lover’s finger. His body demanded more, so much more.

“Please, Severus.”

“He wants something, my love. Whatever could it be?” The naked witch leaned over and captured the dark wizard’s lips with hers, supping on the flavour of him as he
explored the perfection of her breasts. Long moments passed as they lost themselves in each others’ passion.

“Ahem. I’m still here,” growled the neglected man beneath them.

“Ah. So, now he wants to play. I think it is my turn,” Hermione purred as she turned to their lover. “It does look tempting.” She lowered her head and delicately tasted. “Hmm.
Interesting. What do you think?”

“Subtle, but definitely Lucius,” Severus licked his lips in appreciation. “He seems a little perturbed. Do you think he has learned his lesson yet?”

Hermione studied the beautiful wizard’s closed eyes and tense face. She smiled and caressed his chest and abdomen gently, her hands never quite reaching his aching
erection. “Have you, Lucius?”

“Yes. No smoking. Ever. Just... touch... me. Please.”

“Touch you?”

“Please!”

“Where? Here?”

She ran her fingertips through the blond curls at his groin.

“Yes.”

“Here?”

Fingers wrapped around the rock-hard shaft and squeezed gently.

“Oh, yes.”

“And here?” Severus’s deep, silky voice added as he positioned himself.

“Gods, yes! Please!”

Those who ask shall receive.

***

A/N: Saturday night drabble for ApollinaV, whose prompt was: Tsk! Tsk! Tsk! There are some things you just don’t ‘do’ during a threesome. What Cardinal rule did Malfoy
violate? - Malfoy of the Author’s choice.

Thanks to ladyinthecloak for checking this over.
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