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Beep... Beep... The sound of the keycard unlocking the door made the young man lounging on the sofa, idly scrolling through his phone, break into a delighted smile.

A slender man, standing around 170 centimeters tall, quickly made his way to the entrance.

"Tired, my love?" Pasin stretched out the words playfully, his voice laced with affection as he enveloped his boyfriend in a tight hug.

"Just seeing your face makes all my exhaustion disappear." Win placed his bag down beside him and gently caressed his lover’s cheek, the one who was four years younger than him.

"Have you been a good boy today? What did you do while staying home all day?" He cupped the smaller, oval-shaped face in his hands, letting their eyes lock.

"I'm always your good boy, P'Win! I cleaned the house all day and even did the laundry," Pasin beamed proudly, lifting himself onto his toes so their faces could be even closer.

"Good boys deserve rewards, right? What will P' give me?" He grinned mischievously.

"First of all... Mwah!" The sound of their lips meeting echoed as Win planted a deep kiss before reluctantly pulling away.

"Hmph... Just a kiss? That’s it?" Pasin turned his back, arms crossed in mock sulking.

"Who said that? That was just the appetizer. Tonight is the real treat. Hehe." Win chuckled as he wrapped his arms around Pasin again, whispering teasingly before biting playfully at his ear.

"Go away! No hugs until you shower first!"

"Not even if you help me shower? I’m exhausted from work, you know!"

"Nope! I'm sulking now!"

"Okay, okay. I'll go shower, and after that, let’s go out for dinner." Win swiftly stole another cheeky peck on Pasin’s cheek before darting into the bathroom.

"You crazy, P'Win!" Pasin rubbed his cheek with a shy smile before heading over to pick out his outfit for their date.

Under the glow of countless dazzling lights, the city was alive with end-of-year festivities. The crisp evening air only added to the romantic ambiance as couples strolled hand in hand through parks and shopping districts, playfully flirting with each other while making all the singles envious.

"Look at that gay couple over there under the tree," Pasin pointed at them. "They’re kissing so passionately. So cute!"

"You want me to do that with you, don’t you?" Win tossed out the question slyly, knowing he had never kissed Pasin in public, holding hands had been the most he ever dared.
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"The marriage equality law has passed! Starting next January, we'll finally be able to register our marriage," Pasin chimed excitedly, his voice carrying a certain sharpness as he emphasized that there was nothing shameful about being a gay couple.

"I want to do it too, but... let's change the subject. How about we go enjoy some delicious food instead?" Win took Pasin's hand and led him toward a luxurious hotel in the heart of Bangkok.

"Wow... We're really going to the rooftop of this hotel? I've heard it's super fancy and expensive!" Pasin covered his mouth in surprise, genuinely thrilled by the unexpected treat.

"Let’s go! I’ve already reserved a special seat for us." Win flashed a tender smile, holding his boyfriend’s soft hand as they entered the restaurant.

"A table for two, under the name Mr. Win."

"Right this way, please," The waiter guided them to a private spot by the window, offering a breathtaking nighttime view of the Chao Phraya River, illuminated by the lights of passing boats, a scene straight out of a romance movie.

"And here’s a lovely flower for my beautiful wife," Win signaled the waiter, who promptly presented the flower. He picked it up and handed it to Pasin, leaning in to whisper.

"I love you so much. Happy last month of the year we’ve been together."

Pasin’s eyes widened in shock. He truly hadn’t expected his boyfriend to surprise him like this.

"Thank you for loving me so much! I promise I’ll be the best wife, haha!"

Sipping wine and enjoying steak by candlelight, wrapped in the presence of the one they loved, what could be more perfect? It was simple yet profoundly beautiful, a moment where two souls built cherished memories together.

"I have good news to share too!" Pasin took a sip of wine and winked at Win.

"Good news? Don’t tell me... you’re pregnant with my baby? Haha!" Win joked playfully, enjoying the chance to tease his lover.

"Oh my god, P’Win, you almost made me choke with laughter!"

"Alright, alright, I’m sorry. But tell me, what’s the good news?" He grinned, genuinely eager to hear.

"I just got accepted as a trainee in the bakery department of the famous French restaurant 'Song Bong'! And I’ll even get the chance to study pastry-making in France for free!" Pasin practically bounced in his seat, unable to contain his excitement.

"Wow! That’s amazing! I know this has been your dream all along." Win reached out, gently squeezing his lover’s hand in celebration.

"Yes, it’s been my dream forever. One day, I want to open my own bakery."

"I’ll support you every step of the way, my little one."

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​Chapter 3


[image: ]


"Aww... P’Win, you’re the sweetest! I’m so happy to have you as my boyfriend. You’ve never once hurt me." The affectionate words spilled effortlessly from Pasin’s lips, influenced by the red wine he had been sipping.

"Well, actually, I have some good news to share too. Want to hear it?" Win reached out, gently brushing a finger over his lover’s flushed cheek.

"Ooh, what is it? Wait... are you going to propose to me? Haha!" Pasin seized the moment to tease his boyfriend back—it was just too tempting!

"I just got promoted! I’m going to be the new branch manager, replacing the previous one who got caught embezzling funds."

"Wow! Congratulations, P’Win! No wonder you've been working so hard and coming home late. So that means... higher salary, bigger bonuses, right? Hehe." Pasin giggled mischievously.

"That’s right! More money to spoil my beloved."

"But now I’m even more possessive! You’re already a handsome engineer, and now you’re a manager too? I bet loads of young engineers will secretly have crushes on you!" Pasin pouted, feigning jealousy.

"Aww, don’t worry, P’Win only has eyes for you, my dear Pasin." Win playfully ruffled his lover’s hair.

"Since we’re full now, how about we go for a walk?" Pasin suggested.

"Sure! It’s a special day, I’ll take you shopping." Win smiled warmly before calling for the bill.

As they descended in the hotel’s glass elevator, the two couldn’t resist sneaking in kisses and affectionate touches. Was it the wine making them giddy, or just the overwhelming love they felt? Perhaps both.

Inside the grand luxury mall, a towering Christmas tree stood majestically at its center. It was adorned with twinkling snowflake-shaped lights, gift boxes, and reindeer figurines. Crowds gathered around, snapping selfies with the seasonal landmark. A soft fragrance filled the air, one specifically crafted to enhance the festive Christmas ambiance.

All I want for Christmas is youuuu... played in the background, looping endlessly. The atmosphere was perfect for picking out gifts for loved ones. A bright red-and-yellow SALE banner announced huge discounts for everyone’s happiness! Customers eagerly browsed stores, purchasing gifts to be wrapped, since every store offered free gift-wrapping service. The excitement of holiday shopping buzzed throughout the mall, especially in the luxury brand section, which was teeming with shoppers.

"Should I get you a new Louis Vuitton wallet? I'll buy one for you," Win said as they stopped in front of the high-end store.

"That actually sounds like a good idea. My old wallet is starting to fall apart."

A store attendant approached them with a welcoming smile as Win asked to see black wallets.

"Here you go, sir. This is the last one left, you’re really lucky!"
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Pasin ran his fingers over the leather of the wallet, checking the bill and coin compartments until he was satisfied. He then gave his boyfriend a smile.

"Okay, I'll take this one," he said, handing the wallet to the salesperson.

"Shall I gift-wrap it?" the salesperson asked.

"Yes, please."

"This is an early Christmas present for you, baby," Win said, putting an arm around Pasin's shoulder and handing him the gift bag.

"Thank you, darling," Pasin reached for it, leaning in to lightly peck his boyfriend's cheek.

"You're welcome," Win smiled in return.

"There's a new ice cream shop open. Want to go try it?" Win suggested.

"Yes, I love ice creeeeam!" Pasin drawled, sounding like a child.

"Cup or cone?" the ice cream vendor asked.

"Two cups to eat here," Win replied. "As for the special long cone of ice cream, I'll let Pasin suck and lick it to his heart's content tonight." He whispered into his smaller boyfriend's ear.

"You're such a pervert!" Pasin lightly slapped Win's arm.

"Or don't you want to eat the special giant ice cream?" Win asked, his eyes wide.

"Nonsense! Why would I refuse the special ice cream from the one I love? Hehe."

It wasn't long before both cups of ice cream had melted away inside them.

"Let's go back to our room," Win said, taking Pasin's hand and openly displaying their affection. Now, he no longer feared anyone's stares.

This night was filled with happiness. Thump! Pasin's back hit the bed as Win pushed him down. Win began unbuttoning his shirt. When Pasin saw this, he quickly helped unbuckle Win's belt and unzip his pants, revealing the giant ice cream. Pasin's hand expertly moved up and down, making Win's ice cream harden. Without delay, he brought his lips to it, sucking and licking the mushroom-shaped tip. It began to swell...

"Siiiz... I'm so excited, baby. You're doing great. Lick and suck it down... please," Win's words came out in broken gasps, his breath hot. He instinctively pressed his lover's head, urging his giant ice cream deeper into Pasin's throat. His face contorted, but it was a look of pure bliss.

"Stop, stop! I don't want to cum yet," Win quickly protested to Pasin.

Hearing this, Pasin stopped sucking and quickly stripped off his own clothes. Win quickly pulled down his underwear as well.

"Doggy style, I like it."

Pasin immediately bent over, his rear in a doggy position. "I'm ready, darling. You can thrust hard."

Win didn't hesitate. He smacked his boyfriend's rear a couple of times until red marks appeared. Win was satisfied; he was especially aroused, perhaps due to the alcohol.

Chub!

He thrust his giant ice cream all the way in. His young boyfriend cried out in a mix of pain and pleasure. Then, Win began to thrust rapidly. Pasin swayed his hips, matching the rhythm of his boyfriend's thrusts.

"Huuu... huuu... Ohh... yes, just like that, darling! My lower stomach feels so good!"

Win reached down and
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