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Draco can't stand hot weather.
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Draco can't stand hot weather.

Oh, what a beautiful day, Hermione thought to herself. It was warm July day, and the sky was completely clear of clouds. She lay on a beach chair reading a novel, wearing
a tiny, yellow bikini so she could get a tan.

"ARRGH!"

Hermione slid her sunglasses down her nose to see her husband storming out of the mansion. She did her best to suppress her laughter at his appearance. Draco looked
hilarious wearing plaid shorts and flip-flips.

"This weather is unbearable!" he shouted.

"What? Does it keep you in a constant state of inelegance?"

"Yes! Yes, it does!" he replied matter-of-factly. "My air conditioning spell in the house wore off, and I can't find my bloody wand." Draco outstretched his hand. "Give me
yours."

"Why should I? You look absolutely ravishing when you're shirtless and sweating…"

Draco peered down to take a look at her book. "You've been reading too much Jane Austin, love." He smiled wickedly. "C'mon up here and give me a kiss."

Hermione rolled her eyes, put her book and wand down on the beach chair and stood up. Draco pulled her forward, kissing her roughly and squeezing her round arse.

"HAHA!" he cried in triumph and quickly ran back to the mansion.

Bewildered, Hermione glanced around. She gaped when she saw that her wand, which has been on top of her novel, was gone. "How the hell did he do that?" she
pondered. Hermione relaxed on the beach chair again, not wanting Draco to get the best of her. Oh well, maybe he'll continue what he started. She chuckled to herself.
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