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To my readers


 

CHAPTER ONE

 

Jacob

“We don’t want to see you here again,” the judge said, dismissing my case. Eugene had gotten a few people in the building to sign a letter on my behalf, and since Eugene was the owner of the building where I got arrested for throwing a big party, he was able to help convince my probation officer to end my sentence a little early.

“Thank you,” I said, batting my lashes at the judge, even though I was positive he was an old, straight man. He waved his hand in the air and called for the next case.

Eugene was waiting for me in the pews. He embraced me, kissing me there for everyone to see. Michael was right by his side. He gave me a friendly hug. Things were a little strange between Michael and me now that both of us were sleeping with daddy… and each other. Overall, our relationship was amazing. Not without its complications, but I was hopeful.

“What do you boys say we get a little lunch?”

“Yes,” Michael and I said in unison. We glanced at each other, sordid emotions passing between us.

“Do I get to choose? I’m the one who has something to celebrate,” I said to Eugene sweetly, clasping my hands together above my crotch. Michael crossed his arms and glared at me. “Unless Michael wants to choose. I wasn’t trying to exclude you or anything.” I placed my hand on Michael’s shoulder, probably pissing him off, but he wouldn’t even be here with us if it weren’t for me.

“Why don’t we have a discussion like adults?” Eugene suggested. “Did you have a few options in mind, Jacob?”

I released Michael’s shoulder, stepping away from him. I hated how Eugene could put me in my place with a few words and that look in his eyes. He could see right through me. None of my games worked on him, and I had to accept that he would always defend Michael against my worst impulses. I named off a few restaurants that weren’t far from the courthouse, feeling like there was no reason to push Michael’s buttons with Eugene breathing down my neck.

“What sounds good to you, Michael?”

“We can go to that soup and salad place we like. The food is good there.”

“Perfect,” Eugene said and took Michael’s hand, much to my ire. “Let’s go boys. I’m hungry.”

I tried to run up and grab Eugene’s other hand, but he pulled away, most likely as punishment. He dropped Michael’s hand a few moments later and gave me a look that confirmed my suspicions. I frowned and walked a few steps behind Eugene and Michael. The soup and salad place was right around the corner, so we arrived within a few minutes. Eugene held the door open for us, giving me a warning look as I stepped inside.

We ordered at the counter and found a table. It was busy, but at least there wasn’t a wait. “Now that we’re free from the courts,” Eugene began, giving me a pointed look. “I wanted to talk to you boys about Brett.”

Michael and I groaned. “Please,” I said. “I don’t want to even hear that man’s name. He’s not worth our time.” Michael and I had talked about Brett just the other day. We appreciated Eugene’s efforts to defend us and get back at Brett. His idea to lure Brett’s accomplices to the popup bar was genius, but at the same time, we didn’t want to cross paths with Brett any longer. We didn’t care if our videos were online. We would find a way to outwork whatever bad fame we might have garnered.

“I understand both of you are tired of hearing about Brett, but we have to do something to protect your futures.”

Michael shot me a look. I reached to grab his hand. Despite being a little jealous of Eugene’s affections toward him, I was protective of Michael as my friend and as my lover. We were the ones who’d been hurt by Brett, so we should be the ones to decide how far we went in trying to get back at him. I didn’t want to spend any more energy on that slimeball, and I knew Michael felt the same.

“The videos won’t stop us from having a future.”

Eugene looked doubtful, but I needed him to believe that it was the truth. I needed him to see that a couple pornos online wouldn’t stop Michael and me from fighting to have the best lives we could, and if I wasn’t mistaken, we wanted Eugene by our sides while we did it, but he had to learn how to let go of this resentment if we were going to have the best relationship possible.

“Please, Eugene. You have to believe it. Don’t you want to put those videos behind you, Michael?”

Michael nodded, his brown eyes glistening with tears. “I like my new jobs. They even moved me up to the line at The Lantern. Things are good.” Michael went over to Eugene and slid onto his lap, much to my internal frustrations, but I had to learn how to share. I couldn’t spend all my time worried about Michael’s affection for Eugene. Daddy had more than enough love to go around. I had to trust that he could care about both of us equally.
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