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Our first mistake


Richard




“Jacob, Orion, would you like to go to the Little’s Valentine’s Party at the club?” I asked the boys after Alex and I discussed it while the boys enjoyed their monthly play date. In hindsight we thought it was a great idea. Miss Tess from the club had called to see if we’d be interested in attending if they put the party together and we readily agreed. Jacob and Orion were thick as thieves, best friends, and Alex and I thought it might be good for them to get out and play with other littles occasionally. This party was just the ticket.

They squealed so loudly we had to cover our ears. “Prezzies?” my sweet boy Jacob asked me, his brown eyes widened in anticipation of my reply. I had a hard time denying this pure soul anything and given his upbringing I lavished him with gifts. It made my heart happy, and he appreciated even the simplest of things.

“Most likely, dear boy.” I loved him to the moon and back. When we first met, it was touch and go. Poor Jacob didn’t have the best start in life and when I found him nearly frozen to death in the alley next to my building, bloodied and bruised, I feared Jacob may not survive the night. “We can get Valentine cards and gifts to share with the other littles at the party, too.”

“Yay!” Jacob and Orion again cheered in unison as though they shared a brain.

“Great idea, Richard. I’ll ask the Miss Tess for a list of attendees.” Alex, my organized business partner and best friend, would gather all the intel we would need. With his Orion being such a handful, it was a great attribute for Alex to possess to help keep him in line.

“Okay, my love, it’s time for us to leave.” Orion and Jacob hugged and then I slid Jacob’s warm coat over his shoulders and wound his teddy bear scarf around his neck. “See you on Monday,” I said to Alex as we left. He and I worked together at Worthington Financial, which I technically owned, though Alex was the Chief Financial Officer, and I wouldn’t be where I was today without him. We’d been the best of friends just as our boys were since we met in college many moons ago.

“Did you have fun playing with Orion today?” I asked Jacob as we pulled out onto the road.

“Yes, Daddy, he’s my bestest friend and I love him.” Jacob smiled brightly and broke into a recap of the mischief they had managed today. Nothing much, but my boy had a great time and that was what mattered most. His happiness was everything to me. Jacob deserved the world and I intended to serve it to him on a stuffie-filled platter.

“Did Lisette pump you full of sugar today?” Jacob’s eyes widened, fearful he’d been naughty and was in trouble. Rarely was he ever, Jacob was a natural pleaser and didn’t like it when anyone was angry with him, nor did he enjoy being punished unlike Orion.

“Oh no, Daddy. Miss Lisette would never do that.”

That much I knew. She was more or less Orion’s adoptive mother and raised him after his had passed, and it would be hell on her to chase after his hyper ass. That boy was a handful on the best of days but finally found his perfect Daddy in Alex, and Alex loved Orion as I did Jacob.

I reached across the center console and took his hand in mine. “I know, my love. You’re a good boy.” Jacob beamed at my words, simple as they may be, praise was everything to him. “What would you like for dinner tonight?” He’d had lunch earlier, chickie nuggies and tots, of course, but the boys played hard, and he’d burned the calories off.

“Mmm, you pick, Daddy. I like it when you surprise me.” He wiggled in his seat, pleased with his response, and returned to singing along with the radio. Offkey and with great enthusiasm, and I wouldn’t have it any other way.

I hit the button on the steering wheel for hands-free calls. “Siri, call Jacob’s favorite pizza place,” which was how I had it saved in my phone’s contact list, and proceeded to order a pizza and salad. Claudine wouldn’t be happy if Jacob had zero vegetables in his diet for the day. She was fiercely protective of him and for that I was thankful. She’d chased many a boy from my life for all the right reasons, but we agreed, Jacob was a keeper.

“Daddy, I love you, I love you, I looovvvveeee yoooouuuu!” He sang to the beat in lieu of the actual lyrics.
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