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Draco can reduce Hermione to a moaning mess, even if she is pretty pissed off at
him.
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Draco can reduce Hermione to a moaning mess, even if she is pretty pissed off at him.

Hermione followed Draco as he stormed through the corridors of Malfoy Manor. She was bloody furious at him, probably the most furious she had ever been with him. And
that was saying something.

"No owl!" She ticked off on her fingers. "No warning! No hello! No thank you for the dinner I cooked! This was the one night your mum said she could look after the twins,
and what do you do? Go bar-hopping with your mates!"

Draco spun around, pinning her to the wall, her hands above her head. "Hermione, the world does not revolve around you."

"That's bollocks coming from you!" Her face had turned red. She bet she looked a lot like Ron now.

"So what are you going to do?" He nibbled on her ear lobe. "Punish me?" He slid his hand down her pajama pants and caressed her folds. "No knickers, Granger? Kinky."

Hermione bucked her hips against Draco's skilled fingers as he fingered her wet cunt. She knew she should be angry with him right now. But she loved this kind of sex.
She loved it when he could reduce her to a pile of mush with just his fingers… or his lips… or cock… Hermione cried out, her juices following down Draco's long fingers. He
took them out, tracing Hermione's mouth until she opened, sucking on them greedily.

"You were saying?" Draco smirked.
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