
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Seducing the Straight Guys: Damien 2

        

        
        
          Seducing the Straight Guys, Volume 9

        

        
        
          A. Maxton

        

        
          Published by A. Maxton, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      SEDUCING THE STRAIGHT GUYS: DAMIEN 2

    

    
      First edition. August 17, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 A. Maxton.

    

    
    
      Written by A. Maxton.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


The knock came just as I was pulling my shirt over my head. Not polite. Confident, three raps and a pause, like whoever was on the other side knew they’d be let in. Like they expected it.

I froze; fingers still hooked in the collar and glanced at the clock: 7:42 PM. Too early for a hookup. Too late for someone innocent. I planned to go out and try to hook up with the last guy on my list, Tanner. But seemingly I have other plans. 

Barefoot, I padded across the hardwood, dragging the hem of my shirt down over my stomach. I opened the door and only managed, “Are you—” before the words jammed in my throat.

“Aspen?”

“In the flesh,” he grinned, arms out like he was waiting for applause. “You miss me?”

There he was, messy black hair, sunglasses shoved into his curls, that cocky smirk glued to his face like he hadn’t changed a damn bit. Aspen always moved like the world belonged to him and it just hadn’t gotten the memo yet.

Next to him stood someone taller, leaner. Cooler. His expression gave nothing away, but his eyes. Razor sharp.

“Hey,” the other guy said.

My mouth went dry. “Damien?”

“Surprise,” Aspen chimed, clapping Damien on the back like he was a prize he'd just won. “Look who I found loitering at the gas station downtown.”

I stared too long. “You two... know each other?”

“Yeah, turns out the world’s stupid small,” Aspen said. “We got to talking, figured out we both know you, and I was like, shit, let’s all catch up. Don’t tell me you had plans?”

Aspen points at my outfit, waiting for an answer. I stepped aside without a word and let them in.

Inside, the air was cooler, laced with mint and traces of cologne. My place was clean but lived-in, books stacked in corners, jacket over the couch, records lying around like half-remembered thoughts.

Damien walked in slow, eyes sweeping the room like it stirred something in him. It probably did. I wondered if the two of them had discussed what I had done with each of them. The secret may be out, but I doubt it reached Damien, let alone Aspen. Damien’s cocky demeanour seems to have disappeared and I’m questioning what everyone’s motives are. 

“I like what you’ve done with the place,” Aspen said, low and almost amused. “Still got that vintage record player?”

I nodded. “Still doesn’t work.”

Aspen dropped onto the couch like it owed him rent. “God, it’s like stepping into a time capsule. Nothing’s changed.”

“Wouldn’t know. Did get far enough to get invited back,” Damien murmured. His cockiness back. I caught the look he gave me, sharp, quick, gone too fast to hold. 

“So, what’s the occasion?” I asked, folding my arms to steady myself. “You just miss my sparkling company?”

“Something like that,” Aspen said. “I just got back from a weekend away with the fam. Needed a break. Damien’s been here for a couple of weeks. Some event?”

“The gala,” Damien confirmed, eyes still locked on me. “ But I’m leaving in a few days.”

“And naturally, I had to play tour guide,” Aspen said, throwing an arm over the couch like he lived here. “Show him the very best of our humble little town. First stop? You.”

“Lucky me,” I said, dry. 

Damien laughed low, real, like he knew something I didn’t. “Still sarcastic as hell. Some things really don’t change.” Something buzzed under my skin. Aspen didn’t notice. Or he did and just didn’t care. I sat across from them, choosing the chair that kept space between us.

“So, you guys are... hanging out now?”

Aspen shrugged. “We vibe. I told him about some of the wild shit we used to get up to. He didn’t believe half of it.”

Damien smirked. “Still not sure I do.”

“Give it time,” Aspen said. “This town’s got a way of dragging you into its chaos.”

I arched a brow. “And you came here willingly?”
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