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Chapter 1

	Danny had been tossing and turning in bed for quite a while before Ian asked, "What's the matter, babe?"

	"Nothing's wrong," Danny answered.

	"Danny, I know you. Most nights after we had sex and cuddle for a bit, you fall right asleep. You've been flopping around this bed for over half an hour. Obviously, something's bothering you so much it's keeping you awake. What's on your mind?"

	"Christmas is just a few weeks away, and I have absolutely no clue what to get you. You have enough money you can just go out and buy whatever you want. What do you get the man who has everything?" Danny asked.

	"Correction, we have enough money. You know that whatever I have is yours, including all my money. So I could ask you the same question. What do you want for Christmas?"

	"Why do you always do that?" Danny asked.

	"Do what?"

	"Why do you always answer my questions with a question of your own? Answer my question, and then you can ask questions. So, what do you want?" Danny asked again.

	"You gave me what I really want about half an hour ago," Ian answered.

	"What did I give you?"

	Ian reached down and gently grabbed Danny's cock. "You gave me this. Is sex with me so bad that you don't remember it?"

	"Sex with you is amazing, but I give you that almost every day. I want to give you something special for Christmas. Besides, what do you think our families would think if on Christmas morning they came into the living room and saw me naked, laying under the tree with a bow on my cock?"

	"Babe, being married to you is more than I ever hoped for. So, I can't really think of anything I want other than you," Ian said, as he kissed Danny.

	"You're not helping me, and I think you've been listening to Mariah Carey too much. If you could have anything, other than me, what would that be?" Danny asked.

	Ian thought for a bit and then said, "The only thing that could make me happier than being with you, is if we had a baby."

	"I've been trying to give you that, but no matter how often we have sex, you just aren't getting pregnant," Danny teased.

	"I say we keep trying, but since neither of us is getting pregnant, we could always adopt," Ian said.

	"Would you really want a baby?" Danny asked.

	"I've told you before I'd love to have kids with you."

	"I know we've talked about it, but we've never really pursued adoption. If you really want a baby, then let's start the process. I think it would be wonderful to have a baby together, but that's not really a Christmas gift. What do you want for Christmas?" Danny asked.

	Ian was silent for a moment before saying, "You could always get me a trip to the mountains."

	"Which mountains?" Danny asked.

	"Whatever mountains you want to go take me to."

	"There you go again, not really answering my question."

	"I honestly don't care which mountains we go to. I just would like to have a white Christmas," Ian said.

	"I thought you hated snow."

	"Normally I do. I don't want to live in a cold climate, but I wouldn't mind having snow for a few days around Christmas."

	"This is the first time I've ever heard you say that. What brought this on?" Danny asked.

	"I don't know, I guess it's this damn heat wave. It's a little difficult to get in the Christmas spirit when it feels like summer. I was thinking back to my childhood and the Christmases I had when we lived in New England. It was fun to play in the snow, having snowball fights, making snowmen, and then sitting by a fire drinking hot cocoa."

	"Can't you just watch the Hallmark channel and pretend you're in the snow?"

	"It wouldn't be the same. Besides, those movies get a little bit schmaltzy," Ian said.

	"The guy who just a minute ago said all I want for Christmas is you is opposed to watching a movie because it's schmaltzy?" Danny joked.

	"I'm beginning to think you don't want to go somewhere snowy for Christmas. Why is that?"

	"Why is it you're beginning to think that, or why is it I don't want to go?" Danny asked.

	"Okay, smart ass, now who's being evasive? You know what I was asking."

	"I don't know. Maybe because I've spent every Christmas of my life in LA. I've never even seen snow in person. Plus, since my grandma passed away just a few months ago, I know that my mom really wants to have a big family Christmas," Danny said.

	"The fact that you've never even seen snow is more of a reason why we should go to the mountains and have a white Christmas. It's time for you to experience new things. As far as your mom wanting all the family together at Christmas isn't really an issue. We can bring them all with us. In fact, just the other day my mom was saying she wanted to spend Christmas with us, so we can take both our families," Ian suggested.

	"Good luck getting them all to agree to go. Even if they did agree, where are we going to find someplace that would have availability for all of us?"

	"I'll have Jared look into it tomorrow. If anyone can find us a place, he can," Ian said.

	Ian's cellphone began ringing, interrupting their conversation. The ringtone let them know that it was Tillie, Ian's mother. "I don't know how she does it, but every time I even mention my mother, within a few minutes she's calling me," Ian said.

	"She wouldn't be calling this late if it wasn't something important. Answer it," Danny said.

	"Babe, it's only 11:30. You forget somebody was really horny after dinner, so we came to bed really early," Ian replied.

	"Just answer it," Danny said.

	"Hi, mom," Ian said as he answered the phone.

	"I'm not interrupting anything, am I? The last thing I'd want to do is disturb you and Danny while you're making love," Tillie said.

	"Why would you even say that? It's really weird that you're thinking about Danny and me having sex," Ian said.

	"I only thought that I might be interrupting, because it took you so long to answer your phone. And just for the record, you two are married, so not only should you have sex, but you should have it very often," Tillie said.

	Ian rolled his eyes, causing Danny to laugh. "Can we please change the subject? I really don't want to discuss sex with my mother."

	"Sex is very natural and healthy, but if you feel uncomfortable, we don't have to talk about it. I was actually calling to see if you and Danny had decided on your plans for Christmas."

	"You must be psychic, because we were in the middle of discussing that when you called. We were thinking maybe we could get a cabin or lodge in the mountains and have a white Christmas. Of course, you and Spencer would be invited to join us, as would Danny's family."

	"That sounds like a lot of fun. Where were you thinking of going?" Tillie asked.

	"We hadn't decided on that yet. It all depends on where we can find a place big enough for all of us," Ian said.

	"I know the perfect place. Spencer has been in Idaho filming his latest movie. The movie's about some British tourists who get lost in the Sawtooth mountains in Idaho. They had to do some filming on location, so they rented this lodge up in the mountains. They are going to wrap up on December 20, but the lodge is rented until the end of the month. We could all go there. Spencer says there's quite a bit of snow already, so you'd have your white Christmas."

	"How big is the place? We'd need to have several bedrooms," Ian said.

	"The lodge is usually only used in the summer for various youth groups. I think Spencer said it has seven or eight suites, a huge dining room, a game room, a big living room, and an indoor pool with a hot tub. Would that be big enough?"

	"It sounds ideal. Let me talk to Danny and then he can talk to his family and see what they think. I'll let you know in a day or two," Ian said.

	"I'll tell Spencer that you'll all be coming," Tillie said.

	"Mom, we haven't decided yet. I still need to discuss it with Danny."

	Danny could hear the entire conversation, so he said, "It sounds like it would be a lot of fun, but I'll have to check with my family."

	"Danny's right beside you and can hear our conversation? You must be in bed. I'm so sorry for disturbing you. I'm sure your family will be happy to go up there. I'll call Spencer right now," Tillie said.
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