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Will…You Have
Me(?)

Shayla Mist

Will is hot. Will is damn hot. But he’s also
Tommy’s future brother. And that’s…not very hot. At least that’s
what Tommy is trying to convince himself. Though Will might have a
different idea.
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Will…You Have
Me(?)

Why is he
so hot? I can’t stop looking at him. My eyes, it seems, have a mind
of their own. No matter where he is, no matter what he does, my
gaze finds him, and my body feels his heat even if he’s far away.
It’s crazy. I’m twenty-two and acting like a teenager with his
first crush.

“Tommy! Earth to Tommy! You’re looking at
him again, dude. One more second and you’ll choke on your own
drool.”

Damn it. I’m becoming more and more obvious,
and if he figures it out, I might as well die. Thankfully I
have Dan with me: my best friend, whose job is to jolt me out of
Dream Land.

“Shit, Dan, what am I gonna do? If he
figures it out, he’ll beat the shit out of me. Or worse…he’ll tell
his dad.”

“Dude, chill. The guy is cool.”

I give Dan an are you fucking with
me? look, and he has the decency to look mildly ashamed.

“Whether he’s cool or not is beside the
point,” I whisper. “Anyone would freak if their future step-brother
wanted to bone them.”

Dan unsuccessfully stifles his laughter. “Do
you know how much bro-cest turns me on? Please, if you bone him,
can I watch?” His expression is hopeful, laced with underlying
amusement.

I clamp a hand over his mouth and look
around desperately, praying my mightiest that no bystander or, God
forbid, the object of my fantasies, heard that bit. My eyes, as
usual, lock on my future brother. God, my heart skips a beat. He’s
climbing out of the pool, rivulets of water sliding down his chest,
his abs, his…shit!

I turn my gaze upwards and find him watching
me. He grins and winks. “The water’s awesome, Tommy. Wanna join
me?”

I barely bite down a moan. Oh, hell, he has
no idea how much.

Dan chuckles, hiding his face in the crook
between my neck and shoulder. “Yeah, Tommy, why don’t you go join
him?”

My eyes are still locked on Will’s. I can’t
help it. I don’t want to watch him, but find it impossible
to escape the hold of his captivating deep blue eyes. They look
angry, like a summer sky clouding with storm clouds. For some
reason, he doesn’t like Dan much. Every time Dan’s around, Will
throws venomous looks his way. Dan is kind of annoying, to be fair,
but that’s part of his charm. I like his arrogance and his
boldness, and I like that he’s never ashamed of his sexual
orientation. On the contrary, he makes it a point of acting as gay
as possible, mostly to the benefit of rubbing it in bigots’ faces.
Dan’s my role-model in a way, since I learned everything about
being gay from him. Hmm…maybe that’s why Will doesn’t like him:
because Dan’s so flamboyant.

Dan gives me a nudge with his elbow. “Well?
What the heck are you waiting for? Go swim with him.”

My eyes widen. “But—”

“He’s coming. Just a minute,” Dan screams
back to Will, who’s now drying off at the opposite side of the
pool. “I need to go anyway,” Dan continues, turning back to me.
“Since you won’t go shopping with me, I have no choice but to go by
myself.” He pouts, then smiles and whispers, wiggling his eyebrows,
“Go have fun with him. Make my incest fantasies come true.”

I throw a towel at him. “Get out of
here.”

Dan laughs, catching the towel and throwing
it back to me. It lands directly on my face.

“Bye!”

Before I have time to answer, Dan’s already
out of the backyard. I hear the doors inside banging loudly, and
then his Porsche’s engine roaring to life.

I sigh. Dan is like a butterfly: colorful,
beautiful and flighty.

“How come you’re friends with him?”

I gasp. For the first time, I failed to
notice Will’s presence long enough for him to take me by
surprise.

“Sorry. Didn’t mean to scare you.”

I laugh uncomfortably. “That’s okay.”

Will nods and sits in the sun lounger Dan
has vacated.

“So?”

“So what?” I ask, confused.

“You didn’t answer my question.”

I frown. Of course, the vision of his body,
so beautiful and so close to me I can practically feel its heat
radiating, vibrating, makes me forget he even asked something, let
alone what.

“Sorry. I didn’t catch the question.”

Will smiles. “That’s okay. I asked how come
you’re friends with him.”

“Why shouldn’t I be friends with him?” Will
is freaking hot, but not even my crush on him can cloud my judgment
when it comes to my best friend. I can’t help it if my tone is icy;
his question was pretty rude.

“Sorry.” Will backtracks, “I didn’t mean to
offend. It’s just you two seem very different.”

I eye him suspiciously, but he looks sincere
enough. “I love Dan. He may be totally different from me, but he’s
kind, sweet and caring, and he’s the best friend I could ask
for.”

OEBPS/cover.jpg
SUMMER BIGGER THAN OTHERS
ANTHOLOGY





