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Landyn:

“I wanted a second chance to make things right with Christian. Was that too much to ask for, especially since I was the one who had screwed this relationship up from the beginning. I didn’t know how to make it work this time, how to convince him that there would be no more secrets between us. I had made a lot of mistakes, and one was thinking I was doing Christian a favor by leaving and never contacting him. What a fool I’d been for thinking that he was too immature to understand my reasoning for leaving him. I was hoping and wishing that one day he’d forgive me, and I wouldn’t make any stupid mistakes again when it came to him.”

Christian:

“What did Land expect? For me to go on loving him after all these years, never dating anyone, and I hadn’t, not in a serious way, but he didn’t need to know this, because where would I find someone as talented, as handsome, and sexy as that teacher I first laid eyes on when I strolled into his classroom late, and as arrogant as any boy of eighteen.

I was the new boy in town and school with all kinds of talent I’d been told, and no one could tell me anything, until I came face to face with the most sexy handsome man I’d ever met in my life, and that was when I became speechless, and I became his for the asking, but he never asked until ten years later.”

This is the final book in the M/M Forever Series where Landyn and Christian will find their HEA. This book contains, fake boyfriends, age play, and a HEA.
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Chapter 1 

Landyn 
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What the fuck is Chloe doing here? My expression of regret and shock spread across my face, down to my chest where my heart beat louder than usual once I’d been given the surprise of my life, and my fingers laced with Christian’s trembling hand. Chris glanced up at me, and knew the answer to his question, just by the way my body reacted at seeing Chloe. 

Chris’s eyes widened like two saucers, when he turned and locked questioning eyes with me. I had tried my best not to react, and I kept telling myself to calm down, but how the fuck was that possible?

Biting my lip and falling into the silence that had hit the room, I thought, Why the fuck doesn’t anyone say something? They were all looking at me waiting. Perhaps Aubrey didn’t want to be the first, perhaps everyone thought it was my call, and it was.  

I didn’t remove my fingers from Chris’s, even as he tried to pull away. I knew if I let him go this time, I could never get him back the way I wanted him—trusting me and forgiving me for not explaining everything sooner—knowing there was more to the story, but not trusting him enough to tell him about Chloe. 

When Ellis realized that this had been an eye-opening event, at least to Chris and me, and as I stood melded to one spot, I still hadn’t gathered the words to explain to Chris who she was, or introduce Chloe to Chris, therefore Ellis, feeling the tension, had the good sense to say, “This is Chloe everyone. Say hello to Chloe.” 

Ellis spoke as if Chloe had been a friend of his, but Chris hadn’t been convinced of the close association, because he turned to meet my eyes.   

Clearing my throat I said, “Chris, this is Chloe, Lucas’s mother. Chloe, this is my fiancé Christian Bailey.” 

“Boyfriend?” 

“No, he’s not a boyfriend,” I finally had the courage to speak. “You know, like in husband to be, fiancé,” I corrected her. I had better get this right, and from all indications I did.  

To my surprise and delight, Chris pulled his hand from mine, and bent his hand showing her the ring my mother had given my father, and I’d given him when I proposed. 

Chloe glanced down at Chris’s finger, and then her eyes wavered over to me. 

“Would you like something to eat, Chloe, you must be famished,” Aubrey said, feeling the tension settled into every pore of my body, and every false smile on everyone’s face. 

I wanted Chloe to say that she’d speak to me tomorrow when I didn’t have company, or someone close to me listening, but that had to be wishful thinking, because Chloe had never been the shy type, and if she had a grievance with me, it would surely surface in front of an audience.   

Chloe glanced around the room, taking note of everyone’s face, and said, “I’m hungry. Yes, thank you, Aubrey. I would like something to eat.” She never ate after six, and she’d always been as thin as any young woman who stayed on a diet, and she was as thin as the day I met her in college years ago. I hadn’t seen her since my son was born, and you would think when she entered her late thirties that she’d picked up a little weight after Lucas, but she hadn’t gained a pound. 

Chloe offered me and Chris a shrewd smile, which reminded me of the movie, Taming of the Shrew, which I knew by her look that she’d not ‘go gently into that good night.’ “I am somewhat starving, and what is that I smell?” Chloe asked, and then she snapped her finger, “That’s your special apple pie with cinnamon and nutmeg, Aubrey.” Chloe said and behaved as if Aubrey and she were old friends, but Aubrey was too polite to say how she really felt about her.

“You got that right,” Ellis pealed.  

Aubrey smiled, took that compliment, and fell into Chloe’s trap. “That’s apple pie made from scratch, of course.” 

“I have to have a piece. Last time I saw you, you had baked one,” Chloe said, following Aubrey into the dining room. 

“And me too,” Ellis said, turning back to see Chris and me staring at everyone, and then our eyes wandered back at each other, before leading the line to the dining area.  

When Chloe turned to see if we were coming along, she offered a closed smile, but Chris didn’t return one. 

When we entered the dining room, Chris said, “I think I’ll have my piece now. I was going to ask for a to-go bag, but I’m feeling a little hungry as well after walking around the grounds—”

“It’s pitch dark out there,” Chloe added, whereas Chris turned to her and chuckled. “That’s how we like it, walking around in the dark, with nothing but the stars overhead. We don’t need to see anything; we just have to see each other, and feel each other where we can touch—"  

I interrupted Chris, because I knew where he was going, and I saw the look on Chloe’s face. I just wanted to get through this night without Chris or the “Shrew” sniping at each other. Once I revealed to Chloe that I was gay and always had been, she tried to hurt me by placing my son up for adoption, so I knew what she was capable of, and I didn’t think Chris was in her league when she felt threatened. 

However, why would she feel threatened? This was so long ago, and she never got in touch, even when I tried to bring her into Lucas’s life.   

I hadn’t met Chris back then, but I’d struggled with myself, and I thought because Chloe had approached me and liked me, then that was enough, but it wasn’t. I liked her a lot, but it wasn’t enough. There was always something missing in our relationship, and I’d thought it best to tell her how I felt, because I wanted to live my life, not someone’s expectation. 

Chloe had something I thought I’d need to fit in this straight life, which could have been my fault for not telling her sooner. Yes, I’d let this go on too long, but when we had sex, it was more to please her than me, on the few occasions I did have an orgasm. I knew that being with someone for the sake of being with them, had to be more than a few sexual experiences only to satisfy that person, but I had to find satisfaction too, where I’d find pleasure and fulfillment being with another human being of my choice.  

Where I’d discover an attraction and contentment in a sexual way, where every time I saw that person, I wanted to smile and hold their hands, kiss them, hold them whenever they were around, and never wanted to be without them for the rest of my life. That didn’t happen until I met Chris, and it was that feeling, that love at first sight, where I’d never wanted anyone again in my life. He was it, but we had too many roadblocks in that relationship, whereas Chloe and I had none, except she wasn’t that person I wanted to spend my life with, and I admitted to her that I thought I was gay, and our relationship wouldn’t work out. 

I’d contemplated lying to her and breaking up, but that wasn’t me. I had to admit this, even though I knew it would hurt both of us. I had grown to love her as a person, until that night I’d revealed to her my sexual persuasion, and she exploded. 

I got it. I understood her frustrations with me and my lifestyle choices.

The next day she texted me and said she was pregnant, and she didn’t want me, and the whole conversation done over the phone was a shitstorm of recrimination and abusive language on Chloe’s part. She said that she wouldn’t keep the baby, even as I begged her. I’d pleaded with her not to do anything rash. 

She’d said if she kept the baby, she would prevent me from seeing him again. She even knew the sex of the baby, and she did say that she wanted to punish me for being gay, and that was when my sister, Aubrey, who’d never had children, said that she’d adopt Lucas. 

I’d begged Chloe to marry, but she refused. I’d promised to be a dutiful husband and never stray outside of marriage, but she said no.  

Before I’d sat down for dessert, I looked around the table, and everyone had their eyes trained on me and Chris. When we’d sat, everyone who had been talking became silent. Aubrey had placed the pie and ice cream in front of us, then Chris feeling the tension I supposed, said, “You have to give me the receipt, Aubrey.” 

Chloe turned to Chris. “Oh, you cook? When do you have the time? I understand that you’re a lawyer.” How the fuck did she know that? Had Aubrey been talking to Chloe before tonight. It didn’t take a detective to realize that perhaps she had. I glanced up at Aubrey as she walked and placed the ice cream in a small bowl with a spoon. She glanced down, appearing guilty. 

As she stood and placed the ice cream nearby, Aubrey said, “Chloe had kept in touch with me to find out about Lucas.” I didn’t know this, and if I had, I would have said no fucking way. 

Then, Chris chimed in, “It’s important for a child to know who his mother is. Just like fathers, mothers bring something special and long lasting to a child’s mental growth and mental health.” I watched as Chloe’s eyes lowered. “It’s never too late for a mother to bond with her child.” Chris glanced over at me, and Chloe smiled. I hoped he wasn’t taken in by that smile. I could have been judging her wrong. She was older now, and maybe she’d changed.  

My love, Chris, had given Chloe permission to see my son, which I never would have, and I’d never permit Aubrey to let Chloe see him, but now I had been ruled against, and it was three to one—another talk I had to have with Lucas. 

“Why are you so quiet, Ellis?” I questioned. 

“I’m just enjoying the dessert that my lady love has spent hours cooking. I didn’t know she was as talented as she is. I’d say I have a very special woman here.” He grabbed Aubrey’s hands, and kissed them one at a time. 

Chris, and I glanced over and smiled at Ellis. 

Aubrey turned with a snicker, and said, “He’s kissing my hand, because he knows I have apple pie and ice cream all over them.” Then, she chuckled.

“Aubrey’s not wrong about that, but most of all it’s her that has me beguiled,” Ellis commented, pulling Aubrey to his lap. “Sit down and stop moving around, and talk to us, Baby.” 

That was the last thing I wanted Aubrey to do. She loved to talk, and I was sure she probably told Ellis everything about me and our family in one night. There were still things that I didn’t want anyone to know. There were some secrets you had to hold in your mind and heart that couldn’t be given out freely.  

There was a reason why people couldn’t read another person’s mind. 

Chloe raised her fork to her mouth, and Ellis asked her, “What have you been doing all these years? Have you married anyone, had more children? What have you been doing?” 

Thank God for Ellis. He asked questions I’d wanted to. 
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Chris
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Yeah, keep asking pointed questions, Ellis, my friend, then maybe I could drill down far enough to discover just what was Chloe’s game. I blamed it on the attorney in me, and my maturity where I was now inquisitive, suspicious, and downright prying. Why now of all times do you show up to see your son? Why does Chloe appear out of the clear, blue sky as they say, when Land has asked to marry me? 

Just keep asking questions like that, Ellis, and I’ll discover what Chloe really is after, but it wouldn’t take a palm reader to find that out. 

She wanted Land back and her son, but why would Land have a change of mind now? The only way he’d considered that would be if Lucas wanted to live with her. Lucas didn’t know me and Ellis, and we might appear to be taking over the only mother and father Lucas knew and loved, so the probability was he’d choose his mother and father. Now that would make more sense, because he didn’t know her, but she had one advantage, she was his mother, and the likely choice if he had to make a decision. 

Land loved his son too much to lose him, so maybe Chloe had thought that one out, and she was here to persuade Lucas and Land to take her back. 

Maybe she wanted a do over, the way Land had expressed his thoughts to me—a second chance. My mind was racing, and I was getting nervous by my thinking. I had to get control over my mind, and Land for that matter, but who could control anyone if they wanted to leave another person? I just had to make him want to choose me instead of Chloe, but how? 

I hope she isn’t playing that game, because I can see Land and Aubrey losing as well as myself, I thought. Maybe I’m overthinking, and my mind is creating situations that are just not true, and Land is more levelheaded than that.

I hoped.   

Then, Chloe smiled before she pulled out a wild card, and threw it on the table in front of us. “When I became pregnant, I decided not to graduate from college, because it would have been too expensive, and I would be alone with a baby and no job.” She paused and glanced around, as if looking for sympathy. She had us all then, from the expressions on Ellis and Aubrey’s face, and even I couldn’t imagine what it would be like to have a baby to take care of as a young mother and a young father. 

I glanced over at Land, realizing it was difficult for him raising a child when he met me, and for the first time, I knew that what Land had decided when he walked away from his teacher’s job and me that he’d done the right thing, and the universe had brought us back together for a reason.   

When my mind focused, I heard, and then listened to Chloe. “Therefore, I traveled around, went backpacking across Spain and Italy, stayed in Germany for a time at a hovel, and met a man.” 

She looked upset when she said that she’d met a man. Her focus circled the table from Aubrey to Ellis, to me, and then Land. “Oh, I had plenty of men who wanted me, but I could never get over my first true love,” Chloe said with a trembling voice. 

Ellis then asked the wrong question, “Who was your first love? Because, I know now that my first love, and true love is Aubrey Swanson.” 

Aubrey turned and made doe-eyes at Ellis. “Isn’t that sweet?” Aubrey cooed, and turned in Ellis’s direction. I on the other hand shuddered at what Chloe’s answer would be, because she appeared to be eager to get that out. 

“It’s been years, and I hope I don’t give offense to Chris, but Land was my first true love.” 

“And he was mine too,” I wanted to say, but I didn’t. However, I did give her a quick, closed smile as Land pretended not to hear her, and kept at an annoying click of his spoon around the small bowl once filled with ice cream, and apparently empty now. 

Aubrey must have known what was happening with Land, and she said, “Do you want more ice cream, Land?” He nodded. “He always did that when he was a child, instead of asking for more.” 

Well, that was a good example of people never changing. Hopefully Land had changed enough that he wouldn’t be coerced into doing something he didn’t want to do, because of the pressure Chloe appeared to be putting on him, for example, telling me our engagement was off. 

Ellis wasn’t satisfied, and he should have been eating a second helping of apple pie, instead of asking more questions. At this point I wished he’d shut the fuck up.

“Where are you living now?” Ellis said, getting into the weeds where he could have stayed out.  

“Now I live with my parents a few miles away, in the neighboring town of Nevermore. I’m trying to start a business there. That town is growing by leaps and bounds, ever since a young man named Parker started to build homes for people coming in to the town to work, and his husband...” Chloe stumbled over the word husband. “Parker and Tony are investing in helping those who want to start a business.”

“Land is thinking about starting a business just to have something to do,” Aubrey interjected. Land looked over at Aubrey and furrowed his brow, then lowered his eyes.  

“What kind of business, Chloe, are you thinking about?” I tried to help Ellis out, but more of trying to help myself and Land, and it wasn’t working.  

“I haven’t thought about it yet. I’m still at the planning stage,” Chloe said, her voice brightened, and I took notice, and the others leaned forward, everyone except Land.  

Really? And how long is this planning expected to go on? I thought. I’d seen some people plan all their lives, and it stayed there in their head, and it never went anywhere. Sometimes it worked out by accident, or coincidence. When after ten years, Land and I found each other again, even though I’d planned to look for him if we hadn’t met again the way it did, but who knew how long it would have taken.

It was my plan to find him one day, but life got in the way, and I had to depend on fate to bring us together. Not very scientific, but I had plans, and they never would have come to fruition if I didn’t take control of them, and finally made them come true.     

“Is there anything I can do to help?” I questioned as Land listened after polishing off his pie, and was now on another bowl of melted ice cream, sitting like a wilted flower in a small white bowl as my dick lay wilted and soft every time Chloe talked, and tried to make eye contact with Land. I hadn’t seen him eat that much since he’d been back in Sand Hill Lakes. He’d kept his head down while he ate, probably not wanting to make eye contact with anyone, including me.  

I wondered what he was thinking. 

Land stood after laying his spoon down, and aiming his expression at Aubrey, said, “It’s time for us to get back to Chris’s apartment. Can we drop you off somewhere, Chloe?” 

“No, I took an Uber,” Chloe said. “You won’t be staying in your room, and since you’re shacking up...” Land raised an eyebrow, and she immediately changed her tone. “I mean, living with your fiancé.”

“Since you arrived here late, and there are no decent motels close by—” Aubrey said, “—you can have one of the rooms upstairs.” 

Well, at least she’s not staying in Land’s room, and Aubrey didn’t offer it, so I felt better. 

Land stood, “I have to talk to you for a moment, Aubrey. Excuse us.” Aubrey rose from her chair, and released her grip on Ellis’s hand, raised her eyebrow, and blew out a breath. She hunched her shoulders, as if she didn’t know what it was about, and perhaps she didn’t. 

Another silent moment, and Ellis said, “You know, we’ll probably have a double wedding; I mean Aubrey and me, with Land and Chris.” Which opened the floor for all kind of questions. I stood and left Ellis and Chloe talking, and sauntered into the living room, where Land and Aubrey had just completed whatever it was they were talking about. I could guess, and I’d probably be right.

When Land spotted me standing in a corner, he turned to me, and said, “We have to leave now, because we have a lot to discuss.” My feelings exactly. 

Therefore, I complimented Aubrey on the fantastic meal, and asked her to send me her recipe for Land’s beloved spaghetti and meatballs, and she agreed to do so. 

I turned and sauntered back to the dining room, and interrupted Ellis and Chloe laughing about Paris. It appeared that they had both spent time there, Ellis painting, and Chloe as a wandering vagabond. That was the only word that came to mind, when you had no money and you were couch surfing, sleeping where you could in a foreign country, if you couldn’t afford the hovels, and you drifted from place-to-place backpacking through Europe. 

I’d thought about doing that when I discovered that Land had gone to Europe, but I didn’t think I’d be suited for that kind of life, so I stayed and suffered through law school, hoping I’d have enough money to find Land one day. 

Land came up behind me, kissed my neck, and reached for my hand, then we headed outside and climbed into his Jeep, and drove over to my apartment. During the long drive, Land said, “I hope you don’t think I will ever leave you to be with Chloe. I’m mature enough to see through all her ploys, and they won’t work with me again.”  

Placing my hand on Land’s leg, and careful not to make any hasty moves as I worked my way to his hard shaft one inch at a time. To distract him, when I palmed his wonderful thick throbbing cock, I said, “Why don’t we pass by that club where Channing is working?” 

“Sure, that’s a great idea. Then, we’ll know how much time I have to make love to you before he comes home, and we have to worry about him.” 

I thought Land agreed to do that, because he wanted to distract me with his lovemaking, which consisted of sucking my nipples and rimming my hole, which were my two favorite things that turned me on the most. 

Perhaps he didn’t want to discuss what had gone down at his home, and what he’d told Aubrey, at least for now. 

I wasn’t too eager to discuss Chloe either, talking about a soft dick all night, because probably Land hadn’t quite decided what the fuck he was going to tell Lucas, and he had plans to taking his frustrations out on me by pounding into my hole, which would work for me tonight. 
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As Land’s Rubicon turned on to Main Street, I noticed that a crowd of men were emptying out of the club, and jumping into some high-end cars like a Maserati. Oh, fuck me, there was Ryan standing with a man braced against his passenger door, then I spotted a Range Rover, and that had to be Levi, but he was nowhere to be seen.

Land slowed his Jeep and passed rows of other expensive cars from neighboring states. I got a better look at the license plates. Some I could make out, like the ones from Connecticut and New Jersey, and a few from Manhattan. Ryan had to be the only one who owned a Maserati in this town of Sand Hill Lakes. Looking at the cars, you could bet this was a party for some elite clients. 

This club, “Daddies’ Boys” had just opened, and because it did serve a need for gay men in this town, it had been welcomed in a place where no one judged. Most people in this town of elderly folks needed their children to come home for obvious reasons, and since they probably had someone in their family who was gay, or knew someone, therefore, the residents didn’t bat an eye, when the city of Sand Hill Lakes gave out the liquor license to this first-of-its-kind gay club.   

The streets were crowded as the men hurried over to their cars as they crossed in front of us without going to the cross walk. I didn’t have to tell Land to slow down, and when he did, I got a good look at what the uproar was in front of this club. Very soon the sheriff, who everyone knew as Bob or Robert, would be driving around to see what was going on, and no one could afford a riot, because of the newness of the club, and the necessity to have it here.  
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