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Lying back, hair tangled, lips plump with desire, she was irresistible. Severus could not resist crushing his own to them, coaxing her tongue out to dance. Tracing her
curves with his long, pale fingers, he shuddered slightly as she moaned. He reached between her thighs, feeling her slick warmth; she was ready.

Placing himself at her entrance, he began teasing the maiden beneath him, thrusting gently forward only to pull back within seconds. In frustration she dug her fingers
harder into his shoulder blades. Holding fast, an evil grin played upon his face while his eyes fell to hers. “Miss Granger, you must learn some self control,” he demanded.

Hermione whimpered at his obstinate stance. He loved to see her plead for him; his eyes devoured every expression, although secretly behind the black blazed his own
passion. Holding her gaze for five more agonizing seconds, he then thrust hard into her. Causing her body to convulse and her lips to scream his name as she came. The
sound of her pleasure and feel of her heat were enough to send him over the edge, but he held fast to his desire. Smirking at the sight of her eyes, large and glowing in the
aftermath of her orgasm, he bent low to her ear and growled, “Are you quite finished, Miss Granger? | though | just told you to master some self control.”

The feel of his breath against her skin made her body quiver once more with excitement. Severus began tracing along her neck and nibbling at her ear, the taste of her
skin sending further volts of pleasure coursing through his body, drawing from his lips a deep, rumbling groan.

Resting back on his heels, he pulled her body with his, coaxing her into a rhythm. Her eyes flashed as she felt his hunger grow; this was her moment. Thrusting her pelvis
to his faster and faster, bringing him to the brink, before withdrawing her body in a flash. Causing his eyes to spring open with frustration, quickly to be covered with a
raised eyebrow and a tongue-in-cheek expression. Severus opened his mouth to speak as Hermione thrust her pelvis fast and hard into him. Before he knew what she’d
done, he was spilling into her as they both groaned and convulsed in sheer bliss. “Severus Snape, you need to learn some self control,” she exclaimed with a giggle.
Opening his eyes, he looked coolly at the girl before him before simply stating, “Touché, Miss Granger. Touché.”



	Touché
	none


