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“Oh, now that you mentioned that, | can remember,
" | told him. “Well, too bad it isn't any of your
dishes, but | do know that you can cook. | just
didn’t know about this side of yours before. |
mean, you never cooked a meal when we were
married,” | added.

Ethan shook his head again and said: “Now, you
know that is not true. | did you breakfast a couple
of times.’

| chuckled at him and said: “You made breakfast,
Ethan. You cannot compare a full meal with
breakfast. You just sliced a lot of fruit and fried a
couple of eggs.’

“Well, you should at least count the intentions,”
Ethan mumbled at me and chuckled. | had to




‘ v,"vfollowing me to the kitchen.

| left the plates on the sink and turned around.
Ethan was right behind me, so he grabbed my chin
and raised it, so | could look into his eyes, which
looked as if they were burning. “This weekend is

all about you and me,” he told me.

| felt the now familiar butterflies flying in my
stomach again, but | managed to control them, so
| smiled at him and said: “Well, I'm honored.”

Ethan smiled back at me and said: “That's what |
am aiming for.”

“So, what are we going to do tonight since
cleaning is out of the schedule?” | asked him.

“Well, | thought that since is too dark now to




“Well, it works for me” | told him, but | was a little
self-conscious about this whole story. | mean, I've |
been his wife. We've been already there, but atthe
same time it really felt as if it was our first time.

Well, | got to be brave, right?

*

Ethan really had everything prepared. When we
arrived at the fireplace room, he had a blanket for
us, and somehow, | knew that in the right moment,
he would make me popcorn if | asked him, even

though it wasn't necessary because we just had

dinner, so | didn’t ask him for some popcorn. The
fireplace was huge, as he told me, and | took a
moment to admire the whole room before | sat
down by his side. i




_ kin was exposed b US
- out of place. Ethan might have noticed that ,
~ because he put his warm hand right on this place Tﬁ
and started to stroke my back through that
opening. | felt a shiver wherever his hands traced
a pattern on me, and | knew that he noticed that.

Then | laid my head on his chest and got really
comfortable. With that, Ethan decided to kiss my
head, well, at least he started kissing my head,
because a few minutes later, he was kissing my
ear, and he was descending to my cheeks, my jaw,
and my neck. And by that time, | turned to him and
decided to kiss him back. We got really focused

on kissing each other, and | barely noticed that he
switched the TV off. But | wanted more, and |

knew that he wanted that too, So, | raised my body
and turned to him. A minute later, | sat down on

his lap, straddling him. Ethan responded tomy




Ethan laid his forehead against mine and looked
at me. At the moment he said these words, | saw
in his eyes so much sincerity as | never had
before.

But he wasn't finished talking. “I love you so much,
and I'm so sorry because | didn't realize before

that you were so precious. | made a lot of
mistakes and | know that now. And | swear that |
will try to compensate you for the rest of my life.
Now | understand that we had to pass through all
this to get to the other side, and I'm sorry for that,
but this hell that we've been through only made
you stronger, my love, and now, | admire you even
more.”

“Oh, Ethan,” | beamed at him.
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knew that he was waiting for me to say
something. “Ethan, | waited for so long to




' t aiting for my permission
‘when | nodded to him, he took out my bra.

| felt self-conscious while he was looking at me
because | had breast fed the baby and my boobs
weren't like they used to be anymore. But then. He
looked in my eyes and told me: “Don't be shy,
you're gorgeous as always.”

| felt myself blush again. And then, took one of my
n*****s in his mouth, and covered the other one
with the tip of his fingers. | moaned loudly with all
the attention they were receiving, and | felt that my
flower was getting wet. "Oh, Ethan,’ | told him. He
knew that | loved to be teased, so he chuckled
with my n****e in his mouth. The vibration from
his laugh gave me shivers and his rough hands
were roaming my whole body, so | was putty in his
hands.




&

of pillows from the couch and came back to pi
me up. He carried me bride style to the “nest” tha
he created and laid me down there bare from my
waste up. He looked at me from above for just a
few seconds, and then he came down to undo the
buttons of my pants. That was when | asked him
to stop.

“What is wrong?” He asked me confused.

“You are too dressed, sir | told him, and | felt that
my cheeks were blushing furiously. | was thankful
for the dim light in the room.

“Should | strip slowly so you can watch it?" he
asked me blatantly.

| shook his head and chucked. Even thoug
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