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Bryce ran out of our hotel room like that was going to save him from me and my well-engineered seduction. I actually chuckled because it wasn’t every day that I saw the big, handsome guy flustered. And he was seriously rattled as I had been ruffling his feathers ever since we got stuck sharing a bed in this highway boutique hotel, where we were snowed in currently.

We had been on our way to spend Christmas with our friends at his childhood best friend’s family vacation cabin when our car broke down along the way because of heavy snow. And we’d been forced to book into the only available room at this hotel. So basically, I had time to ensure my ‘straight’ best friend got to rail me hard like I’d been desiring for a long time before we left this place.

I hadn’t actually planned on seducing Bryce during the holidays because I believed he was straight and would never be interested in me. So even if I’d had a crush on him for quite a while, I’d planned on keeping my feelings to myself to avoid messing up our friendship. But after I had caught him stealing glances at my naked ass when I’d gotten out of the bathroom on our first night at the hotel, I’d realized Bryce might not be as straight as I had thought. So I’d decided to take advantage of that fact.

Now here we were—with him being the hunted and me being the hunter for the first time in my life. I smiled at myself in the mirror as I threaded my fingers through my blonde hair to tame the wild curls before I went after Bryce. I had given him enough time to cool down, and now it was opportune to get his blood boiling once again. Was I being relentless? Sure, but what did you expect me to do when I had a difficult mission to accomplish? And accomplish it I would.

I finished adjusting my clothes and even added a coat and a scarf around my neck before moving towards the door. I opened it and ran smack into a hard body. And I didn’t need to look up to know who it was because of the way my body reacted to him. My heart raced as heat surged down to my balls, causing my now hardened dick to press against his groin. I quickly looked up to gauge Bryce’s reaction to my arousal, and he stared back at me for a while through heavy-lidded eyes that had darkened with desire before he closed them with a sigh. When he reopened them, there wasn’t a glimpse of lust in them, and he was back to looking like my straight best friend, who would never entertain the idea of hooking up with me, but I knew better.

“Um, sorry about that. Didn’t mean to take your breath away,” he said, and I fought hard not to laugh or make a corny joke. Because even if we were good at exchanging banter as friends, I knew it was too early to start teasing him about his attraction to me.

“No worries. But why are you back this soon? Thought you’d be gone for quite some time.”

“Um, I just came back to pick up my jacket before I could go for dinner, as it’s freezing out there.”

Oh, the poor dude. It must’ve taken him a while to decide to come back and face me, and I was delighted he had because I now didn’t have to go looking for him all over the hotel.

“Oh, great. That means we can go enjoy dinner together.” I gave him an innocent smile, and his eyes narrowed, but he didn’t say anything. He went ahead and put on his jacket, and soon we were on our way to the restaurant.

When we got there, we sat opposite each other in the middle of the festively decorated restaurant, as the rest of the tables were occupied, unfortunately. I would’ve liked to have a little bit of privacy by sitting in the corner, but, well, I had to make do with what was available.

“Looks like everyone decided to come out of their rooms for dinner today,” I said.

“Yeah. Not surprising, though, considering there’s not much to do around here, and people can’t stay cooped up in their rooms forever regardless of the extreme cold weather.”

“True. By the way, has there been any update regarding the roads?”

“Nah,” he said, and I cheered on the inside because the longer we stayed here, the higher my chances were of getting him to give in to temptation.

The server came to take our orders, and we paused our conversation. Then Bryce asked for hot spiced apple cider to go with his meal, instead of a beer or wine, as he usually did, and I gaped at him in shock.

“Are you okay?”

“I am. Just need something to warm me up,” he replied. And I would’ve believed him if he didn’t avoid looking me in the eye while he spoke. So I wondered why he was acting out of character until...oh, Bryce didn’t want alcohol to lower his inhibitions and end up causing him to do something about his desire for me. Good. Neither did I want him to do so under the influence of liquor and end up using that as an excuse to push me away afterward.
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