
  

Home Sweet Home

Harry and Draco came back to Hogwarts, exausted and ready to sleep

in their own bed. Harry was so ecstatic that Draco remembered him,

and the best of all is he told him he loves him. Everything seemed to

be coming back even better than before, Draco had alot of time to

make up for.

Draco basically hopped to the door, grabbing Harry's key from his

pocket. "I want to open it!" He stuck it in, unlocking the door. He ran

in, lying in the carpet infront of the fireplace in a fit of relief.

Harry chuckled as he walked in, locking the door behind him. "You

seem very happy." He said with a smile, going over to lie down with

Draco.

They stayed there with their backs to the shaggy carpet in silence,

enjoying the sheer simplicity of just being there together.

Draco broke the stillness, grabbing Harry by the waist, pulling him

ontop of his torso. "Mine!" He snuggled his face into his chest.

Harry laughed, hugging Draco with a kiss to his forehead. "What's got

you in such a cuddly mood???" He wiggled ontop of him.

"Stop! That tickles!" Draco clapped his hand over his mouth to try

and stop his giggling.

Harry had a wide smirk on his face. "Draco are you....are you

ticklish???" He asked, poking his fingers against his ribcage.

"Ahhh knock it o !!! Draco laughed, grabbing Harry by the wrists.

Harry smiled warmly down at Draco. "I'm so glad to have you back

home with me." He leaned down to kiss his lips, pulling his wand out

of his pocket. "Incendio." He whispered, lighting the fireplace.

Draco looked at Harry's wand. "I hope Severus brings me a new wand

tomorrow...I haven't been without a wand this long before." He

sighed.

Harry put his wand down a few feet from them. "I'm sure he will." He

bent down to kiss Draco's neck.

Draco's eyes fluttered shut, humming lowly at Harry's lips planting

kisses all over his throat. "It's late! We have to go to classes in the

morning!" He whined.

"Just a few minutes more!" Harry hu ed, licking over Draco's

adamsapple. He pushed his hands under his shirt, exploring the pale

skin.

Draco parted his lips as the sensations grew, traveling down to his

groin faster than he'd like. "Harry please!"

Harry looked down to see Draco's erection growing. "You naughty

Wizard." He teased, pressing his own length against him.

Draco gasped, pushing against Harry's groin absently. "Harry you're

mean!" He whimpered.

Harry started pushing against Draco's cock, rubbing upwards. "No

just horny." He whispered, leaning down to kiss his neck. a3

Draco put his hands on the small of Harry's back, pushing him further

against him. "Sensitive!" He moaned.

Harry pushed Draco's shirt up to his neck, kissing all over his chest,

sucking his nipple in his mouth. As he thrusted against him, he licked

the nub with the tip of his tongue.

Draco flipped Harry over on his back, pushing him to the carpet. "You

don't get to tease me without consequences!" He lightly snapped,

pushing Harry's hands above his head.

Harry gasped loudly as Draco roughly pulled both their pants down to

the knees, pressing their briefs together. "Shit!" He moaned.

Draco pressed his lips against Harry's, still holding his wrists down.

He invaded his mouth, twisting their tongues together, wanting more.

"Harry!" He moaned, deciding to pull both briefs down.

Harry's eyes flew open as Draco started rubbing their bare cocks

together, the tips pressing together. "Draco! Uhhh!!" He groaned

roughly, their sha s causing such pleasuring friction.

Draco went back to french kissing Harry's mouth hungrily, humping

their cocks together. "You feel so good!" He breathed against their

tongues, their bare chests pressing together.

Harry kicked o  the rest of his pants and briefs, wrapping his legs

around Draco's hips. "Ohhhh fuck!" He pressed up further into him,

bringing his tongue and teeth to the front of Draco's throat.

Draco was so gone, lost in the heat and friction of Harry's body

underneath him. He kicked o  the rest of his clothes, pressing down

on the eager body below him. "Harry I don't have much longer!" He

groaned, letting go of Harry's wrists to bury his fingers in his hair.

Harry wrapped his arms around Draco's back, pulling his shirt up.

"Your body is so beautiful naked!" He roughly pulled his shirt o  fully.

Draco followed as he pulled the rest of his shirt over his back, looking

down at them both completely nude. He saw how beautiful Harry

looked, their bodies tangled in such pleasure...it made him want

something even more, but thinking of that made his body push over

the edge. "Harry I'm coming!!!!"

Harry heard the noises Draco made as he watched him come,

shooting all over his stomach. "Me too!" He moaned loudly, coming

hard against Draco's cock. a1

Draco collapsed ontop of Harry, sweat dripping from the tips of his

bangs. He li ed his head, looking at him with new thoughts swirling

around his mind. "I love you Harry Potter."

Harry reached up, using the last of his strength to flip Draco over on

his back, climbing back ontop. He cupped his hand over his cheek,

kissing the other side. "I love you Draco Malfoy." He reached over,

grabbing his wand, looking down at their messy lower bodies.

"Scourgify." He chanted, waving it over both of them.

Draco pulled them both up into a sitting position. "Let's go to

bed...we can shower tomorrow." He kissed Harry's lips tenderly, still

catching his breath.

Harry nodded, groaning as he stood up. His body was so sensitive

and exausted. "Up we go!" He grabbed Draco's hand, pulling him up.

Draco looked at both of them, not wanting to change into clothes, he

felt so hot and tired. "Let's just go to sleep like this." He took Harry's

hand, walking towards the bed.

Harry's brows raised. "Yeah?" He grinned, watching Draco's ass each

step He took.

Draco pushed the sweaty hair o  his face, pulling Harry inside the bed

with him. "Come here." He whispered.

Harry suddenly felt very nervous as he moved closer to Draco, this

was a whole new level of trust and intimacy. "Draco?" He asked.

Draco pulled Harry against his chest, wrapping his arms around him

in a so  embrace. "I want you close to me tonight." He moved them

both to the middle of the bed.

Harry's face was inches away from Draco's scars against his chest,

held in his slender arms. "This is...new." he whispered.

Draco rested his chin ontop of Harry's hair, nuzzling his messy mop. "I

know." He brought his hand to the back of Harry's head, stroking his

hair. "Is this okay?"

Harry's legs were tangled with Draco's, their bodies closer than they

ever were. "Of course...you?" He looked up, startled at what he saw.

Draco was staring directly into Harry's green peircing eyes, smiling so

so ly. "Yes Harry, I want to be more close to you." He whispered

against his lips, kissing him gently.

Harry's heart was beating so hard he felt he'd have a stroke. "You

do?" He shuddered as Draco's hand rubbed his back all the way down

to his ass.

Draco squeezed so ly at Harry's round ass, rubbing his hand around

both sides, kissing his forehead. "Yes...we can talk more tomorrow."

He said quietly.

Harry pushed the side of his face into Draco's chest, listening to the

steady beat of Draco's heart. In no time he fell into a deep sleep.

Draco smiled as he fell asleep holding Harry, dri ing to the rhythm of

each other's breathing. This is crazy...what I'm feeling I thought I'd

never have...especially with Harry....he's so amazing...I almost lost

everything, I won't ever let him go again...

****

On the other side of the castle in Gry indor tower, Seamus was the

only one still awake. He tossed and turned in his bed, staring up at

the curtains from side to side. He felt lonely...

Seamus had enough of feeling so tired, he opened his privacy curtain,

staring at Ron asleep in his bed a few feet away. Maybe if I just...

Ron was dead asleep with his curtains wide open, in only his red

boxers, snoring very lightly.

Seamus stifled a laugh at how cute he thought the messy redhead

looked sleeping so peacefully, sneaking over to his bed.

The last week they hadn't really spent much time together besides

classes, not talking alot either.

Seamus needed Ron, so badly he was willing to risk someone finding

out. He slipped in Ron's bed, silently spelling the curtains fully

closed.

Ron rolled over, groaning in his sleep.

Seamus flinched slightly at the sudden movement, pulling his wand

out so he could use a silencing charm around the area they were in.

"Ron." He nudged his shoulder.

Ron shi ed, slowly opening his eyes with a groggy stare. "Seamus?"

He groaned. "What's wrong?"

Seamus shook his head with a slight smile. "Nothings wrong, I

wanted to see you." He lied down next to him.

Ron was more awake now that Seamus's face was inches from his

own, furrowed his brow. "Seamus we sleep in the same room, with

the same classes, and we eat meals together." He mumbled, still

dazed from being woken from a heavy sleep.

"I know it's just..." he closed the gap between them. "I meant I

wanted to be with you."

Ron's eyes widened as it became clear. "Seamus! Our friends are in

the same room as us! The girls are on the other side too!" He

nervously looked around, discovering that Seamus had closed the

privacy curtains.

"Relax Ron I put up silencing charms, nobody can hear or see us."

Seamus reassured in a hushed voice.

Ron gasped as Seamus leaned in, kissing his lips. He blushed at their

closeness, admitting internally that he did miss this during the week.

Seamus pushed himself half over Ron's body, deepening the kiss as

his hands wandered down to his hips. "Did you miss me?"

Ron shakily brought his hands up to Seamus's shoulders. "I actually

did." He mumbled against his lips.

"Me too, I've thought about this instead of studying." Seamus kissed

over to Ron's jaw, moving down to his neck.

Ron couldn't believe this, Seamus was in his bed, kissing him,

touching him. "Wait, Seamus!" He looked down at him.

"Yes Ron?" Seamus smirked up at him, sneaking his hands lower.

"You're in my bed." Ron blinked at Seamus, realizing this was alot

more personal than the previous encounters.

"Does that bother you?" Seamus asked Ron, playing with the

drawstring on his pajama shorts.

Ron gulped, focusing his attention on where Seamus put his hands.

"N-No? But..."

Seamus smiled. "Are you worried about what this means?" He untied

the strings, loosening the waistband.

Ron took in a deep breath, nodding slowly. "It's always been the

room of requirement...and before that in a stairwell."

"Well..." Seamus pulled down Ron's pajamas. "I guess I wanted you in

a more...intimate setting." His voice lowered, his hands brushing over

Ron's groin.

Ron thought about this for a moment, ultimately deciding he would

let Seamus do as he wanted. He pushed upwards, kissing him.

Seamus smiled into the kiss, rubbing his hand against Ron's cock.

"What do you want to do?"

Ron hummed as he kissed Seamus, licking his bottom lip. "Lower." He

pushed Seamus down, squeezing his shoulders.

Seamus giggled as he made his way down to Ron's waist, pushing his

shirt up. He licked around his navel, kissing around his sides as his

hands pulled down his boxers.

Ron felt his heart bounce, watching Seamus wrap his hands around

his cock. "Suck on me...please." He would never get use to asking

such a thing, but he wanted to feel Seamus's mouth on him again.

Seamus didn't need anymore instruction, engulfing Ron's cock slowly

into his mouth.

Ron leaned back into the pillows with a moan, thrusting his hips up

into Seamus's face.

Seamus looked up at Ron as he smirked around his thick cock,

gagging slightly as he tried to swallow him whole in slow bobs of his

head.

Ron trembled at the vibrations of Seamus choking on his thickness,

threading his fingers inside his unruly bedhead. "Ahh don't stop!" He

groaned.

Seamus came up for air, taking his time to lick Ron's slit, sucking

gently over the head. "You're so big." He whispered against the tip,

taking all of him into his mouth in one big suck.

Ron arched his back, pulling at Seamus's hair. His tip was dripping

with pre-come, it felt so good to be slowly sucked on like this,

Seamus's tongue was so hot and wet. "Bloody uhhh!!!" He moaned,

heavily panting with his lips parted.

Seamus brought his hand down to Ron's tight hole, teasing the

entrance with his middle finger. He continued to suck on him as he

inserted his finger inside.

Ron groaned loudly, slamming his head down on the pillow. "Seamus

uhh! What are you doing? Uhh!!" He moaned shakily, unable to

control himself.

"Touching the inside of you." Seamus whispered gently, licking down

the underside of Ron's cock. He teased the tip of his finger against his

prostate, licking the skin under his balls.

Ron shoved the side of his fist in his mouth, trying to control the

sounds he was making. "That f-feels di erent than before!" He

shakily spoke, sensations tingling down his thighs.

"I'm massaging your prostate directly, so ly rubbing it...feels good?"

Seamus asked with a big smirk.

Ron nodded, heavily breathing. "Oh fuck!" He groaned, feeling a

second finger push inside. "Stop!"

"It's okay Ron, it doesn't hurt does it?"

Ron shook his head.

"Then just relax and enjoy the ride." Seamus made a scissor motion

with his fingers, pulling them in and out of Ron's quivering hole. a2

Ron stared at the top of the curtain canopy, in disbelief that this was

even happening.

Seamus pulled his fingers out, pumping Ron's cock. "You're stretched

out enough...close your eyes."

Ron looked down at Seamus with a raised brow. "Why?"

"Just do it."

Ron sighed, closing his eyes.

Seamus pushed Ron's legs up a little, sticking his tongue flat up

against his ass.

Ron gasped loudly, his eyes flying open. "Seamus no! Uhhh!!! N-no no

no no!!!" He moaned loudly, he said no but his body refused to move.

"That's gross why?!"

Seamus laughed. "What a straight thing to say! There's nothing gross

about it, it's a very sensitive part of a man's body." He went back to

licking open Ron's hole, pumping him to the motion of his tongue.

Ron moaned a very undignified high pitched sound, raising his brows

as he felt the pleasure inside him heat up. "Uhhh...uhh Seamus s-

stop!"

Seamus smiled as he listened to Ron's voice, knowing he was falling

apart. "Don't be shy Ron I know this is alot..." he stuck his tongue in

deep, spreading his cheeks apart.

Ron covered his face as he moaned uncontrollably, feeling Seamus's

tongue swirling inside his ass. "Bloody hell uhhh!!!" His cock

throbbed in his hand.

Seamus started to tongue fuck Ron's hole, feeling his body start to

tense up. "You're going to come soon...does my tongue feel good

inside?" He teased, pushing it all the way in and back out again,

repeating in...out..in...out.

Ron came undone as he gripped the sheets, shouting loudly as he

came hard in Seamus's hand. "Coming!!!! Uhhhh!!!"

Seamus pulled back to watch Ron explode, pumping him so ly

through his orgasm. "My, my, my Ronald that was fantastic wasn't it?"

He grinned, licking the come o  his cock.

Ron shook at the sensitive swipes of Seamus's tongue, allowing him

to lick him clean. "Fucking Seamus!" He breathed. "You're trying to

kill me!"

Seamus laughed as he pulled Ron's boxers and pajama shorts back

up, crawling up to him. "Oral sex feels good doesn't it Ron? From the

front and the back!" He giggled.

Ron hit Seamus with one of the throw pillows. "Bloody tosser you

are!!!" He sat up with a shudder, feeling the residual pleasure roll o

him. "What would you have done if Neville or Dean heard us?!"

Seamus laughed as he sat up. "Relax mate, that's why I put up a

silencing charm and spelled the curtains closed!" He playfully shoved

Ron's shoulder. "I like being with you, deal with it." He stuck his

tongue out.

Ron rolled his eyes, smiling slightly at Seamus. "You sex obsessed

Wizard what am I to do with you???" He shook his head with a

chuckle.

"Punish me?" Seamus asked, only half joking.

Ron grabbed Seamus by the sides, pushing him down onto the

mattress. "Sleep before I make you eat those words!!!" He shoved

him down on the other side of the bed.

Seamus smiled. "You'll let me sleep with you tonight?"

Ron blushed a bright pink, looking away. "It's not a big deal, sleep is

sleep you know?" He lied down on his back, pulling the covers up.

Seamus smirked at Ron as he got under the covers. "Thanks Ron." He

leaned over, giving him a kiss.

Ron kissed back, pulling away a er a good 10 seconds. "Goodnight."

"Goodnight Ron." Seamus smiled as he closed his eyes.

*****************************

The next morning came with roaring thunder and lightning, rain

coming down in buckets. All students were advised to stay indoors

due to a severe rain warning, the thunder claps visibly rumbling

through the halls.

Draco woke up the next morning, sleepily blinking the haze from his

eyes. He looked down to see Harry's face pressed against his chest,

still sound asleep. He smiled wide at the sight, picking up the blanket

a bit to  look all the way down to his naked ass. He's so gorgeous,

short and toned...so . he thought, stroking his fingers down his side.

Harry moaned in his sleep, his hand moving against Draco's

abdomen. " Draco..." he mumbled.

Draco smirked, trying not to make any noise as Harry's hand landed

on his morning wood.

Harry groaned quietly, his fingers slowly stroking over Draco's fully

hard member, a light snore escaping his lips.

Draco sco ed lightly, looking down. He didn't know if he should stop

this or not... this is ridiculous! Do I wake him?! He's rubbing me in his

sleep!!! He watched, his eyes trying to close at how so  it felt.

Harry literally wrapped his fingers around Draco's sha , slowly

rubbing him. "MmMm." He moaned, his breaths coming in so  sighs.

Draco carefully put his hand in Harry's hair, his other hand on his

shoulder. "Oh my god." He whispered to himself, trying not to moan.

Harry's grip kept pumping in so  strides, stopping occasionally to

stroke a finger or 2 on the tip.

Draco was breathing heavily each time Harry's hand moved, stifling a

moan as he gasped. He's going to make me come in his sleep I can't

believe this! I really...really should...stop this...

Harry's eyes opened finally, looking up at Draco's face. "Morning." He

said sleepily.

"Harry...your hand..." Draco pointed down.

Harry looked down confused, replacing his confusion with shock. "Oh

god...was I just?" He looked back up at Draco.

Draco nodded, shuddering as he was halfway to coming. "Don't

worry about it, you were alseep."

Harry raised a brow. "I can't believe I almost..." he laughed slightly.

"I'm not gonna leave you like this don't worry." He pushed his lips

against Draco's, putting his hand back on his cock.

Draco moaned against Harry's lips, grateful for Harry finishing him.

"Harry..." he called between sleepy kisses. "You don't mmm you don't

have to do this." He inhaled sharply as Harry's hand sped up.

"No, I want you to feel good." Harry whispered, kissing Draco's neck,

licking down to his collarbone. He spit in his hand, sliding it over his

cock, pumping him furiously. "Come Draco."

Draco moaned loudly as Harry's hand started pumping the top half,

teasing his tip with each pull. "Oh fuck I'm gonna come!" He groaned.

Harry slowed down, pumping gently so Draco felt as good as he could

before he came. "Come for me." He whispered.

Draco grabbed Harry's shoulders, groaning loudly as he came. "H-

Harry!!!" He breathed deep as he kept coming, dripping pleasure all

over his hand.

Harry kissed Draco as he convulsed, leaning away slightly to pick up

his wand. "Scourgify." He said quietly, getting rid of the sticky mess.

Draco wrapped his arms around Harry as he came back to reality. "I

love you." He kissed him.

Harry kissed back, playfully nibbling his lower lip. "Common let's

shower...I'm hungry."

Draco nodded, sitting up slowly. "Breakfast sounds good."

Continue reading next part 
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