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Frosting

 







Matthew watched as Dominic twisted the bag of frosting slowly,
decorating his batch of gingerbread men carefully. Matthew looked
down at his own batch of cookies, sighing. Some were little more
than misshapen blobs with smears of frosting. Nevermind that he'd
initially thought he'd poke fun at the holiday baking, making a few
of them into other creative and suggestive shapes.

 

“Matt?” His lovers voice broke into his thoughts, looking up he
found grey eyes watching him, frosting coated thumb brought to lips
and licked clean. It was inadvertently suggestive as Dominic
frequently was, only making Matthew love him even more.

 

“Your cookies are loads better than mine.” Matthew whined.
Dominic dropped his eyes to the cookies, grin lighting his face. He
picked one up.

 

“I don't know, I think yours look more fun.” Dominic smiled,
licking a bit of frosting from it. “Tastes better too.”








Floral Love

 





 

Matt opened the door, expecting to see the face of his boyfriend
and instead all he could see was a huge bouquet of flowers.

 

“Dom?”

 

“Merry Christmas love!” Dom's smiling face appeared from behind
the bouquet and Matt stepped aside to let him inside the house, the
flowers being handed over to their smiling recipient.

 

“They are very pretty, thank you love!” Matt admired the flowers
that had a light dusting of silver glitter, making them
shimmer.

 

“You deserved something unique.” Dom explained, then started
pointing out what the flowers meant while he shook off his own
dusting of snow.

 

“Red poinsettias mean 'Purity', an appropriate Christmas flower.
Pink roses mean 'Deep admiration'. And finally the white carnations
mean 'Pure love'.”

 

Matthew smiled as he set the bouquet to the side, grabbing his
lover by the scarf and pulled him in for a passionate kiss.








Christmas
Special

 





 

“Matt! Hurry, it's starting!” Dom called from his position on
the couch, watching the telly. There was a blur as Matt ran from
the kitchen, bag of popcorn clutched firmly in one hand, his new
Christmas present clutched in the other as he leapt to the
couch.

 

“Just in time!” Matt bounced around, getting settled, passing
the popcorn over to Dom while he snatched up the remote, turning
the volume up as the familiar opening music started. Dom ginned as
Matt barely contained his excitement, a huge grin flashing across
his face.

 

“Dom?” Matt had turned to him, expression serious.. Dom hummed
in response. “Thank you for watching with me. Thanks for my
present.” Matt waved his sonic screwdriver as he spoke. Dom
smiled.

 

“Anything for my favorite Whovian.” He leaned in to give Matt a
quick kiss before they settled to watch the show.








Magic

 





 

Matthew stood at the window of the little apartment, watching as
the snow drifted down against the backdrop of the city at night,
one hand reaching up to press against the cool glass of the window
in front of him.

 

"It's pretty isn't it?" Dom's voice drifted over to him,
preceding the blonde. Matt smiled as he was handed a mug of hot
chocolate, then turned back to the window again, sipping at his
drink before he answered.

 

"It's amazing. Who would have thought that it would snow in
Tokyo on Christmas Eve?" He said softly. Dom made a humming sound,
agreeing as he wrapped an arm around Matt's waist, adjusting the
blankets they were both wrapped up in to keep them toasty.

 

"It's Christmas magic, just for you love." Dom leaned down
slightly and gently kissed the brunette, soft and sweet, the taste
of chocolate lingering on warm lips.

 








Abandoned Camera

 





 

Tom adjusted the focus of the camera, snapping off a picture,
the blonde turning his head to look at him with a grin.

 

“Do you ever put that camera down?” Dom asked. Tom shook his
head.

 

“Not when it comes to taking pictures of you, you're just too
perfect. Same with the lighting.” Tom explained, returning the
smile before he raised the camera again to take a picture of their
tree they were decorating. Lit candles around the room provided a
warm glow and the fairy lights were sparkling.

 

“Maybe I could convince you to put down that camera for an
hour?” Dom gave a cheeky grin, hanging a leopard print bauble on
the tree.

 

“An hour?”

 

“You're standing underneath the mistletoe.” Dom commented.

 

“Ah, so I am. Come here and kiss me then.” Dom obliged eagerly,
falling into Tom's arms for a kiss.








In Disguise

 



 

The pair collapsed together in a tangle of sweaty limbs, Dom
smiling as he looked at Matt's relaxed face. A smile pulled at his
lips, eyes still shut as he spoke.

 

“I can feel you staring. What?” Matt asked.

 

Dom grinned.

 

“Just like watching you when you are comfortable like this. You
look so.. heavenly.” Dom explained. Matt opened an eye, tilting his
head to look at his lover.

 

“That's the Christmas lights, I'm a devil in disguise.” Matt
cracked another smile, reaching a hand up to brush over Dom's face.
“If anyone is the angel, it's you. All blonde, tan and smiles,
radiating sunshine and happiness.”

 

“Feathers don't lie Matt. My angel.” Dom ran his hands through
the feathers of Matt's wings, his own devil wings spreading to
cover them, hiding them away from the world.

 

“Merry Christmas my little devil.” Matt whispered.








Authors Notes

 

 



 

Each of these stories are exactly 150 words long and were
written to be included in my holiday cards I sent out to those who
responded to my livejournal post. Each one was personalised for the
recipient and I had quite a bit of fun writing them, as well as
equal fustration keeping them at 150 words! Some wanted to keep
going quite a bit!

Also, the cover is my own photgraphy of my christmas tree. I do
own a leopard print bauble amongst many other strange ones.

 

Frosting

For tju_tju_tju_tju. She loves to bake and although this wasn't
her fandom, she was willing to get a little taste of it. Yes,
Matthew made some lewd cookies. Use your imagination on it.

 

Floral Love

For millionstar. She's a florist and I really thought that she
would enjoy a bit of floriography, the language of flowers.

 

Christmas Special

For prettybuttons. A fellow Doctor Who fan, I knew she would
enjoy the special magic that is the Doctor Who Christmas
Special.

 

Magic

For miss_ariake. Currently residing in Japan, she was recently
heard lamenting the lack of snow in the holiday season.



 

Abandoned Camera

For superhero_boi. She is the Dom to my Tom and the Bells to my
Sunshine. This is her current pairing of choice and I have to say,
it's a good pairing. Inspired by my own tree.

 

In Disguise

For stefanyeah. A writter of paranormal based slash, I thought
she'd love this particular little forray into angels and
devils.

 

 

As always I'd like to thank Muse for of course remaining my
muse. No copyright infringement is intended, I promise to return my
toys when I'm done with them.

Also, I'd like to thank each of my recipients. Each one was a
treat to write despite me having to limit it to 150 words so I
could fit it in the cards in my weird handwriting.

Thanks to the readers as well, you keep me writing with the
positive feedback I get each time I toss something new out into the
world.

And finally, thanks to my husband, who puts up with me.

 

Cheers!
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The
Ghost of You Lingers (2010)
Matt's been spending too much time by himself as the tour ends
and doesn't want to go back home. Dom steps in to help and they
both get more than they ever expected.

Disclaimer: I do not own Muse. The events within are entirely
fictional.



	


Royale With
Cheese (2010)
Matt and Dom spend a night in watching a movie together. 800
words of pure sweetness.

Disclaimer: I do not own Muse. The events within are entirely
fictional.



	


So
Bad I Can't Breathe (2010)
Oh the tale I could tell you, how I looked at him and he never
noticed because he was looking at him. Unrequited love.

“We're a pair of fools aren't we then?” He continued and I
wasn't sure exactly what he meant. “I mean, the both of us wanting
someone who's oblivious to it all.”

Disclaimer: I do not own Muse. The events within are entirely
fictional.
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