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Jane rolled onto her side and went to wrap her arms around her beautiful girlfriend to find no one next to her. The sheets were cold meaning the space on her bed had been empty for awhile. Jane sat up and looked around she heard the fan running in the bathroom and saw the light under the door. She walked toward the door and went to knock when a sound of vomiting came from the other side.
“Maura?”
There was a silence and then a clicking of the door unlocking. Jane walked into the bathroom and watched her lover rocking back and forth leaning on the bath tub. Maura was flush and sweating and she had vomit down the front of her. Jane knelt down beside her and stroked her cheek which felt like it was on fire.
“What hurts baby?”
“My whole body hurts. It’s the strain from vomiting and the fever is giving me chills and…”
Her stammering was stopped by another wave of nausea and eventually throwing up whatever she ate yesterday. Jane held her hair back and rubbed her back.
“Ok I am calling a doctor you may have food poisoning.”
Maura shook her head.
“No I don’t want to see anyone right now.”
Jane shook her head.
“Fine then take this off and get in the shower you’re covered.”
Jane helped Maura out of her pajamas and into the shower. She made it warm enough to keep the chill away but not hot enough to cause one when she got out.
“Jane can you help me?”
Jane turned the water in the sink off after rinsing Maura’s top off.
“What do you need sweetie?”
“Can you wash my hair I kinda…”
“I gotcha boo give me a second.”
Jane slipped her tank and panties off and stepped into the tub behind the blonde. Maura wrapped her arms around Jane and buried her face into the brunette’s chest. Jane hugged Maura to her pushing the water through her hair. She kissed her forehead and captured her face in her hands. She made her look up and placed a chaste kiss on her lips.
“Let me wash your hair and then you can brush your teeth.”
Maura nodded and let Jane wash her hair. Jane massaged the conditioner Maura liked into her scalp causing a moan to escape her.
“You ok?”
Maura just nodded. Jane turned her so her head was under the shower head and she pushed the soap and water through her hair. Maura’s hands rested on Jane’s hips her thumbs caressing the skin.
“Can you handle washing your body yourself or do you want me to do that too?”
Maura opened her eyes and the hurt and discomfort showed clearly in her face. Jane felt horrible for her. She picked up the lufa and squeezed her body wash onto it. She worked it into the mesh sponge and slowly ran it over Maura’s trembling form. After she helped her rinse clean Jane turned the water off and helped her lover out of the tub. She wrapped her in a towel and started to dry her shaking body without hurting her.
“Maura you need to see a doctor. This could be more serious than you may think.”
Maura shook her head.
“It’s nothing Jane, its a stomach flu. I need to sleep and keep hydrated and try and eat something.”
Maura walked toward the bed room and curled up wrapped in the towel. She looked so pitiful Jane’s heart clinched. She pulled her trashcan next to the bed and curled up behind Maura. Wrapping an arm over her side slid her hand under the towel caressing Maura’s stomach.
“I think you should put cloths on so you don’t catch a chill on top of all this.”
Maura shook her head ’no’. Jane didn’t feel like arguing so she pulled the towel off Maura and pulled the sheet over her.
“You’re not trying to take advantage of me are you detective?”
Jane laughed.
“No Doctor I would never do that. Go back to sleep I will call your office to let them know your sick.”
“And then what?”
“Then I am calling the precinct to let them know I’ll be taking care of you and I will be on call if the so need me.”
Jane kissed Maura’s forehead, which was slightly cooler than before and walked into the living room.
Part 2
Jane closed her bedroom door and picked up her cell. She called Maura’s office and the precinct. The guys gave her a hard time until she told them Maura was sick. She then put a pot of water on the stove and added honey and tea blend her grandma used to use when her stomach was upset. It was foul tasting but it usually worked. Her phone rang and she hurried to answer it.
“Rizzoli.”
“Jane it’s mom are you all right?”
“I’m fine ma, what’s the matter?”
“You father has some kind of stomach flu I was making sure you weren’t sick.”
“Ma I’m not but Maura is.”
A distinct sound of a make throwing up was heard over the line followed by Angela Rizzoli.
“OOOOH there he goes again. Ok I am trying to get him to drink grandma’s tea but he refuses.”
“I was just about to bring Maura some.”
“But some honey in it to mask that god awful taste. Stop being stubborn Frank and drink the Tea! I gotta go sweetie I’ll come by later with some soup for you and Maura.”
With that the line went dead and Jane shook her head. She went back to the kettle which was whistling and poured the hot water into the mug. She carried that and a piece of toast into the bed room and walked over to Maura’s side of the bed.
“Sweetie wake up and drink this it will make you feel better.”
Maura groaned and sat up. She looked at the mug with a distrusting face.
“What is it?”
“It’s tea my grandmother used to make me drink it when my stomach was upset.”
Maura looked like she wanted to start saying some kind of fact about herbal medicine that Jane didn’t need to hear.
“Drink woman you can tell me all the facts you want about herbalism when you feel better.”
Maura took the tea and drank some coughing on its nasty flavor.
“Oh god that’s disgusting.”
“Yes it is but all herbal remedies are. Drink it.”
Maura looked at her and laughed.
“What?”
“Our rolls have been reversed.”
“Yeah well… It’s just something I know about that’s all.”
Maura smiled and gaining this tidbit of information about her lover. She held her breath and drank the rest of the tea trying to keep the taste at bay. She handed the mug back to Jane making a disgusted face.
“So bad.”
Jane laughed and handed the toast to Maura.
“I’m gonna get your bed crummy.”
Jane shrugged.
“I don’t mind for now. Ma will be by later with some soup. Dad has the same thing you have.”
Maura’s mind went back to last night. They went out to dinner with Jane’s parents and she and Frank had the same thing for dinner.
“Jane your Father and I ate the same thing last night. Maybe it is food poisoning.”
Jane thought for a moment. She tried to remember what Maura and her Father ate. They both had some kind of fish.
“Maybe you should go to the hospital then?”
Maura really didn’t want to go to the hospital and she had to admit she was feeling a lot better after drinking the tea. Jane waited expectantly with a smug look on her face. Maura threw her pillow at her grinning like a fool.
“Ok fine your tea helped I am feeling better.”
Jane laughed as she caught the pillow.
“Is it killing you on the inside that something other than modern has medicine made you feel better?”
“Actually Herbalism has been used for thousands of years to cure anything from fever to the plague.”
“Like I said babe there isn’t anything you could Google search in your brain about the topic that I already don’t know. My grandmother taught me a lot and I did a report on it in High school.”
Maura smiled and took that as a challenge.
Part 3
Maura curled up under the blankets snuggling down to fall back to sleep. She was feeling much better thanks to Jane and that god awful tea she made her drink, but she was still very tired and aching from the strain that being sick put on her. She rolled her neck a bit trying to loosen the muscles there. Jane walked in watching her lover stretching her neck.
“Hey love you ok?”
“My trapezes muscle is very sore as are the muscles in my back.”
Jane grinned.
“Ready for remedy number two?”
Maura looked at her skeptically.
“I don’t have to drink or eat anything do I?”
Jane laughed, “No. But you do have to lie on your stomach and take your shirt off.”
Maura gave Jane a sideways grin.
“Are you trying to seduce me Ms. Rizzoli?”
“I wouldn’t think of it Dr. Isles. Now strip and roll over I’ll be back in five.”
Maura did what she was told.
Jane stood in the kitchen and pulled a bottle out of her cabinet. It had the oils of birch and Willow bark made to relieve joint and muscle pain. Jane liked how this one smelled; it reminded her of days at summer camp. She warmed the oils up in a boiling pot of water and walked back into her bedroom.
“Ok sweets this should help.”
Jane poured some of the warm liquid into her hands and slowly began to massage it into Maura’s back and neck.
“That feels so good.”
Jane smiled and continued rubbing the oil over her lover’s body.
“It smells nice too.”
“Yeah it reminds me of when I was a kid.”
“What is it made of?”
“Birch and Willow bark oil. It was a pain to make but so worth the effort.”
Maura smiled into her pillow. Felling Jane’s hands on her body was lighting it up like a camp fire. She felt tingles everywhere Jane touched. She tried to not make this into more than it was but her mind wandered to places that caused a flood of arousal to run through her body. She moaned as Jane worked on her lower back feeling her finger tips grazing her sides.
“You are enjoying this.” Jane said.
“More than you know.” Maura groaned.
Rubbing the last of the oil into Maura’s skin she slid her body over Maura’s bringing her lips very close to her ear.
“I have some idea love.”
She placed a kiss on Maura’s neck before getting up to wash her hands. Maura lay still not sure if she wanted to move.
“You can put your PJs on baby the oil is in your skin and dry.”
“I don’t want to. I want you to get back here.”
Jane smiled and Maura’s demanding tone but decided to play along. She climbed in bed next to the blonde putting her head close to hers.
“What can I do for you sweetie?”
Maura rolled over so she was facing Jane. Her cheeks were flushed and eyes dark.
“You are the biggest tease do you know that?”
Jane’s smile grew as she ran her fingers along Maura’s face, the heat of her skin giving her pause. She leant forward placing her lips on Maura’s forehead.
“You have a fever again love.”
Maura rolled them over so she was on top of Jane, The cold air hitting her heated skin causing goosebumps on her bare breasts and her nipples to harden. Maura placed her hands on Jane’s breasts holding herself up. A moan escaped Jane’s lips at the contacted.
“You know sex is a great way to break a fever.” Maura said.
Jane grinned up at her. She slid her hands up Maura’s ribs moving to cup her full breasts capturing her nipples between her thumb and forefinger. Maura arched into her hands and added pressure to jane’s breasts.
“God Jane.”
A knocking on the front door caused Maura to nearly leap off of Jane.
“Calm down love. It’s probably my mother with soup.”