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Once upon a snowy Christmas season, in the glowing
metropolis of Midday...

 


If this were a fairy tale Kyle would be the handsome
prince and Riley would be the poor baker in distress. Oh wait, but
that’s exactly what it is!

 


When Kyle Prince sees Riley collapse in the
snow-covered parking lot, he swoops in to the rescue, whisking the
feverish young man off to his high-rise apartment without a second
thought.

 


As Riley mends under Kyle’s care, a feeling of
closeness grows between the two men. But every fairy tale has its
complications. Will the two find their happily ever after this
Christmas?

 


* * * * *
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 [All Fairy Tales Need a Good
Prologue…]


 


Once upon a Christmas season, in the snowy
metropolitan city of Midday, there lived a rich prince, Kyle, and a
poor baker named Riley. Mr. Kyle Prince resided in a grand
high-rise apartment building with a view of the entire city, from
the amphitheater to the art district. There was a doorman in white
gloves, and Kyle was greeted by name as he walked through the lobby
every morning. Businesspeople respected Mr. Prince; many took him
into their confidence. He kept company with attractive people who
lived in their own buildings, with their own doormen. Kyle was
content and warm on snowy days.

Riley Harris, if you turn the page, was
freshly graduated from college, and now contended with those hungry
wolves: creditors. He faced overwhelming student loans and credit
card debt, and found very little in the way of employment. Proud,
and unwilling to be a burden on his parents, he had stubbornly left
the small home the family shared when he started school. But making
his way in the world proved difficult. Riley had three part-time
jobs. He wouldn’t have been able to fit attractive people into his
schedule, unless they paid him for his time—but he hadn’t quite
sunk that far. There were no white-gloved doormen where Riley
lived, because Riley’s home was a beaten and rusted Volvo.

And so it was that Kyle and Riley’s lives
might never have intersected, if not for A Yuletide Caper being put on by the Midday Players in the old
Jewel Theater.

 


* * * * *

 




 [A Standing Date]


 


Kyle Prince had a standing date.

Looking out across the snowy sea of the
parking lot, Kyle shifted, waiting for his date to appear. He
didn’t exactly know the other man’s name—but regardless, it had
become a nightly thing between them, something he expected without
knowing how he’d even come to anticipate it. Once, twice, maybe,
they’d exchanged a casual smile as Kyle stepped out the back door
of the theater for some air. And then the third time, he’d gone
outside, but not only to get air.

Would his date show tonight?

Almost as an answer, the lights in the small,
nearby bakery began to flick off, one by one, until the entire
building was still and dark. Oh yes, his date was coming.

They had never touched, never even spoken,
but sometimes after a stressful board meeting, or when he was
driving in to work in the morning, he’d remember that it was
Wednesday or Friday, and his brother, Cameron, had a show at the
Jewel Theater. Excitement would begin to prick behind his eyes.
Whatever stresses he carried from the day would start to melt away
because there was a smile in Kyle Prince’s future.

Shivering a bit in the cold despite his heavy
jacket, Kyle readied that smile now, readied his gloved hand, and
waited.

As his “date” exited the back door of the
bakery, he paused, momentarily hidden in the shadows. And then the
man appeared in a pool of amber cast by the parking lot lights, and
Kyle could no longer hold back his warm, welcoming, smile. The
sameness of it was thrilling: the man would walk across the parking
lot with a small bakery box tucked up under his arm. A red and
green box, if it was the same one Kyle had seen in the window.
Leftovers, perhaps, or something the baker made just for himself
right before closing time.

How could one man eat so many baked goods?
And—it was the season for it, after all—could his date be taking
home Christmas cake every night?

For a moment there, he had a flight of fancy,
the sort reserved for romance novels and bedtime stories. Kyle
thought about leaving his post at the back door of the Jewel
Theater, walking across the parking lot, and asking if the other
man had Christmas cake enough for two in that box. He hadn’t eaten
day-old anything for as long as he could remember, but the thought
that he might see the other man’s smile more closely, or that his
date might reply, say, “Why yes, I’ve had enough for two, but no
one has ever asked!” sent a little shiver up Kyle’s spine that had
nothing to do with the cold.
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