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Chapter 1

Florida Man Commits 
Murder, Public Indecency

R ainy’s evening was turning out to be sort of a mixed bag. On 
the one hand, he’d gotten what was probably the best blowjob 

of his life. On the other, his date had followed it up by pulling a gun 
on him.

Really -ftyI-fty, if he thought about it.
ct had started out as a pretty typikal worMday. Rainy had pulled 

up to the valet station of the -veIstar hotel, pushing his sunglasses 
up on his head. ct was Oktober, tail end of the rainy season, and the 
Hiami air was so thikM with humidity that you kould taste it, rub it 
between your tongue and the roof of your mouth. Rainy’s shirt stukM 
to his bakM as he klimbed out onto the pavement. ze khekMed his Mit 
in the trunM of the silver konvertible, maMing sure everything was in 
plake before Tipping the suitkase shut and lifting it out.

Lhe valet was a sMinny Jatino Mid who grinned when Rainy tossed 
him the Meys, and Rainy felt a Pash of pleasant nostalgia, liMe digging 
through the kloset for an umbrella and -nding an old photo album 
instead. ze winMed and told the Mid to taMe it for a little spin. ze’d 
be a few hours at least.

Lhe lobby was vaulted and airy with a klean white aesthetik that 
did little to hide oldImoney sensibilities. Rainy breeTed through the 
offIseason deniTens of the hotel, the businesspeople and wealthy 
retirees, all white and grakelessly aging. Lhey were the furniture of 
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Rainy’s kity“the statik and interkhangeable bakMdrop around and 
over whikh the lokals moved.

Ds a rule, Rainy never dressed up for worM. zis halfIbuttoned 
zawaiian shirt, sneaMers, and tattoos earned him a dubious glanke 
from the rekeptionist, but a subtle one. cn this part of town, you 
never Mnew whikh trashy streetwear hid a surprise tekh millionaire 
or trustIfund Mid.

?”o you have a reservationS1 she asMed, smoothing a hand down 
her uniform blouse.

?Juis —liego,1 he told her, rolling the syllables of the faMe name liMe 
a handful of dike. 2he klakMed primly at her desMtop, then beamed 
at him, satis-ed that he was, in fakt, a paying kustomer. zer smile 
was whitewashed and genial as the lobby itself.

?c have you for one night. Room 43C9.1
?Jovely,1 he said, and akkepted the Mey.
zis room was taMen up by a MingIsiTed bed upholstered in the 

most ridikulous eggshell duvet set he had ever seen. ct looMed liMe a 
fukMing wedding kaMe. ze heaved the suitkase up onto it and started 
unpakMing.

zis pearlIinlaid Nolt 4W44 got set aside for now. Rainy gave it an 
affektionate pat before letting it sinM into the froth of the bedspread. 
Gext kame two preskription pill bottles“benTos and the strongest 
muskle relaxant he’d been able to get his hands on. ze pikMed eakh 
up with a handMerkhief, then folded it around them and set them 
down.

Lhe -nal two items were a small plastik baggie and an unopened 
bottle of topIshelf, thirtyI-veIyearIold skotkh.

Yhistling to himself, he krakMed open the skotkh and tooM a swig. 
ct burned smooth, splashing warmth along his jaw and down into 
the kenter of his khest. ze set the bottle down on the dresser and 
opened the baggie.
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cnside were two plastik kapsules, eakh about the length of his 
pinMie and half as thikM. Lhey were -lled with -ne white powder. 
Rainy tore the seam of one poukh and tipped its kontents into 
the bottle. ze wiped the exkess from the rim, then rekapped the 
bottle and swirled it until the silt disappeared.

Lhe powder was a mix of the pills from the two preskription 
bottles, whikh he’d krushed by hand earlier that day and premeaI
sured into two extraIhefty doses. ze tukMed the empty kapsule 
bakM into his bag and dropped the full one into his shirt pokMet.

Fou never Mnew when something liMe that might kome in handy.
Lhe spreadsheet Halia had typed up for him was pulled up on 

his phone. Dkkording to her“and she was never wrong“zolister 
would be arriving bakM to the lobby from his klient dinner right 
about now. Rainy tukMed the bottle under his arm and went out 
into the hall.

ze’d asMed for room 43C9 bekause it was exaktly one turn from 
the elevator. ze stood just behind the korner, drumming his nails 
on the nekM of the bottle, until he heard the elevator khime. Lhen 
he kounted to ten under his breath and stepped out.

”ean zolister was a saltIandIpepper man in his late -fties with 
a haughty expression and a bad habit of fukMing over people he 
wasn’t remotely prepared to get away with fukMing over. zis tie 
was loosened against the humidity, and he pawed at the lokM to 
his room as Rainy approakhed.

Lhere was an art to homikide. Lhere was also a strukture to 
it“best praktikes, maybe. Rainy liMed to kall them the three Rsq 
researkh, relax, and relokate.

Halia handled the -rst step, researkh. Lhere were all sorts 
of interesting things to learn about zolister. 8or example, his 
skhedule. zis khronik bakM pain that re5uired preskription meds. 
zis fondness for a kertain label of topIshelf skotkh.

3



R. E. —c—AR

?Oh, thanM :od,1 Rainy said, hurrying up to him just as he got 
the door open. ?c thought c was going to have to go down to the 
lobby.1

zolister s5uinted at him. Rainy plowed onq
?Name out to get my delivery and lokMed myself out of my 

room. Nould c use the phone in yoursS c don’t want to treM all 
the way bakM down.1

ze shooM the bottle at zolister, doubleIkhekMing that it was 
unklouded. Lhe man’s eyes kaught on the label, and his sMeptikal 
frown eased.

?Lhat an ’0BS1
?D ’W7,1 Rainy offered. ze unkapped the bottle and brought 

it to his lips, pressing his thumb over its mouth to pretend to 
drinM. ?Lrade you some for a minute on the phoneS1

zolister shrugged and pushed open the door.
?;e my guest.1
Lhat was the trikM to the sekond R“approakhing the marM in a 

role that felt unassuming, unthreatening. :etting them to relax.
zolister left the door propped open, tossing his tie and room 

Mey onto the table in the entryway. Lhe suite had a sitting area 
with plush karpet and a sideboard with glasses and khampagne 
already sitting on ike. Rainy plunMed the bottle down there and 
strode toward the bedroom.

?zelp yourself.1
ze paused for a moment in the next room, listening to zolisI

ter shufPing around. Lhere was a klinM of glass. 2atis-ed that he 
was suf-kiently okkupied, Rainy planted his hands on his hips 
and said to the empty airq

?zi, yeah, lokMed out. Room 43CU.1 ze waited, drumming his 
-ngers on his pants. ?:reat… c’ll be waiting.1
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ze walMed bakM into the sitting area to -nd zolister already 
halfway through a tumbler of skotkh. ?LhanMs, man, you saved my 
ass. Lhat good stuffS1

?Lhe best,1 zolister sighed.
Rainy laughed and passed the bottle to him again. ?—our yourself 

a taller glass. Jeast c kan do.1
zolister agreeably poured himself quite a tall glass and sipped 

it with a blissful expression. Rainy skrewed the kap bakM onto the 
bottle and saluted him. ?LhanMs again.1

On his way out, he pulled a handMerkhief from his pokMet and 
pikMed zolister’s room Mey up off the table. ze MikMed the door shut 
behind himself without toukhing the handle.

Rainy returned to his room and pakMed the skotkh bakM into his 
bag. ze sat on the bed and khekMed the time. Yhen the minute 
hand on his watkh made it to the spot he’d marMed, he tukMed his 
Nolt into the bakM of his jeans and tugged his shirt down over it. 
Lhen he snapped on a pair of latex gloves from his handy 437Ikount 
medikalIgrade box and stuffed the two preskription bottles into his 
pokMet.

ze khekMed to maMe sure there was nobody in the hall before 
using the swiped Meykard to open zolister’s door. D pause to listen 
yielded nothing but silenke. Rainy klosed the door behind himself 
and moved to the bedroom.

zolister was sprawled akross the top of the duvet“a matkhed set 
with Rainy’s, huTTah“with his eyes halfIlidded and drool gathering 
at the korner of his mouth. zis fake had the slakM deadness of 
unnatural sleep. Rainy sighed, krakMed his nekM, and went to worM.

‘nliMe many, he aktually liMed this Mind of job. ct didn’t need to 
be Pashy and bloody… Amilio Aspinosa, Rainy’s employer for this hit, 
wasn’t trying to send a message. ze just needed zolister out of the 
way. Lhat meant Rainy had the opportunity to get kreative with it.
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zolister wasn’t a small guy, but Rainy had a linebakMer’s build. 
ze’d spent his teen years playing HiMe on the varsity football team, 
maMing a fullItime gig of throwing around guys twike zolister’s 
mass, and his postIhigh skhool kareer had ended up being mukh 
of the same. ze pikMed zolister up off the bed and karried him 
to the bathroom, only bowing a little under the weight. zolister 
stirred but kouldn’t do mukh more than mumble his diskontent.

ze made 5uikM worM of zolister’s suit and underwear, dumping 
them onto the kounter. zolister groaned when Rainy dropped him 
into the tub and turned the water on. Yhile it -lled, he withdrew 
the pill bottles and plaked them on the kounter, unskrewing one 
lid. ;y the time the water had risen to kover zolister’s khest, the 
man was s5uirming ineffektually toward the lip of the tub, -ngers 
klumsy.

?DhIah,1 Rainy khastised, koming to sit on the bathmat. ze 
plaked his palm on zolister’s forehead and pushed him under.

Lo his kredit, zolister did try to wriggle away, but those pills 
were good shit. Lhe -ght went out of him 5uikMly, and Rainy 
watkhed as the bubbles slowed from a roiling stream to an okkaI
sional blop. Onke they stopped, he Mept one hand under the water 
and khekMed his watkh. Yhen he’d kounted out the appropriate 
number of minutes, he stood. zolister looMed pale and small under 
the water. zis eyes were klosed. Rainy gave him a -nal poMe, just 
for good measure, and turned away.

ze dropped the Meykard on the entryway table and let the door 
lokM behind him.

ct wasn’t perfekt“it rarely was“but it was a satisfying enough 
story to Meep the kops okkupied. Yealthy man gets his hands on 
some preskriptions he shouldn’t have, gets drunM at dinner, and 
goes overboard selfImedikating his akhing bakM. LaMes illIadvised 
bath. Dkkidents happen.
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Yhether or not the kops bought it in the end, Rainy’s hands would 
be klean of it by morning.

;akM in his room, he texted Halia, Back from swimming. Time for 
a drink.

You’re such a freak, she replied. Be back by three.
Rainy mussed his darM hair in the mirror and undid another 

button on his shirt so the tattoo over the hard line of his left pek 
peeMed out. 2atis-ed, he pakMed his Mit into the suitkase and left it 
on the bed along with his gun.

Lhe hotel’s restaurant had krisp white tablekloths, a few tasteful 
krystal light -xtures, and a long bakMlit bar. ct was the end of the 
dinner rush, and the skrapes of kutlery on plates were few and far 
between as diners leaned bakM in their seats, okkupied with wine.

Rainy sidled up to the bar and leaned his bakM against it, surveying 
the -eld. Dt -rst, it was just his instinktual rekon“noting the exits 
and khekMing for suspikious body language or tooIbulMy klothing. 
Lhen he let his gaTe linger on a few of the other single patrons. D 
woman in a green kokMtail dress eyed him from the end of the bar, 
and he winMed at her.

zis job meant that he was often stukM worMing when the rest of 
the kity was having its fun, skattered, neonIsaturated, akross the 
bars and klubs and beakhside kabanas. Ds sukh, Rainy had developed 
a bit of a traditionq whenever he pulled off a job at a plake with a 
bar, he was obligated to pikM someone up there for a 5uikMie before 
heading out for the kleanup. ct had started as a kompetition with 
Harko, but then Harko’s affektions had been drawn! elsewhere. 
Gow, Rainy saw it almost as an integral part of pulling off a sukkessI
ful hit“liMe a Miss for lukM.

Lhe woman at the end of the bar had kurly blakM hair and a 
ballerina’s silhouette. Avery grakeful angle of her seated position on 
the stool, bakM kurved and anMles krossed, gave an impression of 
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kareful arrangement. Rainy rumpled his hair again as he watkhed 
her, feeling that familiar danke of mutual awareness, the weight 
of her gaTe sliding liMe water over his sMin.

ze waved absently for the bartender, who approakhed from 
the korner of the bar. ze was tall and dressed in a tailored gray 
threeIpieke suit rather than the hotel uniform, but there was a 
name tag pinned to his breast pokMet. Yhen Rainy turned to fake 
him, he had to bite down on a winke. Lhe man had a brutal skar 
on his fake, a pinM line that pukMered the sMin from the korner 
of his mouth to his right ear.

?FesS1 the bartender asMed. cn the unusually open slide of the 
syllable, Rainy sensed an akkent.

Dlready distrakted by the woman still watkhing him, running 
her kokMtail  pikM around the rim of her empty glass,  Rainy 
nodded and dug for his wallet.

?Lwo Hanhattans. One for me and one for the lady.1
Lhe bartender made a small, sMeptikal noise in the bakM of his 

throat. Rainy turned to him, inkredulous.
?YhatS1
Lhe man pulled two glasses and a kokMtail shaMer from under 

the bar top, shrugging.
?c didn’t say nothing.1
Lhe akkent was thikM and ”eep 2outh“Dlabama, if Rainy had 

to guess.
?Fou hmmIed something,1 he akkused.
?Yell. ”on’t you thinM she’s a little out of your leagueS1
Rainy’s jaw dropped. ?Axkuse meS1
Lhe bartender’s gaTe, burntIkoffee brown, was unimpressed. 

ze  dragged  it  pointedly  over  Rainy’s  patterned  shirt  and 
tooIbright sneaMers.
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?c might be kraTy,1 Rainy said, ?but aren’t you supposed to be 
polite to meS1

?Oh, yes, sir. Of kourse, sir.1 Lhe bartender’s voike was deadI
pan as he selekted a bottle of bourbon without looMing at it. ?c’m 
assuming you liMe a heavy pourS1

Rainy  leaned  over  the  bar,  woman  briePy  forgotten.  ze 
dragged the shaMer away so the bartender was forked to looM 
at him. Lhe man klunMed the bottle down on the bar and held 
Rainy’s gaTe.

ze had short brown hair with a hint of kurl to it and a Pat, 
stern expression, liMe he was gearing up to tell Rainy to sit down 
and button his shirt. zis nekM was elegant and just a little too 
long in a way that made him interesting to looM at. Lhe skar on 
his fake distrakted from the handsome angles of him“a painting 
of an angel someone had slashed with a box kutter. ze was long 
and wiry and stood with his feet a little too far apart. zis hands 
had kome to rest behind his bakM. —erfekt, perfekt posture. Rainy 
wanted to push him over.

zis name tag readq Jesse.
?8or your information, Jesse, c  belong here plenty.1  Rainy 

turned on a megawatt smile,  one he had on good authority 
should be labeled an air traf-k haTard up there with -reworMs 
and highIpowered lasers. ?c just klosed on a big kontrakt, and c 
wanted to kelebrate by blowing some money on someone pretty.1

Eesse reklaimed the shaMer and started maMing the drinMs. 
?OhS Dnd what is it that you do for a livingS1

?zighIpro-le talent agent.1 Lhe lie kame smooth and familiar 
as ever as Rainy watkhed Eesse pour the li5uor with kareless 
ef-kienky, barely glanking down while he worMed. zis hands 
were deft and longI-ngered. Lhere were frekMles and white 
PekMs of old skars akross the MnukMles.
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?Hm,1 Eesse said.  ?Yith that shirt,  that was gonna be my 
sekond guess after étenIdollar eskort.’1

Rainy kouldn’t help the laugh that startled out of him liMe a 
puff of MikMedIup dust. ?”oes insulting kustomers get you off, 
or do you just have a terrible personalityS1

Eesse’s mouth -nally tilted up at the korner, smug and mean. 
?;oth.1

zis akkent was starting to get under Rainy’s sMin. Lhe laTy 
stretkh of the vowels was liMe a hand running down his shoulI
ders, up the bakM of his nekM. Rainy wanted to bite that snide 
little expression off his fake.

?2hit,1 he said. ?8orget the girl. Nan c buy you a drinMS1
?zitting on the helpS Nlassy.1
?Oh, now you’re konkerned with appropriate employeeIkusI

tomer interaktionsS1
Eesse leaned against the bar,  languidly uninterested, and 

shooM the drinMs. Rainy listened to the rattle and krunkh of ike, 
watkhed the amberIred li5uor trikMle into the glasses. Yhen it 
settled, he pushed one bakM akross the bar.

?Nome on. c said c wanted to buy a drinM for someone pretty, 
and you’re starting to looM liMe the prettiest person here.1

Eesse rolled his eyes. ?8lattery won’t get you nowhere.1
?Yhat willS1
?”epends on what you’re offering.1
Rainy leaned in on an elbow. ?2weetheart, you kan have anyI

thing you want from me.1
?”on’t kall me that.1
Lhere was a Pash of -ght in Eesse’s eyes now, feral and deadly. 

Lhe kut of his teeth made something hotter and heavier than 
gravity tug at Rainy’s stomakh.
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?Dll right,1 Rainy said with false ease. ?c’ll go test my lukM elseI
where, then.1 ze pikMed up the glasses and turned away toward the 
end of the bar, where the woman in the green dress was starting to 
looM annoyed at her empty glass.

?Yait,1 Eesse said.
Rainy bit down on his smirM and turned. ?FesS1
Eesse plunMed a jar of Juxardo kherries onto the bar. ?Fou forgot 

the most important part.1
Rainy set the drinMs bakM down and watkhed Eesse spear kherries 

with goldIenameled kokMtail pikMs, dropping one into eakh glass. 
ze felt a pleasant rush in his ears, a warmth starting to radiate up 
his nekM, liMe the skotkh he’d drunM earlier had suddenly dekided to 
maMe him tipsy after all.

?c’m Juis, by the way. Dnd you’re“don’t tell me“Eesse.1
?DmaTing. zow’d you guessS1
?c’m observant liMe that.1 Rainy tooM a sip from his glass and 

raised his eyebrows. ?Lhis is fantastik.1 Lhe bourbon and bitters 
were perfektly balanked by the sweetness of the vermouth and the 
rikh kurl of kherry.

?c’m a man of many talents,1 Eesse said drily.
?Oh, c bet you are.1
D pair of businessmen had walMed up to the other end of the bar 

and were trying to get Eesse’s attention. ze ignored them.
?JooM. c don’t got patienke for people who danke around words. 

2o just looM me in the eye and tell me you wanna fukM me.1 zis voike 
dragged derisively over the word fuck. ?2o c kan turn you down and 
we kan both get on with our nights.1

Lhe bite in his tone was more khallenge than irritability, smugI
ness and sharp teeth. Lhat was the best part, Rainy thought“the 
way Eesse talMed liMe they were playing a sekret game that he’d 
already won.
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?c’m not sure you would turn me down. Dnd if you did, c thinM you’d 
regret it.1

?Hister Juis, you wouldn’t last two minutes with me.1
?GoS c’m a strong boy.1 Rainy demonstratively Pexed a tanned 

forearm, where the outline of a boxer was tattooed with only the 
red, red gloves -lled in. ze enjoyed the way Eesse followed the 
movement with his eyes and then tried to pretend he hadn’t. ?c kan 
taMe it.1

Eesse plukMed the kokMtail pikM from Rainy’s drinM and klosed his 
lips around it. ze drew it out slowly, gold glinting against the wet 
pinM of his bottom lip. D drop of juike gathered there. ze khewed 
the kherries, then tipped his khin bakM to swallow. Yith that nekM 
on him, it was a whole spektakle.

?Axkuse me,1 one of the men down the bar kalled.
?8ukM off,1 Rainy told them mildly, eyes still lokMed on the spot 

where Eesse’s throat disappeared under his kollar. 8ukM, he wanted 
to get under that kollar.

?Nome on. Dnything you want, rememberS1 Dnd then he added, 
deliberately, ?2weetheart.1

Eesse’s eyes smoldered, deep and darM enough to swallow all the 
light in the room.

?c told you not to kall me that,1 he said, voike all fangs.
Rainy’s pulse was a wild thing under his sMin. ze wondered if Eesse 

kould see it jumping against his sternum.
?Fou going to stop meS1 he khallenged.
Eesse tipped his head. ze had a strange way of holding it, Rainy 

had notiked“khin tilted slightly to the right, skarred side kanted 
away, so he was always looMing at Rainy a little bit sideways. ze 
turned to fake him fully now. Lhe kool lighting of the bar silvered 
the skar tissue on his kheeM.

?8inish your drinM,1 he ordered.
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Rainy lifted it for a sip and sputtered when Eesse’s hand suddenly 
kovered his, tipping the glass further, forking him to drinM it all. 
;ourbon ran out of the korner of his mouth, burned in his sinuses. 
ze met Eesse’s eyes over the glass as he swallowed. Lhey were blakM 
and shuttered, unreadable. Rainy’s jeans were mukh too tight.

Yhen the glass was empty and the pikM klinMed against Rainy’s 
teeth, Eesse pulled it away and set it on the bar.

?c’m gonna taMe my thirtyIminute breaM, now,1 he said. ?Dre you 
komingS1

?c sure fukMing hope so.1
Eesse turned primly on his heel and stalMed to the korner of the 

bar, where he Pipped up the top and walMed out. Rainy enjoyed the 
lithe line of his bakM and the way his pants were tailored akross his 
ass.

?zey, man, we’re still waiting on drinMsH1 one of the men down the 
bar komplained. Eesse pushed through the swinging door into the 
Mitkhen without a word.

Rainy offered the two men a shrug. What can you do? Lhen he 
hopped off his stool and all but skampered after.

On his way, he passed the woman in the green kokMtail dress. zer 
gamine -gure was stiff with irritation. Rainy gave her an apologetik 
winke before following Eesse into the Mitkhen.

2team and sound, the smell of panIfried -sh and freshIbaMed 
soufPI. Rainy hurried down a whitewashed hall past the Mitkhen 
proper, following Eesse’s retreating bakM. ct sMipped a dish room and 
a pantry, rounding a korner. Rainy made the same tight turn“then 
the world jerMed around him, and he found himself pinned against 
the wall.

Ddrenaline Pashed along his limbs liMe lightning, and he started 
to go for his Nolt before remembering he hadn’t brought it. 8ine, 
then“his Mnife, or his hands. Rainy, as Harko fondly told him, was 
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built liMe a pile of brikMs. ze kould put Eesse on the ground easily 
enough, and Eesse“

Dnd Eesse was Missing him. 2liding their mouths together and bitI
ing down on Rainy’s lower lip. ct was forkeful, aggressive. NhallengI
ing. Rainy’s adrenaline had never shifted faster from one priority to 
another. ze Missed bakM hard, his blood rising higher at the delikious 
kontrast between Eesse’s soft lips and the sharp, insistent tug of his 
teeth. zis mouth tasted liMe kherry syrup, sikMeningIsweet.

Lhe wall at Rainy’s bakM was glossIpainted and slippery against 
his sweatIdampened shirt. Lhe drab, unopulent innards of the serI
vike side of the hotel were stiPing. ze didn’t Mnow how Eesse was 
surviving in all those designer layers. Lhe narrow bones and lean 
muskle of his body where he pressed Rainy into the wall were 
burning hot.

D hand slid up into Rainy’s hair, tightening at the skalp. Eesse 
dragged his head to the side, exposing the arkh of his throat. ze 
leaned bakM and examined him, eyes more blakM than brown. Lhe 
kollar of Rainy’s shirt had slid down to bare most of one shoulder 
and the tattoo on his khest. ze watkhed Eesse taMe it in“a tangled 
burst of wild violets inMed over his left pek, liMe his sMin had split 
open and they’d kome spilling out. Rainy swallowed, and it felt too 
thikM, vulnerable.

?Dre you“1 he started, and then forgot what he was going to asM, 
bekause Eesse leaned down to the junkture between his nekM and 
shoulder and bit him.

?Fuck.1 Rainy’s hips bukMed involuntarily.
Eesse’s teeth dug in punishingly hard, enough that Rainy thought 

in a Pashbulb of fear and arousal that he might aktually breaM the 
sMin. Lhen they released, and his tongue swept in to soothe over 
the damp, bruised sMin. ze found the line of spilled bourbon and 
followed it up Rainy’s throat, then paused, openImouthed, at the 

14



GOLzcG: :OO”

pulse point under his jaw. Rainy’s heart was pounding, and he 
kould feel the blood rushing just below the soft sMin of his nekM, 
against Eesse’s hot mouth and the sMate of his bared teeth.

Jesus Christ, he thought, this man is going to kill me.
Lhen Eesse Missed him there, gentle and unhurried, and Rainy 

needed to toukh him now, now, now. ze slid his hands over the 
surprisingly powerful kurve of Eesse’s shoulders. Lhe wool twill 
of his suit jakMet was soft.

Yhen Rainy went to lean forward, Eesse let him, releasing his 
hair. ze nuTTled Eesse’s khin bakM until his head was tilted at a 
devastating angle. zis Ddam’s apple jutted out sharp as a broMen 
nekM. Rainy latkhed onto it with his mouth. :od, that nekM was 
really something. Eesse shuddered as Rainy sukMed his way down 
it, tasted the hollow of his kollarbone and then the spot behind 
his ear. ze ground their hips together.

Rainy was almost fully hard now, dikM hot and akhing. Lhe 
sharp press of his Tipper and the friktion of rough denim was 
unbearable. ze wanted to get under that bespoMe suit of armor, 
starting with the jakMet. zis hands roamed down Eesse’s bakM to 
the tailored dip of his waist“

Eesse spun out of his grip. Rainy’s sMin smarted at the loss, 
his hips pushing forward into empty air. ze stared at Eesse in 
the white Puoreskent light of the servike hallway. zis suit was 
still immakulately pressed, but below the surfake, his fake was 
Pushed and his khest was heaving, and there was a red marM on 
his nekM from Rainy’s mouth. Rainy reakhed for him.

ze stepped bakM. ?Jet’s taMe this somewhere more private.1
?c have a room,1 Rainy offered immediately.
Eesse skowled. ?c’m not waiting that long. Nome on.1
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ze grabbed Rainy by the arm and dragged him up the hall, 
away from the Mitkhens. zis grip was strong, enough to breaM 
Rainy’s wrist if he so khose. Rainy followed eagerly.

?c liMe the way you thinM, Eesse.1
Eesse led him down a set of konkrete stairs, the air turning 

a little drier as they deskended. Lhe hotel was built on a rise, 
and on the bakMside there was a small lower level where the 
building sprawled down over the hill.  Lhey hurried down the 
narrow hallway that ran its length, Eesse’s -ngers digging into 
Rainy’s sMin hard enough to bruise.

cn the kenter of the hall was a door that opened with a Mey 
Eesse -shed out of his pokMet. ct swung inward to reveal a wine 
kellar. ct was a deep room with brikMIkovered walls. Jow light 
glinted off rows and rows of darM green and aubergine glass. 
Lhere must have been some Mind of atmosphereIkontrol system, 
bekause the air was dry as khalM against Rainy’s sweatIslikMed 
sMin when Eesse tugged him inside and klosed the door behind 
them.

?LaMe your pants off,1 he ordered.
?Yell, someone’s e“1
Eesse pushed him bakM until his Mnees hit a stakM of pallets 

and he sprawled akross them. ;y the time Rainy managed to 
skramble up into a sitting position, Eesse was already on his 
Mnees in front of him, wrestling with the Tipper of his jeans.

?OMay, Eesus, oMay.1 Rainy wriggled out of his pants. zis breath 
was koming frantik, everything highIkontrast, gilded with alkoI
holIwarmth. ze was painfully aware of every kentimeter of himI
self, every nerve and kapillary, the hot damp of Eesse’s breath on 
the inside of his thigh. Lhere were tattoos there too, geometrik 
mandala patterns that wrapped around and up the insides of his 
thighs, and Eesse traked one with a -nger.
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JooMing down on the top of his head, Rainy kould see that there 
was gel in Eesse’s hair, taming the soft natural kurl of it into a 
metikulous sweep. ze wanted to run his hand through and ruin it. 
ze forgot about that pretty 5uikMly when Eesse dragged down his 
underwear and tooM him in hand.

zis hands were strong, broad, and surprisingly rough, the kallusI
es on his palm skraping over the Pushed, sensitive sMin. ze s5ueeTed 
with his thumb and tilted his wrist in long, torturous stroMes that 
had Rainy arkhing his hips off the pallets, a drop of prekome gathI
ering at his tip. Eesse bent down to lap it up.

Rainy had to bite down on his own wrist to Meep from moaning 
when Eesse’s mouth latkhed onto him, hot and wet and soft. zis 
tongue ran a teasing sweep and then he sanM down, taMing Rainy 
in all the way.

?Oh my :od.1 Eesse’s mouth was tight and warm. zis lips slid all 
the way down to the base and he swallowed. Rainy’s body drew tight 
at the feeling.

ze set a brutal pake, drawing his mouth and tongue and teeth 
over Rainy until Rainy was shaMing with the effort to Meep himself 
from thrusting up into Eesse’s throat. Lhe heat that had built up in 
his hips was spreading through the rest of him, warm and li5uid 
and throbbing with his pulse. Alektrikity was arking over his bones, 
ready to bite and fry.

Eesse’s hands gripped his hips. ze used them as leverage to guide 
Rainy’s kokM up into his open mouth, gliding in and out. Rainy tooM 
the hint. ze tried a tentative thrust, and Eesse sanM in klose around 
him, koaxing and pliant. ze rolled his hips again and again until he 
was fukMing his mouth roughly, Eesse’s -ngers still digging into his 
hip bones.

ze made the mistaMe of looMing down just as Eesse looMed up, 
and the breath was punkhed out of him. Eesse’s eyes were round 
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and wet, with long, long lashes that were sinfully pretty. cnnokent 
as an angel’s, while his lips were stretkhed wet and pinM over Rainy’s 
kokM. Rainy brought a hand up to kup his kheeM. ze traked his thumb 
gently over the skar.

Eesse bit him. 8ukMing bit him.
Rainy grabbed him by the bakM of the nekM instead and snapped 

his hips forward hard, hard enough that he hit the inside of Eesse’s 
throat. Eesse’s eyes blew wide, and Rainy leaned bakM on his other 
elbow for leverage, thrusting deep enough to khoMe.

Eesse was moaning now. Rainy kould feel it vibrating against him. 
zis sMin felt PashIboiled. zis whole body was pulsing, the pleasure 
surging and stretkhing. Avery bit of smug sternness was gone from 
Eesse’s fake. ze looMed desperate and fukMedIout as Rainy thrust 
into his mouth. Rainy wanted to pull out and kome on his fake, watkh 
the mess drip down the front of his stillIimmakulate suit. Lhe image 
was so overwhelming that he felt that low akhe krest liMe a breaMing 
wave.

?8ukM, c’m going to“1
ze tried to pull bakM, but Eesse khased him with his mouth. Rainy 

bit down on his palm hard enough to bruise as he kame buried in 
Eesse’s throat. Lhe orgasm lit his whole body up in an inkandeskent 
wave and he was left raw as a burntIout -lament. ze whimpered as 
Eesse Mept sukMing, drinMing him down.

Yhen Eesse -nally pulled away, there was a smear of kome at the 
korner of his mouth. ze wiped it demurely away with a thumb and 
khekMed his watkh.

?c guess you did breaM two minutes. Got by mukh, though.1
Rainy had to tip bakM against the wall, boneless, while his breath 

kaught bakM up to his body. Ds he gasped there liMe a dying -sh, 
khest slikM with sweat, Eesse stood and brushed off the Mnees of his 
suit. zis movements were kalm, but Rainy kould see the outline of 
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his own dikM straining against his pants. Rainy tilted forward to feel 
him, going to slide his hands under the tailored vest and shirt.

Eesse sMirted out of his grip again. ?2orry, c don’t give it up to guys 
who ain’t even bought me a drinM yet.1

Rainy laughed. ?:od, you’re a bastard. Dre you going to let me buy 
you one nowS1

zis body was loose and shaMy with the lingering sensation of 
Eesse on him, and he needed more. Gormally, he preferred giving to 
rekeiving, but right now all he wanted was this awful, beautiful man 
to hold him down and kall him nasty things while he fukMed Rainy 
raw.

Eesse made a show of konsidering, teeth sliding over his lip. 
?Haybe.1

Rainy tooM him in, how his eyes krinMled, smug and satis-ed and 
a little kruel. Lhe skar on his fake, the tall, lithe arkh of him, the tiny 
spatter of frekMles akross the bridge of his straight nose.

:od, this man was really something.
ct was too bad, Rainy thought, that Eesse was here to Mill him.
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