
  

Don't You Want Me?

Seamus woke up around 5:30am, startled awake by a nightmare he

couldn't remember as his eyes flew open. His breathing settled

slowly as he looked up at the green and black curtains dangling from

the post bed, almost forgetting where he was for a short moment.

Seamus closed his eyes for a brief few moments, unable to force

himself back to sleep. He opened them fast as his body started

waking up with the rest of him, he felt hands splayed over him from

both sides.

Draco's right forearm was draped across Seamus's abdomen, his long

fingers peeking under the bottom of his shirt. Harry's le  arm was

completely curled around Seamus's stomach, pinning him down in

his sleep.

Seamus turned his head slightly to see Draco and Harry's heads

resting on each side of his shoulders, both in a very deep sleep. This

is not happening...their both cuddled up against me!!! His thoughts

raced, looking down.

Draco and Harry both were as close as they could get, legs and arms

all pasted to Seamus's sides. Obviously this was all accidental of

course, bodies can't help moving, tossing and turning...

Seamus felt like he'd die right there on the spot, the smell of Draco

cologne...the smell of Harry's shampoo, all of the closeness and

scents were traveling straight to his groin, quickly turning into a very

big problem... a1

Draco moaned quietly for a moment in his sleep, his arm readjusting

itself, his hand pushing further under Seamus's shirt.

Seamus gasped lightly, biting his lip to stop any further noise, those

fingers were adding to the already awkward issue going on lower in

the tangled mess of teenage boys...

Harry slept so quietly, the so  sounds of his breath coming and going

out of his nose...unfortunately each time he exhaled, the tickling

breath hit Seamus's neck.

Seamus began to internally panic as he realized he was fully hard

now, unable to hide it or cross his legs...he was big enough where it

was alot more than noticeable when he had a boner. Shit!!! If this

goes on much longer I'll lose it! He thought to himself, he tried to

move anything to slip out of this, but he was pinned in a mess of body

parts.

Draco's hand finally lowered itself from under the shirt, wrapping

around Seamus's hip as he shi ed slightly.

Seamus sighed in a tiny bit of relief, willing his erection to go

down...which didn't happen. The longer he stayed still, the harder he

got.

Harry's hand cupped around Seamus's pectoral muscle, gently

squeezing against the curve. "Nugghh." He groaned quietly, his

pointer finger brushing over the nipple.

Seamus glared at the curtains above his head, pondering what he

had done to deserve this... why is this my life?! My 2 best friends are

using me as a teddy bear and if they see...if they find out I'm turned

on they'll be disgusted! Damn you Seamus why can't you control

yourself?!?! Seamus scolded his brain for making him su er.

As time went on, the room started to lighten from the 2 basement

windows at the top of the walls. The sun was slowly starting to peek

over the horizon.

Seamus was running through everything he could in his mind to

make his body relax, but even the thought of unforgivable curses

wouldn't lessen it. I have to find a way to get up! Wait...oh no...

Draco was waking up, his eyes slowly opening. He took account of his

sleeping position, raising a brow at Harry's head inches from his own

on the other side of Seamus's le  shoulder. "Wha???" He moaned

sleepily, looking up.

"Mornin..." Seamus said slowly with a nervous stare.

Draco blinked a few times, deciding he was too comfy to move.

"Morning..." he whispered, not wanting to wake his sleeping

counterpart. "How long have you...been up?" He cuddled against him

with a yawn.

Seamus felt terrible, well as terrible as he could be with a raging hard-

on. "I think an hour...didn't want to wake you."

Draco pushed into Seamus slightly as he lowered his head back down

onto his shoulder. "Looks like it's still early...why are you so..." he

looked down. "Tense?...Seamus are you?" a1

Seamus was humiliated, looking down to where Draco's vision went.

"I'm really sorry...I can't...I can't help it." He apologized, clenching his

eyes closed.

Draco chuckled to himself quietly, looking over to Harry who was still

sound asleep. "Good lord Seamus...naughty man." He whispered,

bringing his hand to rest on Harry's hand. "Harry." He called.

Harry groaned so ly in protest, opening his eyes slowly to see how

close he was to Seamus's body. "Oh dear...sorry." he didn't move, it

was warm and comfortable.

Seamus was becoming increasingly hard at the fact that neither

Draco or Harry moved away once they had woken. "So...it's too early

for breakfast." He started to say.

Draco stared up at Seamus, smirking at him. "And it's not time to get

up yet..." he looked at Harry, nodding his head downward.

Harry furrowed his brow as he followed the hint Draco gave him,

looking down. "My goodness...the sun hasn't even come up yet and

you're already standing at attention." He laughed sleepily.

"It's not funny! It's been like that for a bloody hour!" Seamus wiggled

but he got nowhere.

Harry smirked back at Draco. "Seamus why are you so hard?"

"Oh I don't know, maybe because I have 2 Wizard's strapped to my

chest?!" Seamus just noticed now that his hands were on Draco's and

Harry's backs. "Bloody hell." He sighed.

Draco moved his hand lower, resting it on Seamus's elastic

waistband. "Must you be so noisy? Relax a little..." he whispered.

Seamus looked down at Draco's hand. "Draco?" He questioned

quietly. Is he trying to mess with me?!

Harry nuzzled his face into Seamus's neck, his hand moving under his

shirt. "You're warm, I don't want to get up."

Seamus blushed at the both of their behaviors. "Okay, what is with

you guys?" He questioned, swallowing hard as his cock

twitched....Draco's hand was too close!

Draco gave Harry one last glance from the side, leaning upwards to

kiss Seamus's cheek. "Do you want us to move?"

Seamus sco ed under his breath. "N-no I mean...wait just a second

what do you mean?" He gasped silently at Draco's fingers teasing

gently at the elastic. a4

"I mean...do you want us to stop? We will get o  if you want us to."

Draco questioned, holding his hand closer.

Seamus looked at Harry's face buried in his neck, his arm gripping

gently at his Pajama shirt. "Ummm...I don't...no I don't want you

to...oh god." He stopped mid sentence.

Draco's long fingers slipped inside Seamus's silk bottoms, stroking

against his inner thigh. "It's okay." He teased his fingers closer and

closer.

Harry gently pressed his lips to Seamus's flushed neck, kissing the

skin as his hand undid a few buttons. "We'll take care of it." He

pushed the silk fully open, exposing Seamus's naked torso.

Seamus's eyes widened at such a situation. Am I still asleep???

This...this is a dream isn't it? He stared down at Draco's hand as he

shuddered from the kisses trailing down his neck. "This is weird you

guys..."

Draco moved his hand over Seamus's throbbing bulge, resting his

fingers on the underside. "Just this once..."

Harry joined Draco's hand, pulling Seamus's thigh to the side. "We

have time." He blew air against Seamus's ear, moving down to kiss his

chest.

Seamus inhaled sharply as Draco's hand started stroking his cock

over his briefs. "You don't have to do th-this!" He moaned, pushing

up into the hand.

Harry pulled down Seamus's silk pajama pants, licking his nipple

with the very tip of his tongue. "We want to...just this once okay?" He

whispered, covering his nipple in his mouth. a9

Draco discarded the rest of the pants and briefs, inching down to rest

his head on Seamus's stomach. He took the hard length in his hand,

pumping him slowly. a3

"Uhh okay..." Seamus finally agreed, bringing one hand to the back of

Harry's hair, whimpering at the tongue and lips swirling around his

nipple.

Harry moved to the right nipple, pinching the le . His hand he had

under him snaked around Seamus's back, holding him.

Seamus watched Draco pump his cock, thrusting his hips up from

how good it felt. He buried his fingers in Harry's hair, pulling gently as

his stomach fluttered from the touch

Draco smirked up at the two of them, wanting to cause a little

trouble. He moved down to catch Seamus in surprise, settling

between his legs in one swi  movement, clasping both hands around

his big cock.

Seamus gasped loudly at the grasping of his hands, reaching down to

grab both of Draco's wrists. Harry didn't let the attention move away

from what he was doing, wanting more. He pulled away to move

downward.

Draco moved over to give Harry room, pumping slowly with both

hands.

Harry fondled Seamus's balls in one hand while his other hand

spread his legs open more. He rubbed his finger over his hole, poking

and stroking over it. a2

Seamus rolled his eyes into the back of his head, leaning his head

back down on the pillow. "Shit so many hands!" He moaned,

thrusting up into the 4 hands that touched every inch of him. a1

Draco took one hand o , cupping Seamus's ass under him, spreading

his cheek open. "How does it feel having 2 pairs of hands?" He asked

in a deep voice, it even gave Harry chills, making him join Draco's

hand as they pumped Seamus's cock together. a1

Seamus moaned loudly as he was close to exploding. "It feels so

good! I'm gonna come soon! Uhhh!" He pushed his knees up a bit,

wanting to come so bad.

Harry pushed into Draco, kissing him feverishly infront of Seamus,

quickening the pace of both their hands.

Draco's brows raised as he inhaled through his nose. He pushed back

into Harry's mouth, begging for more with his tongue pushing inside. a1

Seamus groaned loudly as he watched them french kiss. "This is so

hot! Oh fuck! I'm gonna come!" He arched his back, coming in a big

explosion of pleasure. a1

Draco and Harry slowed their hands, pumping Seamus till he

finished.

"Well that was certainly something to remember." Draco laughed with

blush spreading over his cheeks, pulling out his wand. "Scourgify." He

whispered, waving the wand over the 3 of them.

Seamus pulled his pajamas back on, buttoning the front back up.

"Ummm...thanks you guys...you didn't have to do that."

"I think we did Seamus." Harry cleared his throat, walking over to the

closet. "You had a rough night last night, I apologize for Ron's

behavior...he's not always polite and courteous to other people's

feelings." He pulled out 3 green flu y bath towels. "We wanted to

make you feel better."

Draco wrapped his arm around Seamus's shoulders as he got up.

"Don't worry about it, I'm sure if something bad happened to me

you'd do what you could to comfort me, same with Harry! We're

happy to have you as our friend." a1

Seamus smiled from ear to ear. "Thank you both...it definitely helped.

It released all the anxiety I was feeling about it." He grabbed one of

the towels as they walked to the door. "But I have to find Ron and talk

to him today about it."

"Let's shower and eat before any of that! I'm tired and sticky...so let's

get going." Harry laughed, smacking Draco's ass as they walked out

the door.

Seamus followed into the bathroom, glad to have such a strong

support system with his friends. a1

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

A er long hot showers and a big breakfast meal, everyone resumed

life as normal. The invitations started to be delivered between classes

and lunch, gossip spreading around the castle as classes were at an

end for the day.

Seamus was in a foul mood, every time he tried to talk to Ron today,

he ignored him and spent the day with Hermione and Ginny. He knew

that meant Ron was avoiding him, he had to figure out how to get his

attention.

Classes were over, students crowded in the halls as everyone

gathered in the Great Hall for dinner. Seamus weaved in and out of

the sea of students, keeping close behind Ron.

Ron was by himself for the first time since the morning, shoving his

books and messy parchment back into his school bag. He was

headed towards Gry indor tower instead of the Great Hall, he wasn't

in the mood for food which was rare but he had too much on his

mind.

Seamus followed up the multiple spiral staircases, keeping far

behind. His heart raced as he watched Ron disappear behind the

painting, waiting a good 10 minutes before he said the password.

Ron had dumped his book bag by the couches in the common room,

heading up to the boys dormitories.

Seamus tip toed across the room to the stairs, silently taking each

step upstairs. He peeked over the last step, quietly walking in.

Ron was sitting on the window sill, reading a book about the Chudley

Cannons. He was wrapped up in blankets, leaning against a tower of

pillows he had made.

Seamus watched by the hallway, figuring out how he'd start the

conversation. He noticed that Ron looked like he was upset, as if he

was trying to distract himself. He took a few steps, quickly coming

into the boys bedroom.

Ron looked over, startled slightly. "Seamus! Don't sneak around like

that!" He scolded, he had dropped his book from being spooked.

"I wouldn't have to if you hadn't avoided me all day! I tried 4 times

today to get you to hang out or talk to me." Seamus walked over to

Ron, crossing his arms in annoyance.

Ron sighed in defeat knowing he couldn't avoid this any longer.

"Seamus I'm sorry okay? I don't know what you want me to say." Ron

pulled his knees to his chest.

Seamus sat on the opposite side of the window sill, pulling a pillow to

his chest. "I want to know why you acted the way you did at Draco

and Harry's room...I thought we were..." he looked away.

"You thought what? Talk to me." Ron urged.

Seamus took a deep breath, collecting his thoughts. "I thought we

might...maybe be more than just friends? You know, we do stu

together and we enjoy each other but...isn't there something more?"

He put his heart out on the line, wanting Ron to tell him the truth.

Ron looked at Seamus infront of him for a few moments, seeming to

lose his ability to respond.

"You told me you didn't want what we had to end." Seamus

continued, not able to stand the silence. "I don't want it to end which

is why I thought...we'd be together."

"Boyfriends?" Ron plainly stated.

"Yes...is that so farfetched? You slept in my bed...but then you were so

rude about us last night." Seamus sighed, still hurt.

"I'm sorry for that, I don't have any reason to treat you like that...it

just made me anxious." Ron finally answered.

"But why? I thought things were going so well." Seamus urged, panic

starting to slowly creep into him.

"That's why it made me flip like that!"

Seamus furrowed his brow. "What does that mean?"

Ron sco ed lightly. "Seamus I like you...maybe a little too much!"

"Then whats the problem???" Seamus asked a little louder.

"When I was with Lavender I never felt the same lust, the same

attraction. When I was with Hermione I...I couldn't get on the same

rhythm as she felt, like something didn't fit." Ron said a little too fast.

"But when I'm with you it all makes sense...I feel that spark...I don't

know how to deal with that."

Seamus understood, feeling a rush of relief roll over him. "There's

nothing to be afraid of Ron I'm in the same boat as you. I've never

been in a functional relationship and I've never felt in sync with girls

either...believe me I've tried."

Ron finally relaxed, looking at Seamus with a smile. "You make me

feel like I'm good enough...like we are on the same planet."

Seamus moved closer, knees touching. "Then don't push me away."

"Seamus." Ron blushed, looking away. "This is too much."

Seamus didn't give Ron's comment any validation, climbing onto his

lap. "Don't look away from me." He whispered.

Ron gasped, not ready for any of this. "What are you doing???" He

looked up at him, his heart pounding in his chest.

"Taking back what's mine Ronald." Seamus whispered inches from

Ron's face, kissing his lips.

Ron squeaked against Seamus's lips, wrapping him tightly in his

grasp. All the moments they shared together flashed before his mind,

suddenly feeling badly about his behavior.

"Ron?!" Seamus yelped.

Ron had picked Seamus up roughly, tossing him on Neville's bed

closest to him. He kicked the covers away, pushing him down into the

pillows. "I'm sorry...for how I've acted." a2

Seamus moaned against the lips that forced their way against his

own, Ron's tongue demanding access. "You're forgiven mmm!!!" He

met his own tongue with Ron's, squeezing his sides.

Ron pushed Seamus's cloak to the side, pulling his shirt over his head

a er he took it o . He ripped Seamus's belt right out of his pants,

proceeding to take his own clothes o  while he straddled his hips. a1

Seamus watched Ron strip his clothes o  above him, unbuttoning his

pants as his torso became bare. "What do you want to do?"

Ron shook his head, leaning back down against Seamus's naked

chest. "It's not about me." He yanked his briefs down aggressively,

crawling down slowly.

Seamus watched Ron in a blurry haze. "Ron...please." he begged,

bucking his hips up as he felt kisses trail down his stomach.

Ron took Seamus's cock in his mouth, grabbing his hips in his hands.

His lips pushed all the way down, engulfing his cock. He hummed

loudly, sending vibrations down Seamus's groin. a9

"Oh fuck!" Seamus gasped, feeling Ron bob his head slowly up and

down his dick. The sensations were so warm and wet, Ron leisurely

taking his time with his tongue. "Oh you suck so good!" He whined. a1

Ron held down Seamus's hips to prevent him from thrusting

upwards, enjoying the slow torturous hold he had on him. "I like

sucking your cock." He said as he came up for air, licking the tip.

"Don't s-stop! Uhh!" Seamus pleaded, his balls tightening at the

gentle swipes and laps of Ron's tongue. He moaned lightly at each

lick of his tip. a1

Ron pumped Seamus's sha  as he continued to lick and suck on only

the head, pushing his lips down further on the top half.

Seamus was panting now, his stomach warm and tingling. "Suck it

all, please! I'll come so hard from your hot mouth!"

Ron obeyed, shoving his mouth all the way down to the base. He

quickly made work of Seamus, swallowing his cock up and down...up

and down...

Seamus leaned his head up with a loud moan of pleasure. "Oh Godric

I'm coming!!! Uhh Ron!!!" He called his name out, shooting inside

Ron's tight lips.

Ron swallowed attentively, leaving hot swirls of his tongue till

Seamus's orgasm finished. He popped his mouth o . "Will you go out

with me Seamus?" He heavily breathed, smirking down at him. a1

Seamus was reduced to a pile of mush, trying to catch his breath. "Yes

Ron, I would love that." He smirked back.

Ron lied down with Seamus, pulling the covers over their heads.

"Wicked." a1
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