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She's everything. He's just Draco.
by RoseDeVents

Summary

A one-shot and possibly more one-shots based on the Barbie movie.

Notes

I posted this on my Tumblr about a year ago and in light of the Tom Felton story circulating
that Ken is basically Draco Malfoy, I felt inclined to share it here, too. I've been meaning to
write more of the story ... and maybe I still will :)

http://archiveofourown.org/users/RoseDeVents/pseuds/RoseDeVents


Hermione arrives at the cafe with butterflies in her stomach. She still can’t believe Draco
Malfoy conceded to meet her in the muggle world for their date.

She looks around the crowded room and spots his white-blond hair in line near the register.
He’s leaning against a pillar, probably reading the menu written in chalk on the wall.

She gets distracted by two women at a table nearby, pointing at him and whispering.
Hermione cringes, hoping he hasn’t done or said anything to break the Statute of Secrecy.
She moves more quickly, until she is right behind him and can tap him on the shoulder.

“Draco?”

He spins around, and she returns the shy smile lighting up his face. But then her eyes skim
down, and her jaw drops. His jeans are low slung enough that she can see the band of his
boxers. The jacket she assumed he was wearing is cut off at the sleeves – more like a vest.
But his Canadian tuxedo is not the problem.

“Where is your shirt?” she asks incredulously. 

He looks down and frowns. “Is this not ... muggle?”
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