A senseless kiss, is still just a kiss.


By Cindy Tremblay





Dedicated to : Addy just because, and too everyone in the #jetc room, who kept telling me NOT to delete my drabbles, and special thanks to Kadi, who gave me the title. As for all the other suggestions that were given… well it was hard to pick. Honestly, they were all good.





I HATE HIM, she said under her breath,  banging her head repeatedly against the wall of their quarters. Moments later, when she turned around he was standing behind her with a crooked grin and dimples… looking so handsome…. so tasty… She shook her head, trying to clear her thoughts, remembering that she was supposed to hate him, for having kissed her on the bridge, and making her senseless. 


“Get out of my quarters.” She muttered,  turning to the wall again.


“Our quarters, love, and it was only a kiss…” He said creeping up behind her, and kissing her senseless again. 


