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      Blurb:

      

      It’s been a year full of love and learning for Carter and Reed. But marriage and caring for Jacks means less time for the two of them to be together. With Carter away on a business trip during Valentine’s Day, Reed returns to help out at the bar where he and Carter first met, so he wouldn’t be alone. Unbeknownst to Reed, Carter has a surprise planned for the two of them. One that will let his husband know exactly how much he is loved.

      This is a 6,700 word short story in the Soulmates series about finding the one person who completes you and never letting them forget how much they are loved. It has not been published previously.

    

  


  
    
      Chapter One

      “I’m really sorry, Reed. You know I wouldn’t ask, but I’m sick. I gave Rick the night off to be with his girlfriend, and they’re out of town, and the new bartender just fucking quit on me. I need one other person to handle the bar besides Kevin.”

      “Vernon, it’s no big deal.” Reed tucked the cordless phone between his chin and shoulder. “Carter’s not even home this weekend—he’s away on some business trip, and Helen’s been asking when Jacks can come for a sleepover. I’m sure she’ll be fine with tonight, even if it is short notice.”

      “And you won’t get in trouble at work?”

      “Nah. I took the night off. With Carter gone, Jacks needs someone home to watch him. Let me check with Helen and if you don’t hear from me, I’ll be there. I’m happy to help out.”

      Valentine’s Day didn’t mean much to Reed with Carter away on business. He’d have to plan a belated celebration—something to make sure Carter never forgot the holiday again. It hadn’t meant much to Reed a month ago, but the closer it got to February, he couldn’t blink without being bombarded by ads featuring loving couples having champagne-infused dinners, and he started to feel a bit sorry for himself that he’d be sitting home alone. Now he’d be at the bar, surrounded by singles looking to hook up on the sexiest night of the year. Great.

      “You’re saving my ass,” Vernon said, already more cheerful. “I really appreciate it.”

      “No problem. I’ll see you tonight.”

      After hanging up, Reed made his coffee, and when it finished perking, he poured himself a cup, scanning the empty table. On a normal Saturday, Carter would be there, reading the paper while he made them all breakfast. The house seemed so big with only him and Jacks home, and for a moment, his thoughts ran wild. What if Carter’s plane crashed and he never came back? What would happen to Jacks then? He twisted his wedding ring on his finger round and round.

      “Stop it,” he muttered to himself. “Stop creating problems where there aren’t any.”

      “Reed?”

      He glanced up to see Jacks standing in the doorway of the kitchen. To the average person, he looked like any nine-year-old boy—except Jacks bordered on twelve. Yet he didn’t let that hold him back. In the span of a year, Jacks had acquired a full social life of afterschool playdates and weekend parties and sleepovers. It exhausted Reed thinking about it, but Jacks’s progression was remarkable and thrilled Carter who still, as Reed knew, wanted to protect Jacks from the world.

      “Hey, what’s doing? Feel like some breakfast?”

      “Yeah, sure. Do you have to work tonight?” Anxious silvery eyes, so like Carter’s, searched his. “Henry’s sick, so I can’t have a sleepover there.”

      Like him, Jacks suffered from anxiety, and Reed sought to reassure him. “If that’s okay with you. I was going to text Helen to see if you could have a sleepover.”

      

      The worried expression vanished, replaced by a delighted whoop of happiness. “Oh, yay. Helen said the next time I came over, we could make pizza.” All smiles, Jacks opened the refrigerator and took out the container of milk. “I want Froot Loops.”

      Never underestimate the power of pizza. Reed chuckled to himself.

      The rest of the day, he tackled chores around the house. Reed loved living there and didn’t mind the housework that sometimes piled up during the week when he and Carter were both so busy. It kept him focused. With the laundry done and Jacks deposited over at Helen’s, who to Jacks’s delight, decided to take him to the Museum of Natural History, Reed decided to enjoy the luxury of an afternoon nap.

      It seemed as though his eyes hadn’t shut for more than a few minutes when his phone rang. Carter’s name flashed across the screen, and all thoughts of sleep fled from Reed’s mind.

      “Hey.” He hit speaker and sat up. “What’s going on? Are you busy?”

      “Got your computer handy? I figured we could Skype. I miss seeing you on a Saturday morning.”

      Warmth bloomed in his chest, and Reed couldn’t hold back his smile. “Yeah, I got it right here. Hold on.” He pulled his laptop over and opened it, logging on. “Okay. Call me.”

      Within a minute, they’d established a connection, and Reed found himself staring at Carter’s smiling face.

      “There’s my guy,” Carter said. “Where’s Jacks?”

      “He’s with Helen at the Museum of Natural History.”

      “Great. I hope he doesn’t run her ragged. You feel okay?” Carter cocked his head, assessing him.

      “Yeah. Why?” Reed ran his hands through his hair and yawned. “I was taking a nap.”

      “I’ve never seen you in bed during the day. Unless you were with me.” His silver eyes gleamed. “And damn, I wish I was right there with you.”

      Reed loved that Carter had never been shy in his desire. Even now, those eyes of his were devouring him, and Reed wanted so damn much to kiss and hold him. Carter had given him everything he’d longed for and without him there, Reed’s world spun a bit slower.

      “I do too.” Reed didn’t want to tell Carter how badly he missed him. How every night he hugged his pillow so he’d have something to hold. It didn’t make sense—after sleeping alone all his life, it had become impossible to be by himself in their bed. Carter provided him with something no one else ever had: unconditional love. He was the anchor in the uncertain waters of Reed’s life. “I’m fine. Just hard to fall asleep at night by myself. Silly, huh?” His weak laugh faded when Carter stood and slipped out of his shorts.

      “Not silly. I hate sleeping alone too.” He palmed his erect cock, and Reed’s breath caught as his own dick stiffened under the sheets. “It pisses me off that you’re in our bed, and I can’t hold you, touch you.” His hand began to stroke his cock, mesmerizing Reed. “But most of all, kiss you. I love that mouth of yours and want to kiss you so damn bad.”

      “I miss you so much.”

      “I’m right here, baby. You want me?” Carter stopped fisting his dick and tweaked his nipples to stiff points. “Tell me. Better yet, show me.”

      Reed threw back the covers, revealing his own hard cock. He took it in hand and closed his eyes, letting Carter’s voice wash over him. His hips rolled, and he thrust into his fist.

      “Yeah. That’s it, baby. Pretend I’m there and touching you. That it’s my hand on yours, rubbing you off. Squeeze it hard.”

      Reed listened to Carter’s quiet demands and groaned as his hips moved faster. “Oh, oh.” The bed banged against the wall, but Reed didn’t care. All that mattered was the fire engulfing him and the slick stickiness of his hand as it moved up and down his cock.

      “God, you’re beautiful. I love when you get all worked up. Your face turns red, and you bite your lips. Mmm,” Carter said, his voice strained and low. “Now spread your legs for me.”

      “Carter, wait.” It would only take him a few more minutes to come, and Reed needed that release to quiet the noise rushing through him. He trembled and stroked himself harder, fisting his dick in short, swift pumps.

      “Reed. Hold off.”

      He opened his eyes and met Carter’s unrelenting hard gaze. Shaking with the effort to pull back, Reed stopped jerking off and clutched the sheets at his side even as he shook.

      “Good. Now, spread your legs and slide a finger inside.”

      A bit shocked at Carter’s demand, Reed couldn’t tear his eyes away from Carter watching him. Eager to play along, Reed first wet his finger in his mouth, loving how Carter followed his every move, his labored breathing audible. When he touched the outside of his hole, Carter began to jerk himself off again and though he tried to watch, Reed abandoned himself to touch and the sound of Carter urging him on.

      “Go ahead. God, you’re so beautiful. No one ever came close to you. Think about when I come home and how I’ll be doing this to you. Licking you. Sucking you. Eating you up.”

      “Fuck, Carter. Oh, my God.” This time there was no holding back, and Reed shook and fell apart, all sensation concentrated on his cock swelling and shooting out streams of come across his chest. Boneless and incapable of movement, Reed lay still, gasping for air. When his heart returned to its normal rhythm, Reed propped himself up on his elbow to see Carter working his dick, his head back, lost in the throes of pleasure. And as Carter did for him, Reed urged his husband on.

      “That should be me touching you. I miss you so much and wish I could kiss you. Think of me lying right here. Naked and all alone. Waiting for you to fuck me until I can’t walk.”

      “Ohhh,” Carter groaned out and came while Reed watched, wishing he was there to drink him down. A few minutes passed, and Carter opened his eyes and gave him the lazy, wicked smile he woke to every morning.

      “That was fucking hot—just what I needed to wind me down. I get so antsy when I’m not with you.” Carter stood and stretched, and Reed admired his husband’s lean flanks and tight stomach. Dressed in his power suit and behind a desk, Carter was the most dynamic man he’d ever met. Naked and relaxed, his face smoothed from any stress, he was the most beautiful. Reed knew there’d never be a day he wouldn’t fall in love with Carter all over again.

      “I thought that was only me. Sometimes I think I should be all better, you know? That because I love you, I shouldn’t be anxious anymore and I can do without the meds.” Unable to meet Carter
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