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Prologue


Mackenzie Walker couldn’t believe this was happening to him. Of all the guys he’d dated, Cavanaugh Major would be the last guy he thought would cheat on him. But here Cavanaugh was feet in the air, butt cheeks spread, with some guy pumping his cock in and out of him.


There were so many negative things going through his head as he stood and watched. It was dark in the room, and Cavanaugh had neglected to lock the bedroom door. Like a thief in the night, Mack had entered the mansion after trying unsuccessfully to reach Cavanaugh by phone. They were supposed to attend an important conference together tonight at eight. Mack gazed down at his watch, it was six and if he didn’t hurry and get dressed, he would be late. Luckily, he had packed his clothes and toiletry kit this morning and had them in his car because he didn’t think he would make it back home to get ready. His office at Walker Technologies had its own full-sized bathroom complete with shower. But, after not being able to get Cavanaugh by phone, he checked the camera in the room and saw Cavanaugh entertaining this guy. It was a good thing his assistant John Adams had talked him into setting up security cameras all over the house. It was also good he hadn’t let Cavanaugh in on this purchase.


Mack left as quietly as he had arrived. He didn’t have time to confront them, because he had to get ready for the conference. That was a good thing, as it gave him time to cool off. It wasn’t like Cavanaugh was the first guy to do something like this, but he most definitely would be the last. After this, it was going to just be one-night stands. That way, his feelings wouldn’t get hurt.


Mack was so glad that he always used two condoms when he had intercourse. And that he’d recently been tested. Mack had no idea who this guy was and where Cavanaugh had met him, so he didn’t want to get any little nasty surprises. He didn’t have to worry about this, because it was over between him and Cavanaugh. Once a cheat, always a cheat. He’d get his locks changed tomorrow after Cavanaugh left for work. And Mack would pack his things and have them waiting for him.


On the way back to the office, Mack tried to figure out his next move. The conference would end around ten. Mack would probably stay at his office tonight since it was closer to the venue than coming home. By going there, it would give him a chance to calm down and get all thoughts of killing Cavanaugh out of his head. Besides, no one was worth giving up his freedom for.


Mack drove into his parking spot, got out of the car, and entered the building by his private entrance. He had gotten clearance to enter the building by the security so he wouldn’t be mistaken as a trespasser. He took the elevator up to his office. His clothing and toiletry kit was in his bedroom in the back where he’d left them when he arrived earlier. Before he got into the shower, he called a locksmith and made an appointment for ten the next morning. Mack would make sure he was there and Cavanaugh, an optometrist, wouldn’t be.


It had to be one of the quickest showers he’d ever taken. Mack was so glad he’d gotten a haircut and his sideburns and facial hair lined up yesterday. After dressing, he called his driver, Edward Bishop, to pick him up in front of the building. It would be a miracle if he got to the venue on time.


* * * *


Another year, another conference. Even though technology had made him very rich at a very young age, Mack found these things boring. This year he was introducing some geek from Japan who had created a social media platform called Mayhem, that was taking the world by storm. The inventor, only known by his screen name K, had never been to America before, but supposedly very fluent in English. He hadn’t arrived yet, but was on his way from the airport. Hopefully he would get there soon, because the audience was packed and Mack didn’t have a backup plan.


“He’s here, Mr. Walker,” his assistant John said to him. “We can begin.”


Mack rose from his chair in the greenroom, checked his appearance in the full-length mirror. He was wearing a new tuxedo, designed by fashion designer Marcus Rivaldi. The man knew how to design clothing. Mack left the room and traveled down a long hallway, passing employees working behind the scenes. He made it to the stairs that led to the stage. In a few seconds he was on his mark and the curtains opened. The talking in the room ceased.


“Good evening, ladies, and gentlemen, and welcome to this year’s young inventor conference. My name is Mackenzie Walker and I’m the owner and CEO of Walker Technologies.”


He was rewarded with a round of applause. About seventy-five percent of the people in New York bought phone, cable, or internet connections from his company.


“This year’s speaker hails from Tokyo, Japan, and he’s the creator of the social media platform, Mayhem. Let’s give a big round of applause for inventor and gamer, K.”


There was a lot of applause as the young man appeared, dressed in a black suit with a white shirt. The stage lights were blinding, but Mack checked him out as he introduced himself. He felt his heart skip a beat as all the boxes got checked on Mack’s sheet for a new mate.


“Thank you, Mr. Walker, for the warm introduction.” He bowed to Mack who stood at stage right.


His voice was so sexy that Mack’s cock moved in his briefs.


“My name is K and I am the creator of the social media platform, Mayhem.”


There was another round of applause. For the next hour and fifteen minutes, K, filled everyone in on what Mayhem was, why he created it, and how the platform become so successful overnight. His biggest announcement was that he was opening his company in New York because Mayhem was expanding.


K demonstrated Mayhem on the screen. Mack was amazed by the sheer genius of the video-making software that would put others to shame because of the state-of-the-arts technology.


He also introduced another program, My Life, for adults fifty and over who wanted to get into the video-making business without the bells and whistles Mayhem had.


Mack was impressed with the young inventor. In an hour and a half, he had fallen in love with not only the software, but also with the gorgeous young man who looked more American than Japanese. And he spoke so eloquently. It was like a breath of fresh air, no slang, no obscenities, just perfect diction.


A question-and-answer session took up the next two hours of the conference. People not only wanted to know about the software that had hit the New York Stock Exchange running, but also, its handsome creator who was probably overwhelmed by all the media attention.


Mack was sorry when the evening came to an end.


K thanked everyone for coming, and Mack and his company for having him.


A reception followed in one of the ballrooms. John oversaw getting him and K from point A to point B.


Since it was the beginning of the Christmas season, everything was decorated very festive. There were a couple of Christmas trees. Mack always got a bit sentimental this time of year. Every year as a child he would ask for the same thing, to go to Japan to meet his pen pal, Kai. And every year Santa did not grant his wish. Now at twenty-five, Mack didn’t think that he and Kai would ever meet. It would take some kind of Christmas miracle because he was too busy to make a trip now, and Kai’s family lived in a small village in Japan. His father was deceased, and his mother worked hard to support him and her parents like a dutiful daughter. They were poor, so there was no way Kai could ever afford to fly to America.


They used to write each other all the time, but never swapped photos of each other or talked over the phone. He and Kai stopped writing each other many years ago when they graduated from high school. Mack didn’t know why, or who stopped writing who first. But he still asked for the same thing from Santa even as an adult. Although he knew it would take a miracle, he still wished that he and Kai could meet and spend Christmas together. He did try to write to Kai again, but the letter came back, address unknown.


And like each Christmas Mack would purchase a present and place it beneath the family’s tree. Each year his older brother and sister would tease him and call him crazy for buying a gift for someone who would never receive it. At the end of each Christmas Day, Mack would take the wrapped gift from under the tree and put it in a box along with the other gifts. This year he suspected the outcome to be the same. Now he did it just for him. It made him feel good to do something for a friend who knew him better than he knew himself. A friend with whom he had shared his most intimate secrets. The friend who didn’t freak out when Mack announced at twelve that he thought he might be gay. And Mack didn’t freak out when Kai announced that he thought he might be, too. Kai assured him that liking boys instead of girls was okay.


They talked as they walked to the room where the after-party would be held. There were people eating and drinking and talking. He and K were seated next to each other from the time they arrived until the time everything ended, and Mack found out that they had a lot in common.
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