
  

Dont Forget Me

Harry went to his classes a er the heartbreaking morning of Draco

waking up not remembering their relationship or anything intimate

they had shared, barely paying any attention while he su ered

through each lecture. The second classes were over he raced to his

room to change, making his way back to St. Mungo's.

Harry finally arrived back on the 2nd floor of the hospital, sprinting

down the hall back to Draco's room.

Draco had finished his early dinner, showering so he could get out of

the ugly white gown they stuck him in that smelled of medicine. He

found a solid blue silk T-shirt and a pair of dark blue silk pajama

pants with matching light blue briefs that were thin and cool in a bag

that was delivered to him to use when he woke up.

He changed into them, relieved to be in comfy clothes. He looked

around at the room, glaring at the medical posters. He didn't want to

be here, he was so confused...Harry freaking Potter...his boyfriend?

How is that possible? He hates me, this isn't real!

Draco climbed back into his hospital bed, hiding fully under all the

covers.

Harry came in moments later, quietly inching closer to the Draco

shaped ball under the multiple blankets. "Draco? Are you alright?"

Draco was startled slightly, looking in the direction of the voice.

"Potter." He greeted sti ly, his heart booming as he heard footsteps

coming closer.

Harry moved the big upholstered chair right up against the bed,

taking down the guard rails. "Draco we need to talk." He sat down,

placing his hand over Draco's back over the covers.

Draco flinched harshly, trying his best to ignore the hand, his low

voice.

"Draco!" Harry sternly called him, moving his hand in a light rubbing

motion.

Draco sat up fast, glaring fiercely at Harry. "Don't touch me!" He

growled, covering himself up to his chest with the covers.

"Draco please..."

"Don't call me that!" Draco growled defensively, feeling very

a ronted.

Harry sighed in saddened frustration, but he couldn't stay angry

when he looked at Draco. "Please Draco...I miss you."

Draco blinked rapidly at the look on Harry's face. "Why would you

miss me? You hate me!" He turned himself around, lying down on his

side with his back turned to him.

Harry quickly climbed into the space that Draco le , wrapping both

his hands around his chest and stomach.

"Potter no!!!" Draco snapped, wriggling and fighting to get out of

Harry's grasp.

"Stay still!" Harry snapped back, squeezing tightly. He held on until

the struggling stopped. He took his wand out of his sweatpants,

raising it behind him at the door. "Colloportus!" He said firmly,

locking the door. He followed it up with a silencing charm and put up

a few wards for safety.

Draco was hu ing and pu ing out of breath, realizing his strength

was very weak. He stopped finally, trying to calm his breathing.

"That's better." Harry whispered, so ly bringing his hands to Draco's

chest. "I've missed you...touching you."

Draco got a flash of their kiss earlier that morning replaying in his

mind, gasping loudly at Harry's hands squeezing his chest. "Stop! I

don't like that!"

Harry kissed the nape of Draco's neck, rubbing his face into his silver

hair. "Don't lie to me, I know what you like...and." he paused, bringing

his hands down, slowly slipping under his shirt. "and I know you like

my touch."

Draco squeaked loudly at Harry's fingers teasing his bare skin,

crossing his legs to try and stop the tingling going on in his groin from

such a touch. "N-No!"

Harry ignored the protest, kissing and licking the side of Draco's neck

as he leaned over him. The tips of his fingers slowly rubbed the center

of Draco's nipples in sync with his kissing.

Draco whimpered nervously, losing ability to stop himself from

making noise. "Potter why?! Why are you touching me like this?!"

"Because you're my boyfriend and I need to touch you again, and

again." He moaned very quietly as he kissed up to Draco's cheek.

"Potter no..." Draco said half-heartedly, he realized he was very hard

now, tightly keeping his legs crossed to hide it.

"Call me Harry...not Potter." Harry whispered, kissing the edges of

Draco's jaw. Getting close to his lips.

Draco refused, trying to lean his body away, his heart was close to

jumping out of his chest. "I will not!" He whined, seeing Harry in the

corner of his eye get closer.

"Draco...Draco Lucius Malfoy." Harry whispered sweetly, pushing

Draco down flat on his back. "Don't move away from me." He leaned

in, kissing his lips again. a1

Draco gasped inside Harry's lips, his eyes wide as he looked at him as

the kisses kept coming. His eyes fluttered shut without permission.

Harry swiped his tongue over Draco's bottom lip, enjoying the feeling

of Draco feeling such pleasure like it was the first time again.

"Draco...my Draco." He spoke against his lips.

Draco was coming undone, his heart soaring higher than ever. No no

no! What are these feelings?! Harry Potter is making me feel so hot

and his lips...his lips are on mine! He thought to himself as his

erection was pulsating at each kiss.

Harry moved his right hand down Draco's chest, moving to his

stomach...rubbing in so  circles. "I want you." He whispered against

his lips, his fingers stroking the hot skin under the blue shirt.

Draco's hands came up to grab Harry's shoulders as he climbed over

his body. "Stop! This is happening too fast! Potter..." he felt Harry

ontop of him.

"Harry Draco...call me Harry." He disconnected his mouth from

Draco's, kissing the front of his throat. "Please." He pushed his shirt

up to his neck, kissing down to his chest.

"Oh shit...ohhh no no no." Draco chanted so ly to himself as the lips

kept getting lower.

Harry took Draco's nipple into his mouth, flicking the nub with his

tongue.

Draco arched his back, squeezing Harry's shoulders tightly. "That

feels weird uhh!" He gasped, bringing his hand up to his mouth to

stop the moan he just made. "Oh no..."

Harry continued to lap his tongue against Draco's nipple while his

hand teased the other side. "Just let it go, make all the sounds you

want." He kissed down to his stomach, holding his hips in his hands.

Draco looked down, his breathing heavy and his lips parted from all

this attention. "Potter please!" He whined, his body not allowing him

to make any sort of protest.

"I want to suck on you." Harry said without warning, looking up at

Draco.

Draco froze, his eyes wide. Did he just say..."You what???" He looked

down, now noticing how low Harry was.

Harry gripped both hands around the edge of Draco's silky pants,

giving them a light tug as he kept looking up at him. "I want to suck

your dick." He whispered, rubbing the tops of his thighs.

Draco shook his head dramatically. "N-No! Absolutely not!" He

squeezed his legs together tightly, hiding his boner from Harry.

"Why?" Harry asked so ly, looking down at the obvious erection that

Draco was trying to hide.

"Why?! Why?! Because we've never done anything together! You are

insane! I haven't even seen you since I le  the war!!!" Draco sco ed,

his head swimming.

Harry shook his head. "Not true." He whispered, moving closer as he

struggled to get Draco's legs to uncross. "You've been with me for

almost 2 months."

"No! Potter no!" Draco practically squealed nervously, reaching down

to push Harry's head away.

Harry couldn't help but laugh. "Call me Harry and I'll stop." He

smirked knowing it wouldn't happen, taking Draco's hand that tried

pushing him away.

"I most certainly will not!" Draco's voice was getting noticeably higher

the longer this went on, showing how nervous and shy he was.

"I've seen everything already Draco...and you're beautiful." Harry

kissed Draco's hip bone, letting go of his hand.

Draco's face was burning hotly, covering himself in his hands. "Bloody

hell Potter." He hissed.

Harry pushed Draco's legs apart, placing his hand over Draco's. "Move

your hands away, please Draco." He looked up at him.

Draco was so hard it was getting painful, not wanting Harry to see

how much this was a ecting him, not ever showing anyone his most

private places.

Harry rubbed his hand against the top of Draco's hand. "Draco you

trusted me once...you can do that again." He kissed his fingers,

pushing them away, feeling no resistance.

Draco inhaled with a shaky exhale, watching Harry.

Harry saw how hard Draco was, making himself hard underneath him

as well. "You're so pretty like this..." he just took a moment to stare.

Draco gasped, holding tightly to Harry's shoulders like it was his only

lifeline.

Harry looked up at Draco as he pushed his hand against the

underside of his cock, rubbing up slowly.

Draco kept his eyes on Harry's hand as it rubbed him, he was so

afraid, but something compelled him not to move. "You...you've done

this before?"

Harry smiled warmly with a nod. "Many times..." he looked down at

Draco's cock through the briefs and silk, wanting to see more,

rubbing so ly as it twitched against him.

Draco leaned his head back down on the pillow, his body sti  and

nervous. "I won't...I won't s-stop you." He shuddered at the hand that

continued to rub him.

Harry slowly untied the drawstring, pulling them down, letting them

rest at Draco's knees. "I want to lick you so badly, suck on your cock."

He teased quietly, taking a second to rub him through the cotton

briefs.

Draco was so gone now, his mind kept telling him not to fight against

this, even if he couldn't remember Harry like this, something made

him freeze. You like him! You know you like him...don't fight it!

Harry leaked his fingers into the front of the elastic, running his

fingers over the hot flesh just over the edge. "The first time I did this,

you acted the same way...so nervous and scared." He slowly pulled

the briefs lower, his hips and abdomen fully exposed.

Draco whined when he saw there was only a small gap le  before his

cock would be out. "H-Potter you're making me feel so strange!" He

complained.

Harry heard him try and say his name, smiling gently. "It's not strange

at all is it?" He leaned down to kiss the sensitive skin just above his

cock. "It feels good doesn't it?"

Draco's eyes widened as the elastic was pulled over his cock, it

bounced free, fully hard.

Harry pushed his cheek against it, looking up at Draco as his hand

wrapped around it.

"Oh god you're actually touching me!" He moaned accidentally,

feeling fingers start to pump him. "Potter!" He gasped loudly.

"You're already wet, its dripping." Harry whispered. "You liked it every

time we touched, everytime I licked you." He leaned down to hold

Draco's cock, lightly stroking his tongue over the tip.

"Uhhh!" Draco moaned abruptly at the tongue licking over his slit,

daring to slide his hands into Harry's hair.

Harry enjoyed licking and sucking the head of Draco's cock, taking his

time in every swipe of his tongue. "Do you like my tongue licking

you?" He asked, giving him a few pumps with his hand.

Draco's whole body was trembling, trying not to spread his legs. He

slowly nodded, his hands shaking.

Harry pulled all the clothes o  that remained, settling back between

his legs. "Don't be afraid." He pushed his lips all the way down,

engulfing his cock inside his mouth.

Draco moaned out loud, his breath knocked out of him. "Oh fuck!!!"

He moaned again, gripping the back of Harry's neck.

Harry bobbed his head as he looked up to see Draco in complete

euphoria mode. "Mmmm!" He moaned around his cock as he slowly

sucked against the tender skin.

Draco's cheeks turned crimson red as he watched Harry between his

naked thighs. "Your m-mouth is uhhh!!!" He couldn't speak, the

swirling of his tongue making his heart flutter.

Harry tickled Draco's balls with his fingertips, fondling them with

each slow pull of his mouth. He reached up his le  hand, holding

Draco's hand.

Draco squeezed his fingers against Harry's hand, moaning each time

Harry's lips bobbed down, the silky slippery movements making his

abdomen tingle. "Uhhh! Oh n-no!" He whimpered, feeling himself

getting hotter, his insides threatening to explode.

Harry felt Draco's legs tense up around his head, knowing he was

close to coming. He sucked the head between his lips, teasing the slit

as it leaked.

Draco looked down, connecting their eye contact. "You're going to

have to stop! Uhhh!" This was so much so fast, his body was heating

up, tingling all over.

"No, I'll keep going, I want you to feel good." Harry said quietly,

sucking back down. He spread Draco's legs further apart, rubbing his

inner thighs as he sucked gently.

"Potter I think...uhh I think I'm close!" He moaned, bright red blush

spread across his face in embarrassment. "S-Stop!"

Harry started to suck a little faster, holding Draco's hips down. He

swirled his tongue around the thickness of his sha  each time he

sucked back down.

Draco tried to hold on, hyperventilating the more he struggled.

"Uhhh!" He let out a high pitched moan, feeling it coming closer.

"Potter!"

Harry looked up at him as he felt Draco start to twitch and throb,

going faster. His hands stroked his balls.

"Coming!" Draco groaned, grabbing Harry's wrists as he came hard

inside his mouth. "I'm coming!"

Harry slowly continued to suck on Draco's cock for a while, licking

him so ly through his orgasm.

Draco looked away in pure shame, covering his face in his hands.

"Potter why did you do that???" He whined.

Harry came up to hold Draco, smiling. "You're my boyfriend that's

why, didn't it feel good?"

Draco wouldn't look at Harry, glaring o  to the side. "No."

Harry chuckled, kissing Draco's cheek. "You're so cute." He took down

all the a spells and wards on the door, cuddling up to him.

Draco tried to get out of bed.

Harry grabbed Draco by the waist, pulling him back in. "You need to

stay in bed!"

Draco tried again and again to get away, but each time Harry pulled

him back in.

"If you fight me one more time you'll get a smack!" Harry warned.

Draco glared. "Why are you being like this?! Why can't you just leave

me alone?!"

Harry sco ed. "Do I have to explain this again? Was a blowjob not

enough to make you understand you're my Wizard?"

Draco blushed furiously at that question, turning to face the wall. "I

don't remember anything! This is ridiculous! You and I are rivals,

enemies!!!" He laid down with his back turned, crossing his arms with

a large scowl.

Harry tapped his hand against Draco's ass as he pulled his clothes

back up. "We haven't been enemies for a while now...we never were

and you know that."

The Healer came in, letting Severus Snape into the room.

"Evening Boys...I see you're still together even with...the memory

loss." Severus noticed, dryly pursing his lips together.

"What are you doing here???" Harry glared protectively.

Severus walked over, returning the glare. "You don't like me, I don't

like you...but Mr. Malfoy is my Godson." He moved behind Harry,

putting his hand on Draco's forehead. "Lucius did a number on you I

see...didn't stand up for yourself?"

Draco moved away from Severus's hand, scowling. "Go away old

man, I don't even remember what happened."

Severus smacked Draco on the chest. "Don't talk to me in that tone, I

am simply checking on you!" He sneered.

Draco winced, covering his chest. "Damn!" He hissed, slightly hiding

behind Harry without realizing.

"Don't remember anything huh? Seems to me no matter the

circumstance...both you boys will always wind up together." Severus

curled his lip in slight disgust. "I will come check on you tomorrow, as

for you Potter, you are to report to your room tonight and go to class

in the morning!"

"I will not leave him until the morning!" Harry insisted, clutching the

side of the bed.

"You will! And soon!" Severus barked. "You are still in school and

while Mr. Malfoy is in the hospital you can only come a er classes and

go back home by 10pm!"

Harry wanted to punch the older man, glaring at him up and down

deciding if it was a good idea to hex him. "Fine! I'll leave in a few

hours then."

Draco looked at Harry nervously. "Severus...Potter wasn't lying?"

Severus gave Draco a eyebrow raise.

"He's really my boyfriend? We're together?" Draco asked.

Severus nodded slowly with a shrug. "I may not like the boy, but he

was there for you at every turn, you've been dating for almost 2

months Mr. Malfoy." And with that, Severus bowed his head slightly,

walking out.

Draco looked at Harry with a hard swallow. "I'm sorry...I didn't

think..."

Harry crawled under the covers again, cuddling up with Draco. "Don't

be sorry, it's not your fault you can't remember...I got you to trust me

once...I can do it again." He kissed his cheek so ly.

Draco felt his ears burn, willing himself not to show his

embarrassment. "W-Why me? Why choose me?"

"4th year when I came back to Hogwarts...I was knee deep in

puberty." He laughed slightly. "There was that whole thing with Cho

but I only did that to try and distract myself from how I felt about

you...I noticed I was looking at Cedric more than Cho...and then I

stopped fighting myself and I ended up with a Slytherin tie wrapped

around the base of my cock for the next 3 years..."

Draco almost turned purple at that remark. "Tie? On...on your." He

looked down slightly.

"Yes!" Harry laughed, wrapping his arms around Draco's chest. "I

liked you for longer then that it just...took me a while to actually

understand it." He kissed his cheek again.

Draco still didn't understand why Harry chose someone like him, but

he thought it best to leave it alone for now. "I'm tired...I think I'm

going to turn in early."

Harry didn't want to leave him, but he had no choice. "Alright...I'll

come over a er classes tomorrow." He got up, pulling a small

wrapped Peppermint frog from his jacket pocket. "Here...a treat

before bed."

Draco smiled slightly at the candy in his hand. "How do you know I

like minty things?"

Harry smiled. "We knew alot about each other." He said walking to

the door. He looked back before he le . "Goodnight Draco."

Draco watched till Harry was gone, thinking of everything that just

happened. "Bye...H-Harry."

Continue reading next part 
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