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This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to your favorite ebook retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
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Penetrative sex (anal), fingering (anal), oral sex (brief mention), kissing, use of sex toys (strap-on dildo and harness), ejaculation, copious lube, clitoral stimulation (from sex toy)

All characters are over the age of 18.
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"Oh," Devin said, staring at the box in his hands. "You-you actually bought it."

Beau shrugged. "I mean. We talked about it. I figured we may as well have it on hand, in case."

"Yeah." The box was smaller than Devin would have expected, although once he’d opened it, he'd found everything folded up very neatly inside. All the shipping information had been nondescript, which made sense. No need to let the post office know they were delivering a strap-on dildo and a harness.

"Just 'cause I bought it doesn't mean we have to use it," Beau added. "It wasn't cheap, but it wasn't that expensive, either. I've got six months to return it for a refund, and even after that, it shouldn’t be hard to sell as long as it’s, you know, unused.”

"Right.”

Thankfully, Beau was used to Devin's dumbfounded silences by now and knew to just wait for his gears to turn. They’d been dating for—damn, was it six months already? They’d been friends for a year, and neighbors for longer than that. Their apartments shared a bathroom wall that was thin enough to harmonize showtunes through. Devin had been mortified the first time he heard another man singing along with him. He wasn’t the outgoing type. Beau was, though. Beau was a teddy bear, in the gayest sense of the word, and a pansexual connoisseur of all bodies and pleasures. 
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