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SECRET CRAVINGS





Sara York










Sometimes a ménage ends up with one partner too manybut even a third wheel can find love in unexpected places.



Searching for anything to fill the void, Bryan stumbles into Silver Lace and finds the one thing hed never thought he was looking for. After spying Luke on his knees blowing a man in the bathroom, Bryan cant get him out of his head. But Nichole, the cute dog-walker girl, has his attention until Bryan and Luke hook up during a night neither can forget.



Luke hates whoring himself out and is looking for substance. But how can he find someone with a heart of gold when his own heart is empty? He knows Nichole will show him a good time, but Bryan draws him, leaving him desperate for more.



Nicholes been kicked to the kerb, tossed out of her relationship and craving stability, but there are so many choices that she doesnt see the one thats right in front of her.










Dedication



I have the best writing friends in the entire world. You rock. Thanks for your encouragement and support.





Trademarks Acknowledgement 





The author acknowledges the trademarked status and trademark owners of the following wordmarks mentioned in this work of fiction:



Ken doll: Mattel Corporation

Jaguar: Jaguar Cars Ltd.

Dior: Christian Dior S.A.

Twinkie: Hostess Brands, Inc.

 




Chapter One







Luke wanted to tell Christopher to piss off, but this last time would finally pay off his debt. The deal had included four blowsany place, any time. The agreement had landed Luke a sweet contract for a major motion picture and moved him further into position to secure his dominance as a top model and now, an actor. It had left him livid that Christopher had asked for sexual favours. But sex meant little to Luke. Everyone wanted a piece of himnot because of his personality, but because of how he looked and who he was.

People desired to touch, pet, and play with the beauty queen, but no one wanted to take care of him or love him. Ever. Christopher had proven once again that he was just another object, something to be passed around and toyed with. He could have said no to tonight, but Christopher had threatened to withdraw his contract and to spread rumours. It was easier for Luke to just get on his knees and blow.

Luke had ridden the relationship rollercoaster too many times to believe anyone would ever want him. They only wanted his fame. A night with the pretty boy would get them recognitionor they thought it would.

He pushed his private pity party aside as he sought out Christopher in Silver Laces main room. This dance club had transpired to be the hottest venue for the up-and-coming starlets in New York. Luke found the lifestyle to be barely tolerable. The music, the sweat-soaked bodies and the smell of spilt alcohol didnt impress him. Sure, this place had cool décor, but he had totally awesome digs across from Central Park where he could be himself and not somebodys toy.

A nice, quiet evening at home with some soft music and a fire in the fireplace would get him going, not this fake crap, but the people he hung with thought being seen was more important than substance. Hed grown up and matured over the twenty years hed been modelling. Soon he would hit thirty, and the reality of his loveless life gnawed at his insides.

He saw Christopher and his dick shrivelled. Hopefully the jerk wouldnt want to touch him too much because Luke couldnt get it up for the guy. Not that he didnt appreciate an occasional anal experience, but Christopher did nothing for him, especially not tonight.

Christopher stalked over and grabbed Lukes hand. Bathroom, now.

Great. Talk about a jerk. Hell, maybe Christopher would be done quickly and Luke could get out of there.



* * * *



Nichole Ansley flipped her pink hair over her shoulder and skipped down the block to the club. Her pixie-like frame and barely there clothes, along with her fuck-me attitude, would get her into Silver Lace for free. Shed found out last week, through friends, that the guy who ran the extreme dance club loved to fill the place with girls like herfun and sexy, with a devil-may-care boldness. The deep pain shed been nursing since last month was buried behind a wall of indifference and regret. The regret twisted in her gut whenever thoughts of Charisa and Derek surfaced, so shed strapped on her pink corset and micro-mini and come out clubbing in the Meatpacking District of New York.

Silver Lace sat off the beaten path and hadnt been around the last time shed done the bar scene. Four years ago, when shed turned nineteen, Charisa had taken her in and made her part of a family. She hadnt meant to get so involved with the girl, but one thing had led to another. Then Derek had shown up and the twosome had become a threesome.

Nichole pushed thoughts of her old lovers from her mind as she pasted on a megawatt smile, flashing her cleavage at the bouncer as she danced in through the front door. The energy of the wall-to-wall crowd smothered her depression, pounding through her body and thoughts. One word came to mind.

Party.

She moved to the centre of the floor and dancers gyrated around Nichole, touching her back, her butt and her boobs. Men towered over her, their smiles predatory. She wouldnt fuck any of them tonight, nor would she mess with a woman. The breakup had been too recent and her emotions were still too raw.

A deep sadness filled her when a tall, blonde woman who looked like Charisa slid past and winked at her. Her body wouldnt move for a few seconds and three different people bumped into her, knocking her against a short man. She brushed off his advances and retreated to the bathroom.

Her tears had dried before she even glanced in the mirror. Crying over her failed relationship with Charisa and Derek wouldnt soothe her pain. Shed tried that route earlier and nothing good had come from her trouble. She cleaned herself up and headed back out to the dance floor, determined to have a good time.



* * * *



Christopher pulled Luke behind him, still heading towards the bathroom. Luke brushed past a doll of a girl and she caught his eye. A surge of desire shot through him. He looked again and realised the girl was Nichole, the dog-walker hed been talking to every Monday for a while. He hadnt seen her for the last month. Perhaps shed moved. Before the night ended he wanted to speak with her. Shed been the only woman in his life who had talked to him like he was a normal person and not a life-sized Ken doll. He adored her for that.

After they had squeezed through a crush of people, Christopher stopped to talk to yet another guy, so Luke searched out the dance floor for Nichole. Now she was someone he could get interested in, but did he want to ruin her impression of him?

The music changed and he caught a glimpse of her pink hair as she danced farther into the crowd, but then Christophers hand came down on Lukes shoulder, interrupting Lukes musings. He dragged Luke closer to the bathroom, then stopped to chat with another couple. Thank God Christopher had attention problems. Maybe he would forget about this last face-fuck and give Luke a bit of a reprieve.

Luke examined the people nearest him. Short guy, tall womanthey all blended together. Fuck, he felt so empty tonight and he didnt want to be here, especially not with Christopher. Had he come out here on his own and not been attached to the jerk, he probably would have gone up to one of the guys and made a connectionbut not with the danger of Christopher tossing around his power and making sure others knew Luke was his bitch for the night. Thank God that would be over with soon. Then hed spend a few weeks totally alone, locked in his apartment, ignoring social obligations that sucked the life from his soul.

Christopher tugged his hand again and off Luke went, following the bastard to the bathroom. Now the dirty work began.



* * * *



Amy Metz wished shed gone to another club tonight. Sometimes there were plenty of girls to play with, other times it was Hetero City. She knew it was important to her own mental health to be a good sport so she danced, flirted and had a good time, but she wasnt into the scene. Two girls were making out in the corner, but they werent sharing.

The music thumped and she moved with it, only half paying attention to the people around her. Her thoughts bounced from work to Julie, to her family. She had two major projects to complete with cases going to court this month. From the clothes she was wearing tonight, few people would even guess she worked for one of the citys top law firms. Every extra penny she madewell, after she bought shoeswent to pay off her school debt, hence her need for a roommate.

The roommate situation wasnt going so well right now. Her current roomie had said it didnt bother her that Amy was gay, but the first time shed brought home a girl, Julie had freaked out. God, just because she was gay didnt mean shed do anyoneshe had some standards.

The couples closest to her parted, and Amy saw her. Adorable, pink and all dolled up to look like a party slut, but the pain behind those baby blues told a different story. Damn, what a hottie.

Amy thought about following her, but held back. The pained expression on the girls face stopped her. Even if she got together with the cutie, it wouldnt last. Shed been in relationships like that and hated the drama. A good-looking guy grabbed her hand and she couldnt say no, though she kept her eyes on the pink girl, watching everywhere she went. 

The guy spun her around and she lost sight of the girl, and wondered if shed ever see her again. Amy shrugged her interest offif it was meant to be, shed find the girl later. She believed in fate, karma and all that stuff. Good things happened to people who did good. When shed been growing up in the system all the odds had been stacked against her, but shed made it through college, then law school, and had scored a primo job. Convinced karma had played a role, Amy always spent her time helping others who hadnt been as fortunate.



* * * *



Bryan paid the outrageous cover charge for Silver Lace, unsure why the hell he had come here. Going to the meat market had been a suggestion from his buddy, Chaz. The main difference between the two of them was Chaz happened to be into the superficial sex scene and Bryan had never liked sleeping around. He hadnt had meaningless sex since college, and only twice then. When his ex-girlfriend had shown up pregnant, hed tried to do the right thing and support her. Shed moved in, theyd taken a trip down to the courthouse to get hitched, and hed spent two glorious years loving Michael, their son. One day, all hell had broken loose and his ex had run out on him, taking the baby. Two months of court battles had confirmed that hed been duped. A DNA test had proved he wasnt the babys father. The ink on his divorce papers was barely dry and he was a free man, but he didnt want to be free.

The music drowned out his thoughts as he moved from one girl to the next. The tits and ass show did little to excite him. The sight of two girls kissing totally turned him off, but when he spun around and spied two men sucking tongue, he couldnt take his eyes off them. His cock throbbed and his head swam with ideas that scared the crap out of him. Hed thought he was over that phasegetting married had quelled his need to rut with guys, or so hed thought.

Bryan fled from the dance floor to the bathroom and realised his mistake the second he opened the door to the mens room. A totally hot dude was sucking another mans cock. Bryan stood in the doorway, staring at the guy on his knees. If only he was braverhe could find this hottie later and ask him to do the same to him. A hot flash washed over Bryan. Just considering letting another guy touch him and suck him made him tingle all over. It had been years since hed been with a guy. His freshman year in college, to be exact.

Get out of here, you pervert, the guy being sucked yelled at him, and threw a paper towel at the door.

Bryan backed out and wheeled around, almost knocking over a very short person. The girl squealed and he jumped back. She couldnt have been more than eighteen, and yet shed wormed her way in here with her pink hair and slut suit. That kind of stupidity could get women in trouble.

She was too young to be here alone. He glanced around and dragged the little sprite out of the back door of Silver Lace, though she kicked and screamed the whole way. The door closed behind them and she started scratching at him and flinging her fists about.

Bryan picked her up over his shoulder and held her so she couldnt do any more damage. The thought of spanking her made him wild with desire. He threw her off his shoulder and caught her arm so she didnt fall. Damn it, he wasnt into young women. He preferred maturity and this girl was too young.

What are you doing here? he demanded.

Who the fuck do you think you are? Im here to party! Now back off, before I scream so loud all the cops from across the river in Jersey come to check out whats wrong.

He stared at her, noticing for the first time the small lines around her mouth and the world-weary look about her eyes. She wasnt a teenager. Fuck, she was the dog-walker girl who took care of Joey, his neighbours dog. Oh, shit, hed just picked up and carried a grown woman out of a bar. Damn, she was as cute as a pixie and totally hot. Too hot, actually.

Im sorry. I really thought you were like, I dont know, too young to be here.

Holy shit, Im twenty-three! Im legal. What kind of weirdo are you, dragging women into a back alley, shithead? Think you could take advantage of me? She made a face, then spat at his feet.

Hell, he probably deserved her derision. Thinking fast, he explained, I was trying to get you out of there before you did something stupid. But I guess Im the stupid one.

Yeah, mister. You sure are. So you thought I was too young to be in there? Why drag me out here? You a pervert? She stared up at him with accusing eyes. Then she cocked her head to the side. Wait, I know you. You live in Joeys building.

Bryans face went hot. He ground his teeth together, trying to not yell at the woman. Its not like that. I dont like to see people get taken advantage of and I thought you were way too young.

Aww, you were trying to help me. She pulled him down for a kiss. He jumped back and she burst out laughing. Whats wrong, big boy? Afraid of the little girl?

Sweat popped out on his brow and his knees grew weak. His cock swelled, surprising the hell out of him. A few minutes ago hed thought this woman was eighteen, and now he wanted her. Hell, hed wanted the dog-walker girl, who hed thought was barely legal too. They were one and the same, and that excited him even more.

She circled around him, trailing her fingers across his abs, then his ass. He cleared his throat and tried to stand completely still, but when she grabbed his butt and squeezed he jumped forward and yelped. She burst out laughing.

You are a live one. We could have fun, and I know where you live.

Bryan didnt know what to think. This little sprite of a woman had him turned on and revved up.

Catch me. She jumped into his arms, wrapping her legs around his waist, her barely covered pussy coming to rest directly on his pants-clad cock. She squirmed around, enflaming him further.

Bryan groaned and his resistance melted as he took a kiss, forcing his tongue through her lips. She opened to him and he explored her moist cavern, tasting sweet strawberries and a hint of lemon. His hands found her ass and grasped on to the sparse material, cupping both of her little cheeks with his palms, curling his fingers in towards her pussy.

She pulled away, her eyes dark and her cheeks pink. Your place is closer. Did you drive?

I took a cab, and you cant be serious about coming home with me. We dont know each other that well.

I know where you live. Im Nichole. Whats your name?

Bryan.

Thats right. Mike told me your name last week.

You asked about me? Bryans heart stalled.

So, how old did you think I was when you saw me pick up Joey?

Eighteen, but I was hoping for older.

Really? Nichole smiled and teased his earlobe with two fingers. Come on, lets go. She kissed him again, running her fingers through his hair. 

His mind swam as he thought about having sex with this girl. Hell, he didnt even know her and yet he wanted to fuck her silly. Stop. He opened his mouth to say it, but she reached between them, slipping her small hand into his pants and grabbing his cock. The shudder that ripped through him pulsed all the way from his head to his toes, centring at his dick.

Fuck, no.

Bryan squirmed and threw his head back, biting his lip. This girl was too much. He didnt have sex with women unless he knew them. It was too early. Sure, hed seen her every day for weeks on end, but he didnt know her.

She removed her hand from him, taking her warmth too. Lets go, big guy.



Nichole pulled the guy through the alley to Fifty-Third Street. They burst out from between the buildings into the open as six of New Yorks finest pulled up outside Silver Lace. Oh, fuck, a raid.

What? Bryan asked, looking around as if hed been stunned.

Cops. Must be a drug bust. Come on, lets scoot.

Nichole dragged him away from the club. This part of the Meatpacking District wasnt swarming with clubs. The street was a rather empty area with few hotspots, such as Silver Lace. No cabs were set up outside to take revellers home, and if there had been, they would have taken off as soon as the cops showed.

Nichole and Brian ran two blocks and stopped, looking back to check out the chaos at the club. Nichole glanced back over her shoulder as a car raced up the street and pulled to a stop beside them. The driver rolled down the passenger-side window.

You guys need a ride? the guy in the car asked.

The driver seemed clean, and the car was a Jaguar. He was probably someone from the club. She took a quick look up at Bryan and shrugged. What do you say?

He bent down and gazed into the car, then stood up. His face went white. I dont know.

Come on, the cops will be here in a few, the guy in the Jag hollered out.

Bryan tugged her into a tight hug, his lips beside her ear. You sure about this?

One of the police officers started moving their way, his flashlight shining into the dark shadows.

Yeah, we need to get out of here, Nichole said.

Bryan pulled open the passenger door and let her hop in while he took the back seat. The car raced forward, the driver navigating the streets like a pro. They flew around corners and down roads. They drove quickly, but the distance they covered was farther than she thought. Soon they pulled on to East Sixty-Fifth Street, drove down to Sixty-Seventh then turned and hurried into a parking garage.

Nichole glanced back at Bryan, who looked a little pissed and totally hot. All three of them sat perfectly still after the driver had cut the engine. Shed bet none of them had ever done anything like this before. Shed done some wild things in her life, but jumping into a car with a stranger who then drove them across town to a posh high-rise wasnt her normal style. The area reeked of money and scared the hell out of her.



This had to have been the stupidest thing Bryan had ever done, but when hed caught sight of the totally hot guy in the Jagthe one whod been giving head in Silver Laces bathroomhe didnt want to be careful. Nichole had had him turned on, then hed seen the man whod been sucking dick earlier and hed thrown all caution to the wind. He wanted this guys lips around his cock. What would Nichole think?

Bryan grabbed the door handle and jumped out of the Jag. He heard Nichole open the door beside him. His breath came in gasps as he realised the severity of his actions. Hed put Nicholes life in jeopardy, all because hed wanted a little man head. What if the Jag guy turned out to be a cold-blooded killer? Fuck, hed watched too many scary movies.

Nicholes hand on his arm startled him. The guy from the Jag stepped out, accessing his full height and making Bryans dick swell with desire. Shit, he wanted both Nichole and this other guy.

The Jag man came around the car, his gaze travelling up and down Nichole first, then Bryan. His rakish smile did funny things to Bryans insides. Im Luke, by the way.

He stuck out his hand and Bryan shook it. Im Bryan. They held on to each other for more time than appropriate. Luke smiled, a knowing gleam filling his eyes. Bryans heart thumped wildly in his chest. His cock strained at his zipper as he envisioned Luke on his knees in front of him.

Bryan cleared his throat and pulled his hand from Lukes. The conflicting desires had his brain spinning. He wanted both Luke and Nichole. Could his previously vanilla sex life handle the sprite of a woman and this hunky god of a man?

Luke turned to Nichole. You dont remember me, do you? Luke walked around Nichole, his eyes taking in her tiny skirt and sexy top.

Should I? she asked, her gaze following him.

Luke threw back his head and laughed. Bryan saw the predatory gaze overtake Luke and for a moment jealousy stabbed him in the gut. But why? Could it be the way Luke was staring at Nichole? He didnt know.

Lukes gaze caught Bryans. The pure lust coming off Luke made Bryan tingle all over. Luke licked his lips while he drilled into Bryan with his eyes.

Its late. Stay at my place tonight. I promise to be good, Luke said.



Luke had struck gold with both Nichole and Bryan. Hed seen Nichole first, then Bryan, both of them very appealing, but together they were dynamite. It was too bad he hadnt approached them at Silver Lace, but having them here now made his body quiver with need. He couldnt believe that hed asked them to spend the night. It was stupid and risky. What was he trying to prove? That he wasnt a whore who pimped his body out to the highest bidder? That he could choose whom he did and when? Hed just finished off Christopher when the police had shown up and hed dashed out of the back door. His car had been close and luck had shone on him, bringing him this pair.

Yeah, and inviting strangers up would make it all better. Pathetic.

The booty call from Christopher had been totally unwanted and had disgusted him, but scoring a meet with this pair made the memory of sucking Christopher less repulsive, since Luke was in control now. Hed evened the score with Christopher tonight and the jerk had nothing more to hold over his head. Hed never do that again. The fame and prestige had been too big of a carrot, turning him stupid, but a huge weight had now been lifted from his shoulders. He and Christopher had parted on mostly amicable terms, and his free agent status felt mighty powerful now that Nichole and Bryan were only yards from his lair. Not that he was all into that pseudo-macho junk, but his place was rather nice.

So you really dont know who I am? he asked Nichole again.

No, no clue. And I would remember a guy who looked like you. Just saying. Nichole stared at him, her eyes following everything he did.

At the park on Mondays?

Still dont recognise you, she said.

I wear a ball cap and sunglasses. Let me grab them. He opened the trunk of his car and slipped on the cap and oversized shades.

Oh, you. Gosh, without the shades and cap I never would have known who you were. Whats your name again?

Luke. You havent been there for a while, he said.

Her shoulders slumped. I moved.

Luke almost said something, but the hurt in her eyes sealed his lips. Something bad had clearly gone on in her life, and he wondered if a relationship had ended. Over the last year hed been accidentally running into her, and shed mentioned a relationship at one point.

Follow me up. Promise I dont bite. Luke held up one hand to enhance his innocence. He doubted Bryan would buy his act. The man made him too hot. The night held promise that made his heart race and his dick harden.

I dont know. Its kind of late, Bryan said.

The sun will be up soon. The view is incredible. A few hours sleep wouldnt hurt. Slogging across town isnt much fun at this time in the morning.

Bryan took a step away and shook his head. Maybe another time. Nichole, Ill share a cab with you.

Nichole bit her lip, her eyes filled with sadness. She placed a hand on Lukes arm. Spending the night with you would be nice, but I dont know.

Luke hated the brush-off junk. He wanted to tell them to fuck off, but they were both right. He shouldnt have assumed they would come up for a threesome. Not everyone in the world was a skank. Messing with Christopher had jaded him. I understand, Luke said, though he wanted to plead with them to come up and just cuddle with him. Anything to fill the huge hole in his heart. Nichole and Bryan turned towards the exit and Luke felt despair sliding over him. Nichole stopped walking and turned around.

I have a new set of clients next month. This neighbourhood. Ill be at the usual spot on Mondays in two weeks. I would love to talk, if you arent too pissed off at the letdown.

Luke couldnt believe shed thrown him a bone. Maybe taking it slow with this girl would work. But in a month he would have to be in London. The small amount of hope that had flared in his mind was soon dashed. His work was tough on relationshipsfew people stuck around once they realised he had depth and wasnt only pretty to look at. Too bad Bryan wasnt interested, because he was the one Luke really wanted to get to know.

I live off of Sixty-Eighth, just around the corner. Green awningif you are in the neighbourhood. He stared at Bryan, praying the man would take him up on the offer.

The pair disappeared from his view, and he walked out of the garage and around the building to his place. Martin was at the door and let him in. He said nothing, just went to his private elevator and swiped his card. The ride to his floor was long and lonely, but Bryan and Nichole coming up here would have been a mistake, one hed made way too often when it came to relationships. Quick fucks might give his body relief, but his soul craved a deeper connection.

The elevator came to a halt and Luke stepped out into his living area. He loved his apartment, his things. For the next two weeks hed stay here and read, maybe watch some movies. The outside world could just go fuck itself until Nichole showed up at the park on Mondays. He couldnt wait.



* * * *



Amy explained for the third time that she wasnt going to submit to a drug test. She had rights and she knew them. The cops had taken her for a stupid bimbo, too dumb to know what was happening.

When shed first seen the cops, her eyes had darted around the dance floor, searching for the cute girl in pink. God, she hoped the girl had got out. In the hour and a half since the raid, shed not seen Pink, which was what shed affectionately begun to call the girl in her mind.

The cops had let a few people go, but they were bringing in the paddy wagons to arrest a multitude. It was too bad her firm didnt do criminal lawshed be catching a ton of business. Shed already texted Robert, her boss, telling him what was what. Hed called and shed answered, even with the cops shooting her dirty looks. Robert had had the gall to laugh when shed explained the situation fully. When shed told him how the cops had targeted her, hed said very seriously that she needed to text him a picture, so, of course, she had. That was when his giggle fit had erupted. Five days a week she played the role of über-responsible adult, dressing in business suits, working twelve hours a day to pull down enough billable hours to get the partners to notice her efforts. Robert, a partner in the firm and her boss, had been impressed from day one, but weekend nights were her time. So what if she dolled up a bit when cutting loose? Before shed hung up with him, shed made him swear he wouldnt hold this against her.

Hed made some comment about holding her and shed reminded him that she played for the other team. All in all, it hadnt been too bad because hed sobered quickly, telling her that he would be deleting the picture and that the only time hed ever mention it again would be once she made partner, which would happen sooner rather than later.

Amy had ended the phone call and had jumped up, shouting Hell, yeah!which, of course, had drawn all eyes to her.

Miss, take a seat, the nearest cop had barked.

After twenty more minutes of haggling with the cops, she secured the release of three-quarters of the crowd and headed home. Julie had left the den a wreck, and the kitchen wasnt much better. Dirty plates sat on the counter, nowhere near the sink, and Julie had left the milk out. Who the hell leaves the milk out? She needed to say something to the girlanything to make the situation better.

Amy walked into her room and heard snores. She flicked on the light and gasped. Oh, hell no. Right then, as she stared at the huge guy asleep on her bed, she vowed to find a new place to live, and soon.



* * * *



By the time the cab had dropped Bryan off at his place, the sun was coming up. Hed thought he should have stayed at Lukes. God, that man was beautiful.

Bryan had said goodbye to Nichole, but hadnt set up a time to meet with her. Shed made it clear that she was interested in Luke before theyd even left his parking garage.

Bryan had slept most of the day away, waking a little after three. His new place was small, not at all like where hed been living before, but he was close to some cool places. On his way down to the street to grab something to eat, he heard a dog bark and thought about Joey, then Nichole. He didnt want to be a stalker. If he ran into her when she showed up to walk Joey, then fine. Otherwise, he wouldnt force the issue.

On Sunday, he cleaned his apartment and prepped for work. He had the luxury of working from home. Sure, he had to travel at least once a month, but he loved the freedom of being able to wake late if hed had a rough night or finish up early if he was tired.

His flexible schedule had come in handy more than once. Before his ex had left, hed been able to help out with Michael, but these days he woke early and walked the streets.

On the Tuesday after hed met Nichole and Luke at Silver Lace, he ran up the steps to his apartment and right into Nichole. The shorts and T-shirt she was wearing looked cute, and his body took notice. Joey drooled beside her, drawing Bryans attention with soft woofs.

After Bryan had given Joey a pat on the head, his gaze swung to Nicholes. They stared at each other for a long moment. He didnt know what to say. The attraction was there, and he wouldnt mind getting to know her. Maybe he was moving too fast.

Hi, Nichole said.

Hi.

Nichole looked away, disappointment evident on her face. She started moving and he knew he had to act.

Hey, listen. Im really bad at this and I know youre busy working. Would you like to get something to eat at some point? You know, together?

Wow, you are bad. Was that you asking me out on a date?

Heat crept up his neck, and he looked away, embarrassed by his stupidity. Hed made a fool of himselfno way would she ever want to see him. Luke was the type of guy who drew her interest, not him.

She reached out and touched his face. Hey, I think its sweet that you suck at picking up girls. You want to go grab a cup of coffee now?

I cant, I have to start work. I have a call in about twenty minutes.

Oh.

Tomorrow, Im free. Can you get here earlier? He checked his phone for the time. It was almost nine. Like, eight?

Sure. Ill see you then.

Great.

Work flew by, and a bubble of excitement grew in Bryans chest as the day turned to night. It was the first night hed felt even close to chipper as he closed his eyes and drifted off to sleep.



* * * *



Bryan woke way too earlyclose to fourand his mind raced as he thought about Michael and what hed be doing today. He got up and dressed, then headed out for a walk. Depression had done a number on him after Stephanie had left. Maybe spending some time with Nichole would help.

On his way back to his apartment, when he was still about a block away, he ran into her. Hey, Nichole. Im glad you showed up.

Im a little early. She had on a pair of jeans and a white shirt. She looked totally hot.

Its okay. Want to grab something at the diner across the street? His nerves were getting the better of him. If he wanted to make her feel ill at ease, all he had to do was keep acting the way he was right now. God, Im such a dork.

He held open the door for her and led her into the retro Fifties eatery. He hadnt been here in a few months, but the place never changed. He grabbed a seat and tapped his fingers on the table, his gaze catching Nicholes, then flitting away. Cool topics filtered through his thoughts, but he didnt have the concentration to speak about any of them. Her beautiful eyes were making him hot and bothered.

Im sorry, Im just nervous. I havent been out in a while, and the truth is, Im just not that good at impressing women on first dates…or second dates.

What about third dates?

I dont know. I usually scare women off by then. He laughed with her and the ice was broken. Throughout breakfast, they talked about nothing important, but he felt better than he had in ages.

Id like to see you again. Well, that is, if you want to. We could…I dont know, maybe do something. Bryan stumbled through the words, his face heating with each syllable.

Wow, you do suck at talking to girls.

Bryan was making a fool of himself and he wished he could stop, but he didnt know how, and, after what his ex had put him through, any confidence hed had around women had died. Then there was part of him that wished she were Luke. If he were truthful with himself, he would admit that he wanted to date guys instead. Hell, hed probably suck at that too. Yeah, it really is a me thing. So can you do breakfast again on Thursday?

Sure, I would love to.

Bryan didnt even try to kiss her as they left the diner. They were just friends right now. Maybe they could be more, but he didnt want to chance it until he felt that they could withstand the pressure.



* * * *



On Thursday they met again, and talked about nothing in particular. Bryan felt like a dork throughout most of the meal, and he wondered what he was doing. Maybe dating men would be easier. The reluctance to push forward could stem from his past failures, but something told him it was more than that. When they parted company Nichole lifted up and kissed his cheek, and he felt almost nothing. She took his number and said she would call on Sunday.



* * * *



It had been a week and a half since Luke had set foot outside the apartment. His groceries were delivered, and this close to a photo shoot he couldnt afford to eat out too often. The hidden calories and sodium would kill him. Sure, the pictures would be airbrushed to death, but he hated it when photographers complained about how fat the models were. Fat, my ass. The women are skin and bones. Ugh.

Burning the midnight oil with books and movies had kept him entertained for the last ten days. He was getting a bit bored, but he didnt want to do the party circuit. Staring out at the park, Luke lay on his stomach next to the window. He peered down at the street, watching people scurry to their jobs.

He imagined what it would be like to be normal. What would his life entail? A nine-to-five job, or would he work in retail? Maybe hed be a waiter, or work in a coffee shop, making drinks. He stood and looked down, wondering if he should go out and see what the real people of the world were doing.

As he watched the pedestrians down below, Luke started making up things that they might be saying and places they could be going. He grabbed a pair of binoculars to see them in more detail. One woman was talking on the phone as she marched down the street. He started a story in his head about a conversation she was having with her lover. Then another guy came into his field of view, walking with short strides. Luke created another story. After three more people he was getting tired of the game, but then a guy came into his field of vision, making Lukes heart hammer and his ears ring. It couldnt be, could it?

Luke adjusted the binoculars and watched as Bryan walked to a spot across the street from his building and looked up, shielding his eyes against the glare. Luke tossed the binoculars on the couch and pulled on his socks and shoes. He checked to make sure he was wearing decent clothes and raced to the elevator, and slammed into the wall, pressing the button to call the car. When the doors slid open, he got in and pushed the button for the ground floor.

Panic set in as the elevator made its way to ground level. Had he brushed his teeth in the last few hours? He cupped his hands in front of his face and blew, then sniffed. Not too bad. The doors slid open and he rushed out, ran through the lobby and out through the doors, without even waiting for the doorman to get them for him. He raced the half block up Sixty-Eighth Street towards Central Park.

Fifth Avenue was full of people and it had taken minutes for him to get downstairs. Bryan could be anywhere. Luke raced across the street, jumping out of the way of two cabs. He ran up a block with no luck, then raced the other way. Fuck! Bryan wasnt anywhere out front. Lukes shoulders sagged as he made his way back over to his building.

Enticing aromas wafted out of the bakery as he passed. God, he was so depressed that he actually thought of stopping in to grab some food. He was hungry, but eating carbohydrate-rich pastries this close to a modelling job would be stupid.

He closed his eyes and breathed in deeply. The door opened behind him and he glanced over his shoulder. Bryan?

Bryan didnt move until the door bumped him, then he skirted around Luke. They stared at each other for a long moment, and the air between them grew thick.

I saw you from my window. Luke wanted to reach out and touch Bryan, but there were so many people around and he didnt know how the guy would react.

I swear Im not stalking you, Bryan said.

Im just glad I saw you. You could have stopped by.

I didnt know. I was thinking about it, but…you know. You want to grab some coffee?

Sure, make it tea and Im in.



They stepped back into the bakery, which was also a coffee shop. Bryan ordered an egg sandwich and coffee. Luke stuck to tea. They found seats at a small, round table where they sat close together.

Bryan didnt want to admit all the reasons he was here. Part of him had wanted to see if Luke and Nichole had hooked up. He hadnt heard from Nichole since Thursday and it was now Wednesday. She hadnt called on Sunday and he guessed that had been her way of brushing him off. The other part of him had wanted to see Luke, because there was something about the guy that excited him. Hed never admit that he had woken up more than once with a huge boner while thinking of Luke. The first couple of times, hed been so embarrassed, but nowevery nighthe dreamt of the guy.

Youre not eating? Bryan asked.

No, Im good.

Luke eyed the food on the table. Bryan moved to take a bite and Luke didnt take his eyes off the sandwich.

You can have a bite if you want, Bryan said.

I cant. Id balloon up if I ate that.

You look great. Actually, you could probably gain a lot of weight and still look great.

Luke blushed. So youre saying Id look great no matter what?

Yep, you really are beautiful. Oh, crap, he couldnt believe that hed said that. What had he been thinking? He didnt want this guy to know how he really felt. He didnt even know how he felt.

You really dont know who I am, do you?

Bryan stared at Luke but had no idea what he was talking about. Sorry, should I?

Luke looked around the coffeehouse, but no one was paying any attention to him and Bryan. This was New York, and greater celebrities than Luke lived nearby. No, I am hungry, though. Maybe an apple and a banana. Let me go see what they have.

No, sit down. Im buying. Bryan bought Luke a banana and an apple. Here you go. You sure that will be enough?

Ill eat some egg whites or chicken when I go upstairs. So, how come youre over here? Its early. You dont work over here, do you? Luke asked.

Bryan ducked his head. How to explain everything? The guy was beyond beautiful, and nice too. His gaze was intense and filled with intelligence. I dont know.

Oh, you know, Luke challenged him.

Bryans gaze shot up. His eyes locked on to the banana that Luke was consuming and lust fired deep in his loins. He wanted to be that banana. Luke caught on quickly, his smile stretching from ear to ear.

Come up to my place, Luke said.

Bryan shook his head. I cant. Im not like that.

Like what?

Bryan glanced around, making sure no one was listening to their conversation. I cant just have sex with you. I dont jump into the sack with

Guys?

Anyone. I dont screw around. I like to get to know the person first. And Ive never… You know.

Been with a guy?

Heat flamed across his face. Ive been… Ive given… Hell, this is

Dont say hard. Luke laughed.

Bryan thought he must look like a little kid, being so embarrassed by Lukes words. But it was truehe wanted to be with this guy. He wished he didnt have a conscience and could just take the elevator upstairs and sleep with Luke, to taste what he had to offer and be happy about it.

Id like to see you again, Bryan said. The surprise on Lukes face was quickly replaced with a mask of indifference, but Bryan had seen it.

Tonight?

Bryan picked up his coffee cup, trying to hide his excitement at the idea of seeing the other man so soon. We could meet somewhere for dinner. Im finished at about six.

Where? Luke leaned in close. Their arms touched and he jumped back.

Bryan felt the connection too. He wanted to feel it again. Maybe it was a mistake to hang out with this dude when he was so attracted to him.

How about Frankies? Little Italian place a few blocks from here? Bryan asked.

Um, not pasta.

Bryan hoped this guy wasnt too into dieting. He didnt look anorexic, but you could never tell. Why dont you pick?

Theres a chicken place a few blocks away. Meet me in the lobby of my building and we can go from there.

Anticipation wound through Bryan. Getting excited about a date with a guy felt strange, but he couldnt stop thinking about Luke. His dreams had been filled with images of the man and what he wanted to do to him, but first, they needed to get to know each other better.



* * * *



Nichole pulled her phone from her pocket and stared at the display. She should call Bryan. He was nice, sweet and special, but what if he turned out to be a jerk like the rest of them? She had started to time her walks with Joey so she wouldnt run into Bryan, but today she was running late because shed stopped to grab a cup of coffee. Not that shed needed the extra caffeine.

She jumped off the train and made her way to the surface, not wasting any time checking out the people. Joey would be waiting, probably rather impatiently. Shed pick up three other dogs at this stop and would walk them for forty-five minutes. Then she would be off to a set of new assignments uptown.

The morning had been difficult. A Maltese had bitten another dog. It had been so totally unlike the sweet little girl dog, but the owners of both dogs had had to be notified, and it hadnt gone well. She would have to make another adjustment to her schedule.

Joey was watching from his perch on the couch. He started barking when he saw her turn the corner. This was her favourite set of dogs to walk because of Joey. She would hate to have to give up her walks with the Doberman because of Bryan.

Nichole opened the door to the building and ran right into Bryan. She should have called him. The hurt in his eyes did her in. Im sorry I didnt call you back.

He gritted his teeth and looked away. The pain was evident on his face. God, she couldnt believe shed been such an idiot.

Its fine, Bryan said.

No, its not. Could we go out tonight, just to talk?

Cant.

Oh. He was being so cold, and shed caused that. How stupid could she be? She should have just called him. They had hit it off and that had scared the crap out of her.

Im having dinner with Luke.

Luke? She closed her eyes, blocking out Bryan and trying to hide from her pain. It didnt work. Im sorry.

Nichole?

Yeah?

You want to come eat with us?

She couldnt, not with the two of them together. If she went off to dinner with Bryan and Luke she would make a mistake. No, it was best to step out of the picture.

I dont think I can.

Okay, Bryan said.

Bryan unlocked the door to his apartment and stepped in. Her chance to see him again was fading fast. If he got the door shut, shed never hear from him again.

Wait, she hollered after him.

He spun around, his eyes big and full of hope.

It was only dinner and they wouldnt have to do anything. False bravado made her do dumb stuff. She put herself in stupid positions, like being alone with two guys, but she wanted to see them both.

Sure, what time?

Six. In front of his place.

Sounds good. My last walk is at five and in that area. Ill stop by my place around noon and pick up some different clothes to wear.

You dont have to.

PleaseI dont want to smell like dog all night.

Okay, sounds good. Ill see you then. Bryan winked, then closed the door to his apartment.

That could have gone better but at least she would be seeing both of them tonight. She would be smart and not sleep with either one. Getting used to being single was hard. Already shed jumped into bed with four separate people, and she hated herself for it. Love hadnt been in the cards with any of them. Shed just wanted to get off and hadnt minded using a pretty girl, or boy, for that matter.




Chapter Two







Amy packed the last of her clothes, stacking the boxes together. Julie had complainedbitched, actuallythen cried, then shed begged. It had sucked, but Amy wouldnt put up with this crap any longer, and shed made it abundantly clear the morning after shed found the guy in her bed. Julie could be irresponsible, but allowing a stranger to sleep in her room had gone beyond rude, and fallen into almost abusive.

The new place shed picked was small, with only one room, and not in the best area of town. But it was cut-rate, which was exactly what she needed. Two of her friends were coming over to help her move, and yes, theyd all taken time off work. The case shed worked so hard on for months had settled twenty minutes before trial. Since shed already cleared her schedule for the rest of the week, shed decided to take two days to move before the end of the month, knowing it would be worth it to just pay the double rent for fifteen days.

The light rap on the door had her sprinting across the room, elated to be almost free of the Julie drama. Mike, Nick, Im so glad youre here. You get the truck?

Rented and ready, Mike said.

I picked up bagels, Nick said as he ambled in.

Long ago, when theyd first met, both guys had fought over dating her. She rolled her eyes at the memory. It was a miracle they were still friends. Theyd got over their disappointment at finding out she was a lesbian, and had decided that being friends would be enough.

They loaded her few boxes into the truck, then she looked around, making sure shed grabbed everything that was hers, never wanting to return to this place again.

Got everything? Mike asked.

Yeah.

Come on, doll, lets go to your new digs. You got better things coming than this dump. Nick took her hand and led her away from the worst roommate situation shed ever had.

Guys, thanks for helping me. I need this fresh start.

They rode in silence over to her new digs. Amy wondered if moving to this new place would be worth it, or if she would regret living in such a dump in a few months. It really wasnt that bad, just way below what she would have had to pay on her own in another neighbourhood, specifically one closer to work. After she paid off her student loans, shed move somewhere nice. Of course, she would have made partner by then. Making partner would be exceptional, giving her the opportunity to get ahead, something shed never dreamed a possibility when she was back in foster care.

Nice place, Mike teased, as they unloaded the truck.

Its not too bad. She tried to sound up about it, but the place was a bit depressing. At least it was clean and the neighbours were trying to make a difference by planting trees and flowers, or painting the buildings when needed.

No, hon, its not bad. Nick hugged her close. Ive seen worse.

The door down the hall from hers opened and a very cute girl walked out. Amy sucked in a breath, her thoughts going to that disastrous night, the one where shed made the decision to leave her living situation and find a place of her own. But before thenbefore finding the guy in her bedshed seen Pink. No, that wasnt her name, but thats what Amy had named her. Could this cute little thing really be the same girl? In all of New York, how the fuck had she picked the same buildingthe same flooras Pink?

Hey, Pink said as she strolled past.

Amy mumbled something, but she had no idea if she sounded intelligent or not. Good Lord, she could talk a judge or jury into finding for her client, shed spoken at symposiums and for groups, had given reports to some of the toughest customers in the city, but she couldnt even manage, Hi, my name is Amy Miller when faced with Pink?

Hello, Amy, you going to survive? Nicks voice broke through.

What?

Oh, Nick, shes got it bad, Mike said.

Shut up, guys, I have to live here.

Yep, I think this place is starting to look better to her, Nick said.

Amys face heated. They were right. She no longer minded the small space, the bad location or the neighbourhood. Pink lived here.



* * * *



Luke woke at five in the evening to his alarm, and almost tossed the clock across the room until he remembered his date with Bryan. Only it wasnt really a datejust two guys getting together. But, God, he wanted it to be a date.

Bryan was the first guy hed met who hadnt wanted to get into his pants on first sight. It was different, being with someone who wanted to talk to him. He was jaded, of course. He either hid up in his apartment or went to parties to be seen. Neither place led to picking up guys who would be interested in anything more than the candy-coated shell that hed become.

By five minutes to five, he was ready to go. He went down early, hoping that Bryan was already waiting for him. The elevator doors opened to the lobby and a spiral of fear wound through him when he saw the place was empty. Should he wait for Bryan or head back up? He felt like a fool at being so excited to see Bryan. If the guy didnt show, it would crush him.

The door opened and he saw Bryan standing on the street, his back to the building, and it looked as if he was talking to someone. Excitement shot through Luke and he picked up his step, glad that he hadnt been stood up.

Bryan, Luke called as he stepped out of the building. Bryan stepped aside and Lukes steps faltered. The pink-haired pixie whod previously been hidden by Bryans body smiled up at him. His heart stalled, then beat wildly in his chest.

I hope you dont mind. I ran into Nichole earlier today. I asked her to come. Bryan looked a little sheepish.

Luke smiled at the pair. Part of him wanted to drag both of them back upstairs and take care of his growing wood, but the idea that someone might actually care about him as a person wound through him. Lets go grab some food.

They walked side by side for a few feet, then the pedestrian traffic got too thick. He reached back and grabbed Bryans hand, and Nichole grasped onto Bryan as they threaded their way through the pack. By the time theyd made it two blocks, the crowd had thinned and they fell into step, laughing about the situation but none of them dropping hands.

Luke felt like a million bucks as he walked into the restaurant with Brian and Nichole. No, they werent runway models or actors, but they were both wonderful people and at least Bryan seemed to like him for who he was, not for what he did.

They ordered their food and Nichole sat between the men, so that Bryan was sitting directly across from Luke. She leaned her elbows on the table and flashed Luke a smile.

Its good to see you. Nichole picked up her spoon and toyed with it before putting it down.

I didnt know if I would get a chance to see you again. Lukes gaze swung to Brian then back to Nichole.

Im surprised you would even want to, Nichole said.

Why do you say that?

I know who you are now. Nicholes gaze slid to Bryan. She lifted her brows and smiled.

Who is he? Bryan asked.

Wait. Luke held up his hand, praying Nichole would keep her mouth closed. For tonight, can I just be Luke, the guy you both met one Saturday night on the streets of New York?

I dont care who you are. I like you. It doesnt matter to me if youre famous or just a regular guy, Bryan said.

Lukes whole body went hot and his eyes burned. No one had ever wanted him for just him. It had always been about connections, who was who, money and power. Luke put his elbows on the table and leaned in, staring directly into Bryans eyes. You have no idea how wonderful that makes me feel, that you want to know me for me.

Bryan reached across the table and ran his finger down Lukes arm. Im glad you feel special, because you are.

Luke blushed, amazed that hed got this lucky. Bryan appealed to him more than other men did. He couldnt put his finger on the exact cause for his interest, but it probably centred around the fact that the man was sweet and kind, and obviously thinking about more than just a score. Luke kept watching Bryan, sneaking glances when he could, loving the way the other man smiled.

Dinner was great. They talked about living in New York. Nichole told funny stories about the dogs she walked and kept flashing Luke sizzling looks that a week ago would have drawn his interest, but what really turned him on was Bryans blatant acceptance of him without even a clue as to his identity.

With dinner finished, they made their way back to Lukes place. He wanted to ask them up, but part of him didnt want to push for sex and ruin their entire relationship. They arrived at his building and stood on the corner. Luke didnt know what to do. His body craved sex. He wanted to fuck both of them so badly he thought he would burst, but he valued the evening theyd just had.

Luke put his hands in his pockets as thoughts of rejection wound through him. Sure, hed had sex with many people, but none of them had actually accepted him. He was going to take a chance with Bryan, really open up to him and let him in, and he only hoped he wouldnt regret it.

So, I want to invite you both up, but I dont want to destroy this. Luke stared straight into Bryans eyes, his heart thudding so hard he feared Bryan and Nichole could hear it.

How about we go home and plan on doing this on Friday night? Nichole chimed in, drawing his gaze from Bryan.

Disappointment flooded through Luke. He wanted Bryan to say something, but the guy stood there mute, just nodding. God, had he fucked this up already? Maybe Bryan didnt want anything with him. He had brought Nichole along, after all. Luke was such an idiot, thinking that Bryan would actually care for him.

Luke smiled, putting on his public face, ignoring the pain in his heart. Friday sounds good to me.



* * * *



Amy raced home, hoping to catch sight of Pink. Damn, she needed to find out the girls name, but Pink would do for now.

Amy had gone in to work early, four-freaking-thirty in the morning, and done every ounce of paperwork she could find, which had allowed her to leave work at a decent hour. It was nearing six by the time she jumped off the train and made her way to the surface, running right into the girl of her dreams. Pink wobbled and started to tip backwards, so Amy reached out to steady her.

So sorry, I didnt mean to run you over. Amy didnt let go of the girls arm, too addicted to the heat. A slight scent of apples, a bit of dog, and some cinnamon wafted off the girl, leaving Amy desperate to lean in and sniff, to find out what other secrets this girl held. Pink stayed silent, staring up at Amy with her big blue eyes.

Amy smiled at Pink, hoping she could talk the girl into having dinner with her, or if not a meal, maybe a coffee. Im Amy. I just moved in down the hall from you.

Pinks eyes went even wider, her smile trembling as tears started to collect in her eyes. Amy saw pain flash behind the beautiful blue eyes. What had she done? Im sorry, are you okay?

Pink swallowed and raised her hand. I have to go.

Amy watched Pink run off in the opposite direction, and her heart went out to the girl. There was a world of pain inside Pink and, for some twisted reason, Amy wanted to help her. Next time she met Pink, shed make her talk. Well, shed try to get her to talk, and shed stay persistent.



* * * *



Friday rolled around and Bryan was ready for six to hit so he could get together with Luke and Nichole. Hed had another dream about Luke last night, and had woken to damp sheets and a stiff dick. He needed to get some relief. If they didnt have sex tonight he was going to combust.

Nichole met him outside again and they all walked to the restaurant holding hands, like last time. They talked, but the conversation was held up more than once by meaningful stares.

As they stepped into the restaurant Luke grabbed both Bryans and Nicholes hands and held them still. You have to come up tonight. Please?

Bryan glanced at Nichole, and she shrugged. He wanted this, but did she know what they were getting into? You okay with this, Nichole?

Yes, she hissed and stepped closer to him, running her fingers over his chest.

Bryan drew in a deep breath and sighed. Hed never done anything like this before, but being with both of these people felt right. After dinner they made their way back over to Lukes building, fits of laughter interrupting their progress at least once a block. They were high on lust and emotions.

When they got to Lukes building he led them into the lobby. They all said hello to the doorman and the concierge, but Bryan felt strange going upstairs with the pair. Surely it looked strange to the men?

Bryan was worried about the way it would look for Luke. When theyd stepped into the elevator, he turned to Luke.

What? Luke asked.

He hadnt been able to disguise his worry. I dont want people gossiping about you. How many people do you bring up here?

Luke gave a slight smile, his gaze connecting with Bryans. Thats sweet. They wont talk.

Are you sure? Bryan asked.

No, Im not. Ive never brought another person I was dating up here, just friends. If I hook up I go somewhere else, never home.

Really? Nichole asked.

Yeah. I dont want people to know that much about me. My place is special, my sanctuary.

So why are you inviting meusup? Bryan asked.

Luke shot him a look that burned Bryans body. Hed been hot before, but now he was boiling. The elevator stopped and Luke eyed both him and Nichole.

Welcome to my home.

Luke grabbed Bryans hand first, then Nicholes before the doors slid open.



His place was totally posh, especially for someone his age. Luke had his mom to thank for his success. At the young age of eight, his modelling career had begun only because his mom had threatened him with boarding school if he didnt model. Hed chosen modelling and become the prima donna shed always wanted. It had been too bad for her that his testosterone had kicked in during puberty, forcing him to take control of his own life or wither away under her strong arm. Of course, most of his money had come from wise investments and a little luck. Only in the last year, since hed met Christopher, had his modelling career taken off to dizzying heights, and he now had a movie to co-star in.

He smiled to himself as the elevator doors slid open, revealing his sanctuary away from the crazies of the fashion world. He held back and watched Bryan and Nichole step into his wonderland. The few friends hed brought into his home had been amazed, and their reactions always made him smile. Usually it was repair people, real business associates and close friends. The friends had gushed horribly, usually overdoing it, so hed kept those invites to a minimum.

The main wall colour was called Perfect Greige, and the décor had Turkish Coffee accents. Basically beige with dark brown and grey, but hed loved the names of the paints and wouldnt forget them any time soon. The furniture had been handpicked by an Italian designer whod given him the best blow job hed ever experienced. The soft leather high-backs were beyond comfortable. Every accessory had been selected based on sentimental value and not only for decoration. He had bought the lapis-blue bowl in India when hed done the photo shoot for Dior. The black onyx statue had come from Mexico, where hed been for a swimwear shoot last May.

For a moment emptiness and despair filled Luke. His life had come down to possessions and meaningless fucks in bathroom bars. With Bryan he hoped to fill the hole in his soul for a few hours. Nichole was a bonus that he wasnt sure how to deal with. Part of him wanted to be alone with Bryan, and that worried him a little. These two people had been strangers not that long ago, but somehow that had all changed, and he didnt know exactly how Bryan had come to mean so much to him. How had someone become so important that he was breaking his rules and doing the one thing hed decided he never would?

The empty, clawing nothingness that mocked him threatened to erupt and bring him to his knees, but he kept the beast under control and pushed aside his wishes for love and contentment. Too many times in the past, hed mistaken peoples intentions. Sure, Bryan and Nichole seemed nice, but only time would tell. He shut down his feelings for Bryan, fearing the guys reaction. One day he might find something close to love, but why throw away two perfectly good bodies just because he had a problem with his emotions?

So, my pretties, what shall we do? Luke dropped their hands and spun around, a knock-em-dead smile on his face. Years of modelling had taught him to manipulate his viewers into believing what he wanted them to believe, and tonight wouldnt be any different as he pushed away the depression and the desire to get to know Bryan further, focusing only on his physical needs.



Bryan couldnt take his eyes off Luke. The image of Luke on his knees in Silver Laces bathroom popped to the front of his mind. He needed the slither of Lukes tongue on his balls and Lukes hand on his cock. He wasnt sure if he wanted to experience anal, but the taboo idea of having this guy suck him dry made him stiff.

Sure, it had been foolish to hop in Lukes car two weeks ago, and maybe people would call him foolish for being here tonight. Hell, he didnt even know who the guy was, except that he was a celebrity of some sort. Nichole stood to his right. Her big blue eyes melted his heart, but his real interest was Luke. Lust made him want Nichole too, but he would be just as hot if she hadnt been there and it was only him and Luke.

Hell, how could he want both of these people? Nichole looked like a fairy next to Luke. Her pink hair and small stature gave her a magical appearance. Luke reminded him of visceral sex, all dark and dangerous. But was he brave enough to take that step and be with Luke? Sure, hed had guys suck him off, but hed never gone further than sloppy blow jobs and a few hand jobs.

Luke narrowed his eyes and stared right at him. Dont for a moment think I dont know what youre thinking.

Bryans stomach lurched. His breath sped up and his heart thumped wildly. Did Nichole know his thoughts too? Of course she did. They were here for one reason, and all three of them knew it. Heat washed over him and he thought about running out and catching a cab. His gaze shot between Nichole and Luke. Oh, he was one sick bastard.

Nichole took two steps and closed the distance between them. I think the two of you together would be totally hot.

No way had he heard her correctly. The girl wanted him to be with Luke? Was she crazy? Huh?

Come on, live a little. Nichole kicked off her shoes, hooked her thumbs in the waistband of her skirt.

Bryan couldnt breathe. His gaze was glued to Nicholes hands as he waited for her to drop her skirt. Luke stepped between them.

No, Bryan takes off his clothes first.

Bryan shook his head, backing away from the pair. Why was he getting shy now? He wanted to be with them, but he was having trouble admitting it to himself. It all seemed to be too much. I cant do this.

Sure you can, Luke said. His gaze travelled down Bryans body then back up, stopping for a long moment on his crotch.

If hed been hard before, now his dick grew super hard. His cock craved freedom. Denying his desire would be lying, and he wouldnt lie. With shaky hands, Bryan undid the button on his jeans and placed his thumb and index finger on the key of his zipper. He hesitated, not sure if he should take his clothes off. The seconds ticked by as Nichole and he stood ready to strip.

Lukes lips curved up in a smile that turned Bryan inside out. The rip of his zipper sounded unusually loud. Without further hesitation, he pushed his pants over his butt and midway down his thighs. Luke drew in a sharp breath and Bryans gaze connected with his. He forgot about Nichole and the rest of the world.

Bryans pants dropped to the floor and he kicked off his shoes and socks, then shoved his pants to the side. Next his shirt hit the floor. Now he was down to his underwear. He swallowed hard and hesitated before he pushed his last stitch of clothing off, dropping the material to the floor at his feet.

Luke dropped to his knees, his eyes locked on to Bryans cock. Nichole stepped around Luke and slid her fingers down Bryans torso. Her electric touches made his head spin with desire, but it was Lukes fingers on his abs that turned Bryan on too much, leaving his knees weak. Nichole moved around him and pinched his ass. He yelped and jumped forward.

Lukes hot breath on his cock was like warm silk. Bryan shivered, praying that Luke would suck him now. But the man stood and walked away. He threw a glance over his shoulder at Bryan and Nichole, then crooked his index finger.

Both of you follow me. Bedroomnow.

This was the point where Bryan should have put his clothes back on and left the building, but Nichole skipped ahead, her pink hair bouncing with each step. The girl intrigued him, and Lukes mouth was waiting for him.

Bryan followed them down the hall and into a large bedroom that had been painted a lighter shade of beige than the rest of the house, and decorated with deep reds and purples. His breathing hitched with every other step. Anticipation made him antsy. Nichole stripped off her skirt, revealing a lacy thong.

He turned to Luke and sucked in a deep breath as Luke stared at him. Bryans eyes rolled up in his head and his brain fuzzed. Nichole peeled off her shirt and danced around in her bra. He wanted to touch her, but Lukes gaze held him in place.

Pull the top covers off the bed, Luke commanded.

Bryan did as hed been asked and lay down in the middle of the bed, not sure if Luke or Nichole would be the first to move towards him, but he wanted something to happen soon. The mixed emotions of wanting both Nichole and Luke made his mind spin. If he thought too much about having sex with both of them, his head would explode.

Luke unbuttoned his shirt, his gaze fastened onto Bryan. The mans movements were slow and deliberate, driving Bryan crazy. Nichole stayed off to the side and flitted about the room. When Luke pushed his shirt to the floor, Nichole went to him and climbed up on Lukes torso, kissing the man with enthusiasm.

Bryan had a great view of Nicholes ass and pussy with the dark thong for decoration. His gaze was riveted to her ass as Luke slid his fingers along Nicholes crack and pushed the material to the side. Luke slid his fingers into her core. Bryan stroked his dick as Luke finger-fucked Nichole. She gyrated and moaned as Luke manipulated her most sensitive spot.

The pressure in Bryans balls increased with Nicholes writhing. After a minute she threw her head back and cried out. Luke had made her come, and from the expression on her face shed enjoyed every second.

Luke deposited Nichole on the bed beside Bryan. She snuggled up against Bryan, her arm draped over his chest.

Bryan watched Luke. The man dropped his pants and his dick sprang free. Luke was hung like a god. His long, wide cock fell over his shaved balls. Bryan realised the man had almost no body hair.

Bryans dick jumped when Luke crawled onto the bed. His heart hammered and his head swam. Bryan craved Lukes lips on his dick and the sweet pull of this mans mouth. The combined smells of Nicholes pussy and Lukes masculine aroma left Bryan feeling heady and decadent.

Luke crawled to Bryan and lowered his head, nosing Bryans dick, all the while keeping his gaze locked with Bryans. The anticipation made Bryans skin crawl and his dick expand.

The first flick of Lukes tongue across Bryans enflamed member almost made Bryan come, but he forced himself to calm down and wait for Luke to do more than lick him. Luke opened his mouth wide, sucking Bryan all the way to the base. Bryan moaned and clutched the bedding in both hands as Luke worked his magic.

The blow jobs Bryan had experienced from women had been great, but lacking when compared to Luke. Lukes mouth was a deep, warm cavern that took him in and sucked him hard. His tongue pushed at Bryans dick, making Lukes mouth seem smaller and tighter. The swirl of Lukes tongue around the ridge made Bryans breath catch in his throat. He arched up into Lukes mouth, his fingers searching for purchase in the sheets.

Bryan tried to hold off on coming, but he felt as though he would jump out of his own skin if he didnt get relief. Bryan grasped onto Lukes head and held him in place as he came hard and fast, shooting his jizz down Lukes throat.

The release left Bryan half blind and totally exhausted. God, what was he doing? Nichole lay beside him, a perfectly beautiful woman, but all he wanted was Luke. A hole of desperation opened up inside his chest and threatened to swallow him.

Holy shit, I really want this man.

For a moment Bryan wondered if he could look Luke or Nichole in the eyes, or would he wither into a shame-filled shell? He opened his eyes and sat up partway. Luke gave him a Cheshire Cats grin and licked his lips. Bryans dick responded with a wild jump as desire pumped through him. He wanted to return the favour on Luke, to lick the guys cock and to teabag him until he came.

The desperation and shame at not wanting Nichole surfaced again, but he tamped it down when Luke rose up, exposing his stiff cock. Desire sparked anew in Bryan, demanding that he go down on Luke and suck him till he screamed.



Nichole didnt want to miss out on the fun, and it appeared that the guys were having way more fun than she was at the moment. Luke had finished blowing Bryan and now the two of them were gazing into each others eyes like lovers.

Her breath caught in her throat when Luke leant down and kissed Bryan. The gentleness and love in Lukes movements left her seeing green. This reminded her too much of Charisa and Derek. Theyd promised to love her and to not exclude her from their lives, but one thing had led to another and theyd booted her out of their happy family. She couldnt do that again.

Anger rocketed through her, but what the hell could she do? Sure, shed talked to Luke every Monday at the park, but back then she hadnt paid any attention to him. They hadnt known each other, and she really hadnt known Bryan. A few dates and a few meetingsyou couldnt call that knowing.

If she pitched a fit they would probably toss her out. Maybe she should have been more forceful with Charisa and Derek. Shed been so understanding with them, hoping that they would see how wonderful she could be. Now she was out in the cold and they were the happy family with a baby on the way.

Luke popped his head up and gave her a funny look. She must have said something out loud. Bryan turned his gaze to her and pulled her into a hug. She went willingly, surprised that Luke had stopped touching Bryan when his hand had cupped her pussy. A part of her knew not to get involved in another threesome, and Bryan and Lukes little cock-slurping session had only made her angrier. But all she wanted was these two guys to fuck her until she passed out. She was screwed up and she knew it, but she didnt know another way.

Her new neighbour had her bothered. The woman looked so much like Charisa that Nichole could hardly stand to talk to her. When shed run into her the other day, Nichole had almost lost ither emotions had gone haywire as the other woman had spoken to her. God, why had she run away? That was where she really wanted to be, with Amy and not in bed with these two men, but that was what she had right now, and she sure as hell would enjoy it.

Luke tugged at her bra clasp and her breasts bounced free. Bryan pushed her down onto the bed, his eyes bright with desire.

I cant wait to taste you. Bryan dipped his head to her breasts, slithered his tongue out to flick it over one nipple, then the other.

Bryan dropped down between her legs and spread her pussy lips, his fingers working magic on her clit. She writhed and arched up when his mouth came down on her. Closing her eyes, she imagined her neighbour between her legs, but then Charisas image popped into her thoughts and she had to open her eyes and focus on the boys. Bryan sucked her clit into his mouth, his teeth grazing across her sensitive flesh. Nichole forgot about her new neighbour and Charisa.

Bryan worked one of his hands around to her ass. Before she could say anything he slid his finger into her hole as Luke kissed her breasts. Both men worked the rhythm out together, spinning her into a rush of desire. Her nipples grew harder as Bryan sucked on them, teasing her peaks with his teeth and his tongue.

Luke sat up, taking his hand and mouth away from her pussy. She wanted him back inside her. Hell, shed do almost anything to get him back inside her.

You ever done anal, baby? Luke asked.

You betcha. She wiggled, forcing Bryans finger farther into her.

What about you, cowboy? You ever rode double before? Luke stared at Bryan with open adoration.

She couldnt stand to look. Their emotions twisted a knife in her gut. She closed her eyes and bit her lip, trying to get her thoughts under control.

No, never. Bryans soft voice held a husky tremor that made her shake.

The last thing she wanted was to be the third wheel again. She should leave. But then Luke had his hands on her as he directed Bryan to lie down on the bed with his legs hanging off.

Nichole, you done it this way before?

Yeah. She wished they would fuck her and get it over with. Let her pass out from exhaustion and forget everything. Shed thought getting screwed by two guys tonight would wipe the memories of her previous lovers from her thoughts, but Bryan and Luke had made a connection that anyone on the outside could tell was deep. The way they gazed at each other and the way they talked proved there was something between them. Theyd found something together, even though shed been right here with them. Maybe she was reading too much into their stares and actions, but she didnt think so.

Luke grabbed a tube of lube and a condom and slathered the slick stuff over his dick. He positioned himself behind her. Take Bryan first.

She caught Bryans cock with her hand and smiled down at him. The silky skin on his long rod felt great in her hand. She rolled a condom onto him, then guided him into her pussy, sinking down all the way. Bryan moaned and threw his head back. She squeezed her pussy walls around his cock and that elicited another moan.

Lukes dick skimmed along her ass, and the cold lube was wet against her hole. He held her shoulders and shoved into her. With both men inside her, she was stretched tight. Bryan moaned again as Luke dictated their rhythm. He rocked forwards, then back, so slowly she thought shed go mad. They stayed locked together for long enough that her knees almost gave out.

Bryan brushed the hair out of her face, his eyes drilling into her. The desire in his gaze shocked her. Was he really looking at her and not Luke? She glanced over her shoulder. Lukes eyes were rolled up into his head and he was paying no attention to Bryan, who pulled her down for a kiss, his mouth soft against her lips. She wanted to cry, but she couldnt. Not now.

The more Bryan kissed her, the tighter her desire twisted. Her clit brushed up against Bryans cock, getting more and more inflamed with each thrust. Luke sped up, his dick growing bigger inside her ass.

Bryan moaned something against her mouth. His shaft grazed against her clit again and set her off. She came hard and fast. Bryan came next, followed closely by Luke. Together, they collapsed into a heap on the bed.

She didnt want to talk or examine her feelings. Her emotions were too raw to contemplate. Nichole closed her eyes, blocking out what shed done. Love wasnt on the cards for her. Tonight was all about sex. Bryan might have had affection in his eyes, but he hadnt meant that adoration for her.



* * * *



Luke woke sometime before dawn. He reached over, pawing the bed and searching for a warm body, glad to find Bryan snoring softly beside him. His heart sped up and his dick grew stiff. He reached out again, expecting to find Nichole, but she wasnt there. He stumbled to the bathroom and took care of business before setting out to search for her. For a second, fear gripped him. What if shed done something like taken pictures of him and Bryan to sell to the highest bidder? Sure, hed talked to her every Monday, but in reality he knew close to nothing about the woman. What if she worked for a trade magazine or a trashy photographer? Shit, he needed to be more careful.

Relief poured through him when he found her in his favourite spot in his entire homecurled up on his black leather chair watching the city below. His relief turned to sorrow when he heard soft sobs coming from her. A few times last night hed seen pain-filled desperation cross her face. He guessed they all had something to be sad about.

He sat on the floor, facing her, and took her hand. She didnt take her eyes off the view outside the window. If she wanted to talk, she would. He wouldnt push her to tell him anything. They had no real history, and even though he felt something for her, it wasnt his place to be her emotional dumping ground.

They sat like that for a long while as the sky lightened. Her tears finally dried and she shifted in her seat, but still held onto his hand.

I bet the view is beautiful from here no matter what time of year. Her voice was barely above a whisper.

I like it best in winter. When snow blankets the park, it makes me wish I was a kid again.

I wish I could go back, Nichole said.

Sometimes, I do too. He remembered his youth, filled with one modelling gig after another. Hed never had time to play or be a kid.

You have Bryan. Why would you want to leave him?

The anger and bitterness in her voice shocked him. Weve only just met. Sure, weve been on a few dates, but I dont have him.

Yeah, but I can tell. You love him.

He didnt want to think about love or emotions. He felt something for Bryan, but putting a label on their relationship right now wasnt worth the pain and heartache hed get later if Bryan walked out. Nichole, whats really bothering you? You had a great time last night, right? You wanted to be hereor was I wrong about that?

She huffed out a breath and squeezed her eyes shut. Luke waited, not sure if he wanted to push her to talk about this. Obviously Nichole had something that was bothering the heck out of her, but did he even want to try to help her fix her situation?

Last month I was a part of a happy family. Charisa and Derek were the loves of my life. We all lived together in what I thought was bliss. Then things changed.

What things? Luke asked.

They started spending more time together without me about six months ago. In the beginning I thought nothing of it. I worked double duty most days because Im saving for college. Then last month they admitted to loving each other exclusively.

Exclusively, as in you were kicked out?

Yeah, and Id been with Charisa long before Derek stepped into the picture.

Any chance theyll want you back after a few weeks? Maybe theyll figure out they want you in their lives again.

Nichole hiccupped in a huge sob. No, Charisa is pregnant. They planned the whole thing. Derek said it would be sick for a child to be raised around that type of relationship. Huge tears ran down her face.

Luke hopped up off the floor and sat in the chair, pulling Nichole into his lap. She curled up on him and cried herself to sleep. After the sun came up a noise sounded behind Luke, so he glanced over his shoulder. Bryan leaned up against the doorjamb, his cock at half-mast. 

Lust and something a little stronger flowed through Luke. The something more scared the shit out of him because he didnt want to want Bryan, not like that. Nicholes words kept needling his mind, pricking him over and over again, bringing out the pain of loneliness. He didnt have Bryan, the way Nichole thought he did. They were fuck buddies and nothing more. Hell, they hadnt even been fuck buddies until last night. Emotions werent part of his life and they couldnt be right now. He liked Bryan but hed been screwed too many times to let emotions play into his decisions.

He placed his fingers on his lips, telling Bryan to be quiet. Luke gathered Nichole up in his arms and carried her to the bed. He placed her on her side and pulled the covers up over her. She rolled into a little ball and slept on, as though he hadnt moved her.

He shut the bedroom door and joined Bryan in the kitchen. Make yourself at home. I have eggs for breakfast.

Sounds great. For a moment they stared at each other, the tension thick.

Really, grab something to eat. Im sure youre starving. I could make you something

Bryan held up his hand. No, Ill cook. I actually enjoy cooking but havent done much since I moved.

Well, the pans are under the stovetop and the plates and bowls are in the cabinet by the sink.

Bryan nodded and opened the fridge. He stared at the food for a moment before he pulled out eggs and bell peppers. Already, Luke liked the man.

The other night, that was the first time Ive ever seen you at Silver Lace, Luke said.

Bryan stopped cracking eggs into a bowl and glanced over his shoulder at Luke. A flash of pain flitted across Bryans face, then was covered by indifference.

Thats because Ive never been there.

Thats a shame. How come? Luke asked.

Bryan started to cut the vegetables, but moved to the higher bar area, as if he realised how close the knife was to his cock. Luke thought Bryan had forgotten about his question, but then Bryan turned around to face him. The pain was back again, etched across his face, his eyes glassy with anger.

I was in this relationship for the last few years. It ended recently, so I went out.

Did you find what you were looking for? The question was loaded. Luke knew better than to ask if people liked him. He wished he could take the words back.

Bryan glanced away from Luke, sending an unwelcome chill down Lukes back. That look said it all. Bryan didnt need to answer. Just like always, Luke had never been more than a pretty thing to others. They didnt appreciate anything deeper than his appearance.

No, I found something different, Bryan said, his gaze shifting back to Lukes.

What do you mean? Luke held his breath. Did Bryan like something about him other than his beauty?

I certainly wasnt expecting to find a man. I gave that up in college. I was happy with my girlfriend. Very happy.

So you wanted to get fucked and you got fucked. Who cares if it was with a guy?

Bryan spun back to the stovetop, turned the burner on and let it heat up. After using some oil, he dropped in the vegetables and let them simmer for a minute or so. He added the eggs next, stirring them around with a spoon, his shoulders stiff.

Luke waited for Bryan to answer, to prove his assumptions that no one would ever find him special right. Bryan had no idea who Luke was. But what if hed been wrong about that and Bryan knew exactly who he was? Hell, Luke had been taken advantage of so often, he wouldnt give a shit if this guy had taken him for a ride too.

Bryan grabbed two plates and served up the eggs. He placed both plates on the bar and handed a fork to Luke.

I found more than I was looking for. I cant explain it. I think Im stupid for saying that, mainly because youre a dude and Im a dude, but hell, I dont know what to do.

Lukes chest went tight. He took a bite of the eggs. Bryan had experienced the feeling too. He hadnt been imagining the connection. His mind stalled at the possibilities.

Youre not saying much, Bryan said.

Luke took another bite of his eggs. Im stalling.

Why?

I dont want to jinx what we have.

Bryan put down his fork and reached for Lukes arm, but didnt actually touch him. Whats going on here? Bryan asked, his voice laced with stress.

I dont know, but I like this. I like kissing you more than I should. Luke leaned closer to Bryan, almost brushing his shoulder.

How much should you like kissing me?

Luke let his gaze travel down Bryans body to his cock. Neither of them had put on clothes, and now both of them had obvious boners. He remembered his conversation with Nichole only an hour ago. Shed voiced her concern about being a third wheel, and here he was thinking of fucking Bryan silly and forgetting all about her, but Bryan was too tempting to ignore. His body craved the man, and he just needed to get his rocks offor, at least, that had been what hed told himself.

He cringed. That was how other guys thought of himonly as a tool to get off with. Hed been a booty call too many times, but building a relationship took time and energy. Maybe treating Bryan like an ass was the smart thing to do.

Luke abandoned his food and pulled Bryan to the black leather couch. He pushed him down and stared at the mans body. No, Bryan wasnt a model, but he was super hot and his cock was just the size Luke liked.

I want to fuck you silly, but since youve never done anal it would be wrong. But boy, do I ever want to.

Im willing to try.

Bryan looked so cute when he was trying to please Luke. It wouldnt be fair to you. We need to do some anal play first, and I want you too bad to be patient right now. Maybe later. Luke cursed himself for being so considerate. He was supposed to be being an ass, but every time he looked at Bryan goose bumps travelled up his spine and emotion twisted his heart.

Bryan shivered below him. Luke kissed Bryans jaw line and worked down to his chest, then teased his nipples with his tongue. Bryan reached for Lukes dick, but he leant back.

Oh, no, were going to go slow with this.

Youre frustrating the hell out of me, Bryan said.

Good. I want you so hot when you stick your cock into my hole that you come almost automatically.

Bryan growled and tried to flip Luke over, but Luke had the upper hand. He held him down and kissed Bryan over and over again. They rolled off the couch and onto the plush area rug. Bryan grabbed a condom off the glass coffee table and slid the latex on. He slathered his dick in lube, all the while keeping his gaze locked with Lukes.

How do you want me? Bryan asked.

This way. Luke raised his legs, giving Bryan access to his ass.

Bryan hesitated, his eyes glassed over with desire and fright. He poked his dick at Luke but didnt shove it in.

Just give it a good push, Luke growled.

I dont want to hurt you.

Luke threw back his head and laughed. No other guy had given a shit if hed been hurt or not. At least Bryan cared.

Babe, youre too sweet. Sink in, I wont get hurt.

Bryan lined up again, this time slipping the tip of his cock into Lukes ass. Oh, shit. Thats tight.

Luke pulled Bryan close, sandwiching his dick against Bryans stomach. The friction of Bryans belly against his cock brought him closer to orgasm. They gazed into each others eyes. Painful emotions filled Bryans face. Affection bounced between them, unspoken but still there.

At one point it seemed as if Bryans emotions were too close to the surface. The man must have been through one hell of a bad relationship. Luke wanted to soothe him and hold him until all the pain fled. This coupling seemed to be more than just fucking. Bryan would probably deny his feelings if Luke pressed, but something good had happened and it was scaring the crap out of him.

Bryan pumped into him, his teeth gritted. It was no surprise to Luke when Bryan blew his load less than a minute after theyd started. The guy had probably wanted this for years but had been too afraid to seek out a man. Luke reached between them and finished by stroking off as Bryan propped himself up on his elbows, almost collapsing on top of him. Thick emotions filled Luke and intertwined between him and Bryan. Their gazes connected and they stared at each other in awe as Luke let his hands skitter over Bryans body.

He should probably send Bryan on his way immediately. His emotions for this man were too much. He didnt want to get hurt again, and Bryan had made him no promises. But with a masochistic streak that filled him, reminding him of his string of failed relationships, Luke wanted to see how far Bryan would take this before he bailed. Something between them yanked at his heart, leaving Luke desperate to have a connection with this man, even if Bryan dumped him after a few days.




Chapter Three







Nichole woke up in a strange bed, in a strange room. She sat straight up, then flopped back down onto the mattress once she remembered shed spent the night at Lukes. Her face heated as the memory of talking to Luke surfaced. Oh, crap, I fucking told him everything.

She needed to search him out and tell him to forget her babbling. This wasnt Charisa and Derek in the other room, and she shouldnt have dumped her life story on this guy. Not Luke. Hell, he was famous and she was just another screw. She found a T-shirt in his closet and slipped it on. The hem went past her knees. Luke was tall.

Before searching for the guys, she looked through the bathroom for an extra toothbrush and took care of the business of cleaning up. With her hair brushed and her mouth minty fresh, she could approach Luke and spell out what shed really meant. Putting a guilt trip on a guy this soon into a relationship wasnt fair. Plus, did she even want to be in a relationship with him, with a guy? Fuck, she didnt know, and it was all too complicated and too soon.

Nichole braced herself and opened the door, stepping out into the main room of the apartment. Laughter sounded in the kitchen, so she moved past the leather couch and around the side table.

From this angle she could observe the two men. Her heart stalled and her whole body went cold. Bryan was pressing his face into Lukes back. Cum dripped down Lukes hand onto the countertop. Both men appeared spent and totally into each other.

She wouldnt do this again. She wouldnt be the third wheel. Derek had considered her the outcast even though shed been there first. Shed lost her home, her girlfriend and her lover. She couldnt go through it again.

Before they caught sight of her she raced back to the bedroom and started pulling on her clothes. The door banged open behind her. Fear gripped her chest. Another angry brawl would be too much. Bryan and Luke could have the apartment to themselves and she wouldnt make a stink about leaving.

Youre up. I thought that was you in the den. Luke came to her and wrapped his arms around her.

She stiffened and tears filled her eyes. This couldnt be happening again. Bryan caught her gaze as he moved closer to them. The shock in his eyes frightened her. She pushed against Lukes chest, knocking him away. He let go but didnt move from her.

The need to run pulsed through her. Images of Charisa and Derek flitted through her mindof the way theyd seemed so happy without her. They had smiled at each other, then told her she wasnt wanted or needed there. Theyd called her sick. Hello, shed been in the relationship with them and that meant theyd been sick too.

I cant do this, she whispered.

Luke held up his hands. Please dont leave.

You dont need me.

Bryan moved closer and dropped to his knees. The pain in his eyes made her back up a step. Wild emotions ran through her mind. She shook her head and put out her hand.

No, I need to leave, Nichole said.

Wait, let me say this, Bryan said.

Even though Bryan was kneeling on the floor, his eyes were at her breasts height. The desire to run her fingers through his hair scared the hell out of her. They didnt want her. Their little fuck session in the kitchen had shown her that much.

Bryan raised his eyebrows. Please?

Fine. Even though he hadnt had time to utter another word, she already regretted letting him talk.

Four months ago I lost everything. Im not emotionally stable and I doubt you are either.

Im fine, she countered.

Im not saying youre not sane, but I can tell youre sad, Bryan said.

She shook her head, more tears gathering in her eyes. How could he tell? Shed been so careful to play the part.

What happened? Luke smoothed his hand across Bryans shoulders.

Bryan glanced at Luke, but turned his head back to her quickly. My ex had a baby. She fingered me as the father. We lived together for two years and I loved being a daddy. I loved my little boy. His voice cracked and his eyes filled with tears.

Last year she moved out, taking Michael with her. She got a DNA test that proved I wasnt the father and that the real father had come back for her. He took my son and the courts wouldnt back me up. I have no claim on my little boy. I know what hurt is. I had dreams about our future. Now I have nothing.

Shit, Luke said.

Nichole couldnt speak or even move. Maybe Bryan had an idea what she was going through. Not exactly the same, but close. Shed dreamt of raising kids with Derek and Charisa, and now they would be bringing up their own children without her.

Bryan reached for her and she went to him. They hugged for a long moment before Bryan pulled her down onto his lap.

What happened with you? Bryan whispered in her ear.

Nichole sat there for a long moment, unable to talk. How could she organise her thoughts enough to put into words what had happened with Charisa and Derek? Would Bryan understand why she didnt want to be involved in any sort of a relationship right now?

Luke sat down on the bed behind them and began stroking her hair. Charisa and Derek had been smaller, more like her size. Luke and Bryan were huge compared to them. Her heart warmed and gladness filled her.

I was involved with a couple and they kicked me out because they wanted to raise a family. I was there first and Derek shoved me out of Charisas life. Its not fair. Tears streamed down her face. This wasnt how she wanted Bryan and Luke to see her.

Bryan hugged her close, wrapping his arms around her and rocking back and forth. His lips slid across her forehead, then sought out her mouth, teasing it open with gentle licks. The kiss left her body shaking and her mind whirling as he picked her up and laid her on the bed.

Luke kissed her toes and feet while Bryan moved to her breasts, licking and sucking and driving her crazy. She didnt want to think, only to feel. Luke kissed his way up her legs to her knees. He pulled his body up hers, digging his fingers into her flesh. She relished the pain and pleasure. Bryan sucked her nipple into his mouth and she arched up to meet him. Their attention left her breathless and their touches sent her closer to the edge.

Bryan kissed her again, his tongue dipping into her mouth, twisting with hers. Luke buried his face between her legs. The first flick of his tongue against her clit sucked away her breath. He slipped two fingers into her, searching for her G-spot. She cried out as he grazed her sensitive nub with his teeth.

The three of them together seemed right, but the bittersweet memories of her last family made her chest tight, stealing her orgasm from her. Bryan and Luke kept touching her, working with their lips, hands and tongues to get her back on track to bliss. She shut out the memories of the past and allowed the ecstasy of raw sex to flow through her.

Bryan flicked his thumbs over her nipples and pushed her over the edge. She writhed under them as her juices bathed Lukes tongue. With her eyes closed, she rode the wave of delight, forgetting about her past and not even thinking about her future. She couldnt contemplate anything beyond the pleasure happening right now.



Nichole grabbed her clothes and followed Luke out of the bedroom. Bryan had fallen asleep after their lovemaking and Luke didnt want to disturb him. His mind kept turning back to what Bryan had said. God, to lose a baby and a relationshiphe couldnt imagine the pain.

Anything bad that had happened in his life didnt come close to that type of mind-fuck. Bryan was taking it all rather well, considering it had only been four months. Hell, he would fall apart if he had a baby, then lost it. His feelings for Bryan were growing deeper with every minute they spent together. He didnt want to lose the guy, but if he wasnt careful he would fall for Bryan and have no defence against the pain when things went south.

Why the long face? Nichole asked.

Nothing. Want something to eat? I have fruit or some eggs?

You have an apple?

Sure. Luke ambled over to the refrigerator, his mind still on Bryan losing his kid. He was such an idiot mooning over his own need to be wanted, when here was a guy who had lost everything.

Hey, youre like a million miles away. Nichole ran her hand down his chest, her eyes bright with lust.

Im sorry, Im just a little distracted.

Distracted?

Luke didnt feel comfortable talking to Nichole about his thoughts about Bryan. He liked the girl, but there was something about Bryan that made him crazy. He wanted the man for more than just a few quick fucks, but relationships had always been difficult for him. The twists and turns they took always threw him for a loop. Of course, none of his past lovers had really wanted to be with him. His money or his fame had fed their egos and theyd all pretended to like him for just long enough to screw him over. His heart had gone dead a long time ago and hed never expected to actually feel the emotions he was having right now. His strong reaction to Bryan freaked him out.

Its nothing. Im just thinking.

Nichole took a bite of her apple and chewed, her eyes on him. She swallowed and took another bite. An uncomfortable feeling started deep in his gut and wound its way up to his brain.

Nichole cocked her head to the side, her eyes narrowed. Are you two going to hook up and dump me?

God, he hated the drama. Why did it always come to people wanting to pull him one way or another? Nichole, youre a nice girl but I dont know what youre talking about.

She took another bite of her apple and chewed. Really?

I know youre hurt with your lovers kicking you out, but I dont think we made any promises when we got together last night.

This is crap.

Nichole, what did you think was going to happen? Luke was tired of being forced into relationships, bribed to give head or made to feel guilty and generally treated like dirt. He couldnt take demands and drama anymore.

Never mind. I need to leave. Nichole tossed the apple in the trash and pulled on her clothes. She looked back over her shoulder, her face blank.

Nichole, you dont have to leave. Im not kicking you out, but Im also not going to live with drama. I made no promises except to have fun.

She turned to face him, anger and defeat playing across her face. I cant do a relationship right now. I thought being with the two of you would make me feel better, but it didnt. Sure, the sex was good, but I want more.

I cant give more. Luke felt like a heel saying it, but it was true. He was too tied up in Bryan right now, not her.

She pushed the button for the elevator and the doors slid open. Nichole stepped in and shot him a sad smile. I guess it just wasnt meant to be. You are just another pretty face. I guess I dont rate highly enough for you.

Luke sucked in a quick breath. Her statement was like a slap in his face. Luke froze, unable to speak as the doors slid closed and the elevator began its descent. His shoulders sagged and pain knifed into his side. Fuck, no one wanted him. Bryan would probably leave him too. Maybe he should go wake the dude up and kick him out. Bringing them up to his home had been a mistake.



* * * *



Bryan had rolled into a ball after sex and pretended to sleep. Shit, quit talking about the baby. That part of his life had ended and he would never see Michael again. There wasnt any way for him to change losing the baby, and telling his new lovers about his past had only brought up painful memories.

Luke and Nichole left the room and shut the door behind them. He turned on his side and stared out of the window. New York woke up slowly on the weekends. Soon the streets would be crowded with tourists and city dwellers. The energy and throngs of people had kept him from going crazy. If he stayed busy enough, he would eventually forget about Michaels sweet kisses, bright eyes and funny laughter.

He should go out there and face the music, but he didnt want their pity. Nicholes problem weighed on his mind and he had sympathy for the girl, but losing Michael had cut him to the core, leaving him unable to take on anyone elses problems.

Hell, Luke must think they were losers. Both of them had been tossed out of relationships. Bryan rolled off the bed and realised hed dropped his clothes in the other room. Hed have to brave Lukes and Nicholes stares in order to get dressed and leave.

He would shower first, then he would go. His broken heart held all of his focus as he stepped into the shower and turned the spray on. The icy water soon turned warm. He lathered up and rinsed his hair. Mindlessly, he ran the bar of soap over his body.

He washed the soap off his face and turned around to find Luke standing on the other side of the glass door. Bryan had been so involved in the shower he hadnt heard the bathroom door open or close. Luke held up a cup of dark liquid, then placed the mug on the bathroom countertop.

Bryan thought he would leave, but he didnt. Instead, Luke leaned up against the counter, crossed his legs and arms, and watched Bryan finish his shower.

Bryan cut the water and pulled a towel from the rack, his thoughts firing rapidly and confusing the hell out of him. Should he go, or stay? He didnt know. He dried off his hair and body, not bothering to wrap the towel around his waist. Luke had already seen everythingso what if he looked at Bryans dick again?

I brought you some coffee.

Thanks. Bryan grabbed the cup and took a sip. Yum, brewed to perfection and smooth too. He wanted to take the words back, say something smarter, but he felt so strange. Luke didnt stare at him but he also didnt keep his eyes averted. The man was a serious turn-on, but Bryan didnt want that right now. His emotions werent in the right place.

Nichole left, Luke said.

What? When?

Just a few minutes ago.

But she didnt even say goodbye.

Luke turned to face him and slid one hand down Bryans side. His touch warmed Bryan and filled him with pleasure, leaving him feeling as though theyd been together for a long time. But they hadnt been together that long, and this was the first time hed been with a guy in ages. It was comfortable and strange all at once.

So, your kid. How do you stand it?

Bryan turned away, pain lancing his heart. I dont.

So you never get to see him again? No visitation or anything?

My ex made me look like shit in court. Plus the real dad is a fairly powerful attorney. I didnt stand a chance.

What if you had some money? Luke asked.

Bryan blew out a quick breath, the pain of losing Michael almost overwhelming him. But I dont have enough, and even then, there is no reason for me to ever meet with him again, as far as the courts are concerned.

But what about you and your concern?

Damn it. Its not going to happen. Just drop it.

Bryan ran out of the room to find his clothes. He had to leave. With Nichole gone, he couldnt stay here any longer. He wasnt gayor was he? Fucking lawyers, they would have a field day if they found out he was butt-fucking another guy. Theyd never let him visit Michael, even if he had the money to win a court battle. Sure, there was supposed to be equality but that wouldnt apply to him.

Wait. Luke grabbed his arm and spun him around.

Desire spiked in Bryan and he let the hunger roll through him. He grabbed Luke and pulled him close. They stared at each other for a long moment, their cocks touching and pulsing together. He wanted to fuck the guy again, but shouldnt. If he did Luke now, without Nichole here to share, would that mean he really was gay and not just experimenting? Hell, hed already been with Luke without Nichole present and hed loved that, craved that, and had wanted to be with Luke alone, without a girl in the middle.

Dont leave yet, Luke begged.

I cant stay. Bryan pushed away from Luke and grabbed his shirt off the floor. And Im not gay.

Whoa, where did that come from?

Bryan tossed his shirt to the floor again and threw up his hands. Well, Im not.

Fine, but you dont need to convince me about your sexuality.

I cant think about this right now.

Luke stepped close and held out his hand, only inches from Bryans chest. The desire to step forward overrode his good sense. He leaned into Lukes touch, hating himself for wanting to be with him.

The heat from Lukes hand warmed all of Bryan. They stood close for a long minute. Bryan thought Luke would kiss him, but he didnt.

Fuck, Im an idiot. I should let you leave and just chalk you up as another guy who wants a piece of me, but I cant.

Bryan sucked in a breath. His heart thundered and blood roared in his ears. He brushed his hand over Lukes hip and stepped closer.

Luke stepped out of Bryans reach and shook his head. Lets get out of here, go get some food.

Bryans stomach rumbled and he laughed. Hunger gnawed through his belly, and staying in this place didnt seem to be doing either of them any good. Sure, Im starving.

Want some clean clothes? Luke asked.

You offering?

You can fit into my shirts and underwear, and maybe my shorts.

Hmmm, Ive never worn the clothes of anyone Ive ever fucked.

Luke burst out laughing and pulled Bryan into a quick hug. Wrapping his arms around the man made Bryan thankful hed taken the plunge. Lukes strength amazed him and made him feel special. Hed always dreamt of doing something like this, but what would people say? He could deny his desires all day long, but deep in his heart he knew what he wanted.



* * * *



Luke and Bryan headed over to a small coffee shop that served the best breakfast sandwiches in Manhattan. They both drank another cup of coffee each, and Bryan ate an egg and bacon biscuit while Luke had the healthy breakfast option. 

Luke wondered how far he should let this relationship go. Hed had every intention of kicking Bryan out until hed heard the shower start. Just thinking of Bryan in the shower had had him wondering what it would be like to make this arrangement permanent. Having someone at home, waiting for him at the end of a long day, sounded like heaven.

He had started the coffee and poured out two cups, all the while cursing himself for holding out hope. Both Bryan and Nichole had opened up about their lives and issues. Jealousy over their ability to have deep emotions had filled Luke. Hed wondered if he even had a soul. There were so many despicable things hed done in his past to get ahead in his career. For far too long hed played the game, never opening up and never being real. Hed viewed the people hed dated as disposable, had never even asked about any of their problems, mainly because no one cared about his.

Of course, few people thought he had any problems. He was the cute one, the sexy one, the one on the billboard. Who cares whats inside? Hes there to look at. No more substance than a Twinkie, a filler for those needing eye-candy. Everyone whod ever wanted a piece of him had thought he had no more depth than his photographs.

Luke forced himself to calm down before he did something stupid like blow up at a waitressor worse, Bryan. How the hell had he got this far with Bryan? Okay, so theyd only known each other a few weeks and gone out a handful of times, but hed actually listened to Bryans problems last night and he hadnt flaked. Maybe he could change and be a caring person in a relationship?

You want to go for a walk through the park? Luke asked.

Bryan stared at him for a long moment. Yeah, sounds good. I need to think about everything that happened last night. Walking with you will be good.

A bubble of excitement built inside Luke. Bryan wanted to do stuff with him. Bryan stood, so Luke did too, wondering all the while when Bryan was going to tell him to get lost because hed finally figured out Luke was useless. They pitched their trash in the bin and took off down the street towards Central Park. Two gay guys were holding hands in front of them. Luke wished he and Bryan had that type of relationship. The realisation struck him hard.

The jaded part of him wanted to dismiss any possibility of a future with Bryan. The guy was damaged goods, but Luke felt for him. Hell, he was beyond damaged too.

They walked down a tree-covered path with few people. Bryan reached out and grabbed Lukes hand. The connection warmed Luke. He looked at their hands, then up at Bryan. His heart stuttered and his head swam with thoughts of a future and happiness.

Im afraid of what will happen if I choose to be with you. Bryan didnt look at him or slow down.

You mean because someone will think youre gay?

Theyll know. I mean, I saw your office. Pictures of you everywhere.

Hmmm, when did you sneak in there? Luke asked.

This morning.

What do you think?

Youre airbrushed in all of them.

Luke stopped walking. His mouth fell open and he couldnt breathe for a moment. What?

Bryan turned to face him. The sun splashed onto his face, bringing out the green in his eyes. Beautiful. Oh, come on. Youre super-hot, but you are no less airbrushed than the ladies.

A deep, stabbing pain centred in his heart. Bryan was the only person who had ever been real with him. He breathed in deeply, revelling in the hurt, wallowing in the anguish.

I cant believe you actually said that. To me!

Bryan frowned and his cheeks turned pink. Im sorry. I guess I shouldnt have said it.

Are you kidding me? No one is ever honest when they speak to me.

I dont know how not to be honest, Bryan said.

Luke pulled him into a tight hug, their foreheads touching. Bryan, thank you. I need honest. Luke pulled back, looking Bryan straight in the eyes. Thank you for telling me the truth. You cant believe the number of people who lie and say Im perfect and I look better in person than in the pictures. I have flaws and Im glad you said it like it is, Luke babbled on, wishing he could shut up, play it coolbecause the more real he got with Bryan, the harder it would be when Bryan said adios.

Really? No one has ever told you the truth?

No. Ive been modelling for so long, and now that Im seen as one of the top models I guess no one wants to piss me off.

What about your relationships? Any exes tell you the truth?

Luke took off walking, pulling Bryan along with him. He didnt want to reveal how sad his life had become. He wasnt a teenagerhell, he was into his mid-twenties, and he still hadnt ever had a relationship that had lasted more than a few fucks or blow jobs.

Bryan tugged at Lukes hand, stopping his progress. Ill take that as a no.

Luke shook his head as sadness enveloped him. No, no one is ever honest with me.

Thats sad.

The emotional wall hed perfected started to crumble. Bryan had hit upon the one theme Luke had tried desperately to ignore. His life was sad. Sure, everyone thought he had it made. He was the golden boy, but Bryan had seen through his false exterior. He wasnt sure he wanted to be transparent anymore. Transparency hurt like hell.

They ditched the main path and came to an open field. Bryan put his hand on Lukes shoulder and forced him to stop walking.

Look at me.

Luke spun around, his heart aching with something deeper than lust. What?

I like you. I feel something for you, and it scares the hell out of me, Bryan said.

Luke didnt know how to deal with the words Bryan had said. Fuck, Im so jaded. All I can think is that now you know who I am and you want a piece of me.

Bryans nostrils flared and pain flashed over his face. He stepped away. Thats low.

I know. Luke grabbed onto Bryans wrist so he couldnt leave. Im fucked up. Part of me wants to piss you off and tell you to leave. The other part of me wants to hold you close and never let you out of my sight.

Bryan stepped closer. His body relaxed and concern filled his eyes. Luke stepped into his embrace, craving the closeness. They held onto each other, neither of them willing to pull apart.

I dont care if youre a model or a fry cook. Okay, if you were a fry cook Id make you take a shower before you came to bed, but I would still feel the same about you. I dont know why I feel this way. I should want Nichole more.

Why?

God, this is hard. Im not supposed to be gay, Bryan said.

You ever want a guy before? Luke asked.

Yes, before my ex.

I want you. And not just your body. I like spending time with you. Youre special and… Hell, Im afraid of having deep feelings for you, Luke said.

What are we going to do?

Luke stepped away from Bryan and held up his hand, hoping that the guy wouldnt touch him for a moment, while he got this out. I dont want you to walk away and leave me alone. I dont want to be out in the cold because you are afraid. I feel something for you and as painful as it is for me to tell you this, I have to.

Why is it painful? Bryan moved closer, but Luke spun away.

If you touch me Ill melt into your arms and not care if youre only here to take advantage of me.

Im not. Like I said, I like you. Quit modelling, become poor, gain weightI dont give a shit. I like you. Bryan reached out and grabbed Luke, pulling him close.

The dam on his emotions broke, flooding him with pain and pleasure. Luke sagged into Bryans arms, letting him take control. Tears burned his eyes before they ran down his face, dampening his cheeks. Luke didnt care if anyone saw him in this state. The paparazzi had grown bored with him because he never left his apartment. He was an emotional wreck and needy as hell, but he could make it work with Bryan.

Hey, babe, Im here for you. Bryan kissed his forehead and his cheeks, then his lips.

Luke had never felt so good. Loving was something hed never thought he would experience but here he was, falling hard for Bryan. He didnt want to say anything yet, but soon he would. When the time was right, hed tell Bryan that his feelings had grown deep.



* * * *



Nichole tromped up the stairs to her apartment, wishing she lived in a building with an elevator. Halfway up, a couch blocked her progress and it was the last thing she needed. Shed walked forty dogs today and it felt like it. Her arms were tired and her feet sore. All she wanted was to sink down into a hot bath and drink some wine.

A door slammed above her and she heard feet on the stairs. Greatmaybe this was the jerk with the couch and shed be able to make it up to her apartment.

Oh, Im sorry. I didnt know we were blocking anyone. The woman Nichole had run into last week stood at the top of the stairs, her green eyes shining, a bright smile on her face. A man rounded the corner and wrapped his arm around the woman, and Nichole rolled her eyes.

Get off me, Nick. The girl pushed at the guy, then stared back at Nichole. You have to ignore him, hes a jerk. Well get this out of your way soon. By the way, Im your new neighbour. Amy is my name.

Nichole.

Nice to meet you. Im in number nineteen… Well, you know, right down the hall from you. Were going to order pizzayou want to come over?

No, Im sure you and your boyfriend would like some time alone in your new place.

Amy and the guy behind her both laughed. Oh, hes not my boyfriend. This is Nick, just a pal from work. I dont do men.

The twinkle in Amys eye caught Nichole off guard. Yesterday, shed stormed out of Lukes place, vowing to never get involved with anyone again, but here she was, wanting to get to know Amy better. Just pizza, nothing else, right?

Amy cocked her eyebrow. Ill behave, if you do.

Nichole laughed and it felt as though the weight of the world had been lifted from her shoulders. I need to take a shower first.

A predatory smile lit Amys face and Nichole felt as if hot honey was running through her veins. She squeezed her legs together, thinking of fun ways Amy could entertain her in the shower. What the hell was she doing? She didnt need another failed relationship. But pizza, she could do. Nichole relaxed and pushed thoughts of sex from her mind.

Give me ten minutes after you get the couch taken care of and Ill be over.

Sure. Nick, get down there and start moving this beast.

Nichole couldnt just stand there. She helped Amy and Nick manoeuvre the large piece of furniture up the stairs and into Amys apartment. Nichole begged off and raced into her place to take a shower. She contemplated dressing provocatively before she pulled on a loose-fitting T-shirt. Amy was cute, but she didnt want the attention.

Nichole knocked on Amys door, her stomach twisting in knots. Why had she come down here? It felt a bit like she had something to prove, but she knew she didnt. The thing with Luke and Bryan had been a mistake. They hadnt been interested in her and shed known it. Okay, Luke had been that first night, but not anymore.

Amy opened the door and Nichole had to hold back and not step into Amys arms. The woman looked so similar to Charisa that she wanted to feel the comfort of being held in a welcoming embrace.



Amy couldnt believe her luck. Nichole was coming to her place. Shed asked Nick to leave, then to stay, changing her mind about fifteen times, driving him crazy. In the end she decided that it would be best to have Nick there and she would pay him with pizza. Her new couch fitted right into her small space, not taking up too much room but providing a comfortable place to relax.

The knock on the door startled Amy. She giggled, then put on her lawyer face, trying to be serious. Just before she opened the door she realised the lawyer face would be the wrong look so she smiled, allowing her joy to show through. She pulled the door open and, after a few seconds of looking at Nichole, she thought shed made a mistake by being too happy. Nichole looked as if she was about to bolt.

Nichole, thanks for coming by. Nick ordered the pizza and it should be here in about twenty minutes.

Cool, where did you order from?

Pinos, just downstairs.

Good, I love Pinos.

Amy stepped out of the way, not wanting to scare Nichole. The girl looked scared already and that was the last thing Amy wanted. Come in. The place is small, and Im sure its a lot like yours, but Im happy here.

Nichole stepped into her tiny space and shut the door behind her. I like the small spacenot big enough to get messy.

You said that right. Amy felt like an idiot. Her conversation wasnt riveting. Hell, it wasnt even interesting. Amy fell back into wishing shed talked to Nichole at the bar. At least then they would have had music to fill the lull in the conversation. Nick wasnt being any help.

Nichole stood next to the couch and Amy had the strong urge to go to Nichole and take her hand, to draw her down onto the cushions and kiss her, but that would be wrong. They didnt know each other, though Pink had been the star of Amys dreams lately.

So, Nichole, what do you do for a living? Nick asked.

Amy wanted to slap him, but she had been rendered mute and needed someone to carry the conversation. Nicholes short stature and cute, turned-up nose made her think of elves and pixies. 

I walk dogs.

You walk dogs? Nick asked.

Yeah. I enjoy the work, and its better than being a fry cook.

Nicholes job didnt bother Amy at all. She was used to dating women who were closer to her income level, but with Nichole she didnt care. The woman was beyond attractive.

What do you do for a job, Nick?

Im a lawyer, like Amy. Nick beamed as he spoke. His pride in his job blazed through. Normally, Amy would have joined in on Nicks show of pride but Nicholes gaze grew hard and she looked away, a red flush coating her face.

Oh, Nichole said.

She had to save the situation. The last thing Amy wanted was for Nichole to feel awkward in her presence, but anything she came up with to say sounded ridiculous so she just stood there, looking stupid. Nick finally realised his gaffe, thank God, and started talking about helping Amy move.

…her old roommate was a total bitch, more like a ball and chain, and Amy finally dumped her.

Nicks words rang through the room and Amy realised too late that Nick had made it sound as if shed just been in a relationship. I wasnt in a relationship with her. I didnt dump her.

No, no, thats not what I meant to say. Nick threw up his hands. Aww, fuck, I suck at this. Im sorry, Nichole, but Amy likes you and shes rather nervous. I think her nerves are rubbing off on me.

Amys entire body went hot and she wished the floor would open up and swallow her down into the sewers, hiding her from Nichole forever. Oh, damn, Nick. Talk about making me worse off. You need to take your pizza and leave before you make Nichole think Im a total skank whore whos not worth the time of day.

I dont think that. I think its kind of funny.

What? Nick asked.

You two bickering. Its kind of funny, Nichole said.

Normally we dont, Amy said.

Yes, we do. Were lawyers. Nick laughed.

Amy pulled out three plates from the cabinet, glad that Nichole seemed to be relaxing as she and Nick fixed the drinks. The one-room apartment had enough space for a small kitchenette, a couch, two chairs and her bed, which shed hidden from view with some Japanese screens. The bathroom was small, but functional, nothing to be excited about, but at least she didnt have to share. Nichole took a seat on the new couch and curled her legs underneath her body. Amy couldnt help but stare as she watched the beautiful woman get comfortable. Take it slow. Dont scare her off.

Being aggressive came easily to Amy, but she didnt want to frighten Nichole. She would take time to get to know her and let the other woman set the pace in their relationship. The pizza arrived and they all sat down with a few slices and a beer each, and began talking about the city they all loved.

After his fifth piece Nick begged off, saying he had an early start the next day. Amy hoped Nichole would stay longer but, after saying goodbye to Nick, she noticed that Nichole was getting ready to leave.

You can stay for a little longer if you want, Amy offered.

Nichole tucked her chin, her eyes hidden. Slowly, she lifted her gaze, her big blue eyes hooded by her lashes. I should go.

Amys lungs grew tight and her body craved a connection. She wanted to taste Nicholes lips and touch her body. Need mixed with lust and raced through her body, making her wet with anticipation. Amy fisted her hands, afraid of losing control and pinning Nichole up against the wall, sucking on her neck until she cried out for more.

Um, okay. Im glad you came over for some pizza.

Thanks for inviting me.

Nichole headed for the door and as she passed, Amy couldnt help but reach out and take her hand. Nicholes gaze flew to hers, searching Amys face. They were only inches apart and the desire to lean in and kiss Nichole pounded through Amy. She leaned in, closing the distance and brushing her lips softly over Nicholes. It took every ounce of her restraint to not take Nichole into her arms and hold her close. Their kiss went on, testing the boundaries of Amys sanity.

Nichole pulled away first, her brow pinched together with worry. Amy reached up and smoothed out Nicholes wrinkles, ran her hand down Nicholes cheek then cupped her chin. I dont know what it is, but whenever youre ready to talk, Im here.

Nichole opened her mouth but nothing came out. She closed her lips then opened again but shook her head. Im confused.

Thats okay, I got loads of time. I want to see you again.

I dont know.

We dont have to kiss again.

No, I liked the kiss. Nicholes face flamed red as she ducked her head.

I liked it too.

Nichole snapped her head up, her eyes wide. I really did.

I want to kiss you again, but I dont want to scare you off.

Nichole stepped away, her eyes troubled. How about next time? I get home at about the same time every night.

Id like to see you tomorrow then.

Cool. Nichole opened the front door and slipped out.

Amy couldnt believe that shed let Nichole leave so easily. Part of her wanted to race down the hall and pin Nichole to the wall, then kiss her silly, but she knew better. Tomorrow couldnt come soon enough.



* * * *



For the third day in a row, Bryan woke up in Lukes bed. Theyd both agreed that it was silly for Bryan to keep going home, so hed brought his laptop and a few files and had them stowed in Lukes office. Being with Luke was so easy. At first hed thought it would be weird sharing a bed and his life with a man, but somehow it had flowed naturally, both of them getting along.

Luke seemed to be having a hard time adjusting to sleeping at night. Hed kept Bryan up with sex every night so far. Last night, theyd made love until midnight. Even with only six hours of sleep, Bryan felt better than ever. He jumped in the shower and fixed coffee and eggs before heading into Lukes office to work. He had an early call with customers in England, and a few other projects that needed to be completed before California woke up.

The England call ran smoothly and his projects were going great. Everything was fine until he took his eyes off his computer and glanced at Lukes image surrounding him. The guy was freaking gorgeous. Bryans cock went half hard without him even touching the damned thing.

On the next call with customers, he had difficulty concentrating. His frustration grew when his boss called and he was struck dumb because hed been staring at Lukes picture, which had sidelined his concentration.

Bryan, are you still there? his boss asked.

Yes, Im sorry, what was the question?

Australia, are they on board?

Bryan forced his eyes back to his computer and focused on the Australian customer file. The account was rocky and hed probably have to fly over in a few weeks and get his employees back on track.

By noon, he was ready to explode. Luke was too sexy to have around him at all times. Maybe moving in with the guy had been a mistake. Hell, he didnt know. Theyd melded so easily. He remembered moving in with his ex, how much difficulty theyd had in the beginning. Shed griped about everything he did and he hadnt been any better. Together, theyd been hell. With Luke, everything had been easy. He leant back in the chair, stroking his cock through his jeans.

The door burst open and Luke sauntered in. Bryan narrowed his eyes, a little pissed off that the guy looked so good and inviting. He couldnt be having sex in the middle of the day.

Hey, babe, how you…? Luke trailed off.

I cant do this.

What? Luke stopped dead.

Youre everywhere. Bryan waved his arms around his head. He knew he looked crazy, but he was half crazed with longing.

Are you saying you want to leave? The hurt on Lukes face made Bryans body ache.

Bryan blew out a breath. His frustration had pushed him over the edge and hed hurt Luke, which had been the last thing hed wanted to do. No, baby, I dont want to leave you. Im frustrated because Im trying to concentrate on work and all I can do is paw my cock and think about your body.

Lukes face went red and he ducked his head. You want me?

Fuck, yeah, but I have a call that starts inBryan glanced at his watch, wondering how quick a quickie they could havefive minutes.

So if I started stripping off my clothes that would probably make you mad.

Fuck, Luke, you are killing me. Bryan jumped up from his chair and popped the button on his jeans, pulling down the zip and freeing his cock. Suck me. Now.

Luke looked shocked. Anger flared in his eyes and he hesitated. Bryan didnt know what was behind that anger, but hed seen it once before when Bryan had demanded to be sucked. Later hed figure it out, but now he needed to placate his man.

Please, babe? Im so hot for you and I would do you, but I dont have much time.

Lukes features softened and he sauntered over and dropped to his knees. His eyes stayed on Bryans the whole time. When he leaned in and kissed the tip of his dick, Bryan shattered. The thoughts that had run through his mind all day had made him sensitive and on edge. He didnt even try to hold back, and came, shocking the hell out of Luke, who didnt even have time to open his mouth and drink down his seed. White cum clung to Lukes chin and dripped to the floor.

Bryan jerked out the last of his jizz, feeling embarrassed by how fast hed blown. He dropped to the floor next to Luke and licked the cum off his chin, kissing Lukes face and neck.

You really were needing that, Luke said, his voice tight.

Babe, all I could think about was being with you again. I dont know who hurt you in the past, but I do know thisI have very deep feelings for you and Ill try my hardest not to hurt you.

Bryans phone rang and he pulled away from Luke. Im sorry, I have to get this. Tonight Ill more than repay the favour.

Luke didnt leave the room as Bryan answered the call. He forced himself to focus on work, pulling up the file related to the call. After a few minutes Luke left, and Bryan finished off the day without seeing Luke again. He was worried that hed offended the man with his demands for a blow job. They would have some heavy talking to do tonight.



* * * *



Luke didnt want to stay in his apartment after servicing Bryan. He shouldnt have been offended, but memories of Christopher bossing him around had made him pissed off when Bryan had demanded he go to his knees. Fuck, he loved giving and receiving blow jobs, but not when the other person made demands. As the day grew late, Luke knew he needed to head back to the apartment and Bryan, but he didnt know if he could deal with the situation. He wasnt really mad, just hurt.

He stumbled into his apartment a little after five. What he didnt expect was for Bryan to come rushing over and wrap his arms around Luke and hug him tightly.

Oh, God, babe, I was so worried. You didnt take your phone and when I came out for lunch you were gone. I went down to look for you but I Bryan sobbed, his body shaking against Lukes.

Shhh, its okay. Im okay.

Im sorry. I dont know what I said to upset you but Im sorry.

Luke closed his eyes as tears leaked from them. Never before had he been greeted like this. Bryan had been worried about him. This wasnt an actthis was real. Luke stepped back, pushing Bryan to arms length. His heart felt as if it had taken up all the room in his chest, forcing the air from his lungs. He wanted to say so much, but the words wouldnt come so he pulled Bryan back to him, nestling his face in Bryans neck and crying along with his boyfriend. Another first hed never experienced.

After a few minutes they both stopped their sobbing and separated, staring at each other tentatively. The emotions had overwhelmed Luke and it seemed that Bryan felt the same way. They held hands, staring at each other, but neither spoke. Finally, Luke knew he had to tell Bryan what hed done. His gut twisted and his body went hot, but he had to say something.

That night in Silver Lace, when we met, I was on the floor giving head because I owed the guy. He got me the part in the movie, the one that starts shooting in three months, and I said I would blow him for the opportunity. I didnt know how much it would take from me, how much of my soul that act would steal, but today, when you demanded I suck you, I felt dirty, like I did with him. Luke stopped talking, horrified that hed told Bryan about his arrangement with Christopher.

Bryan didnt gasp, didnt shake his head and he didnt run. He knew Lukes ugliest secret. When Bryan stepped forward, Luke half expected him to throw a punch, or slap the snot out of him. Instead, Bryan cradled him in his arms, brushing featherlight kisses over his face and lips, murmuring consolingly.

Babe, Im sorry he made you feel the need to do that. He took advantage of you and Im so sorry if thats what it sounded like I was doing earlier.

Luke started to speak but Bryan placed his fingers on Lukes lips, stopping him from talking.

Honey, I care about you. I want you, and not because I can go bragging to my friends about who I forced to do me. I want you because youve been nice to me. You care about me and I care about you. I see it in your gaze, when you look at me and you think I havent noticed. You care, and that makes me want you even more.

Luke chewed on his lip. His heart thudded and all the self-doubt hed had over Bryan liking him melted away. He pulled Bryan into a rough kiss, spinning around and plastering him against the elevator doors. Before Bryan could say anything, Luke had Bryans pants undone and pushed out of the way. He dropped to his knees and sucked Bryan into his mouth. Bryan squeezed his shoulders then grabbed his head, gently cupping his ears.

It didnt take long for Bryan to come and Luke gladly swallowed down Bryans offering, loving the taste of his man. When Bryan stopped shaking, Luke pulled him down and stripped off the rest of Bryans clothes.

Shouldnt we go to the bedroom? Bryan asked.

No, right here. That way when I come home Ill always think of you here on your knees, taking it in the end.

Bryan moaned and flipped to his hands and knees, thrusting his ass up in the air, inviting Luke in. Luke ran to the bathroom to grab a condom and some lube, telling Bryan to stay put. When he rushed back in he stopped, gasping at the sight of Bryan ready for him, his cock almost hard again as he wiggled his ass.

Fuck, you are beautiful. I want you so much.

Bryans back dipped as he lifted his head, moaning as his gaze connected with Lukes.

Luke hurriedly rolled on the condom and sank to his knees behind his lover. He tested Bryans opening, sliding one finger into his channel. The guy would be ready soon, and Luke couldnt wait. Relax, babe.

Bryan obeyed and Luke felt the shift in Bryans body. He pulled out his finger and lined up, sliding the tip of his cock into Bryans heat. Bryan clenched down then let up, his body shivering as Luke pushed in farther. 

I never want to forget this moment. Luke held Bryan still as he slid all the way in, letting his balls press against Bryans. He didnt move, just stayed there, taking in the moment. After a few seconds his body demanded that he act. Luke slid out slowly, wanting to take his time, but he couldnt hold back and after two slow pumps he lost it, slamming into Bryan, going deep with each thrust.

Bryan clenched around him, his second orgasm striking hard, throwing off Lukes rhythm and sucking him in, holding him hostage. Luke didnt hold back and didnt fight Bryans demands. He emptied into the condom, holding Bryan close so he couldnt move.

After his dick had deflated a bit he pulled out carefully, making sure not to hurt Bryan. They both collapsed on the hard tile, their breathing erratic. Luke reached out and stroked Bryans back as he stared deep into his eyes. They had something special, something he hadnt thought hed ever experience with another person. Luke prayed that their relationship could withstand the pressure of his job, because losing Bryan would suck.



* * * *



Nichole finished up with her last set of dogs and rushed home. She and Amy were eating together again tonight and she hoped that they would do more. It was a strange hope, one filled with trepidation mixed with longing. Part of her hoped Amy would blow her off, tell Nichole to take a hike.

The rejection shed experiencedfirst from Charisa and Derek, then from Luke and Bryanhad her wondering if shed ever find anyone who really liked her. When shed been younger she hadnt meant to fall for a girl, but after being with guys shed known she preferred women. Explaining the desire to someone who wasnt bi had proved impossible on multiple occasions. Instead, she kept her desires to herself.

When she got home she hopped into the shower and midway through she heard pounding on her front door. After wrapping a towel around her, she hustled off to the door, checking the peephole. It was Amy. Nichole looked down at her towel-wrapped body and shivered. It was showtimemight as well see what Amy thought of her skinny arms and legs and her bony body. Shed lost too much weight since Charisa had dumped her, but she couldnt change that now.

Nichole popped the locks and opened the door. Amy was all smiles at first, but then her gaze slid down Nicholes body, taking in the towel, and her smile fell away. Her gaze shot to Nicholes and electricity sizzled between them.

I can come over when Im done, or you could… Nichole trailed off as Amy stepped close, moving into Nicholes apartment.

The air grew thick with desire as Amy came within an inch of her. Nichole almost stepped back, but Amys gaze held her still. They stared at each other for a long time, Nichole growing cold even with the towel wrapped around her.

Um, Im going to finish my shower, Nichole said.

Amy grabbed her wrist and stopped Nichole from walking away. Need coiled deep in her body, centring at her core, leaving her wet and desperate for Amys touch. Neither of them moved then Nichole lifted up on her toes and brushed her lips across Amys mouth.

She pulled back a little, but was still close enough to feel a sweet puff of air on her cheeks that left her heady with passion. Nichole shut down her emotions, focusing on the blinding need running though her. She wove her fingers through Amys and led her to the bathroom. Amy stared wide-eyed as Nichole untucked the towel from around her body and let the thick terry cloth drop to the floor.

Beautiful, Amy whispered.

Nichole reached for Amy and wrapped her in a hug, holding her close and burying her head against Amys neck. She nuzzled Amy for a while, relishing the glide of Amys hands on her back and ass.

Amy stepped back and began stripping off her clothes, dropping them in a pile at her feet. When she pulled off her shirt and bra, Nichole couldnt stop herself from reaching forward and gliding her hand over Amys pink-tipped creamy mounds. Amy moaned and reached for her skirt, sliding down the zip. She let the material slip over her hips and fall to the floor. Nichole almost hyperventilated at the sight of Amy standing in front of her with only a pink thong covering her pussy.

They came together, their bodies up against each other. Amy pressed her rounded breasts against Nicholes small tits, then dug her fingers into Nicholes ass, tilting her hips forward. The lacy thong brushed over Nicholes mound, setting off a firestorm of desire that left her dripping with her own juices.

Fuck, I want to taste you, Amy said.

Yes, Nichole hissed.

Amy dropped to her knees and spread Nicholes legs. She feathered her fingers over Nicholes labia before Amy speared her tongue between them, searching out Nicholes clit, finally striking true, almost bringing Nichole to her knees. Amy licked and nipped until Nichole shouted her name as the orgasm ripped through her.

She was still shaking with spent desire when Amy pushed her into the shower and turned the water on. Amy bathed Nichole, washing her hair and smoothing the soapy washrag over Nicholes body. After shed turned off the water, Amy wrapped Nichole in a thick terry towel and led her back into the bedroom. They cuddled under the sheets and kissed, touching each other as they murmured passion-filled words of want and need.

Nichole opened herself to emotion, feeling Amy, allowing her past her tough exterior. That was amazing, Nichole said after her third orgasm.

Youre amazing. I dont want tonight to be just a one-night stand.

Neither do I, Nichole said, surprising herself.

What does that mean? Amy asked.

I dont know. I was in a relationship before. I dont know if I can stand being dumped again.

Amy lifted up on one elbow, staring down at Nichole. I was dumped a few years ago and havent had one relationship since then. Im afraid too.

So what do we do? Nichole asked.

Lets take it slow. There is no need to rush anything. Im happy with my life right now and I just signed a lease on my place so I cant move for a while.

Yeah, I just signed the lease here not too long ago.

How about this, Amy said, as she traced a lazy path with her fingers over Nicholes collarbone and shoulder. Lets just hang out and have fun.

I dont think I could stand it if we were together and you were with someone else.

So well be exclusive. No one else.

Nichole pulled Amy down for a kiss, happy that they had that settled. They might not be together forever, but she was happy with this.



* * * *



Luke read the email three times and still couldnt wrap his head around the words. Hed been offered a part in a huge evening drama, but the kicker was that hed have to move to California. He closed his eyes, wondering if Bryan would go for it. Theyd been together for only a few days if he didnt count those few dates theyd shared with Nichole.

Fuck, a move this early in a relationship could throw them off track, but he wanted this part. Hed been trying to break into acting, knowing that with modelling he had a much shorter shelf life. Sure, he was still hot, and he looked great, but once he hit a certain age he wouldnt draw any income. His prospects would be few and far between.

The elevator dinged and swished open. Bryan stepped out. Lukes heart sped up and his lungs stopped working, leaving him feeling dizzy.

Hey, babe, Im home, Bryan hollered from the main room.

Luke stood from the couch, placing his laptop on the coffee table. He stared at Bryan, fearing his reaction to the move. He wouldnt have to be in LA until after his model shoot next week, and they would work around his filming schedule, but the move would need to take place sooner rather than later.

Luke, whats wrong?

Luke swallowed past the lump in his throat. How could he explain what he wanted, and would Bryan go for it?

Babe, youre scaring me. You look like a ghost. Whats wrong?

I got a p-part in a show.

Hey, thats great.

Its in LA. Lukes voice shook as he spoke.

LA? Bryans face fell and he closed his eyes. This was exactly what Luke had feared. He couldnt stand to lose Bryan.

I wont take it, Luke spat out.

Oh, hell no. You will take it, because you deserve to be recognised for your acting too.

But I cant lose you, Luke cried. He swallowed again, trying to calm his fears. Move with me. Please. I need you.

Bryan didnt move. He didnt blink. He just stared at Luke, his mouth hanging open. Seriously, you want me to move to LA with you?

Yes. Please, I cant do this without you. I need your stability, your wisdom and your love.

Bryan took a step closer to him, his eyes bright with unshed tears. Do you love me?

Lukes lips stretched into a smile and he nodded. Oh, God. Yes, Bryan, I love you so much. Please move to LA with me. We may be there a year, maybe two or more, I dont know, but please find some way to be with me.

I love you. Bryan closed the distance between them, pulling Luke into a rough kiss, pushing him down onto the couch, tugging at his shirt. Bryan pulled back. Ill go anywhere with you.

Thank you. Luke smiled and kicked off his shoes. They undressed between kisses, Luke glad that Bryan had agreed to move with him. He couldnt believe that hed found a man to share his life with, someone who loved him and cared for him. Someone who would go to the ends of the earthotherwise known as LAjust to be with him.

Bryan, I love you so much. Im glad I found you.

I think Im the lucky one here. Youre my everything.

They made love, then held each other tightly well into the night as they made plans to change their lives and move to LA together.


Epilogue







The night before Luke took off for his photo shoot and Bryan left for LA to find a house for them, Bryan and Luke had dinner at a cosy restaurant near Bryans old place. Theyd packed everything yesterday, and had to make one last trip over there to turn in the key and say goodbye to his landlord. Bryan felt at peace about the move and their relationship.

I cant wait to get back to you. Luke stared out of the window of the restaurant, then turned to Bryan as he finished speaking.

I know.

I dont want to leave you. Im… I dont know, I feel like weve come so far and Im afraid.

Bryan knew what Luke was talking about. He was afraid Luke would go over to this modelling gig and find someone much better-looking. Voicing his fears felt petty, but they needed to talk through this. They loved each other, but everything was so new.

Bryan swallowed and ducked his head, hoping Luke would understand his fears. Im afraid youll go overseas and find someone beautiful to be with.

Luke was silent. They sat still for more than a minute and Bryan wondered if Luke understood his fears. Finally, Luke touched his chin and forced Bryan to look at him.

Honey, Ive played that game too many times, and it leads to emptiness. Im sick of it. I dont want to be just another piece of meat. Youve treated me like a prince this last week. Do you know how good I feel about myself now? I mean, hell, youre moving to LA with me.

Im glad. Youre a wonderful man, Bryan said.

Ive done enough bad stuff for people to think the worst of me, Luke said.

Im no angel either.

No, but I love you, Luke said.

Babe, I love you too. Bryan got up from his chair across the table from Luke and moved next to the other man. He hung his arm over the back of Lukes chair and leaned in close, whispering in his ear, Im all yours. Every part of me belongs to you.

Next week, while Im gone and youre searching for a new house, Ill be thinking only of you. I wont find anyone else who is as good as you are to me. Youre special, and my all.

Luke felt ten years younger since being with Bryan. Other people had said they loved him but theyd only wanted a piece of his celebrity. Bryan wanted him.

They left the restaurant and walked hand in hand to Bryans apartment, where theyd left the car. Luke was still wearing his ball cap and sunglasses to hide his identity. It wouldnt benefit either of them to be hounded about who he was. Bryan didnt need the pressure of the press, and he didnt need to show off his lover yet. Part of him wanted to keep it secretnot that he was ashamed of Bryan, but he hated the way celebrity consumed everything and twisted it into something ugly. The press not knowing that he had a lover was a good thing.

When Luke heard his name called, he didnt even miss a step. He ignored the intrusion, but the desire to turn around rose with each passing second. The person called out to him again, then he heard the clicking sound of heels on pavement, coming at them fast. God, he was going to have to turn around or risk being tackled. He dropped Bryans hand and spun around.

Nichole was only five feet away and wasnt slowing. She jumped into his arms and kissed his cheeks. After a minute he prised her off his body. He looked over and saw Bryan laughing.

Nichole, whats up? Bryan asked.

Im glad I ran into you two. Im so happy! Ive found someone. Her name is Amy. Nichole looked great, her eyes shining with delight. So would you two like to go out this weekend and meet her?

Um, were actually moving to LA, Luke said.

Nichole took a step back and looked at them strangely. Youre moving? When?

Tomorrow morning, Bryan said.

I cant believe youre moving. Why didnt you call me?

I dont know. Weve kind of been busy, Bryan said.

Wait, are you two in love? Nichole asked.

Luke wrapped his arms around Bryan and kissed his cheek. Yeah, we are.

Thats so sweet. Im so happy for you both, but Im not pleased that you didnt call me.

Next time were back in town well have to get together, Luke said.

You bet. Im sure youd both like Amy. Shes very nice.

So, are you two living together? Luke asked.

No, just seeing each other, not living together, Nichole said.



Bryan was happy for Nichole, glad that shed found someone. He and Luke could never have been what she needed. They were a couple, and they would never bring anyone else into their relationship.

Nichole, you deserve the stability of a good relationship. Im glad you found someone to give you that. Luke wrapped his arms around Nichole and hugged her.

She squeezed Lukes waist, then hugged Bryan and skipped off down the walkway after making them promise to keep in touch. Luke wrapped his arms around Bryan, leaning his head on Bryans shoulder. Were perfect together.

We are. Bryan sighed as he hugged Luke close. She wasnt right for us, but Im glad she was there in the beginning.

How so? Luke asked.

I dont think I would have been brave enough to be with a guy without a girl present in the beginning.

Really?

I love you more than I ever thought I could love another, and Im glad were moving to California. I dont know why, but I think Ill feel more accepted out there. Yeah, I was chicken.

Youre not a chicken, Luke laughed.

Im not brave, but you make me complete.

Luke pulled Bryan into a kiss that stole his breath, making him happy that hed taken this step and trusted Lukehis man, his lover, and his life.
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Excerpt



Chapter One





Chuck Pinkerton stepped out of the low-slung orange Lamborghini Aventador. He took two steps and fell flat on his face, twisting his arm and bloodying his nose. Pain ricocheted around his body, making him angry that hed fallen over again.

Seriously? he groaned aloud. He couldnt even look cool driving the hottest car known to man. Supporting his weight on his uninjured right arm, he crawled to his knees, then to his feet, wiping his hands down the front of his jacket. Crap, dog shit?

Hey, Chuckie, thanks for washing my Damn, whats that smell? David Wright the Thirdor Trip, as he liked to be calledasked as he slid into his car. Trip looked him up and down, his lips curled into a snarl and he waved his hands in front of his face. Hell, thats three times this week youve ended up on your ass. Did some voodoo lady put a curse on you? Trip rolled his eyes and slammed the door shut. He zoomed off, spraying gravel against Chucks legs.

The world wasnt fair. Why the hell did Trip get the car, the job, the great clothes and all the fame? The only thing Trip had that Chuck didnt want was… Hell, Trip had everything and Chuck had nothingexcept for a possible curse.

He shivered over the memory of the woman at the bus stop last week. Hed run into her, knocking her bag of apples to the ground. Hed tried to help her pick them up but hed had a hard time grasping the fruit because theyd been wet from the rain. Hed almost knocked her other grocery bag out of her hand as hed moved around her. Then her eyes had gone round and shed started yelling in some language he hadnt understoodnot Spanish either, because he knew what Spanish sounded like and this hadnt been it. Shed pulled a dead chicken from a plastic grocery bag and held it up as hed gathered the apples, dropping a few of them over and over again. Shed shaken the bird at him, waving the bags in her other handit only could have been worse if the chicken had been dripping blood, but it hadnt been. Still, hed cringed away from the scary chicken hanging from her hands and tripped, falling on his ass in a puddle of muddy water, ruining his cell phonehis new cell phone. Shed cackled and chanted more words above him, giving him the evil eye and scaring the shit out of him.

That was when all the bad luck had started. Okay, so hed had some bad luck before then, but his life had gone downhill fast after hed met the strange chicken lady.

When hed arrived at Trips after that, the man had railed at him for twenty minutes. Hed been so embarrassed, wishing he could hide. Of course, hed lusted after Trip in the beginning but episodes like this, when Trip made fun of him, had caused that lust to dry up to the point where there was very little attraction left. Maybe if Trip apologised and treated him to a nice dinner… But who was he kidding? He wasnt Trips type.

Six months ago, when the bastard had hired him as a personal assistant, he would have done anything for Trip. At first, hed thought the job would be cool. Of course, this wasnt the dream job hed thought it would be when hed first moved to Miami. No, being Trips errand boy sucked.

Miami was amazing and Chuck had had high hopes before hed moved here. Hell, who couldnt win in the city with the freaking hottest beach in the world? Of course, he knew the answer to that questionit was none other than himself, Chuckie Pinkerton. That was who.

The beaches were overflowing with hot men. The gyms and restaurants were teeming with the beautiful people of South Beach, but none of them gave a damn about good ol Chuckie.

Hed grown up in Fenton, Missouri, just miles away from his favourite baseball team, sneaking down to the park every chance he got to watch. Of course, hed dreamt of being a player, but he had two left feet and that was on his lucky days. The Cardinals were his team, his heroes, and he would have done anything to watch them. Too bad he hadnt been able to get a decent job in Missouri. Hed tried, but the job market had sucked, and hed wanted to be more than a fry cook. Hed wanted a good job where people would respect him.

Chuck sighed as he took off his sports jacket. Trip certainly didnt respect him and neither did any of the people Trip dealt with. Living in Missouri had been good. Hed dated a few guys back home, but guys from Miami werent impressed with his down home looks or his manners. Hed been spat on twice when hed tried to pick up one of the cute boys down by the beach. The gay scene was rough and after a week of trying hed given it all up for sipping gin in his crap apartment while watching game shows and reality TV.

The heat was the worst. Sweat beaded on his body every time he went outside, leaving his clothes damp and his balls wetand not the type of wet he wanted.

Chuck looked at the mess of his jacket and turned it in on itself, hiding the smear of crap on the front. No way would he be attracting any hot guys today. There was work to be done and most of it was back at Trips house. The guy was a slob and he had a maid, but Chuck had to go in and tidy away the business papers before the maid came in to clean.

It was September and the Cardinals were in the playoffs. The last thing he wanted to be doing was cleaning up Trips place while the game was on. A cold beer and a Totinos pizza had his name on them. Of course, he would lie to his mom about what he was eating next time she callednot because she would worry, but because she would make fun of his food choices. Chucks moving to Miami had pissed his mama off. Shed told him hed never make it in the big city and everything shed warned him would happen had come to pass.

Chuck warily made his way to the bus stop to catch a bus that would take him near Trips house. He glanced around nervously, searching for any old ladies carrying dead chickens. Of course, Trip hadnt cared that Chuck would be left without a ride in downtown Miami in the middle of the day. He hadnt given a shit that Chuck still had two hours of clean-up to do at Trips house before he could go home for the evening. Trip had made a mess of his office, pulling all of the files out and spreading them throughout the room before informing Chuck that the maid had taken a few personal days and he would need to clean the kitchen too. Hell, Trip only cared about himself, and it showed by the way he lived and the cars he drove. An Aventador? He could have bought four homes in Fenton for the cost of that carnice homes, too.

Chuck stumbled off the bus and rushed the almost two miles to Trips house. The place was messier than usual, like hed purposely pulled out crap to make Chucks life hell and screw him over. By the time Chuck made it home, the seventh inning stretch was winding down. He tossed his clothes to the floor, happy to be able to watch the game in the nude. His mom would throw a fit if she saw him nowthat was exactly why he hadnt gone running home. His life in Miami might suck a bit, but living at home was worse. He pulled a beer out of the fridge and popped the pizza into the oven. The Marlins were winning, which totally sucked. Matched his life right now, which didnt surprise him.

Everybody down here was Marlins crazy, except him. Hed tried to get a ticket to the game since the Cardinals were playing, but with no luck. He was stuck watching on his little TV. Hell, Trip would have kept him from having any fun anyway. The jerk was always making him stay late.

After hed guzzled five beers and eaten the whole pizza, sleep pulled Chuck under, leading him into wild dreams where sports cars chased him and dogs shat on his head. Chuck woke to the sound of someone pounding on his door. He sat up and scrubbed one of his hands across his face, groaning and popping his neck, trying like hell to remember what he was doing in the den. The knocking grew louder and the shouting came next. He pulled on his undies and went to look through the peephole.

A fireman, decked out in his gearmask, hat, everythingstood close to the rail, then stepped forward and started banging again. Chuck imagined the guy was sexy, with ripped muscles and a killer smile. Of course, all firemen were hot and sexy in the porn he watchednot that he watched much, no more than the next guybut still, firemen were hot. Chuck looked again and ripped open the door, wondering what the hell was going on that the guy had to bang on his door at this time in the morning.

What? Chuck snapped. He didnt like the way his voice slurred with exhaustion and anger, but here, again, was another potentially hot guy who wouldnt want anything to do with him. Just like always, guys only wanted him for their whipping boy and not for fun.

Thank God you answered. Get out now. The fireman reached forward and pulled Chuck out of his apartment.

Wait. Chuck jerked back, pulling the fireman up against his mostly naked body. Chuck swallowed over the lump in his throat. This was the first man hed had this close in a long time, and he planned on enjoying the nearness. The scent of smoke was thick in the air but he assumed it must be from the fireman himself. Then again, he was exhausted, and his mind usually played tricks on him when he was tired.

Fire! You have to get out. The fireman pulled his mask off and his beautiful mouth tilted in a frown.

Chuck gulped in air and coughed as smoke filled his lungs. He looked down at his exposed skin. I have no clothes on.

The fireman stepped back and raked his eyes over Chucks body, stopping at his crotch. The guys face turned pink as he swallowed hard, causing his Adams apple to bob.

Chuck shook off the guys hold and raced back into his apartment, grabbing his jeans, shirt, socks and shoes. He was just starting to pull on his pants when the fireman grabbed his arm again and pulled him towards the door.

Thick black smoke belched above, choking Chuck. He stumbled and took the fireman down with him. They were a mess of arms and legs, nothing sexy about him falling like hed learned earlier. Fuck, he hoped he hadnt fallen in dog poop again. It took a few seconds for him to register the heat burning his ass. Chuck pushed the fireman and scrambled to his knees, dragging his jeans along as the fireman pulled at his arm. How long has this bitch been burning?

Hurry, the ceiling is on fire.

Chuck followed the fireman, holding his clothes close to his chest like a protective shield. They made it out of the apartments front door and Chuck looked back, surprised to see flames licking at the walls. He giggled as he stood, nervousness and fear clawing through him.

He looked down at his body, ashamed that he was mostly naked. Normally he didnt give a shit who saw him in the buff, but the fireman pulling him along was a dream and already Chuck had made a horrendous impression. His apartment was dirty. Hell, he lived in a shitholethe armpit of Miami, really. What type of guy lived in a dump like this? Why couldnt he have met this man somewhere nice where his lack wasnt so obvious?

The fireman pulled him forward, protecting Chucks skin by draping his coat over him. The iron steps were hot on Chucks bare feet as they raced down the stairs. Chuck looked over his shoulder and saw the flames spewing from his apartment. He hesitated, wondering if he should go back for anything. The fireman grabbed his hand and tugged Chuck down the rest of the steps.

You dont have time to save anything. Im just glad we got you out, the guy said over his shoulder as he led the way.

As they reached the parking lot, a rock dug into Chucks foot and he cursed, then started limping.

You okay? the fireman asked.

Yeah, stupid rock. Im fine.

You were the last one out. I wouldnt have kept banging, except I heard the TV on. That was a close call, dude.

Yeah, so you say. Chuck dropped his shoes and shirt, concentrating on pulling on his pants.

He got both legs in but wobbled a bit. The fireman placed a steadying hand on his shoulder, helping him to stand upright. Their gazes locked and Chuck swore he saw the heat of lust burning in the mans eyes. Hell, it could just be from the excitement of the fire. A guy like him wouldnt like me.

Let me help you with that. He slid Chucks pants up over his hips and gripped the zipper, biting his lower lip.

Chuck felt a quick hard-on sprouting and thought of someone kicking him in the nuts to try to squelch his desire. It didnt work. The guys fingers brushed against his belly as he slid the button through the hole on his jeans.

Mr Sexy looked up, probably not realising hed stepped so close to Chuck. Their lips were only inches apart. Chuck wanted to reach out and touch him, but the noise of the other firefighters broke through.

Move, move, another fireman yelled.

The magic was broken, the moment lost as Chuck stumbled across the parking lot after grabbing the rest of his clothes. His fireman ran off into the night without leaving his name. Chuck watched the crap apartment building that was his home burn and fall in on itself, with all his belongings inside. He didnt have that many possessions, but he was sure insurance would replace some of them.

Panic turned his stomach as he reached into his pocket and found his keys. Thank God he had his car keys. Since hed arrived home late, his car was parked at the end of the parking lot, avoiding the heat of the fire and the damage from falling debris. It gave him some pleasure that hed saved his car from damage. At least one thing had gone right in his life. Maybe things were looking up for him.

Part of the roof in the middle of the complex crumbled down and fell onto a car. Oh, thank God mine is safe. 

Chuck bit his lip, searching for the fireman whod helped him. It was all a blur. With everyone in the same uniform, he couldnt tell one from another. Hed just sat on the kerb to pull on his shoes and socks when an explosion rocked the building. He dropped his shoe to the ground beside the other one, scrambling back a few feet. In horror, he watched an oven shoot out of the apartment at the far end of the building, arc over the blacktop lot…and land squarely on the hood of his car.

His shoulders slumped forward, his head hung low and tears stung his eyes. How the hell had that happened? But Chuck knew how. He was cursed. That woman with the chicken popped into his mind and he choked back a sob.

It was almost too much trouble to pull on his shirt or put on his shoes. Instead, he watched the firemen move around in the eerie light of the fire as they pulled out hoses, squirting water on the charred remains of the building.
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