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CADE WAS LOST. HE STOOD in the middle of his living room, looking around at the pieces of his life. He was finally free, but at what price? He’d called off the wedding, and he just hoped that his fiancée (make that ex-fiancée) Sonja would understand. He’d made her cry when he told her, and it had broken his heart. But he’d had to do it, he couldn’t keep living a lie. It would have broken him ... ended him. There’d been no easy way out, and Sonja could now go and find someone who deserved her. She was an amazing person—she just wasn’t the one for Cade.

Then he’d told his mum, and why. It had been the second time he’d come out to her; the first time was when he’d been at university. When he’d first told her, she’d threatened to disown him if he didn’t take it back. Back then, he hadn’t wanted to be cut off from his family, so he’d said it was all a mistake and gone back to dating women. Then he’d met Sonja, and they’d clicked. But all along, deep down, he’d known it was a lie. All of it. Now, he wasn’t willing to do that anymore—he just couldn’t. His mum wasn’t talking to him now (surprise). But at least his sister Ash and his brother Dev were; Ash lived in the same city as Cade and their folks, and Dev lived overseas.

Cade was shaken out of his reverie when his phone rang. It was Dev. Cade answered.

“Hey,” Cade said.

“Hey. How you doing?” Dev asked.

“Meh. You?”

“Yeah, good. Now a good time?”

“Yeah. What time is it there?”

“Ten. Just wanted to see how you are.”

“Thanks,” Cade said. He appreciated that Dev was checking in on him. It made him feel less alone.

He heard Dev take a deep breath. Dev said, “Mum still not talking to you?”

“Nope.”

There was a short silence. Dev said, “Fuck. I’m sorry, man. That’s fucked. She can be so fucking stubborn.”

“Don’t hold back now, Dev. Tell me what you really think,” Cade grinned.

“Sorry. You know me.”

Dev was the eldest sibling, and Cade the youngest. Dev had always looked out for Cade and Ash as much as he could. He’d moved overseas because his job prospects were better there (and to get away from their mother). Dev wasn’t afraid to be himself, and Cade needed to be more like that. He’d always just gone along with what his parents wanted. More specifically, what his mum wanted—his dad always just went along with what she said.

“You talked to Ash?” Dev asked after another pause.

“Yeah. She’s okay. She’s pretty mad at Mum, actually.”

“Her and me both. You heard from Dad?”

“No.”

“No surprises there, then.”

“Nah.”

More silence.

“I wish I could be there, man. I’d come over, but I’ve got work up to my eyeballs, and—”

“It’s okay, Dev. I’m just glad half the family’s still talking to me, to be honest.”

“Should be the whole family,” Dev grunted. Another pause. “Um ... you heard from Sonja?”

“No, not since I ... y’know, jilted her and everything,” Cade sighed, rubbing his face. He hadn’t slept properly in ... well, he couldn’t remember. Months, probably. He was glad Dev hadn’t made it a video call, because Cade looked pretty rough at the moment.

“You did the right thing, Cade. I know it’s hard. But you have to do what’s right for you.”

“Remember what happened last time I did that?”

“Well, Mum can get fucked.”

Cade laughed for the first time in ages.

“You looking after yourself?”

“Eh. I guess. I need to get back to the gym. And shave. And get some sleep ... I haven’t really felt like doing much of anything lately, except maybe stare at the ceiling.”

“Work okay?”

“Yeah. Keeps me sane. Sort of.”

“You know you can talk to someone, right?”

“Yeah. I’ve been talking to a counsellor through work. I guess it helps. It’s just going to take me a while to, you know ... sort my shit out.”

“Yeah. And you know you can call me anytime?”

“Yeah. You mentioned that,” Cade grinned. Dev said it every time he called or messaged Cade.

“Well, I just wanted to make sure you know.”

“Thanks, man. How’s Clara?”

“She’s good. Um ... actually ... that’s one reason I rang.”

“Everything okay?” Cade ask, his heart turning over in his chest.

“Yep, really good actually. Clara’s pregnant.”

Cade nearly dropped his phone. He stared out the window, frozen in place.

“Cade?”

“Hmm?” he replied absently, then shook himself out of his trance. “Dev, I ... that’s fantastic, man! Wow ... I’m gonna be an uncle,” he said, realisation dawning.

“You are. Think maybe you’ll come over sometime? Maybe when the bub’s a more interesting age, like not spewing and crying all the time?”

“I’m there, man. I am so there,” Cade replied with a grin that threatened to crack his face wide open. Despite his own dramas, he was really excited for Dev.

“Good. Look, I know you’ve got a lot on, I just wanted you to be the first to know.”

“For real?”

“Clara’s on the phone with her folks to tell them just now. But you’re the first one I’ve told.”

“Huh. Thanks, man. You gonna tell Ash next?”

“Yup. Then Dave. He’s gonna be so stoked.”

Dave was Dev’s best friend from their school days, and had taken up a job in the same city as Dev.

“Uh ... what about Mum and Dad?”

“Not sure what I’m going to do yet. I’m too pissed at her right now. Both of them.”

Dev had chucked in the towel with their mum years ago, just before moving overseas. He’d been sick of her always getting on his case about everything: his job, how much he earned, his girlfriends ... nothing was ever good enough for her. Dev had met Clara after he’d moved, and hadn’t looked back. Clara had never met Dev’s folks, as Dev hadn’t been back home in years. Cade and Ash had been over to see him when they could, and it had been just like old times—just without their mum getting up their noses.

Cade had kind of been the golden boy. Until now, anyway. He’d been the rugby captain and a top student at school, dated girls his mum approved of, and got an accounting degree at university. He’d even gotten a rugby scholarship to help him through. He liked maths and was good at them, so fortunately that had worked out, and the pay was good. He was a good rugby player, but he hadn’t wanted to go professional. It was just too toxic, and he hated that about it. Being gay was something you didn’t talk about. Things had changed a bit, but not enough. Maybe he could find a community team that was rainbow, or at least rainbow friendly. But right now, he didn’t much feel like doing anything except sinking into the earth and letting it swallow him up. But fortunately, he had his siblings and cousin Bik, who was one of Cade’s besties, and some other good friends. He wasn’t sure any of the mutual friends he’d had with Sonja would want to see him anymore, though, because of what he’d done. He wasn’t sure he’d blame them, either. It’s not that they were anti-gay or anything, but more that he’d been living a lie and strung Sonja along all this time.

Whatever. He’d just have to manage. At least he wasn’t totally alone. It sure as hells felt like he was, though. All. The. Fucking. Time. He drifted back to the present and his conversation with Dev. Cade said, “Yeah. Well, just do what you need to do. Don’t let me mess things up for you.”

“Don’t ever think that you’ve messed things up for me,” Dev replied seriously. “You’re my little brother, right? Always will be.”

“’Kay. Thanks. But yeah ... just ... make sure you do what’s right for you, man.”
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