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      It’s time to celebrate Gideon and Jonah’s wedding day and all their family and friends are gathered for the occasion. As best man, Rico has everything planned, including a surprise for his boyfriend that Adam never saw coming.  So, sit back, grab a glass of champagne and join two of your favorite couples as they finally reach their hard-fought Happily Ever After.
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      “Hey, lazy. Get up.”

      Rico gazed down at Adam and kissed him on the tip of his nose. Without opening his eyes, Adam slung an arm around his shoulders and pulled Rico on top of him.

      “Lazy, huh? That wasn’t what you called me last night.”

      Rico chuckled and nudged Adam’s thighs open. “I have lots of names for you. Know what my favorite is?” He brushed Adam’s lips with his and whispered. “Mine. All mine.”

      At those words, Adam opened his eyes and Rico’s breath caught in his throat at the passion blazing in their blue depths.

      “You fucking slay me.”

      “I fucking love you.” Rico kissed Adam again, his lips traveling from Adam’s down his throat to his nipples, where he sucked and licked the hard, reddened points. “Everything about you.” He licked through the curls of red hair and the colorful rainbow bird tattooed on Adam’s lower torso and came face-to-face with Adam’s beautiful cock.

      “Oh God, you’re gonna be the death of me.” Adam touched his head. “And what a great way to go.”

      But Rico had bigger plans than a blowjob. He wanted inside of Adam. “You’re going nowhere without me right there with you.” He placed his hands on either side of Adam’s hips and took his cock deep until it hit the back of his throat.

      “Holy fuck.” Adam shook and Rico scraped his shaft gently on the way up, only to come right back down and suck him strong. He finished off by licking around the reddened crown, lapping at the liquid trickling from the slit.

      “Ummm. Love my morning protein shake.”

      With Adam thrashing his head side to side and muttering to himself, Rico inserted two fingers into his mouth, then slid the wet digits around the rim of Adam’s hole. “Open for me.” Under his fingers, Adam relaxed and Rico slipped one finger inside, then the other, crooking them up until they rubbed against his prostate.

      “Fuck.” Adam slapped the bed with his hand and his whole body tensed. Rico withdrew and Adam’s groan was one of pure frustration. “Damn you, why’d you stop?”

      Without answering, Rico reached over to the night table and found the lube. He quickly slicked his erection and guided himself inside Adam’s tight hole. No one had ever made him more alive, more wanted or cared for than Adam. Because of Adam, he’d achieved the success he’d only dreamed about and more. Adam made him a whole person.

      “I’m not stopping, baby. This is only the beginning for us.”

      Rico leaned over and slowly at first, then with more vigor, began to pump himself in and out of Adam’s body. A flush crept over Adam’s chest and throat, a sign Rico had come to recognize as the precursor for Adam’s orgasm.

      “Come on.” He urged him further by kissing him hard and slipping his tongue inside Adam’s mouth to taste him. Rico’s heart pounded and his legs trembled as he continued to piston in and out of Adam. The clutch of Adam’s ass holding his dick tight rocketed his pulse, and Rico flexed his hips, thrusting deep.

      “Oh, God.”

      Adam’s come splattered across Rico’s stomach and chest, and his passionate cry spurred Rico to give one last push. “Ahhh,” he moaned and came, his dick pulsing inside Adam’s heat. He collapsed on top of Adam, their breaths mingling, and Rico lay his head on Adam’s broad chest, listening to the furious thump of Adam’s heartbeat.

      After a few minutes, he pulled out and lay up against Adam’s back, hugging him close. Adam rolled over to face him, a smile tipping the corners of his lips.

      “On a scale of one to ten, how nervous do you think Gideon is right now?”

      Rico chuckled. “Oh, about forty million. Are you surprised? It’s his wedding day. I’m sure Jonah is cool, though.”

      “I don’t know. Sometimes the quiet ones surprise you.”

      Rico traced Adam’s red brows with his finger. “How do you think you’ll feel when it’s our time?”

      In a surprisingly fluid move, Adam straddled him, caging him between his muscular arms. Rico studied his serious expression. “What? You have a funny look on your face.”

      “Why don’t you try me and find out? You know I’ve been waiting for you to set the date. It feels like I’ve been ready to marry you forever.”

      Adam had never been shy in his desire, and Rico knew Adam wanted to get married sooner rather than later. The day after they’d moved in together and Adam proposed, they got a marriage license. Just in case.

      “Let’s get the crazy of Gideon’s wedding out of the way—then we can make our own plans. Right now, he’s got me going in circles making sure everything comes out exactly as planned.” There was so much he wanted to share with Adam but couldn’t. Not if he was going to make the day perfect.

      As Gideon’s best man, Rico was charged with making sure the ceremony went off without a hitch. As Gideon’s best friend, Rico made it his personal mission to give Gideon a day he’d never forget. For the past decade, Rico had shared both Gideon’s pains and triumphs. Nothing could make him happier than to see his best friend marry the man he loved so much.

      “Okay, but I’m givin’ you fair warnin’. I’m not gonna wait much longer. I need you to make an honest man outta me.’” Adam’s eyes twinkled and he got out of bed. “Now come get in the shower with me.”

      Rico loved the Texas twang that surfaced when Adam was content. “Anything you say, cowboy.” He cackled and raced ahead of Adam. “Come on, slowpoke. I got things to do and people to see.”

      And a wedding to pull off.
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      “Is it straight?” Gideon peered in the mirror and poked at his collar. “God, I hate these things.”

      Smothering a laugh, Rico fixed Gideon’s tie. “You haven’t ever been straight that I know of.” He bumped Gideon’s shoulder. “Let me do it.” He turned Gideon to face him and smoothed the bright blue silk tie and cinched the knot a bit tighter. “You look great. Your man won’t be able to keep his hands off you. Not that you’ve ever had that problem.”

      A broad smile lit Gideon’s face. “Yeah. Jonah can be an animal. I’m thinking Adam is the same way.”

      Warmth crept through Rico. “You may be right.”

      They gazed at each other in the mirror, both in dark suits and white shirts, but Rico’s tie was a pattern of different shades of green like the ocean in Miami.

      “Who would’ve thought it, Gid? Our business a success. You, talking to your old man and finding Jonah who’s loved you forever. And you’re beating the dyslexia. You amaze me every time I see you reading.”

      “I don’t think you ever beat it, but yeah, I am learning to cope with it. It’s still a struggle but having Jonah and you…” Gideon blinked rapidly and Rico turned away, pretending to fix his own tie so as to give his friend a private moment to compose himself.

      “I never thought I’d say this, but it was all worth it—the homelessness and the struggle if it meant ending up here, at this place with everyone I love around me.”

      Gideon hugged him and Rico understood. It took almost losing everyone close to him to give Rico the courage to live his own life on his terms. “I’ll always be here for you. You’re my brother. My family. You and Jonah and Ari.”

      “I’m honored.”

      Jonah’s father waited by the door. Though retired, he would be performing the ceremony today, and Rico admired the formal dress and ceremonial robes he wore for the occasion.

      “Rabbi Fine.”

      “So formal, Rico? What happened to plain Ari?” He cocked a bushy gray brow and Rico let out a chuckle.

      “Ah, well, I’ve never seen you dressed like this. It didn’t seem appropriate.” He rubbed his chin. “Are you ready to marry your son off?”

      Ari’s laughing eyes turned tender as he shifted his gaze to Gideon. “Years ago, when Jonah came home from Boston and confided in me he didn’t want to be a lawyer—he wanted to follow in my footsteps, I was thrilled. What father wouldn’t want his son to work with him? But nothing could ever make my heart happier than to know he’s found love with the only man he’s ever wanted.”

      Rico watched the two men hug and wondered if his own father would be coming. They’d made it a point to call and talk every week, yet something inside him wasn’t certain his father would have changed enough to come today to see Gideon and Jonah marry. But he’d not given up hope.

      The door opened and Jonah peeped his head in. “Is this where the party is?” As usual, his gaze found Gideon first.

      “It is now that you’re here. Come on in.”

      “I wasn’t sure about the protocol. You know, seeing the groom before the wedding.” Jonah kissed Gideon. “You look so handsome. Glad to know my future husband cleans up well.”

      “Only for you. I hate wearing these things.” Gideon ran a finger around his shirt collar.

      Jonah bent down and whispered something in Gideon’s ear, and Rico bit back a smile from the blush that rose to his friend’s cheeks. From the start, Jonah had made no secret about how much he wanted Gideon, and the desire between the two was a palpable thing. With a pang of longing he thought of Adam, wishing they were together right now, but he had gone to the airport to pick his parents up and bring them directly to the synagogue. He checked his watch and saw from the time that Adam’s parents should have landed at LaGuardia Airport about forty minutes earlier. It was tricky explaining to Adam why his parents were invited to Gideon’s wedding, but he and Grace had decided that it would be a nice gesture, especially with the family farm now in the process of supplying their catering business fresh vegetables. Plus, Grace confided in Rico, she loved weddings, no matter who was getting married.
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