
  

Take Me

A er being discharged from St. Mungo's Draco and Harry made it

back to Hogwarts, not ready to see or speak to anyone. It was all

finally over, lives were lost but in the end it was all for the safety of

everyone at the school. Severus, Remus, and Sirius were let home

a er a few days of intensive care, told they needed to recover before

returning to their daily activities.

Harry helped Draco inside their private room, noticing his was still in

a considerable amount of pain. "Do you want to take another pain

relief potion? Maybe some muggle pills to ease the sti ness?" He set

him down on the edge of the bed, moving the curtains.

"No...no none of that, I'm just happy to be home." Draco winced,

taking his clothes o . "Bloody hell!" He hissed, his muscles sore and

aching.

Harry looked at the remaining bruises and small cuts all over parts of

Draco's body. "Draco I'm so sorry...I wish there was more I could do."

Draco weakly shook his head. "The Healers said the pain might take a

while to lessen...I told you many times it wasn't your fault."

Harry sat next to Draco, carefully massaging his legs and arms. "You

need to sleep, you woke up in the middle of the night before." He

tried to push Draco onto the bed more.

"Rubbish I don't want to sleep! I feel disgusting let's go to the bath."

Draco pushed Harry o  him, standing in just his briefs. The cold floor

soothed his feet, sighing as he rubbed his sore neck.

"Draco please walk slowly." Harry pleaded, taking his own clothes o .

Draco glared. "I'm fine dammit!" He wobbled over to the closet to

take out some towels.

Harry stripped down to his boxers, following Draco close behind.

"Slower!" He scolded lightly, putting his arm around his waist for

support.

"If you keep fussing over me I'll smack you!" Draco growled, but he

was thankful for the support, everything hurt.

"Shut up Draco." Harry playfully pinched Draco's side, helping him

inside the bathroom.

"I'll say this, that was the worst Cruciatus curse I've ever felt, so much

for compassion and fatherly love huh?" Draco darkly joked as he

turned on the large bath faucet.

The minerals and herbs poured out of the crystal tubes, mixing in

with the steaming hot water that quickly filled the large bath.

Harry took his glasses o  once the temperature fogged up the lenses.

"Out of curiosity...how many times have you felt that?" He asked,

shuddering horribly at the memory of the graveyard. I only had a few

seconds of the curse...I can't imagine 15 minutes of it...

Draco took o  his last article of clothing, standing on the edge of the

full bath. "5 times."

Harry felt his heart lurch at such a number. "5?!" He came up to his

very naked boyfriend, joining him by removing his boxers. "All

because of Lucius????"

"No." Draco shook his head, slowly sinking up to his shoulders into

the hot water. "3 from my Father, and 1 from Voldemort, and the

other from Bellatrix."

Harry sunk down next to Draco, sitting on the water bench. "That's

horrible...how are you still sane?"

"Well...to be honest it's alot harder than just being normal, it took a

long time for me to put that pain out of my mind." Draco winced, the

hot water stinging his cuts. "But I wanted to live, I want to feel...life

was worth existing even a er experiencing such distress."

Harry leaned his head on Draco's shoulders. "You're alot stronger

than I thought you were, you know that? You've survived so much, I

wish we had been together longer..."

Draco pulled Harry ontop of him, making him sit on his hips. "You are

the reason I came back from this, no one else but you."

Harry stared in shock, it wasn't too long ago that they were enemies,

rivals. They loved each other now, so much that they had become

each other's worlds. "Me?"

"Yes." Draco whispered, kissing Harry's lips. "When I was reliving my

life in this dream...this dream I had where I kept seeing our memories

together...most were negative and cruel." Draco ran his fingers

through Harry's hair. "But then when we met again...we started anew.

We fell in love, love is something I never had until you opened

yourself to me."

Harry saw raw pain cross Draco's face. "What's wrong?"

Draco pulled Harry closer. "I was dying in this dream." He swallowed

dryly. "My soul was deciding if I could come back, the only person

who I wanted was you. I couldn't leave you, I would never feel your

touch again...never kiss you or be with you."

Harry started to feel this pain as he looked into Draco's silver eyes

infront of him, the sheer sharpness of loss exploded in his chest.

"I started to slip away but somehow I felt it when you held me in the

hospital bed, your arms held me close...all of a sudden my whole

body reacted. I knew what was happening and I couldn't let it all

end." Draco expressed the helplessness he felt, desperate to keep his

life. "I needed to come back to you, I loved you so much that I

couldn't just leave."

"I promise you Draco, you and I will always be together...the thought

of not having you in my life is unexplainable, excruciatingly painful to

even think about being apart." Harry kissed Draco back, taking his

hands in his own.

"Take me Harry." Draco leaned his back against the wall of the bath,

wrapping his legs around Harry's hips.

"Draco!" Harry gasped breathlessly. "Draco I can't, not when your in

so much pain from what happened." He tried to back away so he

didn't hurt him.

"No! Please don't pull away from me." Draco locked his ankles so

Harry couldn't back up. "The pain I feel is only temporary...I don't

want this to get in the way of our closeness."

"Draco." Harry said sternly. "It hurts, our first time was painful, it

burns and the pressure...your body is already hurting."

Draco felt tears fill his eyes, keeping himself from losing it as best as

he could. "Harry listen to me, the pain I am feeling at this moment is

the worst I've felt in my entire life." He pulled Harry flush against him.

"I need you to make me feel something that's not this."

Harry heard the urgency in Draco's voice, bracing his knees on the

water bench, pushing his palms against their threaded fingers as they

continued to hold hands. "Draco if at any moment you need to stop,

tell me immediately."

Draco felt Harry position himself, the head of his cock lining up with

his entrance. "I won't...but okay." He took a deep breath, closing his

eyes as he collected himself mentally. "Try to do this in one

movement, don't stop because you're worried."

Harry couldn't believe this was about to happen, they had sex many

times before, but now he was taking Draco's virginity. "I love you." He

kissed his forehead.

"I love you always." Draco shakily took in one last breath.

Harry slowly pushed the tip of his cock inside Draco's ass,

immediately met with resistance. "Fuck!" He hissed, it was so tight it

was almost painful.

Draco clenched his teeth as the burning started. "Harry! Don't, no!

Don't stop!" He begged, feeling Harry slow down. This hurts so badly!

But I can't stop!

Harry listened even if he was scared of the pain Draco must have felt,

pushing in further about an inch or so. It was so hot being buried

inside the throbbing flesh of his insides. "Shittt!" He breathed.

Draco grabbed both hands on Harry's shoulders, groaning painfully

as more pushed inside him. It feels like I'm being split in half! But this

odd feeling of pleasure...I don't want it to stop! "Bloody fuck!!!"

Harry held onto the edge of the bath, driving forward for one final

push. He was fully inside Draco, using all of his willpower to not come

from this overwhelming feeling. Everything was squeezing and

pulsating around his cock, the hot wet feeling that wrapped around

him made it hard to stay still.

Draco forced himself to relax, tears running down his face in a mixture

of happiness and intense pain. "Holy fucking shit Harry!" He blurted

out in a rapid breath.

"I c-can't stay still Draco! I have to move!" Harry warned, slowly

pulling half way out, plunging back in.

Draco felt the hot fire of Harry's cock stretching his hole. When the

first thrust happened, white flashes covered his vision. "Uhh!" He

groaned loudly, deciding almost immediately that this pain was

worth it. "Again!"

Harry's whole body lit up in pleasure as he made slow continuous

thrusts forward, moaning in bliss at the water making it perfectly

slick.

"Uhh your cock is so hard inside me!" Draco cried, wrapping his arms

around Harry's back, pulling him even closer. "Oh god Harry!" He

whimpered, squeezing Harry's skin tightly.

"I'm not going to last! Uhh fuck your insides are so tight!" Harry

moaned loudly as he fucked Draco as slow as he could manage,

wanting to savor every feeling.

"It hurts!" Draco groaned, but the pain matched how intense the

feeling of pleasure was, moaning as Harry's cock pushed against his

prostate.

"I love you! Uhh! It hurts too! But it hurts so good!" Harry moaned,

thrusting in and out of Draco's tight ass. I've never felt such pressure

in my life!!!

Draco pushed further on Harry's cock, regretting it almost

immediately. Pain sharply struck him on the inside. "Oh shit stop!" He

wailed.

Harey froze, sweat dripping down his forehead. "Are you okay?!"

Draco forced his breathing to slow down, looking at Harry. "I'm sorry!

Just hold on a second!" He groaned, catching his breath.

"This feels like nothing I've ever experienced! It's so intense! I don't

know how much longer I can go!" Harry warned, focusing all his will

power on staying still.

Draco pulled Harry into a kiss. "Okay, go a little slower!"

Harry tried a better angle, thrusting a little slower. "Oh fuck Dray!"

Draco's toes curled behind Harry's hips, moving with him as their

bodies fucked each other in and out, in and out deeply. "Uhhh!" He

moaned, the pain lessening.

Harry reached down as he felt his orgasm approach, pumping Draco's

cock while he started thrusting deeper inside him. "I want you to

come with me! I'm so close!"

Draco wrapped his arms around Harry, pulling him closer. "Uhhh!

Merlin Harry I'm going to come soon too!"

Harry sped his hand up, chanting Draco's name, thrusting forward.

"Uhh Dray! I love you!!!"

Draco shook his head rapidly as he felt the pleasure assault his cock.

"Uhh I'm coming! Harry!"

Harry pushed as far inside as he could, shooting o  hot come inside

the tight space of Draco's ass. "Uhhh!!!!"

Draco felt the pain lessen within the very moment that Harry came

deep inside him. "C-Coming!!!" He moaned high pitched, his pleasure

exploding in the water between their thrusting bodies.

Harry had never come so hard in his life, his head dizzy and his body

trembling. He couldn't move, everything was so sensitive and

shaking. "Draco...oh fuck Draco are you alright?!" He slowly pulled

out, pulling Draco so he sat up.

Draco opened his eyes with a shudder, his cock twitching. "Harry...I'm

an idiot." He mumbled incoherently.

"What why???" Harry asked, rubbing his thumbs against Draco's

cheeks.

"I waited too long to let you do that." Draco moaned, moving to sit

more upright. "That...that was amazing!"

Harry chuckled. "I told you how good it would be, you just needed

time." He kissed his lips. "It's okay."

Draco hugged Harry. "Thank you Harry." He whispered in his ear. "You

are so beautiful, I love you so much." He kissed back, climbing ontop

of his body.

Harry was so in love, capturing each kiss that came. Those lips kept

coming, drunk on how good Draco kissed him. "Draco, you're making

me hard again already!" He whined between kisses, reaching down to

find he wasn't the only one.

"I can't help it, you make me crazy Harry James Potter." Draco

moaned, pushing against Harry's body.

Harry widened his legs as far as they could spread. "Fuck me!" He

pleaded, humping his cock against Draco's.

Draco smirked darkly. "Let's do something di erent then." He picked

Harry up by the hips.

Harry gasped in surprise as he was li ed onto Draco's lap face first.

"Ride me." Draco demanded. a1

"You sure? You're still okay?" Harry asked.

"Yes, ride me Harry." Draco urged, guiding his cock underneath

Harry's body.

Harry looked into Draco's eyes as he positioned himself ontop. "I

want us to remember this morning, remember that we love each

other more than words could ever express." He moaned sharply,

pushing his ass down on his cock.

Draco gasped unashamedly at the familiar pleasure of Harry's insides

pushing down and around his sensitive cock. "Oh yes! I love you!"

Harry winced slightly as he fully entrapped Draco's cock within him,

slowly starting to fuck himself upwards.

Draco held onto Harry's hips, slowly thrusting upwards in rhythm

with each other. "Your arse is so good, uhhh! I love fucking you."

"Draco your cock is deeper inside me now!" Harry groaned, noticing

how much further Draco could push inside. His size is so big! Fuck yes

he's so hot! He leaned his head back, thrusting upwards again and

again, fully hard with each movement.

Draco forced Harry to stop. "I'm going to fuck you so hard you'll pass

out." He threatened with a dirty smirk.

Harry didn't have time you respond to that, yelping loudly at what

happened next.

Draco held Harry's hips in place tightly, fucking him from underneath.

He took control, thrusting inside hard.

"Oh fuck! Oh Merlin!!!" Harry shouted, his prostate being pile driven

into. The intensity was very high, shaking his body.

The smacking sounds of Draco ramming into Harry ass was so erotic

and unrestrained, thrusting each time harder and harder.

Harry's body bounced up and down against the hard thrusting of

Draco's hips, wrapping his arms around the back of his neck. "Uhh!!!

Dray!"

Draco loved that little nickname, hearing the rising pleasure in

Harry's voice. "You like when I fuck you hard?" He teased, thrusting

upwards.

"Yes! Oh gods yes!" Harry panted with his mouth open, moaning his

name. "Fuck yes Dray!"

Draco pumped Harry's cock in one hand while he pulled on his hair in

the other. "How much?!"

"So much! Fuck me harder Draco!" Harry begged, starting to ride him

again, moving with the hard thrusting of his big cock.

Draco picked Harry up, moving him. "You asked for it!" He pressed his

back to the floor next to the baths edge, pounding into his ass.

"Yes! Yes Dray!" Harry moaned over and over.

Draco grabbed Harry's legs, spreading them apart as he pushed his

body down on him. "I'm going to come inside you!"

Harry's vision blurred as he felt himself get closer to his climax,

pumping his own cock while he watched Draco thrust in and out of

him. "Come in me! I'll come with you!"

Draco pushed deep inside for the final blow, coming inside the hot

squeezing muscles. "Fuckkk I'm coming Harry!!!"

Harry squeezed his insides around Draco's spent cock, coming into

the air as their orgasms pooled into each other. "Draco I'm coming

too!!!"

In a fast flash of pleasure and white fireworks, Draco collapsed down

onto Harry.

Harry panted heavily as his orgasm rusbed through his whole body,

feeling the harsh breathing of Draco's chest ontop of his own.

"Draco." He nudged him. "I love you."

"I love you too Harry." Draco mu led against Harry's neck, rolling o

him to lay arm to arm.

They laid there silently, only the rapid rising and falling of their

breathing filled the air. They didn't know how long they stayed like

that, relieved to be together and safe.

Harry looked at Draco.

Draco looked at Harry.

"I'm so glad you're alive...here with me." Harry smiled, lacing his

fingers inside Draco's hand.

Draco stared for a good few moments, still amazed that he was able

to be with Harry like this. "I wouldn't want to be anywhere else...with

you." He squeezed Harry's hand tightly. "Always."

"Always." Harry whispered, leaning in to kiss Draco's lips.

Continue reading next part 
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