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I


t was the week before Christmas and Mari was up before her alarm clock. Normally this would be annoying, but in this case, she was snuggled in Leo's strong arms. It wasn't a bad way to start the day. She stroked his muscled back, and his lips curved into a sleepy smile. Pressing a kiss on his upper arm, Mari lay her head back on her pillow to admire him. His shaggy, black hair hung over his eyes. Thick lashes, a shade lighter rested on his cheeks as he slept on.

They had met on the beach this summer. What started out as a summer fling, extended into the winter months. They weren't serious, though. Mari had been in complete agreement with Leo about that. She had just come out of a long-term relationship, and Leo told her up front that he wasn't the type to settle down. 

That seemed perfect at the time, especially since she had been looking for Mr. Right Now, instead of Mr. Right, in order to build up her self-esteem a bit. It helped that Leo was a good listener and mixed one hell of a margarita.

After her ex cheated, Mari had been devastated and moved out of their condo in New Haven. She went to the shoreline and rented a beach cottage in Stony Creek. The water and sun had soothed the hurt when Keith immediately got engaged to his side piece. 

All her friends chipped in to give her a membership to the exclusive beach resort in her neighborhood as a consolation prize for wasting five years of her life on an attorney whose main purpose in life was to make partner by thirty.

Five years. 

Every Christmas he had dropped hints that this year would be the one where he'd give her a ring on Christmas Eve. And she had believed him. Every year.

What a fucking idiot she had been.

So, she had bought a sexy bikini and learned how to walk in heels and forced herself to strut around the beach resort with her black silk cover up slipping off one shoulder. Unfortunately, that lasted until she twisted her ankle after the heel got caught in a grate. After that, she went back to her comfortable one piece and hobbled around on a crutch.

The good news is she had a lot of time to read books and work on her suntan on the weekends. The bad news was the ankle brace wasn't the hunk magnet that the stilettos were. Still, Garth Brooks had it right when he said, "Heartaches are healed by the sea." By the time August rolled around, she was back to wearing her sneakers and feeling like her old self again.

Slipping out of bed, Mari smiled as Leo rolled over on his back. The blankets slipped to reveal the deep V of his oblique muscles. She considered climbing back in bed with him, but she had a presentation this morning. Reluctantly, she gathered up her things and hit the shower. As she lathered up her hair, Mari went over everything she needed to do to get ready for Christmas.

Because they were casual, Leo and Mari decided on no presents or going to events with each other. The last thing either of them needed was well meaning relatives or friends to get the wrong idea. Leo and Mari were all about fun. Wild sex and crazy adventures that didn't require you bringing your heart. And yet...

Mari doused her head under the heavy spray. Nope. Nope. She wasn't going to ruin a good thing by getting her feelings involved. Leo was the best thing that happened to her this year and she was going to hold on to the good times for as long as she could.

Leo worked at the beach resort as a life guard and a bartender. She remembered the first time she saw him. She had almost stumbled on her heels. He was everything Keith was not, tall, muscular, and sporting five o'clock shadow a few hours early. After watching him stroll around the pool in those tight red shorts and being his best customer on Friday and Saturday nights, Mari finally got the nerve to ask him out.

They had gone for coffee and sat there until closing time just talking and laughing and flirting up a storm. Their good night kiss turned into a frenzy of ripping off clothes and slamming each other into walls. Mari smiled, toying with her nipple that had hardened at the memory. It had been the best sex of her life. It still was.

The door to the shower opened and the blast of cold air was worth it when Leo wrapped his body around hers.

"You're up early," he said in her ear, before kissing down to her neck.

His raspy, early morning beard scraped against her sensitive skin and she gasped, going up on her tiptoes in pleasure. He steadied her against him, nestling his cock against the curves of her ass. He was hard. Leo was always hard. It was one of the things that she treasured about their time together. 

Keith had always been too exhausted. Of course, she had thought it was all of those billable hours he was putting in at the firm, when in fact it had been that he was drilling one of the other lawyers over his desk. Mari had caught them when she wanted to surprise Keith with a late take-in supper.

They were surprised all right.

But she didn't want to think about Keith. She didn't want to think about Keith ever again. Unfortunately, he would probably be at the holiday party. His law firm was one of her ad agency's clients.

"What are you doing Friday night?" she asked before she could think better of it. She would love to walk in with Leo on her arm and finally show him off to all her work friends. They knew she was dating someone casually, but since Leo was always bartending during happy hours they never got to meet him. 

"Working," he said. 

Shit. That's what happened when you dated a bartender. 

Soaping up her breasts, Leo massaged them. "I love these. I could play with them all day."

He could too. Leo never got tired of giving her pleasure. They spent most of the summer having sex everywhere and anywhere. Mari had thought that after the first few weeks, it would get boring. But it hadn't and she craved his touch even more than she had after their first night together. 

Reaching behind her, she wrapped her fingers around his hardness and gently stroked him. She couldn't go for a marathon session, not with her meeting this morning. But she loved being at work, feeling the aftermath of making love to Leo.

"I love your touch," Leo groaned against her neck. Angling her so the stinging shower spray danced along her sensitive nipples, he caressed her stomach before reaching between her legs.

Mari turned to kiss him, resting her leg up on the rim of the tub to give him better access. His mouth swallowed her moan when he started fingering her. She was still a little sensitive from last night when he had sucked on her clit and licked her until she was sobbing in pleasure. Then he made her come twice more with his mouth and fingers before fucking her so hard they knocked a picture frame off the wall. Giving herself up to the flash of pleasure and driving need, she tightened her grip on his cock and pulled.

"Bet I can get you to come first," he said, sounding out of breath.

She rode his fingers, but quickened her strokes. "Oh, I hope so. Because I want you inside me when you come."

His dark eyes flashed and he took her mouth, all tongue and passion. God, she wanted this. Wanted him. His thick cock felt like velvet through her palm, but when she reached down to stroke his balls, his quick intake of breath nearly put her over the edge.

"Fuck it," he growled. "You're wet enough." Pressing her back to the wall, he hauled her legs up.

Wrapping them around his waist, she helped guide him inside of her. He slid inside her with the ease of long practice and her body hummed. They had just made love not less than eight hours ago, but it felt like it had been forever since she felt like this. They didn't use condoms because she was on the pill and they both tested clean for STDs. Keith had never fucked her without a condom, and she was glad of it because he had been a cheating bastard. So, the first time she felt a naked cock inside her, it had been Leo.

"Leo," she sighed.

He started off slow, but that wasn't what either one of them wanted. Leo drove into her, his fingers on her hips keeping her from slamming into the wall. She came, gasping, laughing, choking on a sob. He made her feel alive and sexy. Her head reeled.

"Oh God," Mari clenched around him, wanting to wring every drop of pleasure out of him. He could sometimes give her another one immediately following the first.

"You're amazing," he groaned.

Mari held on to his shoulders and met him thrust for thrust. She liked the fast pace, the barely leashed violence of their mutual lust, and the utter joy and sweet tenderness in his eyes when he grunted out his release.

She screamed as the second orgasm took her and began to shake when he continued to fuck her until they were both wobbly in the knees. The blast of cold water was the only thing that stopped them long enough to turn off the water. They kissed as the droplets slid off their bodies.

"Call in sick," he whispered when they stopped to take a breath.

She'd love to. But she was using the rest of her vacation time for this year to go home to New Hampshire for Christmas. "Can't," she said reluctantly. "I have to sell Feel-Line cat food on their new marketing strategy. But I'll be home tonight."

"Ah crap." He kissed her shoulder as she got out of the shower. "I have to cover for Becky tonight for the dinner crowd. Can I come by after?"

"Sure." Mari was pretty sure that she would be fast asleep, but she didn't mind being woken up for some more delicious sex and cuddling.

"Great. Got time for breakfast?"

She reluctantly shook her head.

Leo kissed her again. "I'll pack you one anyway with your lunch."

It meant the world to her that he didn't just go back to bed, but made her coffee and packed her a lunch. He took care of her, and she was beginning to fall for him hard. Wiping the steam off the mirror, she glared at her reflection.

"Casual," Mari said. "This is just a casual relationship."

Even though they were just casual, they each had a key to the other's apartment. It made things easier with their schedules to come and go. She gave him a drawer in her bureau and she had space in his closet for overnight things. As she got dressed and fixed her hair and make-up the smell of blueberry muffins and hot coffee wafted into the bathroom.

Leo was going to make someone a nice husband someday.

She pushed down the pang of hurt that followed that thought and fixed a bright smile on her face.
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eo collected the empty glasses off the bar top and set the dishwasher to run. It was midnight and his shift was over. After cashing out, he went into the back room. Tossing his apron into the laundry chute, he stretched.

"Looking good, sexy."

"Hey, Jeannie," he said, smiling at the waitress. Her shift was over too.

"I'm heading over to the diner. Do you want to join me?"

Leo was surprised that he wasn't even the least bit tempted. Sure, he could eat. He was always starving after his shift. But he'd rather go to Mari's place and convince her to eat some ramen noodles with him. "Nah, I'm good."

"Or we could go back to my place for a drink?" Jeannie smiled at him, trailing a finger over her impressive cleavage.

Oh.

He felt like an idiot. Christ, when was the last time he didn't notice a good-looking woman hitting on him. Probably since July when a sexy black bikini had him hiding his hard on with a floatation device. He looked at the offer on Jeannie's face and asked himself why was he hesitating? Mari and he weren't exclusive. They had made that a condition when they started dating. She had just come off a horrible long term relationship and he didn't want to be tied down.

And yet.

And yet, he'd rather go home and listen to Mari snore in that cute little way than she had than go back to Jeannie's place for a blowjob and maybe a burger at the diner afterwards.

Lately, he didn't even recognize himself. Before Mari, his longest relationship was a three-day weekend in Atlantic City with a stripper.

"Tempting," he said, "But I got somewhere to be."

"Well," Jeannie pushed a piece of paper into his hand. "Here's my number if you change your mind." She deliberately brushed her tits over his arm as she walked by. Leo watched her ass as she sashayed out the door.

What was his problem? Jeannie was hot as hell. She seemed nice and they got along. Plus, she had a rack that wouldn't quit. Mari was probably dead asleep and would be getting up at the crack of dawn tomorrow. If he went home with Jeannie, they'd bang for a while. Eat. And then bang some more. Then, he could sleep until noon in his own bed without having to worry about picking up after himself or putting the toilet seat down in the pussy whipped position.

Except...

Leo wouldn't know how the cat food presentation went. He wouldn't get to tell Mari the funny story about the bouncer and the prostitute tonight. And he was pretty sure if Mari found out he had spent the night with Jeannie, it would be the beginning of the end of them.

And Leo wasn't ready to give her up, even if she was the longest girlfriend he'd ever had. Even if his friends were dying to meet her. He hadn't wanted to share her when they had started dating. They were hot and heavy every night. He figured when it cooled down they could hang out with their friends and then eventually fade away out of boredom. Except it never had cooled down. And the more time he spent with Mari, the more it wasn't enough. And that hadn't scared the shit out of him like he thought it was going to.

He checked his phone, but she hadn't texted him. That was another one of their rules. When the other was working, they only texted in emergencies.

You still up? He sent over, not really expecting an answer. He got his stuff out of his locker and punched out. Rolling his head on his neck, Leo tried to get the kinks out of his muscles. He was glad to be off shift and even happier to be headed home to a soft bed and a willing woman.

"Are you coming to the holiday party?" Bobby, the other bartender on duty asked as Leo left the back room.

"When is it?"

"Next Sunday. The resort is closed for the afternoon. Free booze and food."

"Yeah sure," Leo said.

"You can bring your girl."

Leo opened his mouth to tell Bobby that he didn't have a girl. But at the last minute changed his mind. "Maybe I will."

Mari was driving up to New Hampshire on Monday to spend the week at her parents' house. She'd be gone until the New Year. It would be the longest they've been apart since the summer. Not that he'd notice. He'd be working too hard. Now that they didn't need so many lifeguards, the resort had cut everyone's hours. Leo had it good that he also bartended. Usually, he could pick up extra hours in the winter working at one of the many bars in the club. Someone was always looking to have someone cover their shift in an emergency.

Lately, though, he hadn't been taking them up on the opportunity. Since Mari and he worked almost opposite hours, he treasured the time when they could hang out together like a normal couple.

He'd like to bring her to the holiday party. It got a little wild. Last year, he wound up in the owner's daughter's bed with her two college girlfriends. Leo tugged his collar and blushed at the memory. If he had Mari with him, he wouldn't be tempted to see if he could top that little escapade. Or maybe, they could make their own party. He smiled, his mind whirling at all the compromising positions they could try, daring each other not to get caught.

Leo really should let Mari sleep. She had a long day and had to be up in six hours. Still, her apartment was closer and in a nicer neighborhood than his own. He stayed over a few nights during the week and she came to his place on the weekends. Lately, though, he was barely at his apartment. He really should go home. Unfortunately, he was weak and the thought of what he would do to her at the holiday party had him hard and needing to touch her. So, he made the decision to go back to her place.

Letting himself in, he locked up and stripped naked. When he entered the bedroom, he saw that Mari had kicked off the covers and was sleeping curled up on her side. She wore lacey boy shorts and a barely there crop top, even though it was going to snow this weekend. Kneeling on the bed, he put a hand on her thigh. She was nice and warm.

"My little heater," he said.

Mari mumbled something and turned over on her back. Leo used the movement to slide the frothy underwear off her long, toned legs.

"Are you having sweet dreams, baby?" he asked, spreading her legs.

She gave a soft, little moan in answer as he began to kiss her ankle and moved up to the junction of her thighs.

"Been thinking about this all day." He tongued her slit, liking her taste. She grew wet as he lapped between the folds of her pussy. When he circled her clit, her fingers gripped his hair and pulled his face closer. "Greedy little witch," Leo chuckled and didn't worry about being quiet any longer.

"Are you going to wake me up like this every night?" Mari asked, her voice groggy with sleep.

"For as long as you let me," he said and went back to tonguing that throbbing little bud. It made her gasp and writhe and beg. Leo loved kissing her down there. She made the mistake of telling him her ex had hated giving oral sex. So, Leo went out of his way to show her how much he loved it. Loved her sweetness. When her thighs started trembling, he licked her faster.

"Oh God," she cried.

Tremors quaked through her and he hummed in pleasure when she soaked his face. Kissing up her stomach, he pushed two of his fingers inside her. "Ready for me?" Leo took her perfect nipple into his mouth and sucked on it. Mari clenched around his fingers tightly.
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