
        
            [image: cover]
        


 


 


 


A Sub Shared for Christmas

By Adri Armstrong

 


 


 


Copyright 2022 Adri Armstrong

Smashwords Edition


 


 


 


Table of Contents:

 


Content
Tags

A
Sub Shared for Christmas

Other Titles
by Adri

 


 


 


This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment
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For a fleeting moment, Brennan allows himself
to linger in the soft and unhurried quiet.

He is alone in his apartment, albeit for a
very brief span while he waits for the click of a key in the lock.
He's already collected and placed everything he will need for
tonight's delightful venture, and now there is only the patient
anticipation of waiting for Jamie to arrive.

So Brennan stands in his living room,
directly in front of the vast windows that make up the entire south
wall. He has long since shed his tie and jacket, his socks and
shoes, but he still wears the vestiges of office attire. His hands
are in his pockets, his posture loose as he surveys the cityscape
in its endless glowing sprawl below.

The skyscraper in which his small but
incredibly expensive apartment is located stands taller than
anything nearby, and Brennan's home is very near the top. Dozens of
stories separate him from the next nearest buildings and windows,
making him feel like he is looking down on a distant world he can't
quite see. The hour is late, but the city never goes dark, and the
ambient glow of light pollution slips into his home just as
brightly as the intense blue of a full moon.

There are other sources of light inside,
despite the fact that Brennan has not bothered turning on any
actual lamps or overheads. A fire crackles cheerfully in a
state-of-the-art electric fireplace, illuminating a row of
delicately cross-stitched Christmas stockings that hang at
intervals across the wide mantle. Garlands and string lights edge
the ceiling on all sides, glowing and reflecting diffuse warmth in
all directions. And of course, at the center of a living room
rendered artfully cozy for the holidays, stands a ridiculously
large tree bedecked in glittering white strands of light.

The tree is impersonal yet artful perfection,
brightening the living room more than any other element. The gifts
piled beneath are not for tonight. Next week, when his family
visits en masse, those carefully wrapped presents will come out.
The tree is real, meticulously chosen from his uncle's tree farm.
The soft, woodsy scent of pine makes Brennan smile every time he
sets foot in this room.

Brennan adores Christmas.

His pulse picks up the pace when at last he
hears a tap of footsteps in the hall outside, the quiet click of a
key in the lock, the nearly silent swish of the door
swinging inward. Not in surprise, but in eager anticipation. He
turns his head and smiles, welcoming his beautiful guest without a
word, as Jamie strides into the apartment.

Jamie is smirking as he lets the door thump
shut, carrying himself like a brash young man rather than a pliant
submissive. That will come soon enough, of course. Brennan's never
had a sub more obedient and eager to please. And tonight, Jamie is
sure to be at his most charming and enthusiastic. He and Brennan
have both been looking forward to this for weeks.

"Strip," Brennan orders, the instant Jamie
finishes locking the door. "And get into position."

No need to explain further. Into
position means kneeling on the low, sturdy coffee table that
sits at the very center of the enormous living room. The position
of the furniture is impractical if the goal is to set beverages
down while watching television, but that's never been the true
purpose of this particular table. There is just enough space for
Jamie to kneel in his place, beside the array of supplies Brennan
has laid out in anticipation of tonight's activities.

Jamie complies quickly, as Brennan finally
turns his back on the windows. Some nights, Jamie makes a show of
stripping down, takes his time driving Brennan past the point of
self-control. But not tonight. Tonight is all about forbearance and
preparation. Jamie knows what is coming. And he must realize, if he
drives Brennan into the sort of violent frenzy that ends in
claiming Jamie right here on the floor, it will interfere with
their bigger plans.
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