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Running his fingers gently over the smooth marble worktop of his kitchen, Sean took a deep breath of the cinnamon scented air, that reminded him of delicious apple pies as a kid, as he prepared himself for his next batch of cookies.

He was never normally this nervous about baking, he loved it, he loved the chemistry and the changes within the baked goods as they cooked and transformed into stunning perfection. But after the year him and his family had had, he just needed everything to go right.

As he felt the warmth from his black oven travel up his legs, he knew he had to get going on the next batch. 

Looking at the silver bowl, teaspoons and spices in front of him, Sean sighed a little as he remembered why he was doing all of this. A part of him didn’t want to bake yet another batch of cookies, he was sure if this was a normal time, then Sean knew he would have loved to bake even more.

But these were not normal times. At least not to him. 

After his parents finding out he was gay in the January and all the loud moaning, screaming and unfriendliness that followed. Sean just wanted his dinner at Christmas to go well, his parents said they were sorry but he just wanted things to be okay.

Sean could hardly say that he wasn’t surprised when his mum called up and asked if they could come round today for dinner. 

At first Sean so badly wanted to say no, after everything they had put him through, Sean didn’t want to see them. But he did love them, care about them and want to see them. So to his utter surprise he said yes.

The sound of cookies sizzling, cars driving past and the quiet Christmas songs in the background made Sean smile and push all those negative thoughts aside. This was going to be great, his parents and him were going to have an amazing dinner. But first he needed to make something special to go with coffee after dinner.

Even that memory of having coffee and something special after a grand meal made Sean relax a little, those times with his posh family were long gone (he wasn’t invited anymore) but whilst the time lasted, it was great. 

Returning his attention to the neatly arranged bowls, teaspoons and spices in front of him, Sean took out his phone and looked at the recipe. 

It was a recipe for Brandy Snaps that one of his friends had sent him, Sean wasn’t exactly sure if they were nice or if they were suitable for his parents’ posh taste. They sounded posh but in Sean’s experience that meant very, very little.

As he looked at the phone and the stupidly small text, Sean read that he needed butter, flour and sugar so he measured it and weight it all out.

With his strong arms mixing the butter and sugar together into a smooth paste before he added the flour, Sean knew this was going to be good. It was butter and sugar, what else did the dessert need?

For a moment, Sean remembered how his sister had actually had that in a sandwich before. Even now Sean hated the idea and found it completely disgusting, but he did love his sister. She was always a laugh. (At least from what Sean remembered)

After mixing that all together, Sean added the vanilla, milk and coffee. He mixed it all up for a few seconds and licked his lips. 

Sean knew that if his parents didn’t enjoy this then something was very wrong with them. They loved coffee, sweet things and vanilla. This was going to be the perfect thing to finish up a wonderful evening.

A part of Sean wondered if that last part was true, after everything that had happened, he didn’t want tonight to be awkward or strange. He had a feeling (knew for a fact) that his father didn’t want to come, it was just how he was. It was probably his mum that had arranged it all. 

At least he might have one ally in case things go wrong. Sean relaxed a little at that idea, it was silly to feel like he needed allies but after the past year, very little surprised him anymore.

Returning his attention to his phone, he accidentally clicked off the recipe, so as he was trying to find it again. Sean wondered if he would be invited back to family events anytime soon. He wasn’t really sure he cared that much, he was fine with being gay and he was more than happy. 

It was everyone else that was the problem.

Sean smiled as he thought about the look on his family’s face if he bought a boy back to them. Then he frowned as Sean remembered he had never had a boyfriend, he had always been too scared to get one. That needed to change.

After finding the recipe again, Sean looked at the last ingredient that he needed and rolled his eyes. He needed cream.

He didn’t have any.

Taking a step away from the bowl of all the delicious ingredients and breathing in the coffee scented air, Sean wondered what to do next. He had to make these brandy snaps for his parents, he couldn’t not make them, the fate of his relationship could be on the line.

Forcing himself to relax, Sean looked at the time and frowned when he saw it was four in the afternoon. His parents said they were coming at six, which in real life meant they were coming at half five. Sean didn’t have time for this, but he had to make them. He had to find some cream. 

As Sean remembered there was a shop within walking distance, he turned off the oven and put his mix in the fridge.

Then he dashed off, not knowing what he was going to find.
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Hayden stared at his watch as he lent on the cold plastic till with sweets and scratch cards all around him as he waited for customers that were never going to turn up. 

The cold air smelt of cigarette smoke from the awful smokers outside and Hayden hated the taste it formed in his mouth. But the sound of the smokers outside, the singing of Christmas Songs and the jolliness of little children running with their parents made him smile for a moment.

Then Hayden turned his attention back to his little shop with rows upon rows of food of all different types for people to buy. 

It wasn’t even his shop, it was his father’s. A part of Hayden wondered why he bothered manning the shop for his father when his father could hire another young person who needed the money (and might actually enjoy it). During the week, Hayden loved being an office worker for his friend’s company in insurance. But this customer-less shop was not what Hayden wanted to do with his Saturday afternoon.

Looking back at his watch, Hayden rolled his eyes as it was only ten past 4, he wanted it to be five o’clock so he could go home and start decorating his Christmas tree in his little apartment. 

He knew it would be more fun to have a boyfriend or someone else help him, but Hayden didn’t have anyone yet. Normally his best friend came over and they would make a thing out of it, but she was away on business this weekend.

As Hayden listened to the smokers and everyone else walk away from outside the shop, he cocked his head as he wondered if he should just close up early. His father wouldn’t mind and if he moaned about loss of earnings (which his father didn’t need either), Hayden supposed he could give him some money.

Nodding to himself, Hayden was about to walk out from behind the counter when... wow! (Hayden almost swore)

Hayden’s mouth dropped open when he saw an utterly stunning man about his age walk into the shop. The man’s hair was beautifully long that seemed to flow down his shoulders like it was made from water.

This Man was fit with strong arm muscles and wearing his tight black coat and black jeans made him look even more stunning.

Hayden couldn’t believe how amazing The Man looked. Somehow this Man even managed to make his skin look smooth, young and utterly amazing. But what really did it for Hayden was the Man’s striking blue eyes.

The Man was perfection.

Hayden had to stop his thoughts from wondering what he would like to do to the Man’s hair and his amazing body. 

By this point, Hayden hadn’t realised The Man had walked over to the till area with an equally massive smile. Hayden wanted to force himself to say something but he couldn’t The Man was so beautiful and that’s all he could focus on.

It was that moment Hayden knew he was going to be in trouble (or maybe love).
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Breathing in the horrible smoke from the smokers standing outside the shop, Sean waved at them as they started to sing Christmas songs at him. But Sean couldn’t really understand the image of Christmas singers smoking, the two didn’t seem to connect in his mind.

With Sean knowing he had to get some cream no matter what, he watched the smokers put out their cigarettes and walk down the street singing their Christmas songs loudly and he entered the shop.

When he walked into the shop, Sean ignored the rows upon rows of great looking foods and all the other essentials that people would need and didn’t want to go to a supermarket for. Instead Sean knew it was best to just ask the person at the till.

As he looked around for the till, Sean felt the cold wrap around him and he was instantly glad he hadn’t done what he normally did, and take off his coat as soon as he walked in anywhere.

For a few moments of looking, Sean found the till and the amazing smell of strong aftershave filled the air as Sean looked at the-

Sean didn’t know what to think or say or do as he
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