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A shaky tremble of anticipation rushes
through Kelly as he follows Dane through the long hallways of the
mansion. He knows these halls nearly as well as the even larger
manor he grew up in—has spent his whole life coming and going from
Dane's home as though he is entitled to this space—and only now
that he is nineteen-going-on-twenty does he realize how much he has
taken that welcome for granted.

Not that Dane is doing anything to make him
feel unwelcome now. Yes, the man is moving with a rushing, clipped
sort of efficiency that someone who doesn't know him might find
off-putting. His strides are eating up the marble tiles of the
corridor with impressive speed, his broad frame navigating the vast
wing of the house with obvious impatience.

But Kelly feels a buzz of that very same
impatience rumbling beneath his own skin—and Dane's chosen pace is
nowhere near fast enough to leave him behind.

It's not until they reach the door to Dane's
bedroom that Kelly allows himself to believe this is really
happening. He more than half expected Dane to refuse him. Kelly
certainly would not have held a grudge if this steady, strong,
impossible man did not want him the way Kelly has craved for the
better part of a very distracting year. Dane is more than twice
Kelly's age, a man of experience and charm, who can surely have
anyone he wants.

Why would he be interested in the skinny,
clumsy, hopelessly naive teenage son of his closest friend? Why
would he ever invite Kelly anywhere near his bed?

But Kelly would've lost his mind if he didn't
at least try. And now he's watching, dazed and incredulous, as Dane
opens the heavy door, with a backward glance as though to confirm
Kelly is still with him. Hungry yearning smolders in Kelly's gut,
and he shivers at the way Dane's eyes track the length of his body.
He grins when Dane's gaze snaps back up to his face, Dane's
ruggedly handsome features shifting into a guilty expression.
Ogling seems like a ridiculous thing to feel guilty about,
considering not only the fact that Kelly is here—the blatant
request he has made—but also that Kelly chose his wardrobe today
strategically. Tight faded blue jeans and an even tighter black
t-shirt that showcase all the sharp angles of his lanky frame.

This outfit gets him a lot of attention,
usually of a kind that does not interest him. But today, with Dane,
he hoped for exactly this result. Just because he's never much
cared if anyone else looks at him, doesn't mean he can't
covet Dane's ravenous scrutiny.

After all, there's a first time for
everything.

Apparently content with Kelly's presence—and
maybe with the reassurance of his smile—Dane finishes pushing the
door inward and reaches for him with startling speed. There is
commanding strength in the hand that closes around Kelly's arm and
yanks him through the door. There is something even more heady a
moment later, when Dane slams the door shut and shoves Kelly back
against the cool woodgrain.

From the searching intensity of Dane's eyes,
Kelly expects him to start asking questions. More questions,
anyway. Dane looks like he very much wants to delve deeper than the
flurried and incredulous interrogation that followed Kelly's
proposition. Indecipherable emotion glints in the bright green of
his eyes, and his thin mouth is set in a line so tight Kelly might
mistake it for a scowl if he didn't know Dane so well.
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