                Mondays Are By Far the Best Day of the Week
                          By:rxcspideyb

Merry stretched out the kinks in his muscles; he always seemed to get them when he slept on his arms. 

“Oh how I hate sore muscles in the morning times” he said yawning. 

Crawling out of bed and throwing on a pair of trousers, he walked over to the window getting a good feel of the morning and another good stretch.

“Oh confound it all, I nearly forgot!” Merry cried scrambling to his door and wrenching it open just in time to see Pippin slowly walk by carrying two large buckets of water on his shoulders.

Pippin was naked to his waist and fairly dripping with sweat from his exertions. His finely toned chest and arms gleamed in the morning light.

Drawing in a sharp breath at the sight, Merry moaned low in his throat. Pippin looked so overworked but still simply delicious, sweaty but for all the world the sexiest thing in all of middle earth.

Merry was so distracted he almost missed Pippin yelling and waving to him.

“Good morning Merry!” Pippin cried out to him.

“Morning Pip!” Merry yelled waving a little to fast.

“Merry, are you feeling ok?” Pippin said, a worried look spread across the delicate plains of his face. “You look a might flushed.”

Merry blushed a little more and turned his gaze down a little

“I’m fine, Pip. I think I might be coming down with that flu that has been going around.”

“Oh, that’s just horribly bad for you to catch it, too. My uncle just shook it off and now you have it. But don’t you worry, Merry. I will make you some tea as soon as I’m done bringing this water over to Milly.”

Merry just stood there grinning like a fool.

“Hey, Pip, what day is it today?”

“Now, Merry, you must know what today is by now for you ask me every week and it is still always Monday. I know because every Monday I go and fetch water for Milly at the well.

“I don’t know why I keep forgetting, Pip. I just don’t have a sense for time, I suppose,” Merry said leaning against the doorframe discreetly looking Pippin up and down.

“Well that’s ok Merry. I will just have to remember for the both of us, won’t I? Now you stop standing in the chilly morning air and get yourself back into bed and I will be back shortly,”

he said before turning and walking down the road.

Merry went back inside and crawled back into bed curling into his blankets. He dozed off with a grin on his face.

*I don’t care what others say* he thought as sleep took him *Mondays are by far the best day of the week*
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