
DREAMSDOCOMETRUE
TRINALANE

SeanFitzpatrickranhishandoverthesmoothhardsurfacebeforehim.Thesleekformdesigned
togiveitsadmirerafantasticride.Hisfingerstingledwiththeknowledgethatallthisbelongto
him.Therapidbeatofhisheartrevealedhisexcitement.Thiskayakwashisfavoriteinthe
inventory.Thelasttimehe'dtakenitouthadbeenattheendoftheseasonlastyear.Thatdaythe
sunshonebrightintheskyandthewatercaressedthesideofthehullasheslicedthroughthe
rapids.Themostbeautifulsightofthedayhoweverwasthemanwhofilledhisdreams.

MorganO'Connell'sbarearmsglistenedwithsweatanddropsofwaterashepowereddownthe
classfiverapids.Hisdarkbrownhairburstwithhuesofgoldunderthesun.Thedeeppleasure
filledlaughterrumblingfromMorgan'schestfloatedontheair.IthadtakenallSean'sskillto
maintainhisconcentrationontheriverthatday.

Thatnightastheysatbesidetheircampfirehe'dwantednothingmorethantoslidecloserto
Morgan,andtakethemaninhisarms.Hecursedtheirdecisionyearsbeforetokeepthings
betweenthemplatonicbecausehisfeelingsranmuchdeeperthanmerefriendship.He'dbeenin
lovewithMorganforyears.Asidefromthatdamnpactonethingoranotherhadalways
preventedhimfrombreakingoutoftheircomfortzone.

AlloftheirfriendsjokedabouthisandMorgan'sbromance.Thetwofosterbrotherswerecloser



thancouldbeunderstoodbyacasualacquaintance.Consequentlyhislovelifeusuallyconsisted
ofemptymockeriesofarelationship.Hisphysicalneedssatisfiedbuthisheartachingforthe
onlymanwhocouldcompletehim,ifonlyhewould.

"Heyboss,JimmyandIareheadingoutforlunchyouwannajoinus?"

HelookedoveratCameronhisparttimeemployee,andshookhishead."Nothanks.I'vegot
moreworktodoinhere.Havetofinishthisinventorytoday.Youguysallsetfortheguide
trainingcoursethisweekend?"

"Yeah."

"Howmanyhavepre-purchasedtheirequipment?"

"Nearlythreequartersoftheclass.Itwasgoodthinkingtoofferthegearatwholesaleprice."

Seansmiledattheexuberanttwentysomethingman."That'swhyIownthejoint."Hetappedthe
sideofhisforehead."Alwaysthinkin'ahead."

Camerontookseveralmorestepsintotheroom,loweringhisvoice,"Andwhatwereyou
thinkingaboutrightbeforeIwalkedin?Icouldn'ttellifyouwerehorny,sadorconstipated."

"I'llhaveyouknowIwasthinkingaboutMorgan'sandmyrundownRobeCanyonlastfall."

"Ahh,sohornyandsadthen."Cameronpickedupahigh-endwhitewaterpaddle,andpretended
toexaminethecarboncompositeshaft."Areyouevergoingtotellhim?"

Henodded."Youknowwe'retheonlyfamilyeachotherhaseverhad,andyetbecomingareal
familyiswhatwefearmost."

"You'rebrothers,friendsandtheloveofeachother'slives,currentlyinthatorder.Thefearof
loosingoneisgreaterthanthehopeofgainingallthree.Youhavetodecideifyou'regoingtolet
thefearcontrolyouorbravetherapidsandexperiencethebiggestthrillofyourlives."

SeanwasshockedattheintenseintellectualismcomingfromCameron.Themanwhose
personalityscreamedfreeflying,thrillseekingplayboy."Whendidyougetsodamnsmart?"

Cameronshruggedhisshoulders."I'mmorethanjustaprettyface.Butdon'ttellanyone...Ihave
areputationtomaintain."

SeanwatchedasCameronleft,whistlingthetuneLet'sGetItOn.Helethisminddriftbackto
thefalleveningbythecampfire.Morgan'sdeepbrowneyeswerenearlyblackinthelowlight.



Thelightfromthefireflickeredonhischeekbones.Hislipsslightlyopen,andinSean'seye
beggingforakiss.Heimaginedtheirheadstilting,thedistanceclosing.Helickedhislowerlipin
anticipation,andheardMorgan'smoan.Onlymillimetersseparatedtheirmouths-andinhis
imagination?Seansealedthegap,discoveringwhatheaventastedlike.

****

Ascreamknifedthroughtheairwhilesimultaneouslytheshrillringofthephonebombarded
Morgan'suncaffinatedbrain.Heturnedtoreachforthehandsetonthewall,buthaltedasBridget
letoutanothercry.Wellatleastheknewhisdaughterhadgoodlungs.

"Holdonbaby.Daddyhastogetthephone."

HechosetohitthespeakerbuttoninsteadofattempttoholdthereceiverandfeedBridgether
oatmeal.

"Hello?"Morgananswered.

"Howaremyfavoritecapedcrusadersthismorning?"

"Sean!It'sgoodtohearyourvoice."

MorganliftedanotherspoonfulofoatmealtoBridget'smouth,andlaughedasthemushsmeared
acrossherroundlittlecheekwhensheturnedherheadtothespeaker,hearingSean'svoiceecho
inthekitchen.

"Ithinksomeoneelseisgladtohearyourvoicetoo.Thisisthequietestshe'sbeenforthepast
twelvehours."

"Didmysweethearthavearoughnight?"

MorganknewSeanwastalkingaboutBridget,buthewishedtheendearmenthadbeenmeantfor
him."She'steething.Weendeduppacingthefloorofherroomhalfthenight."

"Welldon'tyouworry.UncleSeaniscomingtotherescuetonight.I'lltakeovertoothduty,so
youcangetsomesleep."

MorgansmiledatthethoughtofSeanpacingthetreadsofhishardwoodfloorsupstairs,Bridget
wrappedinablanketashecooedlullabies.Thenwhenshe'dfallenasleepSeanwouldsilently
makehiswaydownthehallandclimbintotheirbed,wherestrongarmswouldwraparoundhim
astheyslept.Ormaybehe'dgreethisloverwithasmileandblowjobforvolunteeringtogetup.



Waitasecond!Wheredidthatcomefrom?Seanisnotmylover.He'smybrother.Myfriend.No
matterhowmuchIwishwecouldbemore.

"Morgan?Youthere?"

"Yeah,sorry.Whattimeyouthinkyou'llgetintonight?"

"Assumingtrafficisn'ttoohorrendousaroundsix.Isthatcool?"

"Noproblem.Ifwe'renothomeyetjustletyourselfin.AndSean?"

"Yeah?"

"We'rereallylookingforwardtoseeingyou.Twomonthsistoolong."

"Iknow.IhavesomeideasonthatIwanttotalkoverwithyouthisweekend."

"Anythingserious?"

"Seeyoutonightpumpkin!"

Seanhungupbeforeansweringhisquestion,andMorganwasbaffledbytheenigmaticstatement.
SeancurrentlylivedinLeavenworth,approximatelythreehoursNorthwestofSeattle,wherehe
andBridgetlived.Thesmalltown,knownforitBavarianatmosphere,wasclosetoStevens
Pass?apopularskiresort?andtheIcicleandWenatcheeRivers,makingitanideallocationfor
Sean'sraftingandskishop.Morganlovedthesmalltownofabouttwothousandsnuggledatthe
baseoftheCascadeMountains.Snowyinthewinterandsunnyinthesummerthelittlehamlet
welcomedvisitorsyearround.He'doftenthoughtofrelocatingtheresinceSeanhadopenedhis
shop,butonethingoranotheralwayspreventedhimfromcompletingthemove.

Atfirsthe'dgottenthegreatjobasafinancialadvisorwithClearyandMueller.Thenhe'dmet
Brad,andnextthingheknewfiveyearshadpassed.WhenBradannouncedhewasn'treadyfor
fatherhoodonlyamonthbeforeBridget'sbirth,hewentintoshock.They'dspentayeartalking
aboutbecomingparentsandwhenhisoldcollegeroommateofferedtobethesurrogatehe
thoughtitwasfate.Theirrelationshipquicklydisintegratedintoastinkypileofashrunning
riversofblackacrosstheearthasificewaterhadbeenthrownonit.Nowhewasasinglefather.
Livinginahousehedidntlove?withalargemortgagehehated?andsleepinginanemptybed
whereheimaginedhisbestfriendandfosterbrother.Lookingbackherecognizedthathe'dnever
reallylovedBrad,onlyusedhimasaplaceholderinthefamilyhesodesperatelywantedto
create.



HelookeddowntofindthatafterSeanhungup,he'dcontinuedtofeedhisdaughterheroatmeal
onautopilot,andnowthebowlwasempty.Hewipedherface,andliftedherfromherhighchair
onlytobegiftedwithtwosmalloatmealfilledhandssmearingmushdownhisshirtandtie.Well
thatwouldteachhimtonotkeepaneagleeyeonlittlehandsnearfood.Heshookhisheadat
Bridget'slaughterwhenhesettledheronhiship.

"Youthinkthatwasfunnyhuh?I'llshowyoufunnymissy."

HeliftedBridgetoverhishead,andblewagiantraspberryonherstomach.Babygirlgiggles
raineddownandashelookedintothematchingdarkbrowneyesofhistenmontholddaughter
heonceagainfellheadoverheelsinlove.

Theyranupstairssohecouldchangehisshirtandtie.HesetBridgetonherblanketonthefloor
nexttothebed.Shehadafewtoystoamuseherselfwith.Lookingintohisclosethegrabbeda
darkbluedressshirtandasilver,darkblue,andpurplestripedtie.HeknewSeanlovedhimin
blue.Themanalwayssaiditmadehisdarkbrownhairmorevibrant.Thisshadeofblueactually
remindedhimofSean'seyes.That'swhyhelovedtheshirt.Wheneverheworeithewas
remindedofthemanwhohauntedhisdreams.Softlightbrownhairhewantedtorunhisfingers
through,blueeyesthatcouldsparklewithlaughterorsmolderwithintensity.Thoseeyesspoke
volumesmorethanthelipshelongedtokiss.HowwouldSean'shands,callusedfromyearsin
theoutdoors,feelslidingacrosshisskin?Howwouldtheyfeelwrappedaroundhiscock?The
organinquestionjerkedatthethought,andbroughthimoutofhisfantasy.

Heslippedtheendofhistiethroughtheknot,andlookedoveratBridget'sblanket.Notseeing
herwherehelefther,hewhippedhisheadaroundjustintimetoseeherpaddedbehindwiggle
throughthebedroomdoor.Eversinceshe'dfiguredouthowtocrawl,he'dbeenrunningaround
likeachickenwithhisheadcutoff.

"ComebackhereHoudini!"

Manit'sagoodthingIinstalledthatgateatthetopofthestairslastmonth.NextthingIknow
she'sgoingtobewalking,thenrunninganddeargodhelpmetheboysstartcalling.

Hetookoff,andcaughtBridgetonlyafewfeetintothehallway.

"Wellaren'tyoualittlesmartypants.Don'tbesosneakyyougivedaddyaheartattackokay
munchkin."Hesteppedthroughthegateandheadeddownthestairs."It'stimetoleavefor
daycare,andwhenIpickyouuptonightSeanwillbehere.Wegettospendthewholeweekend
withourfavoriteman."

Hegatheredtheirgear,doublecheckingtomakesuretherewereenoughbottlesanddiapersin
herbag.AsheopenedthedoorthesunpeakedoutfrombehindtheperpetualSeattlecloudsand



heknewitwasgoingtobeagreatweekend.

****

Seanglancedathisclockonthedashofhiscar.Thenumberstauntedhimastheychangedto
read6:00pm.Hewassolate.NotonlywouldSeanbewaitingatthehouse,butthedaycare
peoplewouldbeextremelyannoyed.He'dphonedaheadtotellthem,buthewassureanextra
chargewouldbetackedontohisbillattheendofthemonth.Hetooksolaceinthefactthatit
wasnothisfault.Therewasabigwreckoninterstatefiveandhe'dsatinajamforahalfhour
beforemovingameaslythirtyfeet.HemadetheturnontoMarionandsawthesignforRainbow
ConnectionDaycareonhisright.Thenamealwaysmadehimsnickernotonlyforitsreferenceto
theMuppetsong,butthelovelyironythatagaymanusedtheirservicesforhischild.Despitethe
funnynameitwasrecentlyvotedthebestdaycareinSeattle,andhewasproudthestaffwasa
partofBridget'sdevelopment.

Hewasfortunatethatsomeonepulledoutofaspotrightinfrontofthebuildingjustashepulled
up.HeslidhisbrandnewNissanAltimaHybridintothespot,andjoggeduptothefrontdoors.
Aswalkeddownthehallstotheareadesignatedforinfantsandtoddlershesawotherclassrooms
forthetwoyearoldsandpre-kindergartenkids.HereachedforthedoorhandletoBridget's
room,andpulledtheportalopen.Heheardhisdaughter'sbabbleoverinthecorner.Whenshe
cameintoviewhesawshewasintentlywatchingGabby,herpersonalcaregiver,buildatowerof
blocks.Herhandsweptoutandtheblockstumbledtothecarpet.

"Oh-ohpumpkin,theblocksfell,"Hecalledout.

Thelittlebaldheadswunghisway,shortarmsreachedfortheskyandbrightbrowneyes
twinkledingreeting.

"Da...da...da"

Hescoopeduphisdaughter,gaveheragoodsqueezeandakissonhischeek."Wereyouagood
girl,didyouhavefuntoday?"

"ShehadanexcellentdayMr.O'Connell,"Gabbysaid,pickinguptheblocksonthefloor.

"Great.ThankyousomuchforstayinglateGabby."Heturnedbacktohisdaughter."Youready
togohome?Wehaveabigweekendplanneddon'twe?"

HesearchedaroundforBridget'sdiaperbag,andsnatcheditup.Thenspiedherblanketinthe
cornerofherplayarea,andranovertograbitonlytospyherfavoriteglowwormdollonthe
oppositeside.Heshudderedtothinkofthenightsaheadifhedidn'thavetheglowwormSean



hadgivenherafewmonthsago.

"EverythingokayMr.O'Connell?"

"It'sfine,we'rereallylate.Mybestfriendisvisitingusthisweekend,andItoldhimwe'dbe
homebysixo'clock.Ihatemakinghimwaitforus."

GabbyhelpedpackawayBridget'sthingsthenhandedthefilledbacktoherfather."Mr.
O'ConnellcanIaskyousomething?"

HeadjustedBridgetonhiship,walkingtowardsthedooroftheclassroom."Sure."

"Areyouseeinganyone?"

Morganstoppeddead,andturnedhisheadtowardsGabby.Althoughhedidn'tbroadcasthis
preferences,hethoughtGabbywasawarehewasgay.

"No,no,no.Notforme!MycousinJeremyrecentlybrokeupwithhisboyfriend,andI've
thoughtthetwoofyouwouldbeperfectforeachother."

"IappreciatethevoteofconfidenceGabby,butIreallydon'thaveanyextratimetodatebetween
workandraisingBridget.She'smynumberoneconcern."

"Ohsure,Iunderstand.JustthoughtI'dask.Neverhurtsyouknow.IfIcouldsayonemore
thing?FindingtherightpersonwillonlyenrichBridget'slife,sodon'tcloseyourselfoffto
opportunities.It'snotselfishforyoutofindhappiness."

Henoddedhisheadbrisklythenwalkedoutthedoor.

****

MorgandroveacrossLakeWashingtontowardshisBellevuehome.Bridget'sbabbleslowly
quietingasthecarridesoothedhertosleepinthebackseat.HethoughtaboutGabby'slastwords.
Itwasn'tfindingtherightpersonthatworriedhim.Heknewwhothatwas.Unfortunatelyhealso
knewSeanandhimwouldneverbemorethanbrothersandfriends.Theprospectofdatingduds
andattemptingtofindamanwillingtotakeonareadymadefamilyheldnoappeal.Hewas
ultimatelybetteroffspendinghisenergytryingtobethebestdadhecould.

AshepulledintohisdrivewayhesawSean'sToyota4Runnerparkedupnexttothegarage.
Bridgetwokeupthemomentheliftedherfromthecarseatandtheyheadedintothehouse.
Whenheopenedthefrontdoorhescentedsomethingdeliciouswaftingfromkitchen.Sean



walkedintothelivingroomwithahugesmileonhisface.ThesightofSeandressedinhip
huggingbluejeansandwornT-shirt,whichmoldedperfectlytohisbulgingbicepsandcaressed
histightstomach,madeMorgan'smouthwater.

"Theretheyare!"Seanexclaimed.Heheldouthisarms,takingBridgetfromMorgan."How'smy
favoritegirl?"

"Da...da...da!"

OhhowIwishhewereyourotherdaddy,baby.

"Whatsmellssogood?"Morganasked.

"Imadechickenparmesan.It'ssimmeringonthestoveandreadytoeat."

MorgangaveSean'sfreehandasqueeze."Thankyou.I'msorrywe'resolate."

"It'scool.Sowhatisourlittlemisseatingfordinnerthesedays?"

TheywalkedintothekitchenandMorgan'seyeswererivetedtoSean'sperfectassthewhole
way.

"Sinceyoumadechickenwecanpuree'that,andmixinsomeveggies.I'llcutupapapayafor
desert.She'sreallyintofingerfoodsrightnow,sobeonguardforflyingdebris.We'llgivehera
bottlebeforebedtime."

TheyallsatdowntodinnerandMorgankeptstealingglancesofSeanoutofthecornerofhis
eye.Themantooktobabycarelikeanatural,andhewasconfidentinSean'sskills.Itwasniceto
beabletoeatdinnerwithouthavingtosimultaneouslyfeedatenmonthold.

"SoMorgan,anynewprospectsonthehorizon?"

SeansawMorganshakehishead,andcouldn'thelpbutfeelrelieved.

"Anyparticularreasonwhy?"

"Wecan'thavewhatwewant,sowhybotherwithsubstitutes."

Holycrap!TheheatcomingfromMorgan'seyesnearlyknockedhimtothefloor.Coulditbethat
Morganwasgettingtiredoftheirplatonicagreementaswell?Hestaredintothedarkbrowneyes
acrossthetablefromhim,andtriedtoreadthemeaningbehindthewords.Allofasuddenhis



concentrationwasbrokenwhenacold,wetandstickymesshithischeek.

"Iwarnedyou,"Morgansaid,laughing.

Seanwipedhischeekwiththenapkinthenturnedtoseeasingletoothsmilegrinningbackat
him.SeeingthatgoofygrinsolidifiedhisresolvetocomecleanwithMorganthisweekend.

"Doyouthinkit'spossibleforthetwoofustogooutalonesometimethisweekend?"

Morgannodded."IalreadyaskedtheneighborifshewouldwatchBridgetforafewhours.I
rathereagerlyanticipatedsomeadulttimeforus."

SeanwonderedjusthowadultMorganwaswillingtogo.

"Excellent.Thentomorrownightyou'reallmine."

****

TheysatinaquietcorneroftheWaterfrontSeafoodGrillonthetipofpierseventy.Thesun
begantosetandElliotBaywasawashofdarkorangeanddeepbluethroughthewallofglass
surroundingtheintimatecontemporaryinterior.Asmallcandleflickeredatthecenteroftheir
table.Seanenjoyedthelivejazzpianodriftingfromthefrontoftherestaurant.They'dalready
enjoyedtheirduckconfitsalad,andwereawaitingtheirroastedMainelobstertails.

Afterquietlycatchinguponeachotherslivestheyweresuddenlyatanimpasse.Avery
unfamiliarplaceforMorganandhimtobe.Maybeitwastheromanticatmosphereorthesexual
tensionhoveringoverthetable.Morganlookedsogoodinblacksuitwithcrispwhiteshirtand
darkgreentie.SeanwantedtoundueeachbuttonandkisshiswaydownMorgan'schest.He
wantedtoreleasethetieandsecureMorgantothebed,sohecouldintimatelyexplorehislove's
bodyinchbyinch.

Theirhandsreachedforeachotheracrossthetable,andfingerslockedtogether.Morgan'swarm
skinfeltsogoodagainsthis.Sean'sbreathingbecameshallowashestaredintothedarkbrown
eyesburningwithdesireacrossfromhim.

"It'stimeMorgan.Ican'tholdbackanylonger."

Ashiverrippleddownthestrongleanformofthemanheloved.Seansawthequestionsin
Morgan'seyes.HeheardMorgan'sbreathcatch,andthefingerslockedwithhistightened.

"I'velovedyouforyearsMorganO'Connell.IloveBridget,andeventhoughshe'stechnically



yours...Iwanthertobemine."

"Doyourealizewhatyou'resayingSean?"

"Yes."

SeanwatchedasMorganprocessedhisconfession.Inthespaceofseveralheartbeatshesaw
confusion,anticipation,arousalandacceptancecrosshisfeatures.Thelastonemadehimrelease
apentupbreath,andhesmiled.SeanwishedhecouldleanacrossthetableandkissMorganright
thatinstant.Insteadhesatbackasthewaiterdeliveredtheirentrees.

WhentheylefttherestaurantSean'shandsettledonhislowerback.Theywalkedaroundthepier
andwatchedthewaterslappingatthepillars.Thenightairwasslightlycool,andSean'sarm
aroundhiswaistwaswarm.Theyreachedtheedgeofthewalkway,andMorganturnedtoface
themanhe'dlovedforyears.Hecouldn'tbelievethatSeanwantedthem.Seanwantedtotake
theirrelationshiptothenextlevelandbecomethefamilyhe'dalwaysdreamedofhaving.His
handliftedtoSean'scheek.HisthumbgrazedSean'slowerlip.Theatmospherecrackledaround
them.Theireyesheldeachothers,andhetiltedhishead.Afteryearsoflongingtheirlipsmeshed
andMorganfinallyunderstoodthemeaningofthewordrapture.Sean'stongueslidacrosshis
lowerlip,seekingentry,andhemeltedintotheembrace.Theinitialtentativenessoftheirmating
disappeared,andasearingkissexploded.

Theirarmswrappedtightaroundeachother.Tonguesprobed,teasedandthrustinsideeach
other'smouths.HetuggedSean'shipscloser,fingerslatchingontothebeltloopsofhispants.
Sean'slipstracedafierypathacrosshisjawanddownthesideofhisneck.Morgan'scock
throbbedwitharousal.HefeltSean'sresponsepulsingagainsthimastheyarchedintoeachother.
Heloathedtostop,butknewbeforelongthebriefspaceintimewhichhadgiventhemprivacy
fortheirmoonlightstrollwouldelapse,andthepierwouldbefilledwithmenandwomenseeking
toenjoythespringevening.

"TakemehomeMorgan.Ineedyou."

"NoSean,weneedyou."

****

SeanandMorgantuckedBridgetintohercrib.Heturnedonthecribtoywhichemittedsoft
glowinglightsandnewagemelodies.Carefullytheybackedoutoftheroom,andsilentlyshutthe
door.SeantookMorgan'shandandledhimdownthehalltothemasterbedroom.He'dbeenin
Morgan'sroomcountlesstimes,butneverwiththeintenttomakeloveandsleepintheman's



arms.

Theexperienceonthepierhadlefthimstarvingformore.He'dneverexperiencedapassionlike
thatfoundwithMorgan.Theykissedinthedarkenedroom,andheheardasoftwhimperescape
fromMorgan.

"IloveyouSean.Takeme.Ineedtofeelyouontopofme."

HeopenedMorgan'sshirt,onebuttonatatime.Hislipskissedeachinchofskinasitwas
revealed.WhenhebaredthedarkbrownnipplesonMorgan'sfirmchest,hesuckedthem
betweenhisteeth.Lickingandnibblingonthehardenedbuds,herelishedMorgan'sgaspsand
criesformore.Handsscrambledoneachother'sclothesuntilfleshmetflesh,anddeepgroansof
contentmentfloatedintotheair.

SeanloweredMorganontothebedandleanedoverhim.Theircocksbrushedandthepre-cum
leakingfromtheirheadsmingled,slickeningtheirskinastheyrubbedagainstoneanother.He
loweredhisheadandlickedattheblendedflavors,moaningattheexquisitetaste.Hesuckedthe
headofMorgan'scockbetweenhislips.Swipedhistongueacrossthespongyplumtop,andslid
downtheironhardlength.Morgan'scockfilledhismouthtoperfection.Wideenoughtostretch
hislipsandthelengthfilledhismouthandthroat.

MorgancriedoutatthefeelofSean'smouthwrappedaroundhiscock.Itwassomuchmorethan
physical.He'dneverbeenmadelovetolikethisbefore,andheheardhimselfpleadingformore.
Physicalsensationandemotionscoursedthroughhim,overwhelmingintheirintensity.Hegave
himselftoSeanashisloverexpertlyworkedhisthrobbingflesh.Heknewhisorgasmwasn'tfar
awaywhenhisballsliftedandatinglingsensationshotdownhisspine.

"Sean...Sean...soon.OhGod,soon."

SeanliftedhisheadfromMorgan'scock."Goaheadbaby.Iwanttoseeyoucome."

MorgansqueezedthebaseofhiscocktostalltheeruptionSean'swordsthreatenedtocause.
Theirlipsmetinanotherfeverishkiss.MorganwrappedhisarmsaroundSean'sback,grasping
themusclesandarchingintothelargebodyabovehim.Helovedthefeelofamanontopofhim.
Thepressofanotherbodypushinghimintothemattress.Theheatofskinonskin.Sweatslick
fleshslidingtogether.Hereachedbeneathhispillow,andheldoutthewellusedtubeoflube.

Seanpickedupthebottle,andflippedopenthecap.Squeezingoutagoodamountontohis
fingershereachedbetweenMorgan'slegsandprobedatthetightringofmuscleguarding
Morgan'sentrance.HeknewMorgan'shadn'tbeenwithanyonesinceBradnearlyayearago,so
hetookhistimepreparinghim.Thevelvetheatclutchingathim,whenonefingerbreached
Morgan'schannel,madehimmoan.SlowlyhesliddeeperintoMorgan'sbody,caressingthe



plushtissues.Morganboredown,andheinsertedanotherdigit.PushingdeephefoundMorgan's
glandandwiththebarestoftouches,themancame.Hesealedtheirlipstogethertoswallow
Morgan'scry,sonottowakeBridget.Morganworeamaskoftriumphantecstasyashiscock
shotvolleyaftervolleyofsemenacrosshisstomachandchest.

Seanremovedhisfingers,andwithshakinghandsslidthecondomdownhiscock.Hesquirted
somemorelubeonthepolyisoprenebarrier.SeanliftedMorganlethargiclegsandplacedthem
onhisshoulders.HepositionedhiscockatMorgan'sentrance,andpushedintothestretched
opening.Hepausedastheheadofhiscockpoppedthrough,gaspingatthefeelofMorgan's
musclesclampingdownontheintrusion.HishandcaressedMorgan'sstomach,andhislips
suckedononenipple.Whenthelockdownloosenedheslidhome.

Seancouldn'tbelievethathewasfinallyinsideMorgan.Hislover'sbodyslowlyopenedasif
welcominghimhome.HisballsnestednexttoMorgan's.Theorbsfullanddesperatetounload
deepinsidetheasswrappedtightaroundhim.

"Fuckme,Sean."

HesankintoMorgan'sdarkbrowngaze.Hissoulexhilaratednowthathe'dfinallyclaimedhis
man,burstingtoshoutinexultation.SeanplungedinandoutofMorgan'sbody,whispering
heatedwordsoflove.Morganmatchedhisrhythm,pushingdownintoeachofhisupwardthrusts.
Morgan'sneedmatchedhisown.Thehungertoconsummatetherelationshipthathadbuilt
betweenthemforthepasttwentyfiveyearsburnedMorgan'shypnoticeyes.

Themomentumincreased,andthesoundoftheirbodiesslappingtogetherfilledtheair.Sean
wrappedonehandaroundMorgan'scock,andstrokedintime.Hechangedtheangleofhiships,
andnailedMorgan'sprostate.

"Yes,Sean,fuck,I'mgonnacome."

Hecriedoutasboltsofelectricityshotthroughhisbloodstream.Morgan'stoescurledonhis
shoulders,andhisheadthrashedonthepillow.Sean'schestheavedbreathinandoutofhis
burninglungs,andhishandsreachedforMorgan'ships.Hepulledthemaninsotheirhipswere
weldedtogether.

"ComeformeMorgan.Letgolove,I'llcatchyou."

Morgan'sbodyvibratedbelowhim.Hishandquickenedonthecockfillinghispalm.Thenwitha
burstthedambroke,andMorgan'sorgasmrippedthroughhim.Hotcumsprayedbetweentheir
bodies.EachshotcausedMorgan'schanneltopulsearoundhisshaft,andhishipsjackknifedinto
Morganoverandover,feedingtheintenseclimax.Sean'sballstightened,hisdickswelled.He
archedhisneckback,thetendonsathisthroatstrainedandhehalffearedhisgriponMorgan's



hipswouldleavebruises.Withagaspingcrythepleasureconsumedhim,andheemptiedevery
ounceofhisbeingintohislove.

****

Smallsoundscamefromthespeakerbesidethebed.Seanslowlyblinkedopenhiseyes,andby
thelightfilteringintotheroomdeducedthatthemorningwaswellunderway.HeandMorgan
hadmadeloverepeatedlythroughthenight,andthemanwasoutcoldnexttohim.Heslowly
slitheredoutofbed,pulledonapairofMorgan'sboxerbriefsfromthedresser,andwenttocheck
onBridget.Hislittlepumpkinhadpulledherselfup,andwasstandinginhercrib,clutchingthe
railing.

"Goodmorning."

HeliftedBridgetoutofhercrib,andthebabybabbledexcitedly.Littlehandspattedhischeeks.
Heliftedhersmallarmsoutoftheway,andblewaraspberryonhercheek.Peelsofbaby
laughterechoedinthesmallroom.

"Quietnow.Wedon'twanttowakeupyourdaddy,"hesaid.

"Soundslikeshe'sfoundthedaddyshewantsfornow,"Morgansaid,walkinguptoSeanand
Bridget.

SeanleanedinforakissfromMorgan.Morganlipsweresoftinthemorningasthekisslingered.
ThenMorgan'sarmwrappedaroundhiswaistasheheldBridget.Thethreeofthemstoodinan
embrace,andSeanknewhe'dmadetherightdecision.Thedreamsofarealfamilyheand
Morganhadspentnightstalkingabouttogetheraschildrenhadfinallycometrue.
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