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  Forms of address readers often ask about — 

a quick explanation:


P’ means “older sibling” and is used (regardless of gender) before a given name or nickname to address someone older with familiarity and respect (e.g., P’Rin).

Nong means “younger sibling” and is used (regardless of gender) before a given name or nickname to address someone younger with affection, care, or guidance.

Ai is a very casual form of address used between people of the same age; it can be teasing, rough, or confrontational depending on tone and context.

Hia is a term derived from Teochew/Chinese dialect meaning “older brother.” It is commonly used within Thai-Chinese communities to address an older male with familiarity. Depending on tone and relationship, it can express respect, closeness, teasing, or authority.
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  The Legend of the Lighthouse



Legend has it that long ago a fishing boat went to sea, and upon it were three generations of men from one family. The largest storm in a century came without warning and devastated the small village at the base of the cliff that a lighthouse sat upon. The women of the family who were assumed lost at sea refused to give up hope and spent their days and nights keeping the fire burning and holding vigil in the lighthouse so their men would find their way home.

One evening, as the sun set upon the horizon, the grandmother looked out upon the choppy water and made a wish for her loved ones to be returned to her. As the final rays faded, she glimpsed a small sail on the horizon, as if someone had answered her wish. The grandmother hurried down the stairs and winding path of the cliff to her family in the village below. After the storm, most of the village people had fled to the larger town rather than rebuild, but there were still fishermen who stayed close to their boats. She implored them to go out and search for the boat she had seen on the horizon and two of the men and their crews agreed. It was a long and painful wait, but as the sun rose the following morning, one of the boats returned with the lost boat behind them.

The people rejoiced; a miracle had occurred.

It was only once the rescue boat was moored that the family learned the men on the lost fishing boat had died, their bodies laid out respectfully. The grandmother remembered her wish as she looked at her husband, son, and grandson. She had wished for their return; nothing more, nothing less. In that moment, she could either be grateful that her wish had been granted or ungrateful that it had not been in the way she had intended. She chose to be grateful that their bodies had been returned and could be properly sent off in the way of her religion. It is said that several years later upon her death bed she was offered the position of wish giver of the lighthouse...
​
If you dare, you can climb the stairs of the lighthouse and make a wish at sunset. But be careful what you wish for as it may come true in a way you never imagined.








  
  Chapter 1

Huski


Hands to Myself - Selena Gomez



“Holy shit,” someone swore behind Huski. “You’re back!”
A deep, honey-smooth laugh filled the well-ordered kitchen. “Yeah, got back two days ago and Dad already has me working.”
The voice was masculine in all the ways Huski loved and he fought against the urge to turn his head to see the newcomer. There were only a few hours before the wedding reception started and he still had a hundred mini desserts to assemble as well as the cake to complete.
“So, where do you want this?” the gorgeous voice asked.
“Chef Huski?” First asked. Huski refrained from swearing under his breath. Where had his friend, Head Chef Pun, gone? He looked up and did a quick scan of the kitchen—missing again. Probably snuck out for a drink. It was happening more frequently. Huski looked to First, who was watching him expectantly.
“Yes?”
“Where do you want this?” the stranger answered.
Huski finally gave in and looked at the tall man standing casually holding a large cloth covered circle on his shoulder. His bicep strained against his tight grey t-shirt in a distracting fashion. He had full lips, a casual lopsided smile, and black hair that covered guarded eyes.
“I need to know what it is before I can tell you where to put it.”
“It’s an ice sculpture.”
Huski blinked and the words “ice sculpture” reverberated around his brain. Had he heard that correctly?
“Ahhh, okay….” He drew the words out as he tried to figure out what was happening.
“I would suggest the freezer,” the stranger said helpfully, making Huski feel like a fool.
“Well, of course, the freezer. Really, where else are you going to put it?” Huski answered sarcastically.
The newcomer simply responded with a raised eyebrow before he was distracted by his phone buzzing in his pocket. He fished it out with his free hand and quickly read the text. One handed he typed something before putting his phone away.
“There seems to be a communication breakdown. Shall we start again?” The handsome man bowed his head in greeting. “Hi, I’m Cube, and I’m here to deliver an ice sculpture for the wedding today, which was organized by the Best Man. And clearly you had no idea about it.”
“Our head chef might know something, but he is currently unavailable.” Huski covered for Pun, again. “Is that all of it?” He pointed to Cube’s shoulder.
“Nope, this is just the base.”
“Okay, do you need help bringing in the other piece?”
“That would be great.”
“Follow me.” Huski didn’t wait for an answer. He walked to the large pantry and turned to the left, yanking open the heavy walk-in freezer door. “Put it there for now.” He pointed to the far corner.
Cube walked in and gently placed the round cloth covered ice stand on the floor. Huski couldn’t help but admire his well-shaped arse in the tight pants he wore. As Cube stood and turned, Huski quickly averted his eyes, pretending to figure out where he was going to move things to accommodate the statue. Cube gave him a cheeky wink, as if he knew exactly what Huski had been thinking before heading toward the door and brushing his hand past Huski’s on the way through.
“Nothing but trouble,” Huski muttered to himself as he spun to follow Cube out of the pantry area. “First, go and help Cube while I make space in the freezer for the rest of the ice sculpture.” Huski turned back before he caught himself daydreaming about peeling the pants off Cube to reveal that perfect peach-shaped arse.
It didn’t take long to create a space for the rest of the ice sculpture, though Huski was now regretting not asking how big it was. Hopefully it would fit into the area he had made. Cube and First returned with the covered second piece of the ice sculpture while Huski was in the pantry, he returned the easy smile that Cube gave him with a tight smile as they passed each other.
“What sort of idiot orders an ice sculpture for an outdoor reception in November?” Huski said to no one in particular as he walked back to his workstation.
“That idiot would be him,” a jovial voice came from the other side of the kitchen. “More money than common sense sometimes.”
Huski swallowed the sharp words that sat on the tip of his tongue. He seemed to be doing that a lot today. He turned with a mild smile to come face-to-face with a striking man, with blond hair and a worried expression.
“Hi, I’m—” He didn’t have time to finish before Cube interrupted and engulfed the blond man in a hug. Huski took a step back to get out of the way. He looked over at the other man who stood smiling, watching the pair greet each other. The smiling man had broader shoulders and was slightly shorter than the blond. He had dark hair that was cropped short enough that it didn’t flop into his eyes, and his eyes were a warm brown that, with the genuine smile he gave Huski, left the impression that this man was kind to everyone.
Cube let go of the blond man and gave the smiling man a nod and “hi” in greeting. The tall, handsome ice delivery guy turned back to Huski and gestured to the stunning blond man. “This is Raphael, and this is Dice.” He finished with a head nod to the smiling guy. He turned to his friends. “This is Chef Huski, and he had no clue what was going on, but has been a good sport about it.”
Raphael looked guilty. “Sorry about that. There was so much to organize that it slipped my mind to let someone know that a large ice sculpture would be turning up.”
Why does this guy look so familiar? Huski thought to himself while he nodded acceptance of the apology.
“It’s fine. No problem,” Huski told him and meant it. He had too much to do to worry about it, and he was just pleased that Pun had not been aware of it.
“Is it all done?” asked Dice.
“Yeah, all safely stored in the freezer,” Cube answered. “Huski was kind enough to make space.” 
“I can’t wait for them to see it.” Raphael grinned at Cube.
“I don’t know why I can’t know what it is,” Dice grumbled.
The beautiful blond man, who Huski still couldn’t quite place, laughed and threw his arm around the shoulders of Dice. “I want it to be a surprise for all of you.” He threw his other arm around Cube. “We will walk you out. Give us a chance to catch up a little more before you head off and we go get the bridesmaid here all prettied up.”
Cube flicked his fringe out of his eyes and looked over at Raphael. “Oh, come on, we all know you are the prettier of the two of you. Dice should be the Best Man and you should be the Maid of Honor.”
It was Dice that answered. “Honestly, I don’t think it matters. As long as the two of us are up there with Lucky and Sand, everything will be as it should.”
Huski interrupted their conversation. “Hang on, before you go.”
Cube stopped and looked at him expectedly. “Who is supposed to assemble the ice sculpture? And how long will it last? Is there anything bad in the ice or can I just put it in a garden bed to melt once we’re done?”
Cube laughed. “Wow, that’s a lot of questions.”
His laugh was beautiful, just like the rest of him, but Huski ignored his body’s response to the man and waited for him to answer any of the questions he had posed.
“The ice is pure clean water. It’s not crazy hot today, so if you keep it out of direct sunlight it should last about four hours until it loses the finer details, but it will keep its shape for another two hours.” Cube tossed his head, flicking the shiny black hair out of his rich brown eyes. “Was that it? Did I answer everything?” His hair immediately fell forward across his eyes.
Huski resisted the urge to reach out and tuck it behind the man’s ear. A flash of Huski spinning Cube around and pushing him up against a wall came to mind and it took all his effort to not bite his bottom lip with such carnal thoughts. Clearly, it’s been far too long since you got laid, he told himself. Get it together.
“And who is going to assemble it?” Huski managed to say in a professional tone, not giving any hint of where his imagination had taken him.
Slowly, with his tongue caught between his teeth in a provocative fashion, Cube looked Huski up and down. “I’m pretty certain you are strong enough to do it. I think you’d be strong enough to even carry me.” He raised his eyebrow at him as if it was a challenge. Dice hid a smile behind a cough, while Raphael rolled his eyes heavenward.
“No doubt,” Huski answered, not able to resist responding to the unspoken challenge. “How do I put it together?”
“Take the base out of the cloth, put it wherever you want to, make sure it’s a stable surface. Then unwrap the sculpture and slide it onto the metal pole coming out of the base. And it’s that simple.”
“First, did you get all that?” Huski turned and asked his second-in-charge who was hovering around them.
“Yes, Chef.”
“Good, go and find Chef Pun and have him confer with Max about where it should be placed. I have a cake to ice.” He nodded at First then turned to start the mixer to find Cube still standing there watching him, while the other two were making their way towards the door. “Is there something else?” he asked.
“No, it looks like you have everything under control,” answered Cube. “Give me a call if there is a problem. First has my number.” And with another head toss that did nothing to stop his hair from flopping into his eyes, Cube left the kitchen, walking by First to give him a fist pump on the way through.
Huski switched on the mixer to get back to work but couldn’t stop himself from allowing his eyes to follow the hot arse of Cube all the way through the kitchen and out the door. As he turned to look at the progress of the icing in the mixer, First caught his eye and gave him a knowing look, as if to say he knew what Huski had been thinking.
“Aren’t you supposed to be finding Chef Pun?” Huski asked pointedly, before putting his head down to cover the sudden redness in his cheeks.  







  
  Chapter 2

Raphael


Closer - The Chainsmokers (feat Halsey)



“That ice sculpture is perfect.” Lucky and Dice’s mother, Lilac, hiccuped daintily as she settled into the high bar stool next to Raphael. “It matched my speech so well that everyone is thinking I did it on purpose.” She took a second to rearrange her long soft pink floral shift dress. Raph noticed her feet were bare. Her high heels had obviously been abandoned; she had always been one for comfort over fashion and appearance. 
Raphael signaled the bartender for champagne for both of them. “Feel free to take the credit. I did it more to remind the others that no matter where we are in our own lives and what is happening, the four of us will always have each other. We will always be the four Ninja Turtles who hung out on your couch and laughed and watched cartoons.”
“You have always been the most sentimental.” Lilac took her drink and held it up to clink glasses with him. “To the Ninja Turtles; and may you all be as happy as you are today.”
Raphael smiled warmly at her. If only she knew how lost I feel, he thought as he took a sip of the delicious bubbly drink. He held up his glass. “And to you, the amazing mother of Lucky and Dice. Who always welcomed Sand and me into your home. Fed us and gave us a place to go when the world got hard.”
“I consider myself the lucky one. You four brought joy back into my life when things were at their darkest.”
There was a cheer and they turned to look. Sand was leading Lucky onto the make-shift dance floor for their first official dance as a married couple. They both wore white, and Raph hid a smile as he noted that Lucky, just like her mother, had bare feet. The crowd quietened and music began to play. A smile played across Raph’s lips as the first notes rung out. He loved this song and secretly had always thought it would be a perfect wedding song if he ever got married. When Lucky had come to him worried that she couldn’t think of a song that was appropriate for a first dance without a second thought he told of the song and how wonderful it would be for the two of them.
“For a while there, I thought it would be you and Lucky up there. She had the biggest crush on you for the longest time.” Lilac spoke as she watched her daughter and new son-in-law spin around, laughing at their uncoordinated dancing.
Raph laughed. “That was a long time ago now. Thankfully, we managed to move past that without too much awkwardness or tears.”
Lilac took another sip of her champagne and turned to him. “How did you do it? One day she was following you around like a puppy and the next she was treating you like she treats Dice.”
“I told her the truth.” Raph shrugged. He continued to watch two of his best friends dance and laugh as they enjoyed their moment. It was unlike Sand to be in the spotlight, but with Lucky beside him he would do anything.
“Mmmm…” Lilac said nothing more, and not for the first time Raph wondered whether she actually knew the truth about him.
“It looks like I might need to start planning another wedding if your junior has her way.” Lilac nodded her head over Raph’s shoulder.
He turned to see Dice and Fah giggling like idiots as they huddled over his phone screen.
“Mmmm…” he answered noncommittally.
He was not about to tell Lilac about her son and his bedroom hopping ways. He was fairly sure that Fah and Dice had hooked up on more than one occasion. And it certainly wasn’t Raph’s business if they did again tonight, he told himself. Raph tried to ignore the empty pit in his stomach as his mind did everything to protect his heart and push that thought away. He turned back and gave the barman a nod, indicating he would like another drink.
“It’s okay, my surly Ninja Turtle, one day it will be your turn to meet a lovely girl…” She paused and looked him square in the eye, “or guy.”
Raph gave her a small, shy smile. “It won’t be a girl.”
“Thought so.” Lilac drained her glass and exchanged it for the new one the bartender put down. “You will find him one day, and it will be everything you wished for.” She covered his hand with hers and squeezed it for a brief moment. “A mother knows these things, and I know there is someone suited to you. Just be patient.”
Rather than answer, Raph drained his glass and held out his hand. “Shall we join them?” He nodded toward the dance floor.
“Yes, please.” Lilac took his proffered hand, and he led her out onto the dance floor, spinning her as he went. This brought laughter and cheers from the assembled crowd.
Raph was enjoying himself, and as they had joined the newlyweds on the dance floor, it gave everyone else the push to also join them. When the song changed, Lilac gave him a quick hug. “My feet hurt, Raph.” She gave him a cheeky wink. “I think there is a gorgeous man waiting to dance with you.” Before he could protest, she spun him around and gave him a gentle shove. He fell into Cube, who managed to catch him.
“Shit, Raph. How much you had to drink?”
“Sorry, someone is trying to play matchmaker.”
“Well, we both know that that won’t work,” laughed Cube.
“Yeah, that was a disaster,” agreed Raph.
They both jokingly shuddered as they referenced the one and only time they had slept together and how awkward it was the following morning. They had quickly decided that they were better off as friends and to never tell anyone about it.
“Did you want to dance?” asked Cube, holding out his arms.
Raph shrugged. “Sure.”
As the song was another slow love song, Raph took the lead, and they began to move around the dance floor.
“Thanks for today,” Raph said.
“Huh?” Cube said.
Raph realized he couldn’t hear him over the music. He leaned in closer to Cube’s ear. “Thank you for today,” he repeated.
Cube also moved his mouth to Raph’s ear. “It was my pleasure. I haven’t sculptured for so long that I had almost forgotten how much I loved it.”
“You truly are gifted,” Raph complimented him.
“P’Raph, stop it. You’re making me blush,” joked Cube.
Raphael laughed before becoming serious. “No, really, you should do something with your art. Don’t waste it.”
Cube shrugged. “We’ll see. You know what I’m like—too busy having fun to worry much about the future.” Something caught Cube’s attention over Raph’s shoulder. “Speaking of fun. Do you mind if I bail? There’s a guy over there with my name all over him.”
“Sure.” Raph let go of Cube and watched him saunter over to the very attractive man, Huski, in his Chef’s whites talking to another man in chef’s whites. Raph didn’t hide his smile as he walked off the dance floor.
“And where do you think you’re going?” a voice asked behind him. Raph smiled broadly as he turned to find the beaming bride and groom standing there, their arms folded in fake anger.
“Um, no where?” Raphael guessed.
The slow music changed and was replaced with a heavier beat. There was a loud groan from the side of the dance floor from Lilac, just as her son, Dice, whooped loudly and hurried to the dance floor. Years fell away for Raph and he was returned to being fifteen and singing this song while jumping around in a circle with his three best friends in the middle of their kitchen with Lilac complaining how many more times she would have to listen to the same song.
The energy on the dance floor shifted as the four best friends formed a circle, arms around the shoulders of the person on either side of them as they jumped around, and laughed, and sang “Closer” by the Chainsmokers. The wedding guests sensing something special, but not wishing to intrude, formed a larger circle around the “Turtles” and joined them in belting out the lyrics to the 2016 hit. Raph felt his heart lighten as he remembered the amazing moments he shared with these people. And if it wasn’t exactly how he wanted it now, they were still there for him in every way they could be, and that was more than most had in their life.
 






  
  Chapter 3

Cube


Favorite - Isabel LeRosa



He may have been the most gorgeous man Cube had ever seen, he decided as he walked directly toward Huski.
He was about the same height as Cube, had beautiful dark brown hair that was cut short at the sides but longer on top, his nose was perfect, and his lips called him. But what drew him over to the chef was his eyes. Rich chocolate brown, wide puppy dog eyes that held a look of fierce loyalty, that reminded Cube of his name. Cube wondered if the mesmerizing eyes were how Huski had come by his nickname.
“You got time for a drink?” he asked without preamble.
The other chef in white whistled. “Well, that’s about as forward as they come.”
Cube gave him his lopsided grin. “It stops people guessing what my preferences are.” He turned to look at Huski.
“Sure, but the bar is closed for the function—so no staff.”
“What about the other resort guests?” Cube looked around.
“Your friend booked the entire place,” Huski explained.
“Well, I’m off to supervise the final clean up and make a start on breakfast prep,” interrupted the man who couldn’t have been more than two years older than Huski. “You enjoy your night, and don’t forget you’re on breakfast tomorrow too. There’s going to be a lot of people seeking hangover cures by the look of it.”
All three of them turned to watch the crowd of people carousing in a circle on the dance floor. The chef waved goodbye.
“I’m sure Raph won’t mind if we grab something from the bar and take it with us,” Cube said as his gaze returned to Huski.
“Where did you have in mind?”
“We’re on a beautiful island; let's take a walk on the beach. I've missed the ocean.”
Huski nodded.
“You want to get changed? If you like, I could take care of the drinks while you go to your room to change?” Cube asked.
“No, it’s fine. I’ll just take this off.” Huski unbuttoned the crisp white top and removed it to reveal a white singlet underneath. Cube grinned with appreciation. “Let’s go.”
Cube followed the chef to the bar and watched him hand over his neatly folded top. The bartender handed him a bottle of liquor and a pale green shirt.
“Put it on my tab,” Cube heard Huski tell him. Huski disappeared into a room behind the bar for a few seconds and came out buttoning up the shirt—there was no sign of the white singlet, but the bottle of liquor was tucked under his arm. He moved confidently around the dance floor toward the beach, raising his eyebrows at Cube as he passed him. Cube followed, and he gave Raph a little thumbs up as he passed. Raph returned the thumbs up with a knowing wink.
“Do you have a preference to which way we walk?” Huski asked as they stepped onto the soft sand and headed to the water’s edge and into the moonlit night.
“Nope. Just happy to walk with you.”
“Sweet talker,” Huski muttered.
Cube laughed lightly. “It’s one of my flaws.”
“You? Flaws?” Huski said sarcastically. 
“I know—hard to believe, right?”
Huski studied him, his intense gaze stirring something in the pit of Cube’s stomach. Cube responded with his lopsided grin and reached up to push his hair out of his eyes.
“Let’s go this way.” Huski turned to his left and started to walk.
Cube looked to his right, at the silent dark lighthouse that sat upon the cliff, and shrugged. He had been hoping to walk that way as he liked to sit upon the cliff with his back against the lighthouse and look out across the endless sea and get lost in the beauty of the clear sky. It would have to be another night.
“So…” Huski drew out the word as Cube moved to match stride and speed with him. “Tell me another flaw.” He opened the bottle and took a sip before handing it to Cube.
Cube took a deep drink and held it out for Huski. “Well, according to my father, I get bored too quickly and struggle to finish what I start.”
“Sounds like there is a story behind that.”
Cube laughed. “Several, really. But let’s not mar this perfectly fine evening with my shortcomings and instead focus on you. Tell me one of your flaws.”
Huski laughed properly for the first time. It was a light chuckle that made his eyes crinkle and Cube found it irresistible. God this man was hot.
“What makes you think I have any?” Huski asked.
“Come on, what’s the one your parents tell you you have,” urged Cube.
“I over think things,” he admitted.
“And do you?” Cube was now curious.
Huski shrugged but kept walking. “I don’t think so,” he paused. “It depends entirely on the situation really,” he amended.
“Mmmm,” Cube said noncommittally.
“First said you had been away.” Huski changed the subject.
“Yeah,” Cube said distractedly, looking out over the ocean. He took note that the sounds of the wedding had grown dim. Where they now stood was dark, with only the moonlight to keep them company. There were trees and shrubs further up the bank of the shoreline with a few lights dotted through the copse of trees. Cube flopped down and picked up the cool fine white sand before letting it fall through the gaps in his fingers in a pretty waterfall effect. “Nothing too exciting. Just doing a Fine Arts Degree in Bangkok.”
“Not surprising at all. Your ice sculpture of the Ninja Turtles was impressive.” Huski sat down next to him. “What’s your favourite medium?”
“I like drawing and creating sculptures with either clay or wood.”
Huski looked at him, his gaze moved to watch Cube’s lips before returning to his eyes. He slowly moved closer, turning ever so slightly that their lips were inches apart. Huski hovered there and Cube decided to close the gap first. He brushed his lips over Huski’s, drawing the kiss out by lingering with their lips barely touching. Cube had to admit that the feeling was more than he had anticipated. He pulled back completely and stood, brushing the sand off his clothes before holding his hand out to help Huski up. The chef gave him a quizzical look before taking the proffered hand.
“What do you think you are doing?” Huski asked, bemused by the sudden change in tone.
Cube didn’t let go of his hand. He led the man up the small sand bank and into the copse of coconut trees. “I am doing what I’ve been thinking about doing ever since you checked out my arse in the freezer this morning.” Cube pushed Huski up against a tall coconut tree.
“I did no such thing,” protested Huski. He bit his bottom lip suggestively.
Cube leant in and whispered in his ear, “Liar.” He then slowly took Huski’s earlobe between his teeth and bit gently before drawing it into his mouth. He let go of the lobe and ran his tongue along the edge of Huski’s ear.
“Wait,” Huski said.
Cube kissed him once on the mouth. “What?” he asked as he stared into Huski’s beautiful eyes. All he could think about was devouring the man. Cube’s need was rising quickly. It was always like this—he needed to get fucked and then the fascination would ease and Cube could move on. The fun was always in the chase. He had no use for courting, dating, or soft, gentle sex. While he waited for Huski to speak, Cube undid the top button of Huski’s shirt.
“I’m bi,” Huski announced.
Cube undid another button. “Is that it?” He looked up through his lashes.
“I have no intention of falling for a guy. I want a family.”
Cube undid a third button. “Good.” He trailed his fingers over the now exposed perfect bronzed abs. “I have no intention of falling for anyone. Ever.” Cube undid the final button and hooked his index finger into the band of Huski’s pants. He ran his finger along it until he got to the button. Cube tilted his head to the side and waited. “Anything else?” he asked.
“I’ll admit I checked you out if you admit you came back for this and not to see your friends.” Huski raised an eyebrow at him in challenge.
This brought a smirk to Cube’s face. This guy had come to play. “And what do you want to do about it?”
The answering grin was pure mischief. For one brief instant, Cube allowed himself to be swept away with the thought of Huski and seeing where it led. The promise of happiness in that grin was everything. He shut the idea down as quickly as it rose. Love was painful, too complicated, and took work… he had no desire for any of it. A carefree existence where he could create and go where he pleased was what Cube wanted.
“I don’t have anything with me,” Huski kissed Cube’s neck.
“As you pointed out, I came for this.” Cube grabbed Huski’s hair at the base of his neck and pulled his face up to his, kissing him hard. “So, I came prepared for anything.” He let go of Huski and reached into his back pocket to take out his wallet. Cube pulled out a condom and sachet of lube and held them up.
Huski took them both, the look of lust clear in his eyes. With his other hand, he grabbed the front of Cube’s shirt and pulled him in. Their lips joined, tongues stroking each other, teeth clashing as their desire and passion grew. They pulled apart, breathing heavily. Huski let go of Cube’s shirt and spun him around.
“Put your hands on the tree,” ordered the chef, his voice deep and commanding. Cube did what he was told. He liked this game.
A hand reached around and expertly undid Cube’s pants and let them slide down. Huski then tugged on Cube’s boxers, pulling them down too. Cube heard foil ripping, and without being told, he stepped out of his pants and boxers and widened his stance.
“Good boy,” Huski whispered into his ear before kissing the nape of his neck. Cube moaned softly and dropped his head forward. That ‘good boy’ made his cock twitch.
Huski rubbed lubricant between Cube’s cheeks before slipping a finger into him. Cube gripped the tree tighter, the bark biting into the palms of his hands, but he welcomed the pain mixed with the pleasure he was receiving.
“Ready?” Huski asked as he bit him gently on the back of the neck.
All Cube could do was groan his agreement. 
“Say it,” Huski ordered, nipping him again.
“Yes.” He pushed his hips back, indicating just how ready he was.
Huski slid his fingers from Cube but before Cube could do more than sigh in disappointment, he felt the head of the gorgeous man’s cock pressing against his opening. There was no rush as Huski pushed gently into him a few inches before withdrawing and doing it again. And again. And again. Slowly, as if he could do it all night, the chef fucked Cube. There was not a moment where Huski wasn’t in control of himself and the situation.
He moved one hand to rest on Cube’s hip, allowing him to move at the speed he chose for them both. With the other hand, Huski reached out and took Cube’s chin, pulling his head around to kiss him just as deeply as he was fucking him.
“You feel so good,” Huski murmured against his lips. “I could stay inside you forever.” He kissed him, not allowing Cube any chance at responding.
Huski let go of his chin but continued to kiss him. Cube shivered with delight as Huski slid his hand down Cube’s neck and over his collarbone until his fingers found one of Cube’s nipples, Huski rolled it through his fingertips, pinching just enough to shoot a thrill of pain to Cube’s core. His hand continued their downward course, over Cube’s stomach until Huski took a firm grip on Cube’s hard cock.
Cube broke their kiss, dropping his head to watch Huski’s thumb rub over the top of his cock. He groaned loudly, not caring if anyone could hear him. Cube was becoming desperate as the exquisite sensations Huski was creating continued to build. He thought he was going to fly apart if he didn’t find release soon.
“Harder,” he demanded.
Huski kissed his shoulder and laughed softly. “Patience.”
Cube took one of his hands off the tree and wrapped it around the hand that was stroking his cock. Huski released him and dragged Cube’s hand back to the trunk of the tree.
“Behave,” Huski growled. His hand covered Cube’s and kept it there.
This made Cube grin, but he did what he was told. He turned his head to kiss Huski and defiantly pushed his hips back against the hand holding him in place. Huski’s grip tightened on Cube’s hip, his fingers digging into his side. Huski pushed into him deeper and dragged Cube’s hip back at the same time. It hit the right spot and Cube trembled at the growing pleasure. Huski buried himself in Cube with force but not speed and Cube knew he was nearing his climax. He gave in to the moment and allowed Huski to control their movements.
With an intensity that took him completely by surprise, Cube’s knees buckled as he came. He shuddered for several moments. The only reason he didn’t collapse was because Huski grabbed him around the waist to keep him upright.
“Holy fuck,” Cube breathed out. He had no time to collect himself as Huski continued to fuck him, quick and hard.
Cube gripped the tree tighter, his legs trembled. Huski’s hold on his waist tightened and Cube felt him bite his shoulder as he pulled Huski into him with a groan.
“Yes,” Huski moaned and bit Cube’s shoulder. Huski stilled as he orgasmed, his own legs shaking. Cube squeezed his arse muscles together, gently milking Huski. It was all he could do as the chef still had a powerful grip on his waist.
“Perfect.” Huski tenderly kissed where he had just bitten Cube’s shoulder before resting his forehead on it.
They stood there, locked in place, breathing heavily. Cube let go of the tree and straightened. He placed his hands over Huski’s, and continued to hold his waist. He twisted his head around to kiss the beautiful man. It was a shame that this was a one-time thing because that was intoxicating.
Huski broke the kiss. “My room is the one with the lights to your left. Did you want to come take a shower before you head home?”







  
  Chapter 4

Dice


Somewhere Only We Know - Keane

The wedding party was in full swing. All the ceremonial stuff was complete. The vows were spoken. The cake was cut. It was now time for everyone to let their hair down and enjoy the open bar, food, and DJ that Raphael had generously paid for.
Dice was glad the formalities were over. He was hoping that he would have the chance to relax and catch up with his three favourite people over the next few days. He sat next to Fah, who had technically been Lucky’s junior but had ended up like all their juniors being looked after by the four friends.
He absently sipped his fruity cocktail and watched Raph dance with one of the women who had been paying the gorgeous man special attention all afternoon. Dice knew Raph was used to it—he had rapidly risen to international success in the modelling industry their second year of university. Raphael had always had both men and women show interest in him because he was so attractive, but with the fame and money it had intensified to the point where Raph had confided in Dice that there were very few people he trusted and it was difficult to know if new people liked him for him. Dice had tried to sympathise, but it was difficult to as he was far more extroverted than his friend. Maybe half of Raph’s discomfort came from being around large groups of people and having
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