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You're Warm

    by lilolilyrae

      Summary

      Ilya wants to cuddle his hot and sweaty boyfriend... Shane just wants to shower!



      Notes

        This fic is 299 words long on purpose to bring my overall Ao3 wordcount up to...
[image: ]
Whoop whoop whoop!
I do love a good pretty number :D


        
          See the end of the work for more notes
        



  






    






You're Warm

    
      "Noo, don't go shower," Ilya whinges, trying to pull Shane onto the couch with him. "You're warm."
"I'm also sweaty and gross," Shane pants, still flushed red from his morning run. 
Ilya pouts at him. "Denying me boyfriend cuddles? Even though I made gross green smoothie for you?" 
Rolling his eyes, Shane leans down and pecks Ilya on the cheek before detangling himself from him. "I might be more inclined to listen to you if you didn't call my smoothie gross, you know." 
Ilya groans theatralically and buries is face in Shane's stomach. "You wouldn't let me keep you sweaty anyway," he grumbles, muffled against Shane's workout shirt. "You hate to wait for shower." 
"Well, if you already knew that, why were you trying to convince me?"
"Never hurts trying, Da?" 
Shane wants to roll his eyes again, but Ilya looks up at him with such an adorable cheeky grin, he can't help but smile back.
"Okay. I'll go shower, and I'll take a hot shower after my post workout cooldown, and then you can still get warm cuddles. Happy now?" 
Ilya cheers and presses an exaggerated kiss to Shane's chest before pushing him away. "Go on! Take warm shower and come back quick!"
Shane does roll his eyes now... And if he hurries just a little to finish his shower sooner than usual, he isn't going to tell Ilya about it and give him the satisfaction.
...though, judging by the way Ilya smirks as him when Shane comes back in the living room, he can tell. Ilya pulls him onto the couch and on top of him, using Shane as a human blanket, leeching off his body heat.
Snuggling closer and lazily kissing his boyfriend, Shane doesn't think he minds so much to give him this little win.
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