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A little adventure never hurt anyone.

“These brownies are good, but I know something sweeter,” Teddy purred in her ear.

“Oh, yeah, what?” Victoire asked, feeding him one of the cubes and laughing when he licked her fingers.

He nuzzled her neck, making her knees weak. “You.”

“Oh, I love it when you do that.” She heard the soft thud of boots before Teddy did. The crunch of the glass from the broken vial was another dead give-away. “Teddy, stop,
it’s Filch,” she whispered.

“And that satellite of his, Mrs. Norris, no doubt!” Teddy pulled out the map. “No, worse, it’s that curmudgeon, Snape.”

She almost shrieked, but caught herself just in time.

“C’mon, I have an idea,” Teddy said, pulling her hand.

Victoire clasped her robes closed with one hand and followed, hoping that Snape was too far behind to see them. Teddy ducked behind a tapestry and started to feel the
wall. “This is your plan?”

“It’s not on the map, but I saw the tapestry move,” he said just as his arm vanished into the rock. “Perfect.”

“It’s dark,” she complained.

Teddy’s hand touched her chest and slid down her as the other one found her shoulder. “Rather like finding my way by Braille.” After kissing heatedly for a while, he lit his
wand to take in their surroundings, exposing a very old guestroom with a bed and furniture covered with sheets. “Oh, nice!”

“It’s dirty,” she complained.

“That’s what wands are for, silly. We can transfigure the dust on the bed to a feather down comforter.”

“Ok, show me.”

By the third try, he managed a fairly nice feather down comforter for the bed. Victoire plopped down, enjoying the softness. “Why don’t you come and join me?” she teased
him.



Teddy pounced on the bed next to her. “Don’t mind if I do.”
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