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Bonus Chapter – Aiden Bates & Ali Lyda – Tex 

“Are you sure you want to do this?” I asked. 

We’d both worked a shift that day—me enforcing, Tex in Ankhor Works. It was late now, and we’d spent 

a decent amount of time just leisurely making out in Jazz’s bed. Eventually we’d ended up shirtless, Tex 

half on top of me kissing me deep and wet as he slowly palmed my hard cock through my sweatpants. 

“Wanna blow you,” he’d murmured against my mouth. His lips had curved into a smile as he’d felt my 

cock jump at the mere suggestion. 

Now, I was leaning against the headboard with Tex on his belly between my legs. He was dropping kisses 

on my abs, still slowly rubbing my cock up through my sweatpants. The sensation built a soft, liquid heat 

inside me, relaxing me head-to-toe, but it wasn’t nearly enough to make me come. I ran my nails gently 

over his head, and his green eyes flicked up to meet mine. “You don’t have to,” I said. 

“I want to,” Tex said. A pink flushed colored his cheeks. “Might not be good, though.” 

“Doubt that,” I hummed. “I’ve thought about this so much, I might come as soon as you start.” 

“I’ll take that as a compliment.” Tex sucked a hard kiss onto my hip, then pushed my sweatpants down 

just enough to free my cock. It slapped blood-hot against my belly. Tex drew his lower lip between his 

teeth and the sight sent a spear of heat down my spine. 

I’d fantasized this plenty. But not even my most intense, private dreams held a candle to the reality of 

it—the heat of his mouth on my skin, the nervous arousal in his eyes, the slight swelling in his lower lip 

where he’d set his teeth into it accentuated by the bright red hair of his beard. 

Then, with no preamble whatsoever, he sucked the head of my cock into his mouth. 

It was so sudden, and so intense, the rush of endorphins sent my head spinning. I knocked my head back 

against the headboard with a groan and cupped the back of his skull gently with my hand. It took every 

ounce of self-control I had not to fuck my hips up into his mouth. 

Then he was slowly sliding down, fitting more of my cock into his mouth. The hot, wet heat engulfing me 

sent my eyes rolling back in pleasure. Tex wrapped his hand around the base of my cock as he tried to 

take more, and more, and then suddenly the head of my cock bumped the back of his throat and he 

pulled off, coughing. 

“Goddamn,” he said, voice a little rough, tears at the corners of his sharp green eyes from the strain. A 

thin line of saliva connected his lips to the head of my cock. The sight made my abs tense.  “You make 

this look easy.” 

I laughed. “Don’t try to fit so much.” 

He raised his eyebrows at me. 

“It’s good,” I assured him. Because it was. Just the sight of his mouth so close to my cock had me close 

to coming. “Please.” 

Tex sucked the head of my cock back into his mouth obligingly, and I shuddered hard. He didn’t try to 

take more of the length into his mouth this time, he just used his hand to jerk what he couldn’t fit. He 



pressed the flat of his tongue hard against the underside of my cock, rubbed beneath the head the way 

that I did to him, the way that drove him crazy. 

It drove me crazy too. “Fuck,” I said through gritted teeth, trying so hard to stay still I felt very muscle in 

my body tensing. “Like that. Fuck, Tex.” 

He hummed around my cock, and the vibrations were so good I thought I might melt into the bed. He 

picked speed, sliding his mouth up and down my cock, moving his hand as well with a twist to his wrist 

that had my toes curling in the sheets. 

Then he blinked his eyes open, meeting mine, and I couldn’t suppress my gasp. It felt like a fucking 

dream. My orgasm built low in my gut, a sparking heat, and I knew I wasn’t going to last, not with Tex 

looking up at me like that. 

“Tex,” I choked as I cradled his head in my hands. “I’m close.” 

I expected him to pull off and jerk me off to completion, but he didn’t. Instead he just closed his eyes 

and redoubled his efforts. 

Fuck. I realized it like a punch in the chest—he wanted me to come in his mouth. 

With that knowledge, and Tex’s green eyes glancing up before they flickered closed again, it only took a 

few more strokes before pleasure rushed through me with an almost painful strength, setting my nerves 

alight as I clung to his shoulder and came into his mouth. I arched up off the bed, gripping his shoulder 

desperately as I tried not to choke him. 

Tex worked me through the aftershocks, swallowing everything I spilled into his mouth, until I used my 

grip on his shoulder to pull him off my cock. He rested his forehead on my hip for a moment as I caught 

my breath, and I swallowed hard. 

God. 

I couldn’t suppress an almost-wild giggle. 

“Are you laughing at me?” Tex demanded with a smile as he wriggled up the bed. “It was that bad?” 

“No,” I said as I pulled him into a kiss. “It’s just—if I could go back in time and tell my teenaged self this 

would happen, I wouldn’t believe it.” 

Tex laughed into the kiss. “How about that. Me neither.” 

Being with Tex was easy. It was perfect. And even if he hadn’t given me the best blowjob I’d ever 

received, we had a hell of a lot of time to practice. 

 


