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Moments

Growing up, Draco Malfoy never experienced a perfect moment, he never spoke of his feelings, and he never loved. He grew up with a father who saw having emotions as
weak and a mother who never said that she loved him even though he knew she did.

When Draco Malfoy and Harry Potter came together, Draco no longer saw having emotions as a sign of weakness, but he still never told Harry he loved him even though
they both knew he did.But at night there where those moments, those perfect moments when Harry would drift off to sleep after they made passionate love in their home of
Grimmauld Place, the moment when Draco would bury his nose into the crook of Harry’s neck and inhale his scent. He would drape his arm around Harry’s sleeping body
and hold him close. It was in those moments that Draco would whisper soft I love yous into Harry’s ear. When he would then close his eyes and drift off to sleep himself.
During the day, Draco Malfoy never told his lover how he felt and always wondered how Harry knew he loved him, why Harry stayed with him when he never spoke words
of love. While Draco closed his eyes and fell asleep, he never saw Harry’s eyes flutter open and never heard his murmur of ‘I love you too’. Without words they both could
agree that that was their perfect moment.
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