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            Dane pushed away from the counter. “Yes, ma’am.”

“And you need to be here around noon. Shawn and Shelly are coming in for Christmas dinner, and then they’re flying out for their honeymoon afterward. We’ve also invited your parents, Dane.”

Jenny nodded. “We’ll be here, Mom. Merry Christmas.”

As they walked outside, Dane pulled her against his side and led her to his car. “Your dad hates me.”

“My dad’s old-fashioned. He thinks Shelly is losing her virginity tonight.”

Dane chuckled. “Obviously, you hid Shutter Bug’s photos.”

“And her at-home business.” Jenny stopped and wrapped her arms around him. “Please stop calling her that.”

He opened the passenger side door. “Oh, great. Is this going to lead to a fight?”

“No. She asked me to make you stop.” Jenny grinned and leaned up to kiss his chin. “I think she’s most embarrassed that it was you who saw her naked. Specifically.”

“Why? She’s not the first woman I’ve seen naked.”

“I know that.” Jenny ran her hand along his stomach. “I don’t know. Maybe she likes you.”

Dane narrowed his eyes. “You’re joking, right?”

“No. It’s nothing new, Dane. A girl loves and wants to share her life with one guy but occasionally fantasizes about another. It’s only fantasy. Not reality. Completely harmless.”

“No, it’s not. I’m going to have nightmares tonight.”

After they were on their way to his house, Dane stopped at a red light and glanced over at Jenny. “Who’s your fantasy guy?”

“Huh?”

“The guy you fantasize about but don’t want to be with. Who’s your guy?”

Jenny snuggled up against his arm. “Sometimes, if a girl gets lucky, the man she’s with is her fantasy man.”

Dane drove on with Jenny hugging his arm against her. The roads were slick with falling sleet, but snow had yet to materialize. A little part of him wanted them to wake up and be snowed in. It wasn’t that he didn’t like her family; he did. But the thought of keeping Jenny in his warm bed all day on Christmas sounded like heaven.

He pulled in the drive and pressed the garage-door remote. Jenny slept beside him, clinging to his arm. Dane parked and turned off the engine. The garage door went down, and he glanced over at a sleeping Jenny. “Wake up, baby.”

He shifted slightly, pulling his arm away from her. When she didn’t stir, he climbed out of the car and went around to her side. He didn’t bother trying to wake her. He unbuckled her seatbelt and lifted her into his arms.

Inside, he carried her to his bed and laid her in the center.

“Dane?” She rubbed her eyes.

“I’m here.” He kicked off his shoes and nearly groaned at the relief. His feet had been clamped in those damn shoes for so long, he’d forgotten what it was like for his toes to be free. The tight jacket and stiff shirt came off next.

She rolled over with a smile. “I never told you Merry Christmas.”

Once he finally shed his pants, he crawled toward her. “It’s a very merry Christmas.” He kissed her, moving over her so his body covered hers. “I have something for you. I wanted to give it to you this morning when you woke up in my arms, but things didn’t go exactly as planned.”

He reached for the nightstand and opened the drawer. From inside, he grabbed the black velvet box with a red bow on top. He handed it to her and watched her face contort in a mixture of surprise and excitement.

“Go on. Open it.”

She popped the box and gasped. “You bought me a heart-shaped diamond pendent?”

“Yes. Do you like it?”

She squealed and wrapped her arms around his neck. “I love it. I love you.”

The pendent was a white-gold heart inside a teardrop design with a princess-cut diamond hanging in the center. The moment Dane saw it, he’d thought of Jenny and bought it immediately for her, two weeks ago. She pulled back and smiled at him. He loved putting that smile on her face. Loved knowing she smiled because of him, that he’d made her happy.

“Will you put it on me?”

He grabbed the box and pulled out the necklace. She turned slightly, her hair still pinned in a French twist from the wedding, giving him access to her neck. After he situated the necklace, she turned around and hugged him again, straddling his hips.

“I didn’t buy you anything, but I do have something that will make up for it.”

“Baby, your being here is the only thing I want.”

Jenny scooted from the bed. “You sure about that? You haven’t seen what I’m offering.”

She disappeared from the bedroom, and Dane stared, wondering what she’d cooked up. After a day of wedding hell, all he wanted was to spend time with her naked and in his bed. Her bare feet padded on the hardwood floors and he waited anxiously for her return.

“Okay. Strip.” She grinned.

Dane lifted his hips and tugged down his boxers, tossing them to the floor. Jenny began tugging at her clothing, coming to him in a pink panty set. The lace of her bra barely covered her breasts, unable to hide the stiff little nipples poking against the tight fabric. He licked his lips as his eyes wandered down to the tiny scrap of fabric covering her crotch. It, too, couldn’t hide everything, and Dane nearly groaned.

“Lie back and relax.” She straddled his legs, moving closer to his rock-hard cock. “Do you have any lube?”

What the hell was this woman up to?
“Nightstand.”

She moved slightly, reaching for the drawer, and lifted out the bottle of K-Y he had in there. She poured a generous amount onto her fingers and gripped his cock, spreading the cool jelly along his shaft. She leaned forward and licked one of his nipples, drawing it between her teeth before nipping it lightly. God, she made his head spin with desire. Her fist pumped him slowly, while her mouth worked his nipples. He groaned.

“Feel good, baby?”

He groaned again.

She pulled away, and Dane glanced down long enough to see a blue object with a remote in her hand. He couldn’t help it. He laughed. “You are the best woman in the world.”

Jenny laughed. “Think of it as your toy from Santa. Have you been naughty or nice?”

“Naughty.” She slid the tight ring onto his cock, positioning it for the ultimate pleasure. “Very naughty. I’ve been really bad this year.”

Jenny grabbed the remote when she was satisfied and turned on the gadget. The ring started to pulse, and Dane bit his lip. She flipped through the seven different speeds, settling on number five. The bullet inside the sleeve rocked, as if Jenny was riding him without even being on top of him.

“Good?”

He nodded.

She moved to the side, unhooking her bra and shucking her panties. She gave him a sweet smile before moving back and pressing a kiss right below his navel. Her tongue snaked out and licked at his skin, swirling around like he was her own personal lollipop. Sweat popped out of his pores as she moved lower. And then lower.

“Jen, please.”

“Naughty boys have to wait.” Her lips curved before she bent forward to kiss his.

Her tongue traced the line of his teeth before slipping between. Dane tried his best to position her above his cock, but she wouldn’t have any of it. She tackled him, pinning his arms to the mattress while she had her feel. God, if she didn’t feel so good, he would have put up a bigger protest.

“Baby, I’m serious. Our fun is about to end if you keep this up.” He panted when her lips brushed against his neck. “Fuck me, Jenny. Now.”

Jenny smirked and straddled his hips. She gripped his vibrating dick in one hand and positioned it at her pussy. Her lips parted as she sank down, her silent expression of pleasure enough to push him to the edge. When his dick was fully inside her Dane gripped her hips and took over. Slow was definitely not what either one of them needed right now. He rolled her over and pushed her legs open as far as they could go. Jenny gripped his wrists and held on, giving as good as she got. He couldn’t take it. Her heat closed around him, sucked him in, and he never wanted to leave. She felt too damn good contracting around him. He pumped his hips, forgetting about everything outside the four walls of his room. This was his Jenny, and he wasn’t about to let her go.

She came first, screaming and clutching him harder than ever, drawing him over the edge and into bliss with her. His breaths came in short gasps as his heart threatened to beat out of his chest. When the ripples subsided, he collapsed on top of her, burying his face in her neck.

Neither one could speak. Nor could they move. Dane reached to the side and clicked off the toy and the vibrations ceased. Santa never brought him this kind of toy before, and dammit if Dane wasn’t happy he did now.

He lifted his head and stared down at her. “Merry Christmas, baby.”

She cupped his cheeks. “Merry Christmas, Dane. I love you.”

Epilogue
 

“Are you going to the conference this year? If so, we can share a hotel room. Dane has to work, so he isn’t coming with me.” Jenny picked up another penis-shaped cupcake and began to decorate it with icing.

After living in Napa Valley for the past year with Dane, she couldn’t help the fact that she missed seeing her sister. She had started her own at-home business, Dane’s idea, selling sex toys to area women, and made a killer living at it.

“Sure, Jenny. I miss seeing you. It’ll be like the old times when we lived together.” Shelly sounded thrilled with the idea, and it made Jenny smile. “I’ll have to tell Shawn he has to stay at home, though. But it isn’t that big of a deal. He can’t go into the conference anyway.”

“Oh, well if you were planning to go with him…”

“No. I want to hang out with my sister for a week. Catch up on everything, including the dirty details about our men. We can’t do that if Shawn is tagging along.”

Jenny licked the icing from her finger. “I don’t want him to be mad at me.”

“He won’t be. I’ll make sure he’s well taken care of. It’s no big deal.”

Jenny’s stomach knotted. She missed seeing her family. While she loved her new life in California with Dane, she missed some of the old stuff, as well. Mainly talking to Shelly about everything. Now they called each other once a week and talked nearly two hours at a time. Her phone conversations with her mother and his mother were equally as long. Dane didn’t dare complain about the phone bill, but she knew it raised his blood pressure slightly.

“Well, Sis, I need to go. I have a party tonight, and my cupcakes are done.”

“Let me know how your open house goes. Maybe I could shoo Shawn off long enough to have one of my own.”

They disconnected, and Jenny focused on situating the cupcakes on the pink decorative tray she’d bought earlier that day. Once the items were displayed on the table, she grinned at her artistic work. The cupcakes looked like the real thing.

“I don’t know if I should be amazed or freaked out that you can make a damn cupcake look like a real dick.” Dane came up behind her and wrapped his arms around her waist.

“Amazed. Your fiancée has many talents.”

“That she does.”

Two months after they’d settled into their new life, Dane proposed. Jenny had nearly fainted when she’d seen the three-carat, Asscher-cut canary diamond with step-cut diamonds on the side. He’d had to tell her to calm down several times to get it on her shaking hand. She’d complained at first that the diamond was too big, but she loved the way it looked on her finger.

“You have to leave for a couple of hours, remember?”

He groaned. “I don’t get why. I know as much as you about this stuff. Hell, we’ve tried most of it out together.”

“Women don’t feel comfortable buying sex toys when men other than their significant others are around.” She turned to kiss his cheek. “Besides, we can’t talk about you if you are here.”

“Oh, great. Honey, some of those women are married to men who work for me. Some of those women work for me.” He turned her around to face him. “What do you say?”

“Chill, baby.” She combed her fingers through his hair. “It’s just girl talk. Go have fun with the guys. Tonight I’m showing off new products, and when you get home, we can test some of them out.”

“What new products?”

She smiled. “A new flavored lube. You rub it and it gets warm. You blow on it, and it makes you tingle.”

His eyes dilated. She knew he was recalling the last time they’d played with flavored lube. They used the whole damn lot, and she didn’t have any inventory for her purchasing customers, who, by the way, loved it as much as she and Dane did.

“What else?”

“I don’t know.” She pulled out of his arms and made her way to the dining-room table, where the products lay on display. “They have a new bondage kit out on demo. We could try that. Or we could play one of the new sex games. A few look like fun.”

“Will you wear that new outfit you got?” Dane came up behind her, mere inches from touching her. “The sexy police costume that you hid in the back of the closet?”

Jenny’s cheeks heated. “You weren’t supposed to know about that.”

“No? I found it when I was looking for my boots. Seeing it got me hot. My dick was so hard just thinking about it covering your sweet body.” His lips lingered behind her ear, eliciting a delicious shiver throughout her body. “I’m hard right now.”

“I was saving it for your birthday.” She sighed. “But I guess we could do something else then. I’ll wear it tonight, party-pooper.”

He grinned, his lips against her neck, and grabbed her wrist to tug her around to face him. Each hand slid over her ass and lifted her from the ground. She loved it when he held her. His arms around her gave more than protection or comfort. They gave her a kind of intimacy she’d never known she needed or wanted. And it was the simple things she enjoyed the most. Lying with him on the couch while they watched a scary movie and shared a bowl of popcorn. When she screamed, he laughed and pulled her even closer to him, limbs entwined. Or when they took walks together, hand in hand through vineyards, and shared a bottle of his favorite wine. He was always touching her, holding her, and silently confirming how much he loved her.

“We’re going back home for my birthday, remember? We might get arrested at the airport if you stuffed that outfit in your carry-on bag.”
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