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Kapitel 3: Working Space

WORKING SPACE

Thor sat on one of the desks in the lab, legs dangling in air, laid back on his elbows and
Mjölnir by his side on the tabletop, watching Bruce work.
He liked to watch the scientist work, it was very soothing. The man always looked so
endearing when he forgot about everything beside his work: Brow furrowed in
concentration, eyes sparkling and tongue peeking out of the corner of his mouth and
sometimes he would walk up to the God and bestowing a sweet little kiss to his lips.
Though at the moment Dr. Banner was occupied with some bacteria culture,
completely ignoring his silent audience, shuffling with a microscope and several
machines Thor didn't even know the names neither what their use was.
But then, some times later, Thor's blue eyes had almost fallen shut, drifting away in
some nice languorous state of comfortableness, the scientist walked right up to him.
Thor tensed and looked forward to a little gesture off affection.
And – Bruce walked right by him, frowned at the God's hammer in front of the next
laboratory item he wanted to use.
Thor was about to get up to put Mjönir out of Bruce's way when the Doctor grasped
the hammer with his free hand.
Thor's eyes bulged when Mjönir was shoved into his chest with no further word and
he almost failed to grip the hammer as surprised as he was.
Bruce just growled “Keep my working space clean, love.” before he went back to his
experiment.
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