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A/N: I had written this a long time ago and forgot to post it here. Thanks to ladyinthecloak for her long ago beta. This story occurs about 1 hour after the events of "When I'm
Old and Grey."

Lunch had been surprisingly amicable. Hermione had not reminded Cassandra about how much she had studied for her NEWTs years ago. Severus had not made any
disparaging comments about Alexander wasting his talent working for Weasley’s Wizard Wheezes.

As the meal wound down, Alex said to his parents, “I promised George that I would try to set up a meeting for him with Mr. Zonko. George wants to buy Zonko’s. After I
come back, we could have dessert.”

Cassie said to Alex, “I’ll go, too. I need to pick up some quills and parchment at Scrivenshaft’s. See you in a bit, Mum and Dad.”

The elder Snapes watched the door of the Three Broomsticks close behind their children. Severus started to rise. “Cassandra is off to meet that dunderhead, Nigel
Longbottom.”

Hermione placed a hand on his arm. “Severus, let her meet him. You can’t keep following them around.”

“Doesn’t it bother you to see her with someone of such… limited ability, Hermione? He’s as accident-prone as his father!”

“That’s not our decision. She has to decide that for herself. But if she thinks like me, her main concern isn’t the size of his intellect—it’s the size of his heart.”
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