
  

Topsy-Turvy

Draco felt like the walk back to the bedroom took ages, feeling down

about how he acted towards Harry, feeling like he caused a problem.

But he knew he was terrified of pain, of losing control...what if Harry

didn't want him? So many dark thoughts swarmed him as he dragged

his feet down the Dungeons, his hands shoved in his denim pockets.

Draco stopped at the front of the entrance to the two black doors,

stuck in a miserable state of anxiety. He had to tell Harry no, he

couldn't do it.

What if I tell him I can't be what he wants? Will he reject me?

Draco shook the nonsense from his head, unlocking the door. He took

a big breath, quickly walking inside before he changed his mind. To

Draco's relief the room was empty, quiet and chilly. He put his keys

down on the dresser, walking over to levitate some wood into the

fireplace.

"Incendio." Draco whispered, pointing his wand at the wood. As the

room warmed up, he toed o  his hightops and socks, lying down on

the couch. He turned his head as footsteps came just outside the

door, burying himself under the blankets and pillows.

Harry came inside, locking the door behind him. He looked around

with a furrow of his brow, confused. I smell Draco...but I don't see

Draco...Merlin I'm losing it.

Draco listened to Harry walk about the room, placing him by the

closet. Why am I hiding?! Malfoy's don't hide! He told himself, but he

couldn't make himself move...

Harry dropped his keys on the dresser, turning his head to see Draco's

keys were already there. "Draco???" He went over to the bed, peering

into the curtains but it was empty.

Draco covered his mouth as he tried to be silent, listening to Harry

coming closer.

Harry had checked the clothes closet, linen closet, and the bathroom.

He came back in thinking he'd lost his marbles. Wrackspurts in my

brain is it? I need a nap. He shook his head, about to give up.

Harry walked over to the fireplace, watching the wood burn. He

looked at the grandfather clock to see he missed lunch, turning

around to sit on the couch. He smirked from ear to ear as he saw a

fort made of pillows and blankets. "Draco?" He called, kneeling down

infront of the mound of blankets.

Draco stayed still, watching the shadow of Harry's hand come closer.

Harry pushed aside multiple pillows and shams, opening the side of

the blanket. "Draco...why are you hiding from me?"

Draco pulled the blanket back down.

Harry sighed, pushing away the pillows on Draco's side. "Common

now! Let me in!" He pushed himself under the blankets, grabbing

Draco.

"Harry!!! Ughhh!" Draco struggled, soon giving up as Harry's arms

trapped him in a strong embrace.

"Now, let's talk okay? I'm sorry Draco." Harry kissed his forehead. "I

shouldn't have pressured you."

Draco glared, trying to hold his pissed o  mood, but the so  kisses

and strokes of Harry's hand on the back of his hair made it

impossible. "You know me better than that, why did you do that?"

Harry sighed. "I guess I got overwhelmed by what you wanted. I was

excited I truly never thought you'd ask."

Draco got a PTSD flash of his father ontop of him, beating him

mercilessly. "I have alot of baggage Harry...but I'm also sorry, there

are some things that set me o  in a bad way...I shouldn't have

reacted that way."

Harry felt Draco tense up, so he squeezed his arms tightly around

him. "Draco I promise to never take advantage of you, I'd never break

your trust."

Draco gasped at the tight grasp, gooseflesh covering his arms and

legs. It's like he knew I needed that...he's unreal. "Harry what you

want from me...I can't give you." a1

Harry leaned back to look at Draco. "Draco." He called sternly.

Draco's eyes widened at the sharp voice, whipping his head up to

look at Harry.

Harry took Draco's face in his palms, his fingers brushing his pale

cheeks. "I want nothing from you! This relationship is much more

than what we get out of it."

Draco was shocked. "W-What???"

"Draco." Harry's voice so ened. "Did you honestly think I wouldn't

love you if you didn't submit to me???" He searched Draco's face,

pressing his lips gently against his own. "This is new, I know it scares

you...it scares me too."

"But..but I can't." Draco started to say.

Harry shook his head. "No more of that." He kissed him again. "Just

kiss me." He whispered against his lips, pulling Draco ontop of him.

Draco repositioned himself, enamored by the warm kisses that

traveled down his neck. "Harry we should still t-talk uhh!"

Harry stopped Draco's thought, reaching down into his jeans to

caress his erection through his briefs. "I want our first time to be

special Draco."

Draco parted his lips as he shuddered, widening his legs. "Fuck,

Harry." He moaned, Harry's fingers rubbing so ly on the underside of

his fully hard cock.

"Draco you want to fuck me?" Harry asked in a deep tone, continuing

to slowly stroke Draco's length, brushing his thumb over the lining of

the tip. a1

Draco's face dropped, staring in amazement at Harry. "You'd let me?"

He held his breath as if he didn't believe him.

Harry nodded, rubbing the head of Draco's cock through the thin

fabric. "Does it make you wet thinking about it???" He asked, pulling

his hips closer. "Do you want me?"

Draco sat on Harry's stomach, legs spread with his knees bent. "I'll

always want you." He moaned, getting harder by the second. "Shit!"

He inhaled shakily, hugging himself in pleasure.

Harry pulled his wand from underneath himself, vanishing Draco's

jeans. "Come closer."

Draco pulled himself to gently sit on Harry's chest.

"Tell me you want to fuck me." Harry pulled Draco's cock out of his

briefs, pushing the elastic behind his balls.

Draco gasped with an undignified whimper as Harry's hands wrapped

around his throbbing cock, come dripping from the tip. "I want to

fuck you Harry!" He moaned.

"Will you allow me to make you come first?" Harry asked carefully,

not wanting to ruin the build up.

Draco opened his eyes slowly, looking down at Harry with a silent

nod. "Yes."

Harry summoned his lube from the closet, pouring a bunch on his

hand. "Slowly...I want you to feel every stroke." He started pumping

Draco slowly, the slippery lube spreading down to the base.

Draco's eyes fluttered shut, leaning his head back. "Why are you

doing this?"

Harry rubbed his fingertips over Draco's slit while the other hand

lubed up his balls. "I want us to have sex, I want you to always feel

comfortable and safe...I don't mind letting you be on top."

Draco thrusted his cock against Harry's hands, whining at how slow it

was. "Please Harry."

"No, no Draco just relax and feel me." Harry rubbed his finger over

Draco's patch of skin behind his balls, pumping the top half of his

cock with his other hand.

Draco reached up to thread his fingers through his own hair, trying to

breathe through the slow torture.

Harry slid his fingers from the perineum, back to his hole, swirling his

lubed finger in circles around the rim. "I want to be on my back when

you fuck me." He whispered, slowly pushing the tip of his finger in

and out of his ass. "I want to look at you while you do it."

"Harry James Potter you've unraveled me!" He whined in a high

pitched moan, pinching his own nipple while his other hand ran

down his stomach. "I need to come!"

Harry shook his head. "Not so fast Draco, you'll come I promise." He

leered openly at the state Draco was reduced to, wanting more. "Give

me your right hand."

Draco slowly lowered his hand down to Harry.

Harry stopped pumping Draco, replacing it with his hand. "Touch

yourself."

Draco looked down in a pleasure haze. "You want me to...uhh!" He

moaned loudly as Harry's finger pushed all the way inside his hole.

"Do it for me." Harry whispered quietly, slowly rubbing his fingertip

over Draco's prostate.

Draco started pumping his own cock, watching Harry smirk up at him.

He felt incredibly vulnerable, embarrassed almost...but he couldn't

stop himself.

"Slower Draco, match my speed." Harry corrected.

Draco growled impatiently, but he slowed down his hand, his

breathing becoming harsh. "Harry." He moaned, looking down at

him, feeling Harry's finger rubbing his insides.

Harry slipped a 2nd finger inside Draco's ass, pressing them against

his prostate. "You're so tight and naughty...touching yourself ontop of

me."

Draco cried out, his cock red and throbbing. He could feel the

pleasure slowly rising, it was tingling and warm. "Can I go faster?

Please!" He pleaded, he needed release.

Harry smiled at how much Draco was getting o  on the slow torture.

"Yes Draco you can, come for me."

Draco started pumping furiously at his own cock, throwing his head

back as Harry sped up with him, fucking his ass with his 2 fingers

feverishly.

Harry was having a blast watching Draco come undone ontop of him.

"In my mouth, now!"

Draco pressed his knees on Harry's biceps, pushing his cock into his

mouth with a loud moan of pure bliss.

Harry grabbed a handful of Draco's thigh fat, gripping tightly as he

sucked his cock needingly.

Draco wanted so badly to thrust his cock roughly down Harry's

throat, but he gripped the arm of the couch behind Harry's head,

leaning over him. "Fuck I'm gonna come!!!" He moaned.

Harry slowed down to let Draco enjoy every last minute of his

orgasm, sucking on him inch by inch, bobbing his head gently.

Draco inhaled sharply, loudly groaning as he emptied his hot pleasure

down Harry's throat. "Harry fuck!" His thighs shook, unable to move.

Harry politely licked Draco clean, muttering a wandless cleaning

charm.

Draco looked down at his spent cock, slowly falling backwards onto

the couch. "Fuck."

Harry sat up, smiling at his boyfriend naked on the couch. "Do you

need a moment?"

Draco collected his thoughts, slowing his breathing. He shook his

head, painfully sitting up. "Bed." He demanded, playfully pushing

Harry to his feet.

"Alright then, let's go." Harry took Draco's hand, wandering over to

the 4 post bed. He opened the curtains, climbing inside with him.

Draco pressed his body ontop of Harry's, looking down at him. "Are

you okay with this?" He asked, running his fingertips across his

jawline.

Harry smiled nervously, leaning his head up to kiss Draco. "As long as

I'm with you, it doesn't matter who's ontop."

Draco took Harry's glasses o , slipping them o  his ears to put them

on the edge of the night stand.

Harry looked to Draco to start, curling his silver hair behind his ear.

"Go ahead Draco." He could see the apprehension in his face.

Draco straddled Harry's hips, taking pieces of his clothes o  slowly. "I

don't really know what I'm doing." He hated to admit, the weight of

the task pushing on his mind. He removed both their briefs, freezing

when his cock swiped against Harry's.

Harry pushed into a sitting position with Draco in his lap. "Hey, it's

just me!" He kissed his cheek. "I havent done this either, no pressure

just ease into it."

Draco sighed heavily as he shook the worry o . "Okay, okay..." he

pushed Harry back down almost as if he snapped back, deepening

the kiss.

Harry moaned against Draco's hands that clutched every crevis and

texture, wrapping his legs around his hips.

Draco breathed heavily as their tongues pushed against each other

feverishly, naked parts creating friction. "Harry!" He moaned, aware

of his thighs that opened for him. Oh Merlin...it's happening! Draco

thought, reaching for his wand.

Harry swallowed hard, his mouth and throat becoming dry as he

watched Draco spell lube over his fingers.

Draco looked down, putting one finger inside Harry's hole slowly. He

pushed it in and out for a few seconds until he felt him relax. "Second

finger now." He warned.

Harry nodded, his heart picking up speed. "Uhh!" He moaned, feeling

Draco's fingers move in a scissoring motion.

Draco started feel the muscle around his fingers so en, finishing with

a third finger. "Harry?" He looked back to Harry, a worried expression

on his face.

Harry grabbed Draco's wrist. "I'm ready, just do it."

Draco shakily planted his knees, lining up with Harry's body. "I love

you." He leaned down, casting a spell to spread more lube over

Harry's ass.

"I love you too." Harry whispered, wrapping his arms around Draco's

back.

Draco locked eyes with Harry, slowly spreading the lube from his

fingers down onto his cock. "Ready?" He asked, pressing the head of

his cock against his entrance.

Harry took a deep breath, looking down for a moment. "Draco." He

kissed him, looking up at him as he calmed himself. "Go slow."

Draco braced his palms on either side of Harry's shoulders on the

sheets, pushing inside.

Harry was immediately met with a painful burning, letting out a

strangled groan. "Ahhh Draco it hurts!!!" He tightly squeezed his

hands against the flesh of Draco's back.

Draco internally panicked at Harry's cries of distress, wincing at how

unbelievably tight it felt around him. He stopped, only in about an

inch. "Harry I can't stay like this!" He forced himself to a hault, his

arms trembling.

Harry took a moment to try and deal with the burning pain that

assaulted his lower half, nodding for Draco to continue. "Go!"

Draco pushed in further, drool dripping from his lip. "F uck!!!" He

groaned, it was so tight. He looked down at Harry to see his eyes were

screwed shut. "Are you okay???" He stopped half way.

Harry groaned, being filled tightly by Draco's thick cock. "Draco!" He

cried, pulling him closer with his arms around the back of his neck.

"I'm sorry Harry I have to keep going!" Draco moaned roughly,

pushing deeper inside Harry's tight ass.

Harry groaned painfully at the intrusive stretching, squeezing his

thighs around Draco. He let out a big breath when it stopped, as if he

had been holding it in the whole time.

Draco's cock was fully buried inside Harry, his walls twitching and

squeezing the base. "Merlin Harry! You're so tight!" He moaned. a1

Harry looked up at Draco when it stopped, tears in his eyes.

Draco gasped when he looked down to see Harry crying. "Hey." He

cupped his cheek, his thumb wiping a tear away. "What's wrong? Do

you want me to stop?"

Harry shook his head, pushing up to kiss Draco's lips. "I'm okay, don't

stop!"

Draco wiped away the rest of Harry's tears, kissing him back. "Are you

sure???"

"Uhh! Draco move!" Harry reminded, unable to deal with the

stillness. "I'm okay I promise."

Draco nodded, swallowing hard as he took a deep breath.

"Okay...here we go!" He pulled half way out, slowly pushing back in.

Harry moaned as white pleasure surged infront of his eyes, followed

by a jolt of pain. The conflicting sensations rocked him each thrust,

holding on to the back of Draco's hair. "Oh shit!!!"

Draco pushed inside Harry's hot hole, his whole body tingling with

new sensations he could barely deal with. "My dick is melting inside

of you!!! I don't know how long I can hold it!" He shuddered with a

harsh moan.

Harry gasped loudly as something was pushed, soaring pleasure to

the tips of his fingers. "Oh fuck Draco do that again!"

Draco tried at a di erent angle. "This?" He thrusted upwards slightly,

pushing in a little more.

Harry moaned as the pain became less, replaced by pure euphoria

each time Draco thrusted forward. "Oh yes, yes Draco!"

Draco fucked Harry a little faster, pushing in deeper now that he

seemed more into it. "I love you Harry! Your ass is so tight! It feels so

good!" He pushed Harry's knees against his chest, wanting to go

deeper. Salazar I'm gonna explode!!! a1

Harry smacked his mouth into Draco's hungrily frenching his

porcelain lips. "Uhhh!!! Draco!" He moaned his name, hugging him to

his body.

Draco fucked Harry's ass harder, breathing heavily as he took Harry's

hands, pushing them above his head. "Are you going to come? Uhhh I

want you to come with me!!!" He groaned, pushing his face into

Harry's neck as he thrusted deep inside.

Harry squeezed Draco's hands in his own as they were held down

over his head, spreading his legs wider. "I'm going to come! Fuck

Draco!!!"

Draco pushed in as hard as he could, shooting his hot load deep

inside Harry's ass, fireworks exploded behind his eyes as the pleasure

flooded every fiber of his body.

Harry felt Draco's hot come shoot o  inside him, filling him up. It was

too much to bear, coming from the hotness. "C-Coming!!! Uhh

Draco!!!" He threw his head back as he came hard all over his chest.

Draco collapsed against Harry's body, their breathing violent and

irregular. "H-Harry!" He shuddered, his cock slowly falling out, come

dripping down onto the sheets. "Holy fuck!"

Harry's fingers loosened their grip, sliding out of Draco's hands.

"Draco?" He ran his fingers through his silver hair, moving the sweaty

bangs from his eyes. "You alright?"

Draco laughed, an a ershock moan escaping his lips. "I'm more than

okay...that was amazing!" He pulled Harry to him, wrapping around

him.

Harry took in a shaken breath, moaning into the hug. "Bloody

brilliant." He could still feel the residual pleasure fading from his

body. "I love you so much."

Draco smiled, resting his cheek on Harry's head. "I love you too

Harry." He pressed his nose into his hair, always enjoying the scent of

him. "Harry?" He nudged him.

Harry had fallen asleep....

Draco smiled with a slight chuckle. "Harry...I'm so glad we're

together." He spoke so ly, closing his eyes.

a1
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