
  

Normalcy

The early morning came for everyone at the cottage, the sun not even

up yet as the group packed up their things and clothes. Sirius sent

everyone o  with goodbyes and packs of sweets, using the unmarked

floo passageway to get safety back to Hogwarts. Hagrid let everyone

pass through his hut, greeting everyone with a big smile and tea time.

Draco and Harry sat at the table with Seamus, enjoying their tea and

cookies. Ginny, Ron, and Neville sent all the luggage and personal

items everyone brought with them back to their dorm rooms. They

needed a plan now, conversing on the next step.

"Now I don't want you guys to just jump back into classes without

understanding the dangers here." Hagrid wagged his finger.

Harry chuckled. "We've done this dance of danger since we were pre-

teens, it's hard to imagine life without risk at this point."

Draco visibly shrunk at that remark. "I hope we can finally put an end

to this." He stu ed his mouth with a Honey Dukes cookie. "Or maybe

we'll get lucky and be able to finish our year without an issue."

Seamus sighed loudly, sipping his tea. "Blimey can't we just have a

normal life for once?"

Ginny came over with a happy face. "I think we might just have luck

on our side." She handed Draco a Daily Prophet.

Neville and Ron came behind Draco, reading with him. Harry leaned

against him, reading as it was said out loud.

"Recent revolting crowds of the Rebellion and Death Eaters alike,

have pulled back their threats." Draco felt like this was a trick as he

read on. "As Hogwarts and Hogsmeade pull out of danger for now,

speculation and gossip are filling the streets. Should Students return

to finish their year?"

Harry clasped his fingers around Draco's wrist nervously as he

skimmed the article. "We need to find Minerva...something tells me

they know more than we do." He got up, shoving his wand back under

his school cloak.

Draco finished knotting his tie, standing to follow Harry. "I'm actually

glad to be in Slytherin uniform again, I thought we weren't coming

back."

Ginny and Neville followed behind, Seamus pushing to the front.

"Wait! Is it safe to just walk up to the castle?" Seamus stopped them.

"My guess is their all up in McGonagall's o ice, let's go there first. We

just need to stick together, take it slow till we get to Gargoyle

Corridor." Ron held his sisters hand, firmly squeezing.

"Let's go everyone, we need to keep vigilant." Ginny nodded, leading

at the front of everyone.

"Good luck! The ministry should be sending their final decision on

the rest of the school year within a few hours!" Hagrid yelled to the

group as they le .

Draco had a very hard time believing that his father would just give

up, but it wasn't abnormal for there to be breaks between attacks.

"Harry I'm worried about this." He whispered, looking around as they

walked through the fields.

"So am I, something doesn't feel right...it's almost as if someone has

been watching us since we came through the passageway." Harry

linked arms with Draco, keeping him close. He kept his guard up as

they approached the doors of the front entrance.

Ron came up on Draco's le  side as they stood infront of the doors.

"Malfoy...do you think your Father could still be stalking you?"

Draco was surprised to hear concern in Ron's voice. "I don't think so,

not a er what happened when Harry and Seamus rescued me...you

should have seen how violent Seamus's getaway was." He chuckled

darkly.

"You may not be my favorite Wizard...but I'm glad you are still safe

with us." Ron admitted, brushing a fingertip against the top of Draco's

hand.

Draco looked at Ron with a small endearment smile. "Thanks...you're

not so horrible either." He looked away.

"Right, shall we go in now?" Harry asked, breaking his secondhand

embarrassment. "Everyone still good with the plan?"

Neville was the first one to push open the doors a er a mutual group

agreement, walking quickly inside before his nerve was weakened.

Draco thought it was rather strange seeing the castle so empty,

looking at all the silent space as they hurried up the entrance hall

stairs.

Seamus took Ron by the arm, splitting o  from the group. "Common

then, let's go get our things settled in Gry indor tower, there's

nothing we can add to their important meeting."

Ron reluctantly let Seamus drag him away, looking over his shoulder

at Harry and Draco walking with the others. "Why did they get to

go???" He whined.

Harry laughed at Ron's complaint, taking Draco's hand. "Are you

ready? Everyone will want to know what happened when we

disappeared, many questions."

Draco sighed, squeezing Harry's hand gently. "I don't like people in

my buisness but I feel everyone's safety is more important this

time...I still feel like we shouldn't go back so soon."

Ginny and Neville went their seperate ways as they got closer to

Gargoyle Corridor, wanting to rest and unpack their things.

Harry looked behind him, feeling less stressed now that everyone

safely made it back to the castle. For now...he thought. "Everyone

seems to have gone, I'm glad I was able to escort them...I didn't want

to feel worried about their safety."

"You'll never get over that savior complex will you?" Draco teased,

grabbing him roughly by the arm.

"Ah! Draco?!" Harry yelped, being quickly pushed up against the wall.

Draco pinned Harry to the wall with his own body pressed up against

him, claiming his mouth almost immediately.

Harry moaned inside Draco's mouth, greedily taking him in with

need. He opened his lips to his hot tongue. "Draco! Someone m-

might see!" He panted between kisses.

"Don't give a shit!" Draco mu led, sticking his tongue inside Harry's

mouth, e ectively shushing him. He ripped open the buttons of his

shirt, slipping his hands inside the so  cotton. a1

Harry had to use every ounce of brain power to remind himself to be

quiet, he was never good at it when Draco got rough like this. "Mm!"

He whined, his pants being undone. "Draco!"

"Shut it!" Draco warned, looking both ways down the dimly lit

hallway before dropping to his knees. a1

Harry widened his eyes at the smacking noise of Draco's knees hitting

the stone floor. Oh god what if a teacher comes down here?!?! He

hissed to himself internally, looking down at the sounds of buttons

being pulled away.

Draco wanted to fuck Harry so badly, so this was a close second to his

urges. I'm about to deal with a very uncomfortable meeting, I need

this! He told himself, pulling down the black slacks and briefs.

Harry gasped loudly, clapping his hand over his own mouth in fear of

the echoing halls. Draco had his mouth fully over his cock in seconds,

taking no time to start sucking.

Draco swallowed Harry, bobbing his head from base to tip. He loved

how dangerous this was, any of their friends could come this way,

even a teacher could catch them. I'll make him moan...mess with him

a little.

Harry grabbed on to Draco's hair, steadying himself against the wall.

His knees trembled at the fast work of those wet slippery lips.

"Nnnuh!" He whimpered against his hand.

Draco pulled Harry's pants o  his feet, widening his stance. He moved

both hands to cup his love handles, firmly keeping him from moving.

Harry moaned at the tongue lashing against the underside of his

cock, teasing the head with wet flicks. "Fuck!" He cursed, bringing the

other hand back down to bury it inside Draco's silvery locks.

Draco pulled Harry's ass cheek open, teasing his pointer finger at the

entrance.

"Draco no!" Harry pleaded quietly, looking down with panting

breaths.

Draco smirked evily around Harry's cock, pushing his finger slowly

inside. He stopped to slowly suck on just the top half of it, pushing

and pulling his finger.

Harry sco ed at the challenging look he got from Draco, watching

him suck his cock torturous and slow. "Uhh! You'll pay for this l-

later!" He hissed, giving one last look down both sides of the hall

before giving up. He closed his eyes, surrendering to the

overwhelming fingers and tongue forcing his orgasm to rush through.

Draco pressed his finger against Harry's prostate, humming his lips up

and down his pulsing cock. He looked up at him, swallowing the hot

come that shot down the back of his throat.

Harry had no warning to his climax, squeezing fistfulls of Draco's now

very messy silver hair. "Shit!" He shuddered, licking his lips.

Draco politely pulled Harry's briefs and fancy slacks back up, giggling

to himself as he zipped them back up. "Sorry not sorry."

Harry glared at Draco, panting quietly. "Do you have any idea what

would happen if we got caught?!"

Draco stood to his feet infront of Harry, straightening and buttoning

his shirt back up. "Oh bugger o , nobody saw or heard us, I needed to

touch you." He fixed his hair, patting it back down.

Harry dropped his irritation, replacing it with concern. "Are you

alright? Upset about something?"

Draco shrugged as they started walking again. "I just hate that we

always manage to put everyone around us in danger...and what will

the teachers ask us? What will I tell them?"

Harry held Draco's hand. "I'll be with you for every question, every

piece of news." He smiled. "I promise to always be there for you."

"I know." Draco relaxed a bit. "Thank you Harry."

***

Minerva and Remus were pulling some restricted books o  the

bookshelf in her o ice, talking about the article in the Daily Prophet.

"What do you think Remus? Should we allow the students to come

back?"

Remus sighed heavily, walking back to Minerva's desk. "My dear I

have a hard time letting an entire year go to waste for all the

students, but I'm conflicted."

"Who said the parents would even let their children come back a er

the attack???" Severus interupted from the arm chair in the corner.

"Severus we've already reached out to many families about

returning, they mostly want to as well but their afraid." Minerva

placed the books down, sitting on the edge of the desk.

"Then what's stopping you?" Severus asked.

"Well if you had been paying attention, we've said the danger is still

looming above everyone's heads! Especially Draco and Harry's!"

Remus snapped.

"Enough you two! Look, we are worried but I think if we double our

security and keep the dementors in check, we'll manage to finish the

year without another attack." Minerva silenced them both with her

hand up.

Severus glared, rolling his eyes. "Fine, do as you wish." He sneered,

putting his pointy nose back in his book.

Horace Slughorn came down the stairs from the second level. "My

dearest, you seem to forget that the students of this school are very

talented! Even if something did happen, which I hope it doesn't,

they'd be able to hold their ground."

"We've lost so many lives over the last few years...I just don't want it

to keep happening." Minerva rubbed her eyes with a pained

expression.

"Oh I know, none of us want more war, but it seems like we have been

skirting death alot lately." Horace patted Minerva on the back as he

walked to the chair next to Severus.

"Has anyone seen Poppy and Pomona lately?" Severus asked,

changing the subject.

Minerva nodded. "They are delivering a bunch of healing potions with

Hagrid today, they also agreed that the students should come back if

that's why you're asking."

Severus was about to continue, but he saw Harry and Draco come in.

"Well look who decided to come unannounced!"

Minerva swung her head to look. "Oh my goodness!" She quickly ran

over to hug Harry and Draco to her chest. "Where have you both

been?!"

Remus came over to sit them both down infront of the desk.

"Sirius let us stay with him, some other friends came with us as well."

Harry answered. "We had to stay hidden for a while."

"Thank Godric for that!" Remus pulled a chair closer to them both.

"We didn't know where you lot went a er everything that happened."

"Harry what are you both doing here? I'm glad to see you but we

weren't expecting you!" Minerva couldn't hide her warm smile, glad

they were safe.

Draco and Harry shared a concerned stare.

"What is it?" Minerva asked.

Draco spoke. "A er the attack, my Father took me, he found a way to

apparate o  the grounds."

Severus stood behind Draco, resting a hand on his shoulder.

"A magic tracer was put on me...it wasn't looking good for me but

then to my surprise Harry and Seamus took me out of the Manor."

All the teachers gathered around, shocked faces and blank stares.

"Mr. Malfoy did you three have anything to do with the Manor fire???"

Minerva asked.

Draco's face went white. "Pardon?"

Minerva got up, walking up to a cabinet behind her to pull out an

older dated Daily Prophet. "2 weeks ago the front page showed a

massive fire at the Malfoy Manor." She handed it to Draco.

"That was me!" A unannounced voice came from the front door. a1

Everyone looked to see Seamus Finnigan standing in the open

doorway.

"Mr. Finnigan you did this??? How?" Remus asked.

Seamus swallowed nervously, walking inside the o ice. "It started o

as a few small explosions to divert attention...but by the time we

managed to escape..."

"He had no choice Professor." Draco stopped Seamus, standing.

"There wasn't anything Seamus could do, he was forced to blow it all

up to get Harry and I out."

Severus calmly patted the back of Draco's shoulder. "Sit." He pushed

him back down.

Minerva took a moment to think. "Under normal circumstances this

would result in expulsion and a long trip to Azkaban! But because of

the situation I award Gry indor 50 points for your bravery! But if you

ever use your talents for fire and explosives to damage property again

you'll lose that wand faster than you can blink!"

Seamus smiled slightly with a nod. "It won't happen again."

"Sorry...but this said it burned down." Draco said in disbelief, his

pupils scrolling frantically through the paragraphs. "Is it really

gone???"

Harry pulled the paper closer.

Minerva shook her head. "It's not gone, it's being rebuilt as we

speak...but the strange part of all of this is that Lucius is missing."

"Father is...missing?" Draco asked rhetorically, looking at the moving

picture of the Manor on fire. "Not like it hasn't happened before..."

Harry remembered the story Draco told him about them running

during the battle.

"I think it's best for everyone to continue their year, we are safer in

numbers." Horace said o  to the side.

"Yes but can the dementors truly be trusted? Will we be able to

safetly guard the students till this all blows over?" Remus asked.

"We want to come back Professor!" Harry walked up to Minerva.

"Please, Hogwarts is our home, danger or not we'd want to be here."

Seamus walked over to them both. "It's better than being split up like

this, please we'd rather risk it."

Minerva looked to Draco. "Mr. Malfoy are you certain you want all of

us to come back? Even with your Father's group of Death Eaters

running around?" a1

Draco looked a ronted at the direct attention. "Wait, it's up to me?"

Minerva nodded slowly.

Draco looked at everyone's eager faces for the verdict, caught o

guard that he would be the final say of the matter. "We've survived

such death and violence." He looked to Seamus and Harry. "We can

continue surviving."

"Then I guess we try to finish school." Minerva said carefully.

"I feel it must be said." Severus interupted. "If anyone sees or feels

anything out of the ordinary or suspect any problems you must tell

one of us." He said very sternly.

"All 3 of you to bed, you'll have a few days to yourselves till the

students come back in a few days." Remus instructed.

"Neville, Ron, and Ginny are with us as well, they are probably in bed

sleeping by now." Harry almost forgot to mention.

"Let them know what we discussed." Minerva waved them o . "We'll

talk more in the morning."

"Glad to have you all back!" Horace smiled wide.

"Thank you all, thank you for listening to us." Draco was grateful that

they weren't in any sort of trouble.

"Mr. Malfoy you will always have people supporting you at Hogwarts,

that's a promise that we will never break." Minerva smiled.

Continue reading next part 
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