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            1. from harry

 






 A/n All HP belongs to the great and powerful J K Rowling. 





 The chapters will be shorter and may take awhile but they will still come scouts promise 





 on with the show 













 Dear Hermione, 





 I know I have only been gone for a week but it feels much longer. The Dursleys are treating me fine they are just pretending I'm not even here which works for me. I got a letter from moody last night saying that I start specialized training with him and some other recruits sometime next week. I'm not sure if I'm happy about that or not. After the war is over I don't think I'm going to want to fight anymore, I would be happy just flying or even teaching, but I don't know I'll decide that later. Ah I want to see you again. I miss you, your hugs, your kisses your everything, I miss falling asleep next to you and waking up and watching you sleep. I found this book of poems or something when I was cleaning out the garage and when I thumbed through it some of them caught my eye and reminded me of you. So for my big softy ( I still cant believe you called me that in front of gred and feorge! they will never leave it alone now!) moment I will write one of them at the end of every letter. I would keep writing to you but the Dursleys are calling me. I love you and will see you soon. 





 All my love 





 Harry 





 O love! A thousand torments dwell about me! Yet who would live to live without thee? Methinks I could write a volume to you; but all the language on earth would fail in saying how much and with what disinterested passion I am ever your's- Sir Richard Steele 



        
    
        
            2. chp 2

 






 Dear Harry 





 I am not sorry for calling you that because that is exactly what you are. I'm happy that the Dursleys are leaving you alone. I am of age now and I would not hesitate to come and show them what a real witch can do. Really a letter? It seems that I have received a letter of the same nature insert wide grin wonder what that could mean. I cannot even begin to describe how much I miss you. But since you mentioned poetry I found a book at home full of them and thought that I should return the favor of writing one at the end of my letters. This one describes pretty accurately how much I miss you. 





 I love you with all I am 





 Hermione 





 I'll love you , dear, I'll love you till China and Africa meet, and the river jumps over the mountain and the salmon sing in the street. I'll love you till the ocean is folded and hung up to dry and the seven stars go squawking like geese about the sky- W H Auden 











        
    
        
            3. chp 3

 






 Dear Hermione 





 Thank you for the care package you were right when you guessed I'd be hungry. Remus said that we will know more about the letters when time comes...thats not cryptic guess Dumbledore's been giving lessons on how to answer the question without answering the question. So Dudley found my book of poetry and tried to destroy it but somehow it ended up in my hand. He freaked out so bad that he took off running to daddy. I think I did wandless magic. I don't know do you think you could look up some info on it? 





 Well the front yard is calling to be mowed 





 I miss you and I love you 





 Harry 





 ps: I didn't forget the poem bet you thought I would :D 





 Missing Half

 by jen l Norris 





 I've wandered through this lonely life, 





 Not understanding why, 





 I'd felt as though a part of me 





 Had wandered off to die. 





 The world around me carried on 





 As if without a care, 





 But deep inside I knew there was 





 A part of me not there. 





 I tried to live as others did, 





 but always it was wrong. 





 But when you came into my life, 





 I knew where I belonged. 





 The answer came the instant that 





 You looked into my eyes, 





 for deep within you, waiting, 





 the missing half of my soul lies. 



        
    