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“As always Ms. Edwards gives us a lovely little holiday treat.” ~BookBub reviewer

✰✰✰✰✰

“Heat up the winter cold with this amazing collection of holiday short stories for the Nicole Edwards characters you love and can never get enough of.” ~BookBub reviewer

✰✰✰✰✰

“Such fun to get to catch up with some of our favourite characters. Perfect little snippets into their lives.” ~BookBub reviewer




Naughty Holidays 2016 Blurb:

Nicole Nation voted, and the winners for the 2016 holiday have been chosen! 

Come and see how they are heating up the holidays this year!




Alluring Indulgence: Ethan & Beau

A Holiday Getaway…

Ethan Walker knows exactly how blessed he is. He’s still overcoming pain from his past, but he knows with Beau by his side, he can do anything. This year, he wants to give the man he loves the ultimate gift.

Sniper 1 Security: Trace & Marissa

Early Christmas Present…

Trace Kogan has one Christmas gift that he wants to give his beautiful wife. He knows she’s ready, and he is too. Now, it’s time for some action.

Pier 70: Hudson & Teague 

To Give and to Receive…

Hudson Ballard and Teague Carter will spend their first Christmas together. What kind of trouble will they find themselves in? Whatever it is, it’s sure to be a wild ride.

Bonus: Letters to Lorrie and Curtis are included (originally published on Nicole’s blog).




Dear reader,

Back in July, I asked the readers to vote on which three sets of characters they would like to see holiday novellas written for. I was so excited to see the responses. I had so much fun spending time with previous characters and seeing what they were up to. I hope you enjoy spending time with them as well.

Included in this holiday book are three novellas. In each one, you will see your favorite characters celebrating Thanksgiving, Christmas, and New Year’s. 




Much Love,

Nicole Edwards
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Ethan Walker and Beau Bennett 

from Ethan
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“Hey, E!” Beau Bennett Walker hollered as he skimmed the page on the clipboard. “Did we get that part in for Braydon’s truck yet? It was supposed to be here today.”

No response.

Beau looked up and around the shop. Hell. Ethan had been right there not two minutes ago.

“Hey!” he yelled louder. “Where’d you go?”

Still no response.

Beau tossed the clipboard on top of his toolbox and headed for the small office, where they kept the coffee. The place was locked up tight thanks to the frigid breeze that whipped through the large open metal building this time of year. The heaters installed in the ceiling were blowing warm air, but due to the sheer size of the place, they didn’t help a whole lot.

He noticed the office door was closed and he paused momentarily. Very rarely did Ethan close the door. Usually only when he was taking an important phone call, which was extremely rare. 

Beau rapped on the door lightly, then turned the knob. Hmm. Unlocked. 

He pushed the door open to find…

“Holy God,” he breathed out.

There was Ethan, sitting in his leather chair, his jeans down around his knees, his dick in his hands. When their eyes met, Beau could see the heat reflected in his husband’s blue-gray eyes.

“I was wonderin’ when you’d finally get in here.”

Beau closed the door behind him. He flipped the lock for the hell of it. Every now and then, one of Ethan’s brothers would wander in, and now was not a good time.

Ethan crooked his finger, urging Beau to come closer. 

His legs worked without any instruction from his brain. 

Nope, Beau knew his big head was not in charge right now.

When he was close enough, Ethan reached out and took Beau’s hand, guiding it down to his cock. 

“Stroke me.” 

It clearly wasn’t a request, and sure as shit, that had Beau’s dick quickly throbbing behind his zipper. As he leaned over, one hand on the arm of the chair so he didn’t fall forward, the other around Ethan’s thick shaft, Beau met Ethan’s lust-riddled gaze. 

“Like this?” Beau asked, his voice rough, quiet. 

“Just like that.” 

And then Ethan kissed him. Beau couldn’t move because he was holding himself up with one hand and jacking Ethan off with the other, so he allowed himself to be kissed, which was apparently what Ethan wanted. When Ethan’s tongue slid into his mouth, he groaned, loving the feel of Ethan’s tongue as it stroked his.

This was a surprise. Back when they’d first gotten together and then for several months after they’d gotten married, sex in the shop was a frequent thing. And now, after nearly two years of marriage, sex was still a frequent thing, but never in the shop. They’d settled into a routine. Morning sex was always welcome, whether they were still in bed, in the shower, several times in the kitchen while they were getting breakfast. Nooners occurred only on the weekends, mostly on Saturdays. Sex before and after dinner was hit or miss, depending on what Ethan insisted on making. And of course, nighttime was the most popular time of all.

But this…

Damn, Beau missed this.

Ethan bit Beau’s lower lip. “Suck me. Get on your knees and put my dick in your mouth.” Ethan followed his demand by sliding his finger over Beau’s lower lip, then pushing the tip into his mouth. Beau sucked Ethan’s finger as he lowered himself to his knees. 

“God, I’ve missed your mouth,” Ethan whispered when Beau wrapped his lips around the engorged head. “So fucking much.”

Beau loved when Ethan talked like this. He loved Ethan’s commands, the way he told Beau just what he liked, conveying all the dirty things he wanted to do to him. Yeah, needless to say, their sex life hadn’t become stale.

Both of Ethan’s hands cupped Beau’s head, but he didn’t use force, simply rested them there while Beau bobbed up and down on his dick, taking him as deep as he could. Of course, that only lasted so long before Ethan took the reins, pulling Beau down onto him, thrusting deep.

“So good,” Ethan moaned. “So fucking good. I love the way you suck me. Your lips … your tongue … so fucking perfect. Oh, God, Beau.”

Beau applied more suction, doing all the things he knew Ethan enjoyed, including using his hands to cup and knead Ethan’s balls. He balanced it out, not wanting to push Ethan to the edge yet. The fact of the matter was, Beau loved this. Loved when Ethan got demanding, told him to go to his knees, then thrust his cock into Beau’s mouth. It turned him on because it turned Ethan on. And what made Ethan happy made Beau happy.

“Fuck, baby,” Ethan hissed. “Do that again.”

Beau curled his tongue around the head of Ethan’s cock. 

“I fucking love your mouth on me, Beau. Fucking love it.”

That was evident.

“You think I should come in your mouth?” 

Beau nodded. 

“Or you think I should bend you over this desk and fuck your tight ass?”

His ass clenched in anticipation and he let out an appreciative groan. He knew Ethan wasn’t really leaving it up to him. He’d already made a decision. If he hadn’t, he wouldn’t have asked.

Another thing Beau loved about the man.

[image: ]

Ethan Walker wasn’t sure what had gotten into him or why he’d come into the small office, hoping Beau would eventually seek him out. But that was exactly what he’d done, desperate for his daily dose of the man. He probably could’ve waited until tonight, after they’d gone home, had dinner, and cleaned up, but he honestly wasn’t in the mood to wait.

The man drove him absolutely fucking crazy, and Ethan didn’t even think Beau realized how much or how often he did it. The way Beau walked, talked, moved. Smiled, laughed. Every damn thing about Beau was a fucking turn-on. Hell, if he could keep his husband naked all the damn time, Ethan probably would. Or at least he’d make the suggestion anyway.

But this … the way Beau so easily submitted to him. Yeah. That. Was. Fucking. Hard-on. Inducing.

Especially because Ethan knew that Beau could be just as dominating, sometimes even more so than Ethan. Yet he wouldn’t even question when Ethan told him to get on his knees and suck his dick. And he did it with fervor, giving Ethan more pleasure than should even be possible.

Which was what he was doing right now, and if Ethan didn’t stop him, he was going to come in Beau’s mouth. Although the idea was thrilling, he wanted to bend Beau over the desk and sink as deep as he possibly could into the man because he just fucking loved it. He loved being one with Beau, inhaling his intoxicating scent, feeling the warmth of his body, listening to the harsh sounds of his breath as he tried to hold back.

Gripping Beau’s hair tightly, Ethan managed to pull his dick free from Beau’s mouth. But he wasn’t done with the man yet. Leaning forward, Ethan crushed his mouth to Beau’s, kissing him as passionately and as desperately as he could. He continued while Beau deftly worked his jeans open, then pushed them down to his knees. Only then did Ethan pull back, patting the top of the empty desk as he did. 

Beau was on his feet in an instant, taking his position over the desk, planting his hands on the scarred wood top.

“Fuck, that’s hot,” Ethan said, reaching around and stroking Beau’s dick. The man was fucking huge, but he figured it came with the territory. At six six, two hundred and forty pounds, everything about Beau was big. 

He stroked Beau slowly, up, down, up, down, watching his hand work over the velvety length. 

“Gonna make me come like that,” Beau whispered roughly.

“Is that what you want?” Ethan would certainly do it if Beau said the word. 

Beau shook his head. “Fuck me first, then… Oh, fuck…”

Ethan tightened his grip around Beau’s throbbing cock.

“I love when you do that.”

While he worked Beau with his hand, Ethan grabbed the bottle of lube from the desk drawer. He had to pause momentarily so he could lube himself and work two fingers, then three into Beau’s ass. 

“Uhh … fuck, E…” Beau leaned over farther, attempting to spread his legs wider, but he was hindered by the jeans shackling his legs. 

“Ready for me?” Ethan asked.

“Always … ready.” 

Ethan pulled his fingers out and replaced them with his cock, pushing the head past the tight ring of muscles, pushing deep into Beau’s ass, watching as he penetrated his husband.

Husband.

After nearly two years of marriage, he still got hard when he thought about the fact that Beau had actually married him. Ethan hadn’t even known his life wasn’t complete until Beau. Sure, he’d known he wasn’t exactly happy, but before Beau, Ethan had been content to put one foot in front of the other and make do with the shitty hand he’d been dealt. But Beau had changed everything. To know that he got to spend the rest of his life with the man…

Ethan groaned as he pushed in deep. “Don’t move,” he warned Beau. “Hold perfectly still.”

Beau’s enormous thigh muscles flexed, his biceps bulging as he prepared to do what Ethan wanted. 

Pulling out, Ethan watched as his dick emerged from Beau’s body. He pushed back in. Over and over again he did this, keeping a brutally slow pace, not only teasing Beau but teasing himself at the same time. And fuck if it wasn’t incredible.

“You want it harder?” Ethan asked.

“Fuck yes.”

Ethan slammed into him but pulled out slowly. He slammed in again, grinding his teeth because the pleasure was so intense.

“Faster?”

Beau nodded this time, breathing hard, his fingers clutching the edge of the desk, knuckles white.

“Want me to make you come?”

Another nod.

Ethan considered sitting down in the chair so Beau could ride him until they both came, but their jeans around their knees were going to definitely limit their movement, so he settled on gripping Beau’s hips and driving himself home, faster, harder, deeper. 

“Don’t you dare touch your dick,” Ethan growled when Beau started to move. “And don’t you dare come.”

He knew Beau would hold out, and Ethan definitely intended to make it worth his while, so he focused on fucking this man he loved with all that he was. He pounded Beau’s ass until he felt his balls tightening, that incredible tingle igniting at the base of his spine. 

“I’m gonna… Fuck…” He nearly exploded, but he managed to hold back, not ready to give up yet. “Gonna come in your ass, Beau. That what you want?”

Beau nodded. 

“Then I want you to fuck my mouth.”

“Oh, fuck, E… I don’t know if I can…”

Ethan grunted as he came, his hips slamming into Beau’s ass one final time. He knew he couldn’t make Beau wait, so he pulled out quickly, then dropped into the chair behind him, grabbing Beau’s hips and spinning him around to face him.

Not wasting a second, he wrapped his lips around Beau’s cock and allowed his husband to face-fuck him.

“E … oh… Fuck, baby… Too much… Too good… Your mouth…” 

Beau gripped his hair painfully hard as his hips stopped pumping, his dick pulsing as he came in Ethan’s mouth. Ethan swallowed eagerly and realized he’d been practically clawing at Beau’s thighs.

When Beau pulled back, Ethan noticed the fingernail indents in Beau’s legs. “Sorry about that.”

Beau looked down, grinned. “I’m not.” He looked up again, locking his gaze with Ethan’s. “And if you ever feel compelled to do that again… Let’s just say I’m going to be praying for a repeat every single day.”

Ethan laughed as he stood up. He wrapped his arms around Beau’s neck, clutching the back of his head as he pulled him closer for a kiss. “If we’re not careful, there’s gonna be a repeat in about three minutes.”

Beau chuckled. “Then someone really is listening to my prayers.”

No, Ethan was pretty sure they were listening to his prayer.
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“E?” Beau stepped into the house, set his keys and his phone on the table by the door, shrugged off his coat, then headed in the direction of the incredible aroma emanating from the kitchen. It was Friday, and not only was it the beginning of the weekend, it was the beginning of Christmas weekend, Christmas being on Sunday.

“In here, babe.”

Beau made it as far as the doorway before he stopped in his tracks, his eyes raking over the sexy-as-fuck man standing shirtless by the center island. Unfortunately, he couldn’t see around the counter to know whether or not Ethan was wearing pants, but knowing Ethan…

Ethan’s blue-gray eyes lifted, meeting Beau’s across the room. A sinful grin tipped the corner of his luscious mouth, morphing into a mischievous smirk.

“You don’t usually cook when you’re naked,” Beau stated bluntly, hoping like hell Ethan was naked. The guy looked damn good in clothes, but without… Holy fuck.

Ethan stepped out from behind the island. “Not naked.”

Beau laughed. Nope, technically, his husband was dressed, if a pair of silky black boxers qualified as clothing—which they didn’t. Considering Beau had every intention of pulling those off in the next two and a half seconds, Ethan was as good as naked.

Good thing it was warm in the house.

“What’re you doin’?” Ethan laughed, dropping the knife to the counter with a clatter before dancing around the island, trying to get away from Beau.

“You can’t tease a man like that.” Jesus Christ. Ethan looked good enough to eat. All that sleek skin covering solid muscle… Screw the food.

Ethan’s eyes darkened, but his smile didn’t disappear when Beau pressed him up against the refrigerator. “Tease you?” Ethan snorted. “I wasn’t teasing you. This was a test.”

Beau leaned in for a kiss, sliding his hands up the smooth skin of Ethan’s stomach and chest. He wasn’t sure which part of him grew bigger, his dick or his heart. Both had it bad for this dark-haired, smoky-eyed, sexy-as-fuck man. “Did I pass?”

Ethan shook his head slightly, pressing his lips to Beau’s. 

“No?” Beau took a step back and stared at the delicious man crowded between him and the stainless steel refrigerator. 

“Nope. I thought for sure your attention would go right to the food when you walked in the door.”

“Baby”—Beau pressed up against him again, sliding his mouth to Ethan’s ear—“there ain’t nothin’ in this world that’ll pull my attention off you when you’re half-dressed. Doesn’t matter where you are or what you’re doin’. Food doesn’t hold a candle to you.”

“Says the man who eats five meals a day,” Ethan teased.

Ethan tilted his head to the side, granting Beau better access to that sensitive spot at the top of his shoulder. He sucked Ethan’s skin into his mouth, his dick pulsing when Ethan let out a rumbling growl. 

“Why don’t we press pause on the foreplay,” Ethan suggested, though there wasn’t much conviction behind those words. “You go take a shower. Dinner’ll be ready in about ten minutes. Afterward, we’ll pick up where we left off.”

Beau slid his hand down inside those silky boxers and fisted Ethan’s dick. “You sure you can wait that long?”

Ethan sucked in a breath and went up on his toes.

God, he loved this man. Loved all the little things that Ethan did. The random tests, the sexy underwear, the food… Somehow, Beau had gotten damn lucky landing this one.

“Beau…” Ethan’s rough whisper was sexy as hell.

“What’s that?” he inquired, continuing to stroke Ethan’s dick while he simultaneously kissed and licked his neck. He kept his motions gentle and steady but firm.

“Keep that up and I’m gonna come in your hand.”

“Mmm…” Beau trailed his lips over Ethan’s smooth jaw. “Is that a threat or a promise?”

Ethan started thrusting into Beau’s hand and he knew he had to stop or finish. Those were his only options.

The thought of spending a couple of hours ravishing Ethan’s body later was the only reason he pulled his hand back. Knowing Ethan could potentially have a violent reaction to his ceasefire, Beau also took a couple of steps back, admiring the view.

“Fuck… You’re such a fucking tease.” Ethan reached down and grabbed his own dick, squeezing it.

Beau chuckled to himself. “I promise to make it up to you later.”

“You’re damn right you will.” Although Ethan kept his tone firm, Beau noticed the smile that pushed in the dimples in his cheeks. Nope, no matter how hard he tried, Ethan couldn’t convince Beau that he wasn’t already looking forward to later.

Continuing to laugh, Beau left Ethan in the kitchen so he could get a shower. He’d spent the better part of the afternoon under the hood of one of Walker Demolition’s work trucks, and he smelled like grease and oil. Not the ideal aroma when trying to seduce your husband, that was for sure.

Not that Ethan had seemed to mind. Then again, since they both were usually reeking of automobile fumes, it was possible that Ethan had become immune to it. 

The thought made him smile as he headed upstairs to their bedroom. It’d been a long damn week and he was ready for a couple of days off. Although they had no plans for the weekend other than the usual Christmas festivities, Beau was sure Ethan would come up with something else. Something that would require them both to be naked.

He always did.
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Ethan snuck a peek as Beau sauntered out of the kitchen toward the stairs that led up to their bedroom. He fought the urge to stroke the hard ridge of his dick while he admired the way the man’s legs flexed with every step he took. 

Damn.

So, once again, he’d only thought he could handle teasing Beau. The man had a way of turning the tables on him, which he’d done one more time.

Ethan exhaled, forcing his attention back to the task at hand. He knew he had about fifteen minutes to finish dinner before Beau returned. And he wanted to have it all laid out by then because this wasn’t just any dinner. It was tonight’s gift for Beau.

Well, the beginning of the gift. He intended for the rest of it to play out while they were naked and Ethan was moving inside the man. Or, you know, maybe after that. Yes, definitely after.

Still, he wanted the night to be perfect.

He gripped his dick, wishing for a minute that he’d bothered to put on pants after he took a shower. The silk boxers did little to restrain him, and the last thing he wanted was for the damn thing to try to peek out while he was messing with the grill. That wouldn’t be cool at all.

The thought of what was in that envelope sitting right there on the island made his heart hammer in his chest. No, it wasn’t the ultimate surprise, but it was something he didn’t think Beau would be able to pass up.

He hoped.

Being that they were gearing up for Christmas dinner with the family on Sunday, they had tonight and tomorrow… No, scratch that. Tonight he had naked plans, so they had tomorrow to get the last of the presents wrapped, to cook the food Ethan had signed up to bring to his parents’, and to pack. The last part was the surprise for Beau. Since they spent so much time focused on work, Ethan had splurged on a nice Colorado vacation for the week after Christmas, something to get them away from Coyote Ridge for a little while.

It had taken some time to come up with the plans. The idea had first been planted in his head during the Walker family reunion they’d had back in October. Someone had mentioned the mountains and he’d been sold. Spending a week in a log cabin in the Rocky Mountains seemed like the most appropriate way for them to get some time alone. For one, it was isolated. Not to mention private. Plus, they could spend all their time by the fire. Naked. The fact that there would be snow—something they didn’t get much of here in Texas—was simply icing on the cake. 

And there, when they were alone in the secluded mountain cabin, would be when Ethan would spring the ultimate Christmas gift on the man he loved. At least that was the plan. He hadn’t completely worked out that part yet, but he hoped he’d come up with something. He was relatively decent at thinking on the fly.

Ethan stepped out onto the back patio and pulled the cedar plank that held the salmon off the grill, then returned to the kitchen. Good news, no dick burns. Bad news, thanks to the bitter cold, his nuts were trying to do their best imitation of a pair of raisins. 

Beau was still upstairs, so he hurried to get everything else. Broccoli with soy sauce, maple-glazed salmon, homemade crescent rolls, and macaroni and cheese (from a box)—one of Beau’s favorites, go figure—had taken little time to prepare. It was one of those meals on the go. Easy to make, quick to eat, leaving plenty of time for some naked activities after.

Five minutes later, he had the table set, the food plated, and two beers waiting when Beau came back downstairs. Ethan’s eyes nearly bugged out of his head when he caught a glimpse of his near-naked husband. 

He couldn’t help but laugh. Not because Beau looked ridiculous—although the Santa boxers were a bit ostentatious—but because the man had opted to dress up the same as Ethan. Nothing but the boxers.

“Nice,” Ethan said when Beau pulled out his chair.

Beau glanced down momentarily. “You like?” 

“I definitely like.”

“Well, then you’ll really like what Santa has hidden under here.”

Ethan chuckled, pointing at the table. “Sit down and eat.”

“Yes, sir.”

Without another word, the two of them made quick work of devouring the food. Since his husband insisted he was still a growing boy, Ethan was always sure to make enough for the big guy. Beau was massive, and he could definitely put away some food. The fact that he was solid muscle made his appetite that much stronger. Good thing Ethan loved to cook.

When he was finished, Beau leaned back in his chair and took a swig of his beer. “That was fantastic. I still don’t know how you do it. I somehow manage to screw up frozen fish sticks and you can make this.”

“First of all, fish shouldn’t be frozen. Second … that’s why I’m responsible for cooking,” Ethan told him as he took another bite. While he finished eating, he continued to watch Beau, enjoying the fact that he was shirtless. He loved admiring the man.

“What time is dinner at your folks’ on Sunday?”

Ethan wiped his mouth with a napkin. “Mom said three. I figure we’ll show up around noon. Maybe one. Help her get it all finished up. They wanna open presents around five; that way the festivities don’t interfere with any early bedtimes.”

Since there were so many kids these days, they had to plan these events to coincide with the sleep habits of munchkins. This year had been a busy one for pumping out babies. The Walker family had welcomed Rhett, Braydon and Jessie’s little boy, into the world on September 9th. Then ten days later, Kade, Travis’s son, came screaming out. They’d all had barely enough time to catch their breath when Sawyer and Kennedy’s son, Matthew, was born on October 7th. Add Kaleb and Zoey’s boys, Mason, who was almost three, and Kellan, now one, along with Kate, Travis’s two-year-old, and it was a full-on daycare center. Oh, and they couldn’t forget Derrick, Ethan’s cousin Jared’s four-year-old boy.

Christmas was going to be a wild party, that was for sure.

Ethan and his brother Brendon were the only two who had yet to provide Curtis and Lorrie with grandchildren, and if all went well, that would soon change. Since Brendon hadn’t yet popped the question to his longtime girlfriend, Ethan didn’t figure his brother was going to beat him to the punch. Then again, he’d been wrong before.

“I’ll take care of the dishes,” Beau said when Ethan was finished eating. “Why don’t you get comfortable on the couch. You know, lose those pesky boxers.”

Ethan smirked. “I was thinking we could watch TV in the bedroom tonight. More room and all.”

Beau’s smile was wicked. “Great idea.”

So, while Beau took care of the few remaining dishes, Ethan grabbed their beers, along with the envelope, and made a beeline for their room.
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Thanks to Ethan’s efforts to keep an impeccably clean kitchen, it took Beau all of five minutes to put the rest of the dishes into the dishwasher and turn it on. He damn sure wasn’t about to waste any additional time, so he took the stairs up to their bedroom two at a time, coming to an abrupt stop at the very top when he saw the candles burning and his husband sprawled out on the bed … naked.

“Fuck,” he groaned, remaining rooted to the floor as his eyes swept over six foot five inches of prime, beautiful man, laid out on their soft gray sheets. 

“Hi,” Ethan said with an innocent grin.

Beau wasn’t even sure Ethan knew what innocent really meant. Which, as Beau had learned, wasn’t necessarily a bad thing.

Leaning his shoulder against the wall, Beau continued to stare at Ethan. He was propped up against the pillows, remote in one hand, dick in the other. The boxers weren’t anywhere in sight. He was pretending to be watching television, which would probably be more convincing if the thing was on. Nope, Ethan wasn’t fooling Beau. His man was waiting for him. 

Ethan’s hand paused mid-stroke.

“Don’t stop on my account,” Beau told him, standing tall again, then taking a couple of steps into the room. “You know I like to watch.”

“You do, don’t you?”

“I definitely do.” And to prove it, Beau didn’t take his eyes off Ethan’s long, thick cock as it tunneled in and out of his fist. This was a leisurely stroke up and down, up and down, the swollen head glistening with precum.

Ethan’s eyes followed Beau as he moved closer. “I just realized I didn’t make you anything for dessert.”

Beau chuckled. Ethan was such a tease. “I noticed that.”

“Well, I’ve got something you can have.”

“Do you now?” Beau crawled up on the bed, lying alongside Ethan. “Don’t stop doing that. I’m still watching.”

Ethan sucked in a breath when Beau placed his hand on Ethan’s stomach. He traced the dips of Ethan’s abs as he let his fingers move closer to Ethan’s dick. Beau brushed his lips along Ethan’s shoulder, then rested his head there, still admiring the seductive hand job taking place between Ethan’s legs. 

Ethan’s lips brushed the top of Beau’s head, and Beau’s heart clenched tightly in his chest. God, he loved this man. He loved everything about him. He loved his sexy, devious side. He loved the sweet, albeit rare, side of the man. He loved Ethan’s ornery, grumpy side because, yes, he had one of those in spades. All in all, Beau loved every single part of him.
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