
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          One Night With You

        

        
        
          Forever, Volume 2

        

        
        
          Sky McCoy

        

        
          Published by Sky McCoy, 2022.

        

    


One Night with You

By Sky McCoy

Copyright by Sky McCoy in 2022



  	
	    
	      Also by Sky McCoy

	    

      
	    
          
	      A Model Daddy

          
        
          
	          A Model Beginning Book 1

          
        
          
	          A Model Ending

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Boys with Toys

          
        
          
	          Boys with Toys

          
        
          
	          Boys with Toys Complete Bundle

          
        
          
	          Jami: Darkness to Light

          
        
          
	          Boys with Toys Book 2: Jami

          
        
          
	          Boys with Toys

          
        
          
	          Boys with Toys Book 4

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Cabana Boys

          
        
          
	          Cabana Boys Book 1

          
        
          
	          Cabana Boys Book 2

          
        
          
	          Cabana Boys: Book 3

          
        
          
	          Cabana Boys Box Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Club Leather Bound

          
        
          
	          Club Leather Bound: Daniel

          
        
          
	          Club Leather Bound Book 1

          
        
          
	          Club Leather Bound Book 2

          
        
          
	          Club Leather Bound Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          
          
        
          
	          Club Leather Bound Book 3

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Dark Passion

          
        
          
	          Dark Promises

          
        
          
	          Dark Seduction

          
        
          
	          Dark Passion

          
        
          
	          Dark Passion Box Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Fascination

          
        
          
	          Say It

          
        
          
	          The Fascination Series

          
        
          
	          Own It

          
        
          
	          Mean It

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Forbidden

          
        
          
	          Forbidden

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Forever

          
        
          
	          One Day With You

          
        
          
	          One Night With You

          
        
          
	          One Lifetime Together

          
        
          
	          Forever Series Box Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      I'm No Gentleman

          
        
          
	          Nico: Book 1 "I'm No Gentleman"

          
        
          
	          Romeo: Book 2 M/M Mafia Romance: I'm No Gentleman

          
        
          
	          Dante: Book 3 M/M Mafia Romance "I'm No Gentleman"

          
        
          
	          I'm No Gentleman Box Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Influencers Series

          
        
          
	          Sabastian: Book 1

          
        
          
	          Justin: Book 2

          
        
          
	          Max: Book 3 Influencer

          
        
          
	          Influencers Series Box Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Leather and Chrome

          
        
          
	          Leather and Chrome

          
        
          
	          Leather and Cuffs

          
        
          
	          Leather and Bound

          
        
          
	          Leather and Bound Collar

          
        
          
	          Leather and Bound Christmas

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Omnibus-Complete Series

          
        
          
	          Wounded Inked Omnibus

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Redeem Me

          
        
          
	          Redeem Me Box Set

          
        
          
	          Rescue Me

          
        
          
	          Redeem Me

          
        
          
	          Reclaim Me

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sin

          
        
          
	          Riding Sin

          
        
          
	          Wages of Sin

          
        
          
	          Bound by Sin

          
        
          
	          Sin Series Box Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      summer heat

          
        
          
	          Summer Burn

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Summer Heat

          
        
          
	          Summer Heat

          
        
          
	          Summer Fire

          
        
          
	          Summer Heat Series Boxed Set Books 0-3: M/M Romance

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Surrender

          
        
          
	          Surrender Series Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          My First

          
        
          
	          My Next

          
        
          
	          My Only

          
        
          
	          Surrender Series Boxed Set

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Wounded Inked

          
        
          
	          Wounded Inked: Book 1

          
        
          
	          Wounded Inked Series: M/M Romance 3 Books

          
        
          
	          Recovered Inked: Book 2

          
        
          
	          Restored Inked: Book 3

          
        
          
	          Wounded Inked Series

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          From Top to Bottom

          
        
          
	          Confessions

          
        
          
	          Stay, Don't Go

          
        
          
	          Summer Heat Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          5 Hot M/M Romance Books

          
        
          
	          Boys with Toys Complete Bundle

          
        
          
	          Fascination Series Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Leather and Chrome Boxed set

          
        
          
	          Leather and Chrome Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Extra Virgin

          
        
          
	          A Model Beginning, A Model Ending 2 Book Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Redeem Me Boxed Set

          
        
          
	          Playing With Fire Box Set

          
        
          
	          Wounded Inked MC Sin Series

          
        
          
	          Cocky Men

          
        
      

      
    
    


Christian: 

I’d wanted Landyn since I first strolled into his classroom as a senior, thinking I had all the answers, and was in love with him. There was no denying the attraction I had for him, but would it last for ten years? I had to ask myself when he returned to Sand Hill Lakes for my class reunion, not to mention he had a son and a partner in tow. To my surprise, that partner was a female. I could understand his partner being a man, but a woman? 

I believed I had few qualities where I would be able to compete with a son and a woman, but maybe I had what was necessary, and I’d sold myself short. 

My question was how would I compete for Landyn’s affection when everything was against me?  
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Chapter 1

Chris
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“What the fuck are you doing dying on my doorbell? Don’t you think I’ve had enough trauma in my life,” Levi said, placing his head on the doorframe while shaking it side to side, as if he’d been practicing a pose where he’d placed the back of his hand against his forehead, and fainted away. I thought I’d seen that pose in one of our high school plays, and whenever he couldn’t control a situation, or his life had gotten out of control. 

Levi had been known in our class, back in the day when he was the first one to catch on that I was in love with Landyn as the class drama queen. Every time he’d been asked to perform in the class for a graded assignment he thought if he’d overact, then that would garner him an A, but it didn’t work, because he’d created drama to distract everyone from the assignment, and he’d wind up with a C if he were lucky. 

He even asked me to beg Landyn to give him a higher grade, because acting had to be subjective. No, it wasn’t. Nevertheless, against my better judgement and wanting any reason to be around Landyn, I stayed after school and pleaded Levi’s case, to which Landyn would give me an assignment where there were two characters, and he’d grade us on how well we could convince the audience through improvisation.  

That went off well, because I was a better actor than Levi, because of being tutored by Land, but Levi had his moments, which were few. 

Like now. 

I said that to say this moment where Levi was overacting, no one would give him a C or D, because it was definitely out of character for him, because he’d always been an arrogant ass, and an F would be in his future, especially now. When Levi realized that I wasn’t sucked in by his theatrics, he inhaled and turned around and headed away from the door, to which I promptly followed. 

“Haven’t you done enough damage to me and that nice woman, what’s her name?” he questioned as I pushed past Levi in the foyer, headed for the kitchen, and he followed, mumbling something about Channing.

“Aubrey, is that who you’re talking about?” I asked, heading to the cabinet where I thought he’d placed the coffee. I searched one cabinet after the next looking for coffee or tea.  

“I saw you leave and then Landyn left after you,” Levi reminded me. I didn’t want a recap of last night’s shitstorm again, but he wouldn’t give it a rest. “You couldn’t fool me, and neither could you fool his wife,” Levi barked, being mean and abusive, all because he’d been hurt because of his own doing. 

I stopped, turned and gave Levi the nastiest look I could muster, with a tightened jaw, and furrowed brow.

Then I headed for the coffee maker, after I’d discovered the coffee container hidden in the back of a pantry with all kinds of food supplies. “What are you preparing for with all these canned goods and snacks? The end of civilization?” Levi placed his hands on his hips and offered a scoff as he continued trapsing after me, while I prepared to brew myself a cup of coffee. 

Levi stepped in front of me, “What are you doing?” I had reached for a cup, but when I lifted the cup and put it in front of him, he stopped me by removing the coffee pot.  

“I’m getting ready to make myself a cup of coffee, or haven’t you been listening. It’s not like I’m about to kill anyone or hide a body, unless that’s where you place your corpses... now will you please get out of my way and leave me alone. I’m not good without my morning coffee.” I raised my hand and grabbed the coffee pot from his hands. 

“See, I haven’t made a move for knives, but if you continue questioning me and I haven’t had my morning coffee, I might reconsider that notion,” I added, though at this point I wanted to hurt someone, and the nearest person was Levi. It appeared he had the same idea, the way his eyes dug into me. 

“Didn’t you see the sign when you entered? He pointed and I turned to look.” It said “Andrew’s Kitchen.” Now I knew what brought on his surly behavior, or I thought I had. He was afraid of what Andrew would say or do. 

Who cares? I thought. I had been caught in the arms of the love of my life by his wife, and standing in Andrew’s kitchen getting a cup of coffee didn’t rise to the level of seriousness. What I’d just gone through was way too grave for me to care about Andrew’s fucking kitchen.  

“Yes, I saw it, but what the fuck does that mean, no one is allowed in the kitchen?” I glanced around, “If that’s what it means, then why do you have a counter with six bar stools?” I rationalized. Nevertheless, I needed something strong to drink, and Levi was standing between me and my morning pick-me-up, and I needed a pick-me-up. Something or someone to pick me up off my ass and set me in the right direction in my life, and right now, all I had was a cup of coffee. It was either that or take a drink, but I would need a strong one, and I was willing to come to blows with Andrew or Levi if either one had tried to stop me from wrapping my hands around a strong cup of coffee. After the night I’d had it was a good thing Levi shut up just in time.

Reaching for the coffee on the counter, I placed it in the coffee maker, and waited until it brewed, which didn’t take but a few minutes. Every so often Levi would look around to see if Andrew had awakened. I guessed he feared Andrew would rush into the kitchen, and bar us from ever setting foot in it again. 

I raised the coffee pot and poured myself a large cup of black coffee, then I turned to Levi with a raised eyebrow. “Yeah, go ahead,” he said, giving in because he probably needed a cup to wake him up and get his mind cleared, because he looked as if he hadn’t slept that well for a few nights. I came to that conclusion, because what was coming out of his mouth was utter nonsense. 

I rolled my eyes and poured him a cup too, then I sat, and Levi sauntered over to the bread basket, and pulled something out.  

“What the fuck, we need a bagel and cream cheese to help this coffee along,” Levi admitted, and placed four pieces into the toaster. I drank a large gulp, settled back in his comfortable swivel leather stools, and closed my eyes for a second. 

“Now what were you upset about?” I said, glancing over at him. Levi appeared to be more in need of talking and someone to cry on their shoulder than I did, so I let him talk first as always.  

“Upset is not the correct word to describe what happened last night.” And then he narrowed his glance, and added, “What the fuck happened to you last night, Chris? I saw Landyn and Mrs. Swanson come from outside together right after you and Landyn had left.” 

“You saw all of that?” I asked.” Maybe you should have been minding your own business instead of mine.” 

“Only because I was watching Channing and Ellis dancing together, and Channing is my business. They were awfully close, laughing and talking, and dancing. Their bodies were so fucking close, I knew they were bumping cocks.” I rolled my eyes. “I thought I saw them kiss,” he said, with a sad chorus of, “I thought they were kissing.” 

I wanted to tell him to shut the fuck up, and to stop crying like a girl. Even his femboy didn’t carry on the way Levi had after he and Andrew had pawned him off on us at our table. 

“You only have yourself to blame, because you shouldn’t have asked me to take Channing. Don’t you think you hurt his feelings, or all you thought about was how you and Andrew were going to spend the night.” 

Levi’s eyes were moving when I questioned what they were going to do between the two of them. Since they were both into bondage and whips, that had to be the natural thing to conclude. 

“Did you even consider Channing? Maybe he was hurt, because he wasn’t included in some of your sex games. Did you even talk to him about how you and Andrew felt about him? You know you should have discussed this.” 

When Levi became quiet, maybe I was on to something.

Another cup of coffee and my energy returned. “Seeing where you were sitting, Levi, there’s no way in hell you could see those two kiss, especially since it was dark most of the time when the music was being played.” 

“That’s not the point,” Levi said, after handing me a bagel and cream cheese, and taking a large bite from his. “Are you going to tell me what you’re so angry about, Chris?” Finally, he took interest in my story. 

“Have you been home?” 

“Obviously not,” I said, tugging at my shirt that had wrinkled, and was probably soiled with tear stains from wiping my eyes. 

“I asked, because when you arrived at the reunion party you wore a suit, and now you have on jeans and that pink shirt from the party.” 

“That’s because I carry an extra pair of jeans in my car, and that’s none of your business why I do so.” 

Levi hunched his shoulders, and said, “To each his own.”  

Drinking a sip of his coffee which was probably cold by now, Levi said, “I didn’t think so, because Channing and Ellis left together, and he didn’t come home last night. And if you were home, you would have known that he’s too young to be out late and with a strange man. He knows that’s not permitted at his age.”

Oh, for crying out loud, I thought. “He’s an adult, for fuck’s sake. What do you mean he’s not permitted to stay out, and he’s not married to you?” 

“In our world he has to obey me and Andrew. We are the adults and his master.” 

“Excuse me, but didn’t you say that he’s a femboy by nature, then he could be tired of all the roles he’s required to play, and wants a little freedom from you two demanding men.” 

Andrew sauntered in dressed in a robe. “Are we having a party and I wasn’t invited?” 

“No, baby.” Andrew leaned over and planted a kiss on Levi’s lips. I hoped they weren’t into any kind of demonstration-type shit. I didn’t have time for that. “We were just rehashing things from last night—” Levi added, “—and I wanted to know where Channing had gone off to.” 

“Why are you worried when you have me?” I think Levi didn’t want to admit to Andrew that the only way he could be with him was that he needed Channing too. I maintained that before they included anyone extra into their relationship, they should have sat down and had that talk, like I hoped Landyn would have with all parties concerned, namely Aubrey.  

I knew Levi and he liked the way his life worked, and the only way it would work for him was if he had another man in his bed, or had control over him. With Andrew, I’d just met him, and I wasn’t sure what went on in his headspace, other than he like things his way, and he was possessive of his kitchen space. 

The doorbell rang just then. “That’s probably Channing now,” Levi said as a broad smile crawled across his lips. “He’s probably begging to come back to us for protection. That boy doesn’t know what to do without us to guide him,” Levi said, with assurance in himself and what he had to offer a boy like Channing. 

“Why would Channing need to ring the doorbell?” I asked. 
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Chapter 2

Landyn
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After speaking to Aubrey where she’d given me the best advice of my life, I drove around and happened on Chris’s Toyota parked in Levi’s driveway next to a Range Rover, a Jeep Cherokee, and a small Kia. There was another car, but it was in Levi’s garage and covered, and I couldn’t see any more of it as I lumbered past the garage windows on my way to the front door.  

I rang the bell after I’d hesitated for a moment to decide what I’d say to Chris. Then, I spotted Aubrey’s metal sculptures and I felt more relaxed. I chuckled. So that was where they’d found a home. I smiled as I pressed the doorbell attached to a camera. “Who is this?” came a voice I recognized.  

“My name is Landyn Swanson—” 

“Sorry, Mr. Swanson, but I just got out of bed, and I don’t have my glasses on.”  

I heard someone say in the background, “That’s Mr. Swanson, honey. You know the one who was the teacher of the year. The one you said fucked Christian.” I rolled my eyes, because he probably didn’t know that I could hear him.

Shaking my head, I thought, There’s nothing like bedroom gossip. It seems that men love to talk right after they’ve been intimate, and they want to prove to their boyfriends how virtuous they are. 

“Would you put Levi on?” 

“This is Levi, and I apologize—” 

“There’s no need for that. Just tell Chris that I have to talk to him. I stopped at his apartment, and no one was there but Channing and Ellis.” 

“Here, talk to Landyn while I get dressed to go get my baby.” 

I heard another voice say, “I thought I was your baby.” 

That must have been the other part of the trio.  

“I mean my other baby.” Then as the voices died out, the door opened. 

“What do you want, Landyn?” Chris stood there with one hand on his hip, his chin up, and a twist to his mouth. I liked how he held his anger, and I wanted to fuck the anger out of him. I wanted to slide my cock in his mouth, and cum just to shut him up, and wipe that annoyed look off his face. 

He wanted to give the impression that he was fed up with me, and I got it. In any case he had to be upset or pissed, even after the series of events that had occurred when I thought I had time to tell Chris the nature of my relationship with Aubrey.  

“What do I want? You. I’ve always wanted you,” I said in earnest.  

“I told you before, I wasn’t going to run around on your wife,” Chris barked. 

I inhaled and exhaled. Now was the time if any to tell him the nature of Aubrey’s and my relationship, but it was the wrong place. The right time, but wrong place.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





