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AFTER A LONELY SHOWER, Amy settled into bed to wait for her wife to call. She thought it would be a while still since Zoe was methodical about keeping her updated about the trip; she knew the flight was on time, but who knew about the traffic to the hotel? So, she kept herself busy by trying out the new nail polish Zoe had gifted her before she left. It was a new, unreleased color from her company, and Amy was excited to try it.

Halfway through one hand, her phone rang, and she answered it with her knuckle. "Hey, sweetie! How was your flight?" Amy nudged her phone closer with her heel. Her nails were still wet, so her phone was on speaker beside her on the bed.

"Abysmal." Zoe sounded awful. The strain in her voice carried through the speaker, and Amy could hear her body flop onto the bed. "Some poor kid was screaming the entire flight. I felt bad for the parents, but I have the worst migraine."

Although Zoe couldn't see her, Amy winced. Zoe was on a business trip on the other side of the country and couldn't imagine a child crying for six hours straight, even if Zoe was being hyperbolic. "That sounds fucking awful. If you wanna just crash, I'll understand."

"I made you a promise, didn't I?" Zoe giggled, and it made Amy's heart flutter. She could picture the little smile lines around Zoe's mouth and eyes, as she still had youthful mannerisms like her laugh in her middle age that Amy adored. She wasn't much younger than her wife, barely half a decade, but while she could be self-conscious about the passage of time affecting her face, Zoe wore them with grace and pride. "I'm sure you're all snuggled in bed waiting for me?"

"You called earlier than I thought." Amy smiled. "I am in bed, but my nails aren't dry yet. I really wanted to try out that new color you gave me. It’s beautiful."

"You really think I'd need you to use your fingers?"

Amy shuddered, almost knocking over the bottle of polish, before she carefully screwed it shut and put it on her nightstand. Zoe was ace but had no trouble tending to her wife's needs, even on a business trip. "Oh, really? Are you sure you're up for that, hon? I'll understand if you'd rather get some sleep."

"A promise is a promise, kitten. I may not want it for myself, but hearing your pleasure is very satisfying." Amy could hear Zoe's sharp smile with her equally sharp white teeth. "Do you think you'll be able to keep those pretty nails pristine for me?"

"I can't touch myself?" Amy whined, pussy already clenching. She couldn't even get a toy without smudging her wet polish.

"Oh, I'm sure you'll manage." Fuck, when Zoe's voice took that same tone she used with a difficult client, but with a special note of sweetness just for her. "What are you wearing for me, pet?"

"The blue and gold set you like." Swallowing thickly, Amy wished her wife would allow a switch to a video call, but she was convinced this was part of the game; having to rely on only the sound of Zoe's voice. While she'd misjudged the timing with her nails, she did take a luxurious shower and put on the lacy thong set gifted to her for her birthday. The edges were lace, but the straps were braided through gold threads and ribbons. The cups of the bra and the front of the thong were sheer to show the skin underneath.

"That blue is so lovely on your skin." Zoe purred, and Amy could hear her stretch out on the bed, making herself comfortable. "Open your legs for me. And lean back on the pillows. You always sit hunched over when you're painting your nails."

Amy did so, groaning when her spine popped. "I'm all set, baby."

"Good girl." Zoe purred. "Now, it would be interesting to take you with your hands incapacitated like this, unable to use them, but unbound. It's a unique kind of restriction for you, isn't it?"

"Yes," Amy stammered, feeling her clit swell, but she kept her thighs parted. "Whenever you want. You can even pick the polish color."

"Perhaps to match whatever pretty outfit you're wearing for me?" There was a soft rustle as Amy could hear Zoe get comfortable. "I wonder what a picture you'd make; spread and staining
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