Nikki/Nora

 

 


Birthday Wishes


geekgrrllurking


 






 

Title: Birthday Wishes

Disclaimer: Nikki & Nora are the property of Nancylee Myatt and Warner Bros. Television. No infringement intended.

Fandom: Nikki and Nora

Pairing: Nikki/Nora

Word Count: 854

Archiving: Ladycops and Passion_perfect if you like, otherwise just ask.

AN: Happy Birthday nikkiandnora! A little early but I didn't think you'd mind ;)

 






 

Birthday Wishes

geekgrrllurking

 

 

Nora Delany’s lips are even softer than I’ve imagined. And I’ve thought about them a lot, let me tell you. Her lips, her smile, the way her eyes crinkle when she laughs, the shade of pale hazel her eyes bleed to when she’s angry and now I know what shade they turn when she’s aroused. A colour I’m definitely planning to see more often.

My heart is thundering in my chest, worse than any foot chase or adrenaline rush from a raid. And I’m just sitting here with my partner, in her house, enjoying a glass of merlot together on her birthday.

“Go slow…” Nora’s voice cracks with the emotion and my heart melts even more as we barely move apart.

“Oh, baby. We can go as slow as you like.” I run a hand along her cheek and place another small kiss on those sweet lips. I can do slow, no, I’m sure I can. For Nora I definitely will do slow. I pull away from her tempting body and grab for my red wine. Nora’s hand slips along my shoulder and draws be back before I get too far away from her.

“I said slow, not stop.” Nora’s mouth descends and I’m lost in her touch. A maelstrom of sensation, my body on fire wanting and needing her, throbbing with desire.

Somewhere a cell phone chirps.

I try to ignore it, focusing instead on Nora’s seductive curves pressing against me, the warmth of her skin under my fingertips. The phone stops ringing, and I sigh happily into Nora’s mouth. Her hand has started unbuttoning my blouse and the cool air on my stomach is quickly replaced with her hot hand pressed tight against my abs, slowly sliding higher.

The damn cell phone is ringing again and I idly wonder where I left my gun because seriously I want to shoot whoever that is on the other end. Nora lifts her lips from my body and groans, rolling to grab the offending phone from the coffee table.

“Fuck, it’s Dan.” Nora ran a hand through her shaggy blonde hair and sighed before mouthing sorry to me and answering. It could be important, something to do with a case. I completely understand. Doesn’t mean I don’t miss her in my arms right this second, damn the man.

“Delany.”

I watch as she nods and smiles. I can hear his big booming voice from where I’m sitting on the couch, singing Happy Birthday badly if my hearing is correct. Nora covers her eyes with her hand and is patiently waiting for the torture to end. I take another sip of my merlot and think about how to torture her myself. A naughty idea starts to form.

“Thanks Dan. It means a lot that you remembered my birthday.” Nora is looking at me with those hooded bedroom eyes again. I can’t get enough of her. I know we said slow, but really, she can’t expect me to just sit still while her ex-partner hits on her.

I move closer from across the couch, running my hand along her back before leaning in to kiss along her long neck. The gasp is not lost on me and I chuckle quietly into her ear before starting to suck on her detectible earlobe.

“Having problems, hmmm?” I whisper before running the tip of my tongue along the swirls of her ear. Oh, she’s squirming now. Dan who?

Nora gives me The Look. Murderers and thieves have shaken in their boots at The Look, but I just slide my hand along her sensitive belly, muscles twitching and jumping under my fingers and give her my best innocent smile.

“What? Oh, no Dan I’ve got plans tonight, but maybe we can do lunch tomorrow or…” Nora is so cute when she’s distracted. I feel her press against the palm of my hand, as I finally find and squeeze her breast. I’m sure Dan barely noticed the gasp. Bad Nikki…

“Listen I’ve…” My thumb flicks across the satin of her bra, circling her stiff nipple, thrilling to the soft moan Nora can’t help uttering. “… gotta go. Thanks again Dan.” I hear the phone clatter to the table top and then my lips are captured in a searing kiss.

“God, Nikki…” Nora is everywhere all at once, her mouth crushing with kisses, her hands roaming over my body, claiming what is freely given to her. We need to move this somewhere more comfortable. Pulling away, I stand and head towards the bedroom, never breaking eye contact. Nora is silent, panting, watching my every move. The ball is in her court.

“Aren’t you gonna come unwrap your present?” I pop open the last few buttons of my blouse, sliding it slowly from my shoulders and let it drop to the floor, landing in a heap at my feet. As I turn and quietly open the bedroom door, I hear her walk up behind me, her hands circling around my waist, pulling me tight against her before murmuring into my hair.

“Birthday wishes do come true.”

Oh sweet thing, you have no idea…
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