Hold Me
by, Maquis Woman
The captain's caught in the bathtub...
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Disclaimer: as always TPTB own Trek, the unimaginitive ones. :) Song lyrics by Christine McVie. The idea was inspired by SVS (some very Special)
"Can you understand me
Baby don't you hand me a line
Although it doesn't matter
You and me got plenty of time

There's nobody in the future
So baby let me hand you my love
Oh, there's no step for you to dance to
So slip your hand inside of my glove

Hold me, hold me, hold me"
~From Hold Me by Christine McVie~

This song drifted in Chakotay's mind as he walked into Kathryn Janeway's quarters. He heard her splashing in her bathtub. Quiet as he could he snuck up to the open bathroom door.
All he could see was her legs spread wide over one end of the tub and her head threw back in extasy over the other. Something told him to leave, but his aching told him to stay. She moaned as her hand worked feverishly at her center.
"Chakotay..." she called quietly. She threw her head farther back and arched up ward and hissed, "Chakotay..."
He waited till all motion had stopped and she rested against the edge of the tub. He made his move.
"Hello Kathryn," he said seductively.
Blushing feverishly, "You didn't see that did you Commander?" she hissed almost angrily.
"Every moment Captain," he smirked.
"How dare you!" she shooshed him out and put clothes on.
When she reemerged Chakotay lay on her bed on his back, facing her.
"What did you want?" she asked innocently.
"Oh nothing. I got to see more than I dreamed of," he chuckled softly, "Care to join me? I can do more to you than your own hands ever could."
"Promise?" she slid in bed beside him.
"Promise," he looked intently into her eyes, "Kathryn, I love you."
"And I love you, now get to work," she smiled.
Piece by piece her clothing came back off. He used his teeth to undo her pants. He teased her through her silk panties with a steady hand.
"Mmmm," Kathryn moaned deeply.
With his teeth he gently pulled the panties away, exposing her coarse red center. Gently he began kissing the sensitive area. Then moving around, he wrapped her legs around his head and began to gently nibble and suck the area. He found her most tender area and took it into his mouth and nibbled it.
"Chakotay," Kathryn whispered in extasy.
Looking up to her face to watch her reaction, he continued to tease the area most sensitive, he used his hand to caress the surrounding area. She closed her eyes and lost herself in the sensations. Finally she felt the beginings of an orgasm. It tingled in her stomache then, when she could no longer hold back she thrust herself into Chakotay's face.
"CHAKOTAY," she screamed despite her best efforts to stay quiet.
As she rode the storm out, Chakotay continued his ministrations on her, biting a little harder as wave after wave crashed through her.
She grabbed his head and yanked him up, he allowed himself to be taken to her face. She kissed him gently at first, then as she came again, she kissed him rougher than she had ever kissed another man. She cleaned his face of her juices with cat-like licks.
One hand in his hair, the other grabbed his manhood and guided it to her center. Chakotay teased her by rubbing against her most sensitive place, then along the sensitve area around it. She raised her hips to catch him. He eluded her for only a second then slowly, achingly slow pushed into her. She tried to rush him, so he pulled back. Resolutely she realized that he was in command in this situation and lay back to let him go at his pace. He went about it so slow that she began to ache in frustration. Finally he was all in, she could feel his pelvic bone against her. Oh GOD was he HUGE, she moaned in pleasure. Just as slowly he went out then suddenly slammed into her so hard she hit the headboard.
"CHAKOTAY," she screamed in delight.
He alternated between slow and hard making her cry in delight.
"Ready?" he asked.
"More than ready," she breathed.
Panting and gasping they pounded at each other, then Kathryn began to shake all over.
"Oh my.... CHAKOTAY," she screamed as she came again, hard and her insides were as tight as ever.
He growled like a bear, then he felt his satisfaction come. He slammed her against the headboard as he cried her name over and over like a mantra. She threw her arms and legs around him, not wanting the moment to end. Neither could breath from all the passion. One more thrust and he came AGAIN, so wildly he jumped around inside her like a live wire.
"Thought.. that was.. a myth," Kathryn panted as she felt him again, makeing her go off into space to.
"Only you Kathryn. My dear sweet Kathryn," drained he fell on top her, she gladly accepted his weight as they panted in unison.


