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​ This story is
dedicated to my friend and fellow author, Vanessa
Wright,

who
looks for the good in every story - even mine!


​ I hated Thursdays.

My weeks were,
to say the least, exhausting at best and generally pissed me off to
the point that my temper was frayed on Thursdays. One more day
remained which I had to struggle through; one more day with yet
more meetings and deadlines and five-going-on-fifty something
bosses to deal with, until I could eventually relax .

I slid down
deeper into the bubbles which already teased the edges of my huge
bathtub. On Thursdays I needed a long, hot bath.

The bursting
bubbles always managed to make me smile. A sweet berry flavour
filled my nose as I languished in the relaxing heat. John made a
point of finding fruit smelling bubble bath on his travels. He said
it reminded him of me.

I sighed as my
eyes drifted closed. He loved eating me and would always say that
the fruit bubbles made him hungry. I had no objections.

My knees lifted
and I let them rest against the sides of the tub. My tension and
stress needed an outlet, and John knew me. Knew what I
needed.

♥

He
casually walked in and found me in the bath. He did not say a word;
just devoured the parts of my skin that peeked out of the bubbles,
which was not much to begin with. My face flushed as those
green eyes darkened in anticipation of new ways to
make me squirm. Beg. Wait.

How he loved to
make me wait.

He came
closer.

I kept my hands
where they were, one rested on the edge, the other under the
bubbles on my stomach.

I have learned
not to touch or pleasure myself when he was home. His idea of
punishment was to deny me satisfaction, or even just deny me
entirely. It was not fun, but if I was really good, the reward in
the end was worth every second.

My skin prickled
when he reached for his shirt. I loved his chest. He was the
definition of what a man should look like in my opinion; ripped and
in peak physical condition. He was well aware of what the sight of
him did to my blood pressure.

I
sighed.

He stood within
touching distance, but I knew better than to touch.

He winked at me,
slowly and lasciviously but I knew better than to talk.

A blush tainted
my cheeks. He grinned, gluing my eyes to those teasing
lips.

I squirmed when
he reached for the buttons on his jeans. Oh, shit, I was done for.
My pussy clenched in anticipation.

A few bubbles
burst close to my nose, making me sneeze. Somehow I had slipped
deeper into the bath, not caring whether my new haircut survived
the ordeal.

The last button
slipped through its hole. I swallowed.

My mouth was
excruciatingly dry. I licked my lips and waited for him to drop his
pants. My nails raked the edge of the tub, the squeaky sound
grating on my senses. John straightened, bare as a newborn
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