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MARCUS WINCED AS HE glanced around the room, focusing from one feminine touch to another even more tragic one. Sienna’s thirtieth birthday party was being held at her parents’ glorious home and she had almost managed to destroy all of its Edwardian charm in one fell swoop. 

She’d gone for a pink and black theme, which, if done well, was fun and elegant. However, the fluorescent pink drinks, matching party food, and plastic fuchsia curtains were over the top, even for her. 

The birthday girl herself, in a skin-tight white dress, greeted him with a huge smile, arms outstretched. 

“Marcus! I’m so glad you could make it!” 

Marcus grinned as she threw herself into his arms, her warm body and full breasts pressing against his chest. No woman could resist the safety of a gay man, it would seem.

“I told you I’d come. No way was I missing the big three zero!” He winked at her then grinned as she screwed up her pretty face into a grotesque grimace. Thirty was a significant milestone for most people, yet everyone he knew dreaded it. Crazy.  After all, it was just a number. But not for him. He’d been proud of what he’d achieved in such a short time. 

“Just because I thought thirty was old when I was twenty-one doesn’t mean I still think it.” 

Marcus laughed aloud at that one as his mind conjured up a picture of the twenty-one-year-old Sienna in jeans so low everyone could see her bum crack. He’d known Sienna since university and she’d barely changed in appearance or personality. It was unfortunate that their group didn’t get together more, but work and family always seemed to get in the way. “Personally, I think you are more beautiful than you were ten years ago. But, hey, that’s just my humble opinion.”

Sienna giggled away his compliment, but Marcus caught the way her cheeks flushed to match the curtains and was glad she appeared pleased by his words. She deserved to be proud of herself. She looked good enough to eat. If he’d been straight, he would have been very tempted. He reached out and touched her arm to get her attention once again.

“It was nice of your parents to host the party for you.”

Sienna’s lips curled into a smile. She sighed with contentment and looked around the room.

“Yeah, my apartment is way too small and they offered so...”

As Sienna finished talking, a huge man walked up, his feet sounding a loud thud on wooden floors with each step. He pulled Sienna close, slipped a hand around her waist and laid it across her flat belly. 

Well, hello, possessive caveman.

“Babe, who’s this?” The hulk’s strong mouth turned down in disapproval. 

Marcus smiled politely, waiting for his friend to make the introductions. 

“Steve, this is Marcus. Remember... my friend from university? The one I told you about.” Sienna made a nodding motion and her eyes widened.

Marcus suppressed the impulse to reach out and pinch her cheeky little ass. When would people learn it was rude to do that? He was gay, not a different species, for God’s sake!

Realizing he wasn’t a threat, the boyfriend’s stiff posture relaxed, his shoulders dropped, and a soft smile picked up the corners of his mouth.

“Marcus? Oh, yeah, that’s right.”  

A sigh arose within Marcus, but he stopped himself from behaving rudely. 

Steve cleared his throat and awkwardly held out his hand, making pretty good eye contact for a hetero gorilla.

“Hey, man.”

Marcus lifted his eyebrows in surprise, but he reached out and shook the Hulk’s hand. Sienna had done well to find a man not as homophobic as most. I’m impressed.

He tilted his head toward Sienna. “Nice to meet you. You’ve got a great girl here.”

“Yeah, I know.”

Watching Steve’s eyes soften as he grabbed Sienna once again, envy, sharp and hot, pulsed through him like bolts of electricity. He didn’t want to be straight, he loved being who he was. But damn, he wanted that. Someone to look at him like Steve was looking at Sienna. Someone to stare at him the way Sienna was staring adoringly at Steve.

Soon, maybe. Hopefully.

A gorgeous young man with short blond hair walked up behind Sienna and pulled at her elbow. She turned and listened attentively while the stranger whispered in her ear.

Who’s that? He’s stunning! That gorgeous smooth skin and those lush lips are just begging to be kissed.

“That’s perfect. Thanks, sweetie.” She smiled and he disappeared out of the room once again.

Marcus’s gay radar blared with the strength of a megaphone and his heart pounded a little harder within his chest. Was it possible he’d found another non-heterosexual at this party? Really?

“Who was that, Sienna?” He took a sip of his beer and glanced away. He had to use all his control not to seem overly interested in the answer.

She stood on her tiptoes and waved her hand over her head, signaling to someone behind him.

“Oh, just my baby brother. I’m sure you’ve met him before. Talk to you later, Marcus?” Before he could answer, she’d disappeared to fulfill her hostess duties with hunky Steve following her. 

Well, he’d done his duty. He’d come, dropped off his present and said happy birthday to the birthday girl. Some of his gay friends had invited him out to a club later and he’d arranged to meet them at eleven, but did he still want to go?

Marcus stood still, tapping his fingers against his thighs, unable to decide what to do. His compulsion to stay and the strength of his curiosity shocked him. Could that gorgeous guy really be Sienna’s brother? He couldn’t be so unlucky as to be attracted to the only guy he shouldn’t touch. Sienna would surely kill him.

He strolled over to the door that led out into the garden as butterflies fluttered within his belly and a grin surfaced. It wasn’t terrible, he supposed, but corrupting a boy so beautiful would surely be something to put in the naughty pile. 

His attention moved around the backyard, casting a professional eye over his surroundings. It was a big house, beautifully landscaped with rows of hedges, native flowers, and even a water feature. Sienna had moved out of her parents’ home years ago, but it was the perfect place for a party this size. She was very lucky they were so accommodating.

Marcus took a deep breath and stepped out onto the brick-paved area. Glancing around the backyard and trying to be subtle, he looked around for her brother. It couldn’t hurt, surely, just to talk to him. 

He sighed and took another sip of beer. There were heterosexual couples everywhere, standing around, talking and drinking. He couldn’t see anyone who looked anything like Sienna’s brother. Damn.

Smoke tendrils floating above the hedges of the back garden caught his attention and he strode down the bricked path before he had made the conscious choice to investigate. 

As he rounded the hedge, he stopped short, his gut tightening in anticipation. In the back corner of the garden was a hidden alcove with an iron garden seat poised opposite another water feature. What a perfect place for a rendezvous. 

Sitting on the seat all by himself having a cigarette was the blond-haired, blue-eyed brother. The man caught sight of him and looked up and grinned, his eyes dancing with mirth. White teeth dazzled, even in the dim light.

“You caught me. Did my sister send you out here?” 

His voice was as beautiful as he was. Rich, smooth, lovely. Marcus suppressed the need to shiver. The hairs on his neck prickled up and he shook his head. “No, I just saw puffs of smoke and thought I’d join you.”

Not bad, old man. That was pretty smooth.

It had been years since Marcus had picked up a cigarette, but hell, he’d use any excuse to chat up the guy for a few minutes.

Sienna’s brother seemed to be waiting for something and he realized that the blond hottie was expecting him to start smoking, so he moved closer. Figuring honesty worked best, he shrugged. “I quit years ago but still crave one when I have a beer. Can I bum one off you?” He stepped even closer and as his eyes adjusted to the dark, he took a good look at Sienna’s brother.

He had her flawless skin and bright blue eyes but that was where the similarities stopped. He had a strong jaw, full lips, and tousled I-just-rolled-out-of-bed hair.

“Sure.” The guy, whose name he still didn’t know, held out a packet of his old brand.

He groaned, true longing flooding him like happiness at seeing an old friend. He’d kicked the habit, good and proper, but it was amazing how his body remembered the pleasure. “I miss my Winnie Blues.”

He sighed and reached for the coveted item. Instead of grabbing one cigarette, he took the packet, intentionally making contact with the guy’s fingers.

As Marcus made a show of drawing one out and putting it to his lips, sparks flickered in the young man’s eyes.

“I’m Marcus, by the way.” He handed the pack of cigarettes back.

The young man swallowed in obvious nervousness, his legs shifting restlessly as he palmed the packet and placed them on the seat next to him.

“I’m Daniel... Danny.”

Danny stood up, pulled a lighter from his jeans and flicked his thumb on it. The flame shot up and Marcus moved closer, watching the way Danny’s eyes widened in awareness, but he didn’t pull away.

He held Danny’s hand steady and drew the lighter closer to him. He tilted his head and keeping eye contact with the beautiful baby brother of his friend, lit the cigarette. Lust pulsed through him, hardening his cock. Fuck, this could get messy.

Danny swallowed again and a quiver of a smile appeared at the corner of his lips. He wasn’t fighting to get his hand back, but he didn’t look totally comfortable either.

That’s enough for the moment. Go easy.

Marcus pulled away and drew hard on the cigarette. Smoke filled his mouth and he inhaled, his now healthy lungs seizing. He coughed in an uncontrollable spasm, slipping the dart from his mouth in a hurry as he struggled to suck in any clean air.

He glanced up and caught Danny watching him with another one of his devastating, small, sexy smiles.

Marcus laughed but his cheeks grew hot in an embarrassed blush. “What can I say? It’s been too long.”

He shrugged and took another drag on the cigarette, shallower this time. The nicotine slowly made its way into his starved system, tingling along once-known pleasure centers. He threw his head back and groaned loudly. “Thank you, I so needed that.”

Danny returned to the garden bench, dropping down with casual elegance.

“Are you a work friend of Sienna’s, Marcus?”

Marcus shook his head and pushed one hand into his front jeans pocket, pushing it down to make the waistband lower and reveal a glimpse of his flat tummy.

Danny’s gaze swung down, and he shifted on the seat.

Yep, I’m not wrong about him.

“No, a university friend actually. We only catch up a couple of times a year, which is a shame. She’s a good chick.” Marcus took another drag of his cigarette and realized he was beginning to enjoy it. Damn. It looked like the years of abstinence hadn’t quenched his appetite for them after all.

“You here with your girlfriend
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