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Chapter 1: Sev, I did it

Cursed Blood, Part 1

Written By: Jessarie

A/N: Firstly, I know something similar has been done before.

Secondly, I also know that not anyone can speak other languages so any important translations will be in an A/N at the bottom of
the story.

Lastly, this is a slash story, M/M sexual relationships. If you don't wish to read that please find another story. Also warnings for
possible but not guaranteed: OOC, threesome, language, creature relations, and death…

Harry Potter, the wizarding world's icon, stepped from behind the rubble mumbling the newest spell he learned, allowing him to speak in
Voldemort's mind. "Oh, Tom… Come out and play?" he taunted boldly.

At the age of seventeen Harry had seen more than most his age, but he knew what had to be done and he was ready. All Voldemort's
horcruxes had been destroyed with a handy potion Severus Snape had made the night before. Moment's later Tom Riddle aka Lord
Voldemort and the evil wizard appeared before him.

"Potter, always a pleasure." Voldemort said hissing slightly. "I will enjoy killing you when you so willingly offer yourself up to me."

"I won't be dying here today, Tom, you will." Harry said moving slightly so he was perfectly positioned to enact the plan.

All around them a battle was raging on. Harry could here the screams of all the people being hit with curses or worse, but Harry believed
in his friends and the light side in this war. So he focused on his task finally destroying Voldemort. He heard Narcissa Malfoy scream
nearby about Lucius being a bastard and Harry chuckled knowing he had divorced the woman when she refused to spy.

"Ad lumen liberandum, ad lumen liberandum, ad lumen liberandum…"Harry began chanting slowly and as Voldemort realized
something was going on Harry began to glow bright white and lifted from the ground.

Harry saw Voldemort's wand raise and saw him mouth the words for the killing curse, but when it hit him the light around him absorbed
it. Harry heard Voldemort's scream and watched his wand raise again this time uttering "mallkuar e gjakut" which was able to hit Harry.
Harry's chanting became faster and faster until he pushed a huge ball of the light out and with one last chant shot it towards Voldemort.

Voldemort fell to the ground dead. His insides no longer inside and slightly smoking. Harry on the other hand lowered gently to the
ground and collapsed in a heap.

Severus Snape and Lucius Malfoy, both spies for the light, had froze like everyone around them to watch the showdown. When Harry hit
the ground they both ran forward Severus reaching the younger man first.

"Sev, I did it." Harry said smiling slightly before he passed out.

"Both of you take him to Poppy, I'll be there in a moment." Albus Dumbledore said from their side. They nodded and apparated while
Dumbledore called out. "Attention, any students who were a member of the organization know as Dumbledore's Army or the D.A., can
you please round up any injured classmates unless you yourself are hurt, then wait for help. Anyone else not a member who wishes to
help may." From there Dumbledore began organizing their recovery missions through the Order members. All the while wondering how
Harry would fare.

A/N: Latin, ad lumen liberandum = the light will set us free

Albanian, mallkuar e gjakut = cursed blood

Chapter 2: Friends with Malfoys

Cursed Blood, Part 2 Written By: Jessarie

A/N: Firstly, I know something similar has been done before.

Secondly, I also know that not anyone can speak other languages so any important translations will be in an A/N at the bottom of
the story.



Lastly, this is a slash story, M/M sexual relationships. If you don't wish to read that please find another story. Also warnings for
possible but not guaranteed: OOC, threesome, language, creature relations, and death…

Three weeks later…

Dumbledore, Severus, Lucius, Draco, Hermione, all the Weasley's, and Remus were gathered around Harry's bed. Poppy had done a lot
of work to save him along with Severus and Lucius. They had arranged to be there when Harry woke which was supposed to be soon.

Lucius wasn't paying attention to the conversation though. Harry's eyelids were fluttering slightly. "He's waking guys." He whispered.

"Ugggh…" Harry said groaning as he opened his eyes. He blinked glad he had finally taken an eyesight correction potion last year. He
looked down when he noticed both his hands were being held. One by Severus and one by Lucius.

"What happened?" He asked voice rough with disuse.

"Drink." Poppy ordered holding out a cup. Harry made no move to take it.

Severus snorted letting go of the hand he was holding. "For gods sake, Harry, just take it." Harry looked to him, stuck out his tongue, and
then took the cup.

"It's a potion for your throat, Harry." Poppy said backing up slightly. Harry nodded and drank the whole thing feeling the cool soothing
sensation immediately.

"Doesn't taste half bad either." He quipped, smirking. "Now someone best tell me what happened."

They all started talking at once and Harry couldn't understand anything. He looked to Dumbledore whose eyes were twinkling again.
Harry gave a look that plainly said help me. Dumbledore nodded.

"Quiet." He bellowed and everyone stopped.

Harry smirked. "Thank you, headmaster. Now I cant understand everyone at once." He turned back to Severus who had taken his hand
again. "Sev, what happened?"

Ron snorted. Harry glared. Lucius was trying not to laugh along with many others. "Well, Harry, you won't like it. Voldemort cursed
you… your blood more specifically before you were able to complete your spell."

"Oh, but I'm okay, right?"

Severus nodded then looked away. Harry being who he was and smarter than many others saw his face though, it had to be bad. He and
Severus had formed a great friendship while training for this battle. Hell, even Harry and both the Malfoy's were friends after they
renounced Voldemort publicly. He knew something was up. Letting go of both their hands he reached out and pulled Severus chin
towards him.

Hermione gasped. "Harry, I…" Ron touched her arm silencing her.

Meeting Severus eyes, Harry saw the pain and the worry in them. Suddenly Severus lowered his metal shields and Harry was drawn into
a memory.

Harry watched Severus and Lucius run to him after he fell. "Sev, I did it." He had said smiling slightly before he passed out.

"Both of you take him to Poppy, I'll be there in a moment." Dumbledore said from their side. They nodded and apparated

… the memory shifted…

Harry watched again as Severus lowered him onto a hospital bed Lucius at his side. "POPPY!" he bellowed. The medi- witch ran in and
saw him. She stepped forward doing quick diagnostic spells. "He was cursed by an ancient Albanian blood spell from Voldemort."
Severus said seeing the look on her face.

Dumbledore strode in. "There is only one way to counteract that spell. He has to blood bond with multiple people and once he does it
must be consummated within four weeks or all the bonded will die. We must hurry. Severus, Lucius, go find people Harry can bond with
while Poppy stabilizes him."

Harry watched as Lucius and Severus looked to one another and both nodded. "No need, Albus, we want to do it." Lucius said speaking
up.

"No, Harry would be devastated." Poppy said.

"We have to. It's the only way to save him and then at least when he blows up at us we can say we tried." Severus said.

… the memory shifted…

Harry watched as his own hand was cut. Lucius and Severus cut their own. Their blood was put into a goblet. Dumbledore waved his
wand over the blood saying, "Factustressanguinequasibonded". The blood glowed bright green, shimmered, split into three orbs and



shot one into each Harry, Severus, and Lucius' chests.

"If Harry isn't awake within the end of the month I would hope you put all your affairs in order. Otherwise maybe he has a chance. Stay
with him gentlemen and I will be going to see about the clean- up." Dumbledore spoke it as though he wasn't losing his best men.

Harry continued watching as Lucius leaned over Harry and kissed Severus lightly. "Always wanted to do that." They both grabbed his
hands and sat….

Harry jerked out of the memories with a painful lurch. He was shaking all over. Severus looked in a way Harry never thought he would
see, like he was going to cry.

A/N: Latin, factustressanguinequasibonded = three in blood become bonded as one

Chapter 3: Willingly, or on your arse?

Cursed Blood, Part 3 Written By: Jessarie

A/N: Firstly, I know something similar has been done before.

Secondly, I also know that not anyone can speak other languages so any important translations will be in an A/N at the bottom of
the story.

Lastly, this is a slash story, M/M sexual relationships. If you don't wish to read that please find another story. Also warnings for
possible but not guaranteed: OOC, threesome, language, creature relations, and death…

When Harry spoke it was quiet. "Does everyone in the room know?"

"No, the three of us, Albus, and Poppy." Severus answered.

"Draco knows too, I had to tell him, he's my son." Lucius said speaking up.

Harry closed his eyes taking a deep breath. "Okay, I've had it. Everybody but these two idiots, get out." He declared opening his eyes
again. No one moved, all staring at Harry. "Now, or I can make you leave."

That apparently did the trick. All left but Dumbledore. Obviously he thought he was above that. "Headmaster, will you go willingly or on
your arse?" Harry asked looking up. Lucius chuckled.

"I'm going, Harry, just please listen to them." He said smiling and walking away. Poppy Pomfrey, medi- witch extraordinaire, waved her
wand calmly putting up curtains around the area. She winked at them and bustled out.

"Harry?" the man in question blinked. What surprised him about was it was Lucius who spoke not Severus.

"First off, you are both idiots. What if I hadn't woken up, huh? What if you died? I am so not worth that. What the hell were you
thinking?" Harry asked.

"That maybe by risking ourselves we could save you. That if we hadn't you would have been dead weeks ago." Lucius said.

Harry sighed. "Fine. Doesn't mean I have to like it." He said looking up to see that Severus and Lucius were looking at one another not
him.

"See? There isn't room for me." He mumbled.

"What?" Severus screeched.

"Well, do you know how you two look to an outsider when you share those looks. Like the one when you decided to do the bond." Harry
explained, sort of.

"We have been best friends for years. I am assuming, and correct me if I'm wrong, but have I not see you and Hermione or Ron exchange
that look like you know something's up." Severus said.

Harry nodded. "Okay. I will just go with it on three simple conditions."

"What are they?" Lucius asked.

"Well, one is that since Severus already lets me call him Sev, I am granted permission to also shorten your name." Harry said.

Lucius nodded. "Fine, Sev already does. No big deal."

"Next?" Severus asked.

"I don't want anyone excluded. All decisions about the three of us or involving one of us are made together." Harry stated.

"Agreed." Severus answered.



"Yes." Lucius said. "And?"

Harry blushed bright red and looked at Severus then Lucius. "I… umm… well…"

"Spit it out, Potter, I don't have all day." Severus said going into his old teacher voice.

"You ruined it by smiling." Harry said. "Iwantyoutokissme." He continued blushing even redder.

"What?" Severus asked. "Slowly this time."

Harry took a very deep breath and blew it out. "I want you to kiss me." He said quietly but slow enough to understand.

"Who?" Lucius asked enjoying the pink staining his bonds cheeks.

"Both." That was the soft response.

Severus smirked knowing the torture it was for Harry to have to ask. Lucius reached out fingers pulling Harry's chin up forcing the green
eyes to meet his.

Slowly as if in a dream, Harry watch Lucius lean down and brush his lips. He pulled back as if assessing Harry's reaction when the
younger man suddenly pulled him forward. The kiss was sweet and soft and full of questing tongues. Pulling back Harry smiled.

Severus knew before Harry looked at him he was in trouble. Harry's eyes held so much passion it was surprising he hadn't burst.

"Well?" Harry asked, giving his own small smirk. Severus sighed and stood, but when he leaned in the kiss was different.

Harry felt like he was on fire from the moment their lips met. He was drowning in sensation as the tongue pushed in stroking his own. It
was like an electric current starting at his mouth and slowly going to his… member. He pulsed with need and then it was over and
Severus was drawing away. Harry heard a groan and looked up to see that Lucius was watching.

"I don't think there's going to be any issues consummating the bond." Severus said sarcastically.

A/N: No translations here, hope everyone's enjoying this.

Chapter 4: It's Not Over

Cursed Blood, Part 4

Written By: Jessarie

A/N: Okay, So I know I have been away from this for a while, but I have had so much going on, my fics took the back seat on the
train. Sorry everyone. I do plan to continue this and I hope to make it into a rather long thrilling story for it's readers, but I don't
know when or how I will be updating. For anyone who can't read in the other chapters, this is a slash story, M/M sexual
relationships. If you don't wish to read that please find another story. Also warnings for possible but not guaranteed: OOC,
threesome, language, creature relations, and death…

The day after Harry awoke, they had a week to complete their bond. Harry was quite nervous, but knew the two men who risked their
lives for his own would not ruin that by hurting him. Harry sat on a dark blue sofa in the middle of a sizable living space pondering the
changes this would bring to his life, when arms encircled his chest from behind. He jumped.

"Sorry." Lucius apologized as he chuckled softly in Harry's left ear. "You okay?"

Harry nodded. "Yes, but I have this strange feeling something is going to happen, like it isn't over yet."

"You are paranoid, he can't come back from that." Severus said walking into the room.

Harry smiled. "I know, its just so odd."

They wouldn't know how right Harry was until it was too late, or would they?

()()()()()

Twin cackles of glee were heard as Bellatrix Lestrange and Narcissa Black cherished their new found victory. No one knew and no one
would know for some time to come. You see, 'Lord Voldemort' almighty that he was, was not the Dark Lord. There was never really a
Dark Lord, just a few Dark Queens wishing to rule the world together. See these two cackling women waited until Voldemort built up an
army and did all the tough work, then they seduced him and put him under the Imperious curse. After Bellatrix killed her own husband
and Narcissa got out of her marriage with a faked round of infidelity the two could finally get the revenge they desperately needed.

Revenge was always sweet. Their plan was perfect. Step one, force Voldemort into battle with Harry Potter, complete. Step two, curse
Harry Potter with the Cursed Blood and allow Voldemort to become ashes, complete. Step three, allow Harry Potter to bond with
Severus Snape, complete. Step four, await the pregnancy of one Harry Potter and capture him, incomplete. Step five, kill Harry Potter
and child so Severus Snape will feel the pain of turning his back, incomplete. Step six, watch as Severus Snape and Lucius Malfoy



slowly die without their bonded, incomplete.

A/N: Will Bella/Cissa succeed or won't they? Will the bonding go as planned? Will Harry become pregnant? How many twists
can I throw at you before you scream "that's enough!"? All will be answered, so stay tuned...

Chapter 5: Are you seeing this?

Cursed Blood, Part 5

Written By: Jessarie

A/N: This is a slash story, M/M sexual relationships. If you don't wish to read that please find another story. Also warnings for
possible but not guaranteed: OOC, threesome, language, creature relations, and death. So I know many of you are waiting quite
patiently for this and you should know, I like the way it has turned out. Happy Reading!

Harry felt as though he was walking through sludge. The entire process was moving too slow for only having a week to get it done. He
wanted them. Simple as that and they were acting as though he was going to break from the simplest of touches. He groaned aloud.

"Harry?" Severus asked. "You alright?"

Both Harry and Lucius looked up at the question. The three of them had been holed up in Severus quarters since his release from the
infirmary. Supposedly the school thought the two were helping in Harry's recovery. Harry hesitated, then made a firm decision. They
only had three days left and he was feeling so awful something had to be done.

"No, but I will be." He said standing abruptly. He walked slowly and purposefully the few steps to Severus' chair. The man looked at
him raising that infamous eyebrow in question. Harry leaned down and took his book, a potions text, placed his bookmark inside and
closed it gently. The book was set aside as Harry leaned down even farther. His hand went to Severus left cheek, caressing it softly.

Harry could hear Lucius breathing speed up as he leaned in closer to Severus. He pressed his lips to those of his elder mate with a
purpose. To be taken like he was meant to. Severus didn't move so Harry pressed closer. The lips below Harry's own were warm and
soft. Like waves of molten lava beneath a cold exterior. Severus was just that. He was a good person and could be kind to those close to
him, but he showed a cold persona. The same mask that had kept both himself and Harry safe for many years.

Before Harry even had a chance to request it, Severus mouth opened to his own and the lips below his moved in sync, but no tongue
joined his own. He froze wondering why Severus hadn't taken over. Just as another set of lips pressed into Harry's neck, he broke
completely from the kiss. Raising his eyes to meet those of his professor and friend, Harry's eyes narrowed slightly.

"You want me, right?" He asked a little out of breath. "That's why you both did the blood bonding, you want me." Harry said barely
above a whisper. He felt Lucius nod into his neck and his voice softly answer yes. Severus just nodded giving no more.

"Then quit holding back." he continued.

"I won't be responsible for you being hurt. We agreed to take this as slowly as possible. We have a few days before anything has to be
done. Why rush it?" Severus asked finally coming back to himself.

Harry straightened staring down at them both. "Damn it! I want this." Harry yelled beginning to pace before them. "I can't take it
anymore. I don't do well in small spaces and having both of you here isn't helping when you treat me like I'm going to fall apart at the
simplest of things. I wanted you both long before the spell and the bond. I want you now just as much if not more..." Harry continued
screaming before slowly trailing off. Dropping to the floor, he cried.

"Harry?" Lucius' voice reached his ears as a hand settled upon his shoulder. Severus appeared behind Lucius just as Harry turned and he
gasped to see the pain in tear filled emerald eyes.

"Merlin." Severus breathed. "How long?" he asked. Harry paused thinking, then shook his head refusing to answer. "Please, tell me. You
know I never say it unless it's important. How long?"

"You, fifth year, after Sirius. Lucius, when I found out he was spying and saved me last year." Harry answered quietly.

"Wait, what?" Lucius asked. "Are you saying you liked us long ago and never said anything?"

Harry shook his head again. "I don't like you... I love you, both of you. Do you know how much that scared me, to realize I wanted not
only one man old enough to be my father and technically a death eater, but two men. Then I discovered it didn't matter because it was
never going to happen." he laughed.

"That's why you agreed so quickly in the infirmary. You already wanted us. It was a dream come true." Lucius stated not expecting or
needing a response, but Harry nodded anyway.

Taking the initiative, Lucius leaned forward to the younger man who had somehow throughout their discussion wormed his way into
Lucius lap and pressed their lips together. Gliding his tongue across the seam of his soon to be mate's lips he asked to deepen the



sweetness before him.

Harry opened his mouth to the onslaught of Lucius' tongue and as the passion built between them he felt a hand on his neck gliding down
to his shirt hem and rubbing over his chest. Severus' mouth was at his left ear as his right was pressed into Lucius.

"You like that, don't you, Mr. Potter? Want us to fuck you?" Severus asked lowering his voice.

Harry moaned into the sensations. Breaking away he took a deep breath. "I don't know, but I can't take not doing anything at all."

"Then perhaps just a little play time to get things moving along, hmm?" Severus asked. Harry nodded unable to speak as Lucius had
claimed his mouth once again and was using what had to be an illegal tongue to glide about within him. Hands were everywhere and
Harry was losing focus.

Suddenly the mouth he had just began exploring for himself was ripped away. Harry's lust fogged brain took a moment to catch up and
he opened his eyes to see Severus growl low in his throat and pull Lucius mouth to his own. The two older men kissed like nothing Harry
had ever seen before. Fighting for dominance within the kiss they used lips, tongues, and teeth. Harry was in awe. Severus eventually
won out, but they all seemed to realize Lucius let him just because he didn't care. Either way they got what they wanted and it was more
like Severus' to need the control. Harry moaned aloud.

He leaned back and undid his trousers and lowered his boxers. Grabbing a hold of his own member he began pleasuring himself
wondering how long it would take them to notice. Minutes passed as he watched his two bonded devour one another. He was caught
when Lucius pulled away and licked a path from Severus lips to his ear. Severus let out a sound that Harry had never heard from him
before. A cross between a moan and a pant that with his chocolaty voice caused Harry to groan aloud and pump a little bit faster.

Both heads shot up and over at the sound so fast Harry was surprised neither man received whiplash.

"Are you seeing this?" Lucius asked. "Uh-huh." Severus responded. Both looked on as Harry continued pumping. He had closed his eyes
when he realized they were about to turn to him moments ago, but they shot open when a hand touched his own.

Lucius hand took his place and continued where he left off as Severus began removing the trousers covering his lower half. Harry
watched mesmerized as a slim, long glistening member came into view that could only belong to Severus himself. He sat down next to
Harry and relaxed back onto his elbows watching as Lucius continued pumping Harry whose eyes were rolling back every so often.
Those same eyes were trained onto him though.

A small hand, smaller than his own reached out and paused above his cock as though waiting for permission. Severus smiled and his
eyes met Harry's. He nodded and Harry began at the same speed Lucius must have been using on him.

Reaching around Severus undid Lucius' trousers and would have lowered boxers had any been present. "Naughty, naughty. Luc you
should know better." He admonished softly and both his mate's eyes shot to his eyes and followed his line of sight. Harry's breathing sped
up considerably if his panting was anything to go by. Lucius chuckled as Harry stared at the thick and leaking member exposed to his
hungry gaze.

Severus began his own stroking and soon enough they all got their pleasure. Harry was first to lose it when he saw his mate's once more
move in for a kiss although this one was sweet and you could see the amount of love the two had for one another. Harry released onto his
own stomach and Lucius hand. Severus was next who froze when Harry's grip tightened and he came too. Lucius followed them both
groaning at the effects.

"Hey, guys..." Harry spoke roughly. Both opened eyes which had closed in their moments of release and watched as he brought his hand
to his lips and licked it clean. Then leaned forward and did the same to both Severus and Lucius hands respectively. Severus was the first
to move pouncing onto Harry and kissing him softly.

"We taste quite good." he commented leaning back and allowing Lucius a chance to kiss their mate.

"We do." The blond agreed.

Harry laughed. "Now, was that so difficult?" he asked.

Had anyone walked passed the door to Severus chambers that afternoon, they would have heard what sounded like a long lost tickle
monster come out to play as one Harry Potter was tortured mercilessly by his mates.

Had anyone asked Severus Snape, he would have said. "It was for his cheek."

A/N: That was a long one and now my hands hurt from all the typing. I hope this satisfy's some curiosity as to how this story will
be playing out. Also the next chappie we hear from Narcissa and Bellatrix once more. Tell me what you think by leaving a
review. :)

Chapter 6: My parents

Cursed Blood, Part 6



Written By: Jessarie

A/N: Well there isn't much to say here that hasn't already been said. Bottom line is I don't own Harry Potter, he belongs to
J.K.R., and if I did things would be mighty different (i.e. Snape, Lupin, and Sirius Live)... lol. Anyway, I hope you enjoy this next
installment of CB and for anyone who is wondering all the chapter titles are now either a line from the chapter itself or a hint as
to something that is said within the chapter. :)

Harry Potter awoke the morning after his first sexual experience with his two mates happier than he had ever been before. His paranoia
and feelings of bad had left and now he was looking forward to the consummation. He showered and dressed before leaving his room for
the sitting area and kitchen. A cold cup of tea sat on the table almost full and he could hear a shower running from Lucius' room, so he
knew where at least one of his mates was. Severus was now where to be found and Harry assumed he had left the quarters for something
important. More than likely the Headmaster.

Just as Harry was sitting down to a plate of toast and jam with a cup of heavily sweetened tea nearby the door opened and Severus
entered with the Headmaster and Professor McGonagall. Harry froze, sighed, set down his toast and looked to Severus for an
explanation.

"Wait for Luc." he answered the unasked question. The three made themselves comfortable about the room and Harry being the imp that
he was slid out of his own chair and into Severus lap.

"It would seem that you are getting along well then." Dumbledore stated his usual gleam back in his bright blue eyes. Harry smiled.

"We are." Lucius voice answered for him. He entered the cramped kitchen and graced both his mates with a peck to the lips before
snatching a piece of Harry's toast. "What's going on?"

"Well.." Dumbledore responded. "We have a huge problem. You see the spell Harry here used to destroy Voldemort leaves his brain
intact so we could examine it. St. Mungos was trying to determine if maybe he had some sort of mental disease. That's why that spell
was chosen specifically. Here is where things get interesting though. No mental instabilities were found, but they found the magical
signature of the Imperious curse." Dumbledore paused at Harry's gasp. "I see you understand. The traces were heavy and we think he was
imperioed prior to the first war."

Harry stared at the old man before him. "But, that would mean everything he did, all those people he killed were someone else. He was
innocent." Dumbledore nodded.

"My parents..." Harry whispered tears falling softly.

Lucius shifted in his seat. "Who would have been able to accomplish this? What is the goal? Was the Blood Bond a part of it or not?" he
rattled of thinking aloud.

"All unknowns for the moment, my boys." Dumbledore responded. "We are looking into anyone who had contact with him a that time
and who could have done it. Any suggestions?"

No one answered all thinking of who could hat them this much. Who could have hated Tom Riddle that much?

Not so very far away any more. Narcissa and Bellatrix were planning once more. They didn't realize that the spell Harry used had done
what it had. They thought no one knew of the Imperio.

"So sis, what now?" Bella asked.

"We wait and we watch for any signs of Potter re- emerging into school life." Cissa answered.

"Then?" Bella questioned eyes gleaming.

"We strike." the blond woman stated laughing aloud.

A man walking the main street of Hogsmeade behind them heard and scowled. Those two seemed off and he had heard the Potter boys
name. He waited until they disapparated, for where he didn't know, and then he headed for Hogwarts. The Headmaster would want to
hear about that.

A/N: Dum-Da-Dum... lol, the plot thickens. I know it's short, but most of these ones with Bella and Cissa will be because they
aren't the main focus, the bond is. Anyway...How is it? Well, the next chappie should be the consummation and we discover who
this strange man is that's reporting to Dumbledore... Stay Tuned! :)

Chapter 7: Plans just never work

Cursed Blood, Part 7

Written By: Jessarie



A/N: FINAL CHAPTER... Bottom line is I don't own Harry Potter, he belongs to J.K.R., and if I did things would be mighty
different (i.e. Snape, Lupin, and Sirius Live)... lol. WARNINGS: Double Pen. with Harry as bottom. Anyway, Here goes...

When did a plan ever go correctly for anyone within the war? Harry, Ron, and Hermione made plans that seemed so good, yet failed.
Voldemort made plans that weren't even his own and they failed. Dumbledore made plans that didn't go exactly as they should. Plans
just never work. It's too bad Bella and Cissa didn't know that.

"Oh merlin. Yes." Harry screamed. The morning after their talk with the Headmaster, Harry had been awoken by both his mates doing
things. Great sexy things with thier lips and tongues and teeth all over his naked body.

He looked up and locked eyes with Severus. "Fuck me, please?" he whispered. The soft question loud enough to hear in the quiet room.

Hary moaned aloud. He was stretched to the utter limit, both his mates thick cocks rocking slowly within his arse. It didn't take long,
nowhere near long and the three men were coming to bright white lights surrounding them.

Harry Potter entered the Great Hall for lunch that day between the two people who had stolen his heart. He followed his mates to the
Head Table and sat down slowly. The Hall broke out in whispers and talk.

"Quiet." Albus yelled out and the room fell silent once again. "Mr. Potter and his Mates will not be bothered. I know I informed you all
this morning of the true reasons for their absence this past week and..."

The doors to the hall burst open and two slightly deranged women ran in making a beeling for Harry. The Second Final Battle as it would
be called was one for the History books. It only ended when in sheer luck, Hermione stunned Narcissa and she fell into Bellatrix
crushing her to the hard stone floor. Harry was then the one to dsarm them both and bind them. Aurors were flooed, paperwork was filled
out and it was generally boring.

Things took a turn for the worst when out of nowhere Harry Potter passed out.

"Harry?" Lucius yelled running forward and just barely catching the younger man before he fell.

Severus mumbled something and waved his wand over his mate. He gasped and dropped said wand watching in almost slow motion as it
clattered to the ground. "We must take him to Poppy, in the Hospital wing...I think he's pregnant."

The End...

No idea if I will write more, but only one person answered my poll so if you are willing to read a HP/LV thats what I am going to be
focusing on. I may come back and rework this at a later date, but this is sort of just a summary of what would have happened had I not
lost me muse for this one and discovered the brilliance that is Harrymort :)

Chapter 8: killing us in passion

Cursed Blood, Part 8

Written By: Jessarie

A/N: So, I know technically I was unsure if I was ever going to come back to this story and due to some unfortunate events with
my story 'His Angel' I decided to put that one on hiatus until I can rewrite the chappies for it. I am now going to work on adding
a bit to this one.

DISCLAIMER: I don't own Harry Potter. See profile for more thorough disclaimer. LOL!

WARNINGS: Male pregnancy.

"uggh." Was the noise that came out of Harry's mouth as he awoke. He knew he was in the infirmary from the horribly strange smell that
always seemed about in the ward. It was almost chemical smelling in it's entirety. Harry heard a rough chuckle.

"Hey, Sev. Did ya get the number of the bludger that hit me?" he asked joking. Fighting to open his eyes Harry came to realize most of
those he considered family were in the room. Both his bonded, a majority of the Weasleys, and 'Mione. "Sorry Harry, but no bludgers.
You have been out almost a full day though." the man in question answered.

"Harry, there is something we need to tell you." Lucius said softly reaching for his hand. Harry frowned not liking the sound of that. "I
know that you understood that there was not a lot known about the type of blood bond we had to enter because of the spell that caused
it." Harry nodded. "Well. It seems that the spell and the bond combined in a way we did not expect. They made you a concipio."

"What is a concipio?" Harry asked. Poppy smiled entering in time to hear his question.

"A concipio, Harry, is a highly magical witch or wizard able to immediately be with child. You would have gotten pregnant yesterday, as
I have been informed, and are already further along then a normal wizard pregnancy would be. Your child is developed to about 1
week." The medi-witch said answering his question. "Children where the concipio is conceived in triad or triad plus relationships always
has all the bonded members DNA as well. The child will be all of yours." She finished nodding to his other halves.



By the time she finished speaking Harry could feel the massive grin starting to form on his face. "Now, for a witch, pregnancy lasts
roughly 38 weeks." Poppy said continuing her speech. "For a wizard it's usually about 32 weeks because it is solely based on magic."

Harry was nodding as she spoke wanting as much information as possible. He noticed that most of the others seemed curious as well.
"But, for you as a male concipio will be about 4 1/2 weeks. A female concipio would be closer to 5 1/2 weeks."

Harry's eyes widened at that news and he promptly passed out again. The room erupted into smiles and a bit of laughter at his reaction.
Hermione was in awe of how quickly it could happen with the magical assistance of his blood bond and the curse.

Harry's eyes fluttered and then he heard a long drawn out moan. He froze cracking his eyes open slightly. No longer in the infirmary, he
saw the bed was in their quarters. He smiled, but then heard a soft whisper.

"Luc, fuck!" Severus whispered harshly. "You bastard, if he hears us we are in deep shit. He can't join us. Poppy said it was too
dangerous for him to be penetrated."

"Let go, Sev. We need this. The energy coming off of him is killing us in passion. It's too painful." Lucius responded and another sexy
sound of pure pleasure could be heard.

Harry smirked and rose slowly from the bed. He crept to the crack in the door and watched as Lucius plunged into Severus' arse
repeatedly. Not wanting to scare them, but also wanting them to be afraid he was going to get mad he slid out the doorway. Neither
noticed his entrance until he stood in front of them smirking.

"Harry." Lucius said freezing in place. Harry smirked even bigger. "Keep going." He ordered surprised when it was followed. He
roamed closer so he could watch the thick cock plunge into his bonded. The twitching hole clenching around the pink prink on every
other thrust. "Stop." He said strongly. Severus moaned. Harry grabbed his hair and pulled. "Do you want to come?" he asked. Lucius let
out an indescribable sound at that. "Y-yes." Severus said panting. "How bad? Are you willing to beg? Willing to plead and scream? Will
you lower yourself to that of a slut for me?" Harry fired off rapidly watching as his mates, his loves, squirmed.

Severus' eyes were black with pure lust. "Hell!" he screamed. "Please! Harry... please let... Luc... Fuck me." he begged. "Let me... Be
your... Slut." he stuttered. Harry smirked. Locking eyes with his blond eyed cohort, he said. "You heard him. Fuck him. Fuck him until
he can feel it everywhere."

Standing at Severus' head at the end of the obviously transfigured bed, Harry grabbed the mans hands and pulled them back over his
head holding them in place. He pressed hard on them once and locked their eyes. Not entirely coherent, Severus only nodded. Harry
though, smiled.

He circled and moved around them tweaking nipples, scratching skin, and stroking soft places. He watched entranced as they came
closer and closer to the ending pinnacle of final completion. Harry moaned himself at the looks on the faces of the men he loved.

"Close..." Severus whispered. "So close..." he moaned out breathlessly. Lucius nodded and pumped once more angling slightly. Harry
grinned. "Come for me." He said. "Come for me now!" The resounding climaxes stunned even Harry as he watched his lovers fall apart.
He grinned and sat on the edge of the bed to wait.

It took a few minutes for Lucius to move off of Severus and cast a quick cleaning spell. Harry was pulled softly into the center of the
bed. Their arms came around him and held him tightly. "Where did that come from?" Severus whispered in his ear hand straying to
stroke over his stomach. Embarrassed, he blushed and smiled. "I don't know. It seemed right somehow." The two shared a look above his
head and Lucius answered the unasked question. "It was perfect."

They caressed him like something breakable and he only reached his own completion after both their mouths had descended upon his
cock to lick and slurp him up together. In and of itself it was a beautiful moment with all the hope of their future. It was on that night that
Harry had never felt more loved.

A/N: Only one thing left to ask after that one: Well?

Chapter 9: Sequel Up

Hello Wonderful Readers,

There is now a sequel to this story.

The Powerful Child: A One-shot Sequel to Cursed Blood
^www.^fanfiction.^net^/s/10433455/1/The-Powerful-Child {remove all ^ symbols}

Thanks,

Jess


