
    
      [image: Cover]
    

  

[image: Feedbooks]

Royale With Cheese

Jesse Iaquilino





Published: 2010

Tag(s): "muse slash" gay literature muse




Matt sighed as he settled in on the couch, trying to find a
comfortable spot. A night in was long overdue and deserved, he felt
more than content letting Tom and Morgan hit the bars, leaving
Chris to spend some time with his wife and kids.

 

Dom plopped down on the couch next to him with the bowl of
popcorn, offering it to Matt as he picked up the remote for the
tele.

 

“You didn’t start the movie? We’ll be done with all the popcorn
before the adverts are over with.” Dom remarked and Matt gave a
shrug of his shoulders as he started munching, kicking his shoes
off.

 

“I like the adverts. Takes your mind off of what you’re about to
watch and you can watch the movie without all your preconceived
notions about it.” Matt shifted the pillows around a bit before he
finally gave up on sitting and kicked his feet up, stretching them
across Dom’s lap who raised an eyebrow at him.

 

“You could have at least taken your smelly socks off.”

 

Matt shrugged again, setting the bowl on his legs so that he
could reach it and Dom still could get to the popcorn as well,
attention now focused on the advert for some independent film that
looked interesting to him. It reminded him a bit of Citizen Kane
with how it was shot.

 

There was a sigh from Dom before Matt felt hands peeling his
socks off one by one, Dom dropping them to the floor. Matt gave Dom
a curious look and Dom returned it.

 

“It’s your socks that smell, not your feet. I can tolerate your
feet.” He explained and then his attention was to the movie and the
bowl of popcorn instead of Matt. It was nice that it was just the
two of them enjoying a movie together, something that they usually
missed while they were on tour.

 

Dom had been the one to suggest the film, something new by a
French director that Matt recalled that Dom enjoyed. So while
everyone else enjoyed their pursuits, he and Dom enjoyed
theirs.

 

It seemed like it was going to be an espionage movie by the
start of it but as it continued, Matt was happy to see that it was
more like an action movie with espionage elements. He smiled as he
watched, setting the empty popcorn bowl aside and wriggled his toes
for a moment. This was what relaxing was supposed to be about and
he could get used to this.

 

Matt nearly jumped when he felt Dom touch his feet, softly
rubbing over his skin. “That tickles!” Matt exclaimed and Dom
turned his head slightly to look at him.

 

“Hmm? Oh. Sorry, didn’t mean to tickle you.” Dom didn’t stop
however, smoothing his hands over the skin less gently, a little
more firm in his touch as so not to tickle. Matt snorted.

 

“What’s so funny?” Dom asked, pausing.

 

“Just thinking. This sort of reminds me of that movie Pulp
Fiction. And here you are rubbing my feet.” Matt snorted again,
recalling the specific mention of the foot rubbing in the film. Dom
smiled and gave him a laugh, apparently knowing exactly where
Matt’s train of thought had led him.

 

“I could stop if you’d like.” Dom told him and Matt only shook
his head before the two of them refocused on the movie, laughing at
some of the more over-the-top antics for the two actors on screen,
shooting things and blowing things up.

 

Both of them of course started laughing at the mention of a
Royale with cheese in the film.

 

“Matt?” Dom’s voice cut through the sleepy haze that had started
to overtake him as the film had continued on. Matt hummed in
response to the question.

 

“Don’t fall asleep on me just yet, movie is almost over now.”
Dom said softly and Matt nodded, shifting slightly in the nest of
pillows and cushions, Dom’s hands massaging his feet slowly lulling
him into a comfortable haze of bliss.

 

“You’re making me sleepy, feels good.” Matt slurred a little.
Dom smiled before he leaned down to Matt.

 

“No insomnia for you tonight, yeah?” He said softly before
giving Matt a soft kiss. Matt hummed a little and smiled back.

 

“As long as you keep this up. Are you going to sleep here
tonight?” Matt asked, hoping that he’d have waking up with Dom in
the morning to look forward to.

 

“If you want me to. Sleep tonight though and maybe in the
morning I’ll reward you.” Dom grinned.

 

“Sounds fantastic, I’d like that.” Matt pulled Dom down to him
for a kiss.

 

The end of the film was forgotten as the two men on the couch
curled against each other, kissing softly before wandering sleepily
off to bed.








Authors Notes:

 


Inspired by this interview:
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yblYhUmZrDE

and the movie 'From Paris With
Love'

 

Pulp Fiction is mentioned on
occasion because of the reference to the Royale with cheese in the
movie 'From Paris With Love' in which Travolta's character seems to
quite enjoy as well in Pulp Fiction.
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