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    Introduction



    Embark on a thrilling odyssey with Robbie and his friends  as they dive
    headfirst into a bachelor party like no other.



    Set against the breathtaking backdrop of Mont Tremblant  snowy mountain
    retreat, this ski weekend promises more than just picturesque  landscapes.



    Brace yourself for a narrative that unfolds with sizzling  passion,
    revealing tantalizing and steamy encounters that will keep you on the  edge
    of your seat.



    Join me in exploring the unexpected twists and turns of  Robbie's
    unforgettable journey, where adventure, friendship, and desire collide  in
    an intoxicating blend that will leave you yearning for more.



    Step into a world where passion knows no bounds and secrets  are unveiled
    amidst the frosty allure of the mountains.
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    Copyright © 2025 by Martin Michaud



    All rights reserved. No part of this book may be  reproduced, distributed,
    or transmitted in any form or by any means, including  photocopying,
    recording, or other electronic or mechanical methods, without the  prior
    written permission of the publisher, except in the case of brief  quotations
    embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses  permitted
    by copyright law.



    This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places,  and incidents
    are either the product of the author's imagination or are used
    fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or
    locales is entirely coincidental. This book is intended for mature audiences
    only and is not suitable for readers under the age of 18. Reader discretion
    is  advised as the content includes sexually explicit material.




    Disclaimer



    The information in this book is provided for general  informational purposes
    only. While every effort has been made to provide  accurate and up-to-date
    information, the author and publisher make no  representations or warranties
    of any kind, express or implied, about the  completeness, accuracy,
    reliability, suitability, or availability of the information  contained in
    this book for any purpose. Any reliance you place on such  information is
    therefore strictly at your own risk.



    In no event will the author or the publisher be liable for  any loss or
    damage including without limitation, indirect or consequential loss  or
    damage, or any loss or damage whatsoever arising from loss of data or
    profits arising out of, or in connection with, the use of this book.




    Acknowledgments



    I would like to express my sincere gratitude to Mark R for  his invaluable
    contribution to the creation of this book. His talent and  dedication have
    played a crucial role in bringing this project to fruition.




    About  the Author



    Bienvenue! I'm Lucas Beaumont, a passionate and imaginative  French-Canadian
    author with a flair for weaving tales that traverse the realms  of love,
    laughter, and desire. As a proud member of the LGBTQ+ community, my  writing
    is a celebration of diverse love, with a special focus on gay  male-to-male
    erotic stories and romance.



    All my stories are written in the two languages that I know  well, that is
    to say French and English.



    With a strong libido myself and the ability to imagine and  describe steamy
    sexual scenes, I have the desire to enter your intimacy to  awaken and
    nourish the flame within you and to give you shivers. Whether I make  you
    burst into laughter, evoke tears of joy or sadness, or ignite the flames of
    passion, I strive to create stories that resonate deeply with your soul and
    the  inner animal inside you.



    My stories are more than just words on a page; they are an  invitation to
    embark on a journey of emotions and sex. I believe in the power  of
    storytelling to foster understanding, connection, and, of course, to stoke
    the fires of desire. Through my tales of love and lust, I aim to create a
    space  where readers can explore the rich tapestry of human connections.



    As a gay man, I am dedicated to representing and  celebrating the LGBTQ+
    community in all its vibrant diversity. My characters  are not just figures
    on a page; they are reflections of the beautiful spectrum  of love and
    desire that exists in our world.



    Whether you're seeking a lighthearted romp, a heartwarming  love story, or a
    steamy encounter that leaves you breathless, my stories are  crafted with
    care and attention to detail. I invite you to join me in exploring  the
    multifaceted world of love and desire through the lens of my words.




    Let's  Connect!



    Join me on this literary journey where we can laugh  together, cry together,
    and, most importantly, indulge in the intoxicating  allure of desire. Your
    support means the world to me, and I'm excited to share  more stories, more
    laughter, and more love with you. I am just as interested in  reading your
    real-life stories as they relate to my stories.



    If you like my stories, I invite you to share your  appreciation or even
    your ideas and stories through my Instagram page  (@gay_eroticas) or by
    email



lucas.beaumont.gayeroticas@gmail.com.




    Welcome to my world of words, where fantasies come to life.  Good reading!



    With love and passion,



    Lucas Beaumont




    Chapter 1: Mont Tremblant, QC. Canada



    Robbie was the youngest of the group. Small in stature,  with an unassuming
    presence. But there was something endearing about him. At  eighteen years
    old, he was still a bit of a blank canvas, his life experiences  yet to be
    written in bold strokes. He was the rookie, the one who had yet to  fully
    explore the complex dance of adulthood, relationships, and all the things
    that came with it. But there was a certain spark to him. A freshness, an
    innocence that contrasted with the seasoned confidence of the others. His
    clean-cut look and youthful energy only made him stand out more in this
    group  of men, all of whom had years of camaraderie and experience under
    their belts.



    The light snowflakes began to drift lazily from the sky as  the group made
    their way to the ski cottage, a cozy retreat nestled in the  heart of the
    Mont-Tremblant resort. The air was crisp, fresh with the scent of  pine and
    winter's bite, and soon enough, the snow intensified, swirling around  them
    like confetti in a winter celebration.



    When they entered the cottage, the warmth of the fire  greeted them,
    crackling and popping, sending little sparks up in the natural  stones
    chimney. The smell of cedar wood burning filled the room, adding to the
    sense of comfort and anticipation that lay heavy in the air. Robbie couldn’t
    help but let out a content sigh. He had no idea what was in store for the
    weekend, but as he looked around at the group, Kevin, Mike and Josh, he
    couldn’t shake the feeling that this was going to be an unforgettable
    experience. After all, weekends like this weren’t meant for anything less
    than  unforgettable, were they?



    Kevin, as always, took the lead. He was the host, the  organizer, the one
    who had meticulously planned every detail of the weekend. He  had grown up
    in privilege, his father being a successful and wealthy hedge fund  manager
    from Montreal, but there was a part of him that still craved the  approval
    of his peers. This weekend, he was determined to deliver. With an air  of
    confidence that made him the natural leader of the group, he poured four
    glasses of single-malt Scotch from a rare bottle he’d taken from his
    father’s  private cellar.



    “Here’s to a weekend to remember,” Kevin said, raising his  glass high.
    “What happens in Tremblant, stays in Tremblant.”



    The men clinked their glasses, and as Mike, Robbie’s  soon-to-be
    brother-in-law, tapped his glass against Robbie’s, there was an  intensity
    in his gaze that sent a chill down Robbie’s spine. Mike’s eyes, sharp  and
    calculating, locked onto his. The moment felt charged, as if it wasn’t just
    a toast. It was a pact.



    Robbie, a little confused but eager to fit in, repeated the  words. “What
    happens in

    Tremblant, stays in Tremblant.”



    He nodded, trying to muster some semblance of the same  confidence Mike had
    shown. Mike’s approving
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