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            1. Teddy's accound

 






 I am working on the next chapter of Don't Fear the Reaper, I promise, I've just had this on file for awhile and thought I'd go ahead and post it. This is in reply to moonies_rule's challenge of writing Harry and Hermione getting together from Teddy's point of view. I chose to make him a baby because it just felt right. More might come from Harry or Hermione's point of view later. Oh, and I don't own Harry Potter or any of the other characters. If I did then many things would be different 













 ------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 













 It's warm and I feel nice. I open my eyes and I see the person with the shiny things on his face. I like the shiny things, I try to reach them but I can't get them. I try to reach for the shiny glow around him but it won't stay in my hand. The shiny person laughs at me. I like the laugh. I like the shiny person, he feels like daddy. He hugs me and plays with me and sometimes he'll take me into the sky way up and we get wet from the fluffy white things that don't taste like milk. 





 I hear another voice and look and see the fluffy brown person. I like her, she feels like mama and she smells like daddy. She makes lots of nice sounds to me and sometimes she has food. 





 Shiny daddy person says something to fluffy mama person who says something else. I hear those strange sounds I heard before Harry and Hermione. I like those sounds but I can't say them. Shiny daddy person won't give me the shiny things so I want fluffy mama person. She's nice. I wiggle and reach for fluffy mama person and she reaches to me too. Shiny daddy person hands me to fluffy mama person and I reach for the fluffy brown stuff. It doesn't taste yummy but it feels nice in my mouth. Fluffy mama person laughs and I try to laugh back. Fluffy mama person and shiny daddy person both laugh and I laugh more too. I like it when fluffy mama person and shiny daddy person laugh. 





 Fluffy mama person and shiny daddy person play with me and they make more of those sounds at me. I hear the sound that they call me, Teddy and I smile. I like it when fluffy mama person and shiny daddy person make that sound. It makes me remember mama and daddy. I miss mama and daddy but I have fluffy mama person and shiny daddy person and grammy until mama and dada come get me again. 





 I like now but then a loud sound hurts my ears and I don't want to laugh anymore. I try to see who made the loud sound. 





 It's red not mama person. I don't like her. She's loud and she's smelly and she makes fluffy mama person and shiny daddy person not laugh anymore. 





 Red not mama makes loud sounds at shiny daddy person. I don't like the sounds. Fluffy mama person is trying to help me stop crying but I can't stop. Red not mama scares me. I want her to go away! 





 Red not mama takes me away from fluffy mama person and says more sounds that I don't understand but I don't like them. She holds me too tight. I cry more, I want fluffy mama! I want grammy! I want mama! 





 “Mama!” I scream and I reach for fluffy mama person. I've been practicing the sounds. Fluffy mama person will understand. She'll get me away from mean red not mama and get me to mama. 





 “Mama!” I say again when red not mama won't let me go. I want to get away. I don't want to be around red not mama! 





 I feel a bad feeling and then fluffy mama person is holding me and hugging me tight. I stop crying, 





 “Mama!” I tell her again and fluffy mama person is making more nice sounds and hugging me more. I feel better. Mama can stay where she is now. I have fluffy mama person until she stops not being here. 





 “Minee,” I try to say the sounds that shiny daddy person says to fluffy mama person but `minee' is all I can do right now. I see fluffy mama person smiling and I chew on the fluffy brown stuff. 





 Red not mama is still there and she says more bad sounds. Shiny daddy person says bad sounds back and I don't want to cry but I can't help it. I don't like it when shiny daddy person makes mean sounds. I don't like red not mama. 





 “Dada?” I ask shiny daddy person and he looks at me through the shiny things. Red not mama makes more sounds and shiny daddy makes louder sounds and red not mama disappears. 





 Fluffy mama person and shiny daddy person look at each other and they make soft sounds. They make more soft sounds and fluffy mama person begins to rock me. I yawn. Trying to get away from red not mama makes me tired. Fluffy mama person rocks me more. 





 I open my eyes and I see fluffy mama person and shiny daddy person on the couch. They're hugging and then shiny daddy person starts doing something to fluffy mama person and she starts laughing loud. He does it more and she laughs more and then shiny daddy person says something, I love you. I like those sounds. Mama and Dada told me those sounds. 





 Fluffy mama person makes the same sounds, I love you too. I laugh and they look at me. 





 “Minee!” I say, “Haree.” I'm very happy. I can say the sounds too, almost. Shiny daddy person picks me up and twirls me around saying more sounds and he and fluffy mama person laugh and I laugh. 





 It doesn't matter as much now if mama and dada don't come back because I have fluffy mama and shiny daddy and they say I love you to me and to each other so I know it's going to be okay. 



        
    