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Chapter One
 
“Isaac? Isaac!” Debra Bridges stood at the base of the stairs calling out to

her husband. “Damnit, Isaac, we’re gonna be late!”
“Comin’ babe!” Isaac yelled over his shoulder, fiddling with his bow tie in

the mirror. Damn, he hated wearing the penguin suits, but this was the
advertising firm’s annual Christmas party. Since it was thrown by Silas
Denton, Sr., he demanded everyone be dressed in formal attire. Why couldn’t
the normal, everyday suit suffice, and who told his wife to pick a freaking
bow tie? He hated these with a passion. Isaac thought he looked like a
servant.

Finally, after some agonizing minutes, he got the thing straight and
hurried downstairs before Debra called out to him again.

“You ready for this?” Debra asked. She straightened his tie and brushed
his shoulders. “I love hooking up with the big wigs at your firm and seeing
them let their hair down. Well, sort of.”

“Yeah, I was just about to say, those higher ups don’t know what it’s like to
relax. Even at company functions like this they all walk around like they got a
stick lodged up their ass.” Isaac grabbed Debra’s hand and brought it to his
lips. “You look great, wifey. It’s gonna be hard to keep my hands off you
tonight.”

Debra smirked and pinched his chin with her free hand. “Yeah, yeah, save
it for your latest main squeeze, Isaac. You do a lot for this girl’s confidence
though. I wish Darnell would say things like that to me.”

Isaac drew up his lips and squeezed both of her hands. He hated that kid but
didn’t want to tell her that. “Look, Debra, I told you he might not be the best
for you, but you’re the one that wanted to date a man almost half your age.
You sure he’s perfectly okay with our setup?”

Debra pulled away and spun on her heel. Her shoulders squared. She was
clearly upset with what Isaac said. “In the beginning, he said he was. Now I’m
not so sure.” She placed her handbag under her arm and shifted back around
to face him. “You think it’s time to call it quits with him, Isaac? After all, we
haven’t been together that long.”

Isaac gazed into his wife’s pleading eyes, trying to get a sense of what she
was feeling. They never really talked about her affairs with other men
because Isaac knew she wouldn’t listen. Isaac shrugged and bit the inside of
his lip. “Babe, I told you he was no good for you from day one. Darnell is still
a baby, working his way through life and not really looking for a serious
relationship. You need to find someone more your speed and your age. I’m
not saying young men aren’t worth trying, but I can tell you now, this one
ain’t it.” Isaac shoved his hands in his pockets, picking at the threads. He
braced himself for an argument, knowing his best friend wouldn’t like his



response.
Debra nodded in agreement and held her clutch in front of her. “I hear you,

Isaac. I guess it’s time to cut the ties and move on to the next available
bachelor who won’t mind my baggage.”

Isaac cocked an eyebrow. “Hey, I resent that! I’m not baggage. I’m your
best friend who married you to shut your parents up a n d to keep me
employed. When you say that, you make me sound like a burden.”

“Oh, stop it! You know I don’t mean it that way, Isaac, but let’s face it. Not
a lot of people want to date either one of us knowing we’re in a marriage of
convenience. They don’t want to be involved because they think one of us
won’t want to let the other go and be happy.” Debra bit her lip and shifted her
weight on one foot.

“That’s not the case with me, Deb. I love you, but the minute you tell me
you’ve found happiness with another man, I’ll be ready to sign the divorce
papers. We’ll have a mutual separation, split everything down the middle, end
of story.” Isaac slid his glasses behind his ears and looked in the mirror on
the wall. He’d dumped the contacts in favor of the frames to look more
distinguished. “However, I won’t let you leave me for just anyone. He has to
pass my test first before he’s allowed to slip a ring on your finger.”

“And I thank you for that, Isaac, I really do, but I wonder if we’ll ever get
to that point. And what about you—none of these pretty boys you like to see
on occasion catch your eye?”

Isaac sighed deeply, looking down at the hardwood floors beneath his feet.
He hadn’t even thought of that. He was only interested in seeing Debra get
the man she deserved. But what about his own happily ever after? Isaac didn’t
see it anywhere in his future and wasn’t worried about it either. Only staying
onboard with Denton and working his way up to advertising partner was his
main focus. Happiness was for women and fairytales. Not down low men like
me.

“No, sweetheart. None of those men are even remotely close to anyone I’d
want permanently in my life. They’re all just hook-ups, and that’s all they’ll
ever be.” Isaac stepped close to Debra and palmed her chin, kissing it lightly.
Although his relationship with Debra was strictly platonic, he had no issues
with kissing or touching her in a loving way. “Look, don’t worry about me,
Sugar Mama. Just be concerned with your own happiness, okay? You deserve
it after being my partner in this charade for the last decade and a half.”

Debra grasped his shoulders and dragged her red fingernails along his
biceps. “Thanks for that, but you should have a chance at being happy and
fulfilled too, Isaac. Do you want to grow old and be alone in this big house
once I find the man I’ve been searching for?”

Isaac had to think for a moment. A house this big needed to have a happy
family in it, not a single man with only work and his memories to go to bed



with at night. “No, honey. You’re taking this house, and I’ll move into my
condo. I’ll have plenty to keep me busy and as long as I stay in shape, I can
keep up with all the young studs that cross my path.” Isaac did a little jiggle
and laughed, trying to lighten the mood.

Debra joined him in the chuckle and playfully slapped his chest. “Oh,
you’re such a card, Isaac. I swear if it weren’t for you, I’d probably be a
depressed lady living with three or more cats right now. Why isn’t there a
heterosexual man like you walking around, huh?”

Isaac grinned in response, not quite knowing the answer to that, but he had
a thought on her inquiry. “I think there is, Miss Lady, but you have to search a
little harder to find him.”

“But where? I’ve done just about everything but go to the personal ads or
that site, Matchmaker.com. Maybe I should go for that. My girl Penny found
her man that way.”

Isaac sighed and shook his head. “Whatever floats your boat, Deb. Just
remember, true happiness isn’t always found. Sometimes it has to find you.”

 
* * * *

 
“Hold still, Jayden…” Lydia DeMario clicked her teeth and finished tying

the neck tie for Jayden. “Better, mi corazon. You look like million bucks,
eh?”

Jayden smiled wryly, turning sideways in the glass. He had to admit, the
monkey suit looked great on him and since he wanted to make an impression
on Mr. Denton, Jayden knew he had to dress appropriately. “I wish I had a
million, then we could be out of this ratty neighborhood.” Jayden lightly
shoved Lydia’s hand away from his shoulders. “I think the suit looks good
enough. I don’t wanna be late.”

Lydia rolled her eyes and continued brushing his jacket. “You won’t be.
Besides, isn’t it better to be, how do you say, fashionably late instead of super
early? Ah, Jayden, I love your hair back in a ponytail like this. Makes you
look like one of those models or something.”

Jayden bent out of the way of her clutches. He loved Lydia but hated when
anyone not sleeping with him toyed with his hair. “Not in this case, Momma. I
want to make sure the company knows I’m serious about this position. If and
when I make it on staff with some years under my belt then I can be
fashionably late.” Jayden made quotations with his hands. No way would he
mess up this opportunity to work at the number one firm in Chicago and one
of Fortune 500’s best advertising firms in the country. Jayden had done his
homework on this place and was excited to be picked, along with only three
others at his college, for a chance to interview for a permanent job at Denton
and Associates. Jayden knew his first impression was critical. Being late



would do nothing but put doubt in their minds.
“Ah, Jayden, you are so serious. All the time you are in your room,

studying, hardly ever taking break. You don’t want to get married to some
handsome man and have kids for Lydia, hmm?” Lydia stepped back and
smiled at him, her hands clasped together.

“Not now, Momma Lydia.” Jayden called her that because she was the
closest thing he had to a parent since he turned fifteen. “I need to stay
focused on the job at hand, not anything else. I wanna get us out of this barrio
and into a better neighborhood. Then I’ll try finding someone.”

Lydia shook her head and sighed. “And when will that be, Jayden? I won’t
live long to see this, you know? I am up in age…”

“And in good health too, Momma Lydia.” Jayden planted a gentle kiss on
her forehead, stopping her question. He hated hearing Lydia talk about dying,
especially knowing he’d probably lose his will to live if she left him. Lydia
was all he’d had for the last nine years. How the hell would he make it
without her? He pulled her in for a hug and held her close to his body. “Mi
madre, you will see me find my soulmate before you leave this earth, okay? I
promise you that.” Jayden pressed his lips to her scalp and grabbed his keys
off the dresser. “I’ll be home by midnight, and don’t forget to lock the door
behind me.”

“Okay then, Jayden.” She waddled behind him to the door, muttering in
Spanish as she walked. “You won’t find Mr. Right unless you try harder. He
won’t come to doorstep with ring on pillow!”

Jayden blew a kiss at her and left, locking the door from the outside. Just
as he suspected, Lydia forgot to do as he’d said. She’d been forgetting a lot as
of late, such as taking her meds, when to eat, even his name at times, and this
concerned Jayden. He wanted to take her to the doctor but she refused, saying
she was in good health and only forgetting things because of her age.

Thinking about Lydia, he sighed and leaned against the door, saying a
small prayer in Spanish for his beloved madre. He pulled his rosary out from
under his collar and kissed it, hoping his prayers wouldn’t go unheard.

Please, God, don’t call her back home now. She’s all I’ve got in this world!
Looking at his phone, Jayden cursed silently when he saw the time. He’d

rented a car for the event but had to walk two blocks to park it because of the
recent break-ins in the neighborhood. Living in Humboldt Park meant
keeping a low profile and not walking flamboyantly down the street to draw
undue attention. This Jayden knew from the time he moved in with his madre,
and he took it to heart every time he walked out that door to go anywhere.

6:48 p.m. A quiet night for once in this bustling neighborhood that saw its
rash of burglaries and narcotics cases rise in the last couple of years. The
weather had something to do with it. Temperatures this close to Christmas
plummeted to the low twenties, and even though a major snow storm hadn’t



happened yet, it meant everyone would stay in their homes to keep warm.
When it got colder, the hoods did their dirty inside. Only in summertime they
liked to harass people while they hung out on corners. Jayden wanted to get
out of this ghetto as soon as he had the first opportunity to do so. Humboldt
Park wasn’t a place he desired to spend any more time in if he didn’t have to.

That’s why this holiday party for Denton was so important to him. He
knew his 3.78 grade point average and his knowledge would woo them, but
promptness would put him forefront in their mind as a potential candidate for
a permanent position.

Knowing his trip to Highland Park wouldn’t be short, Jayden sprinted up
Alan Murdock’s steps. He was Jayden’s closest friend, and he had agreed to
keep the rental in his garage. He was only using the car for the evening and
would be returning it first thing in the morning before class.

Shifting from foot to foot to keep warm, he quickly tapped the doorbell
and waited for Alan to come to the door. Although freezing, Jayden didn’t
want to wear a jacket and wrinkle the tuxedo Lydia rented for him.

Alan peeked out from the crack in the door. “Yeah? Oh, Jayden. It’s cold
out there, boy! Why aren’t you wearing a coat?” Alan opened the door wider
and pulled him in, shutting it tightly behind him. He turned the keys on five
different locks and slid the chain back into place. Alan was a widower who
Jayden considered to be his closest father figure in life. He was the reason
Jayden met Lydia.

“Can’t. I have a party to go to, remember?” Jayden hopped up and down to
get the feeling back in his joints. Perhaps he should’ve taken Lydia’s advice
and added the overcoat to the rental. “Hey, Alan, I’d love to stay and chat, but
I gotta get going. I know ninety-four is probably still cluttered with traffic
from rush hour. I need to be there by eight-thirty.”

Alan shrugged and waved his hand. “Oh, boy, you’ll have plenty of time. I
won’t be around too much longer you know. You’re almost as bad as my wife
talking about being extra early for church on Sunday! Damnit, where did I put
the keys to that…”

“I got them, Alan. Remember, I took them so you wouldn’t have to search?
Besides, I need to park it back in there when I return later tonight.”

“Oh, oh yeah,” Alan laughed and plodded ahead of Jayden to the kitchen
door. “Good thing you did, boy. I would’ve had a time trying to find ’em.”

Jayden rolled his eyes and shook his head. He loved Mr. Murdock, but
damn him if Jayden missed a minute of check-in because he wanted to yap.
Jayden loved keeping him company and watching the big games on TV,
chatting about the good old days when Humboldt Park was more of a family
neighborhood. Now wasn’t the time though, not when he had the opportunity
of a lifetime staring him in the face.

In haste, he lifted his prepaid phone from his pocket again. “Almost seven



o’clock,” he muttered low enough so Mr. Murdock wouldn’t hear. “Shiii…”
Mr. Murdock was mumbling something about the Bears and how the coach

didn’t have the fire to lead this team to the playoffs. Jayden was only half
listening, and if he weren’t on a schedule, he’d add to the conversation.

“Damn that Smith! He can’t coach his way out a paper bag!” He cleared
one step at a time from the back door en route to his garage.

Jayden wanted to pass him up, but he knew it would be disrespectful to cut
him off. “Yeah, I know what you mean. Time for that quarterback to get his
a…I mean, butt in gear. He’s not above reproach for this seven and nine
season.” Jayden fiddled in his pockets and waited for Murdock to amble down
the five steps. Perhaps he should’ve taken the garage door opener and the car
as Alan had suggested, but Jayden didn’t want to give the old man a heart
attack when he came through the back.

“Yeah, well.” Alan shook his head in agreement and turned to meet
Jayden’s gaze. He moved his cane from one hand to the other. “Maybe they’ll
get the message when they miss the playoffs.”

Jayden agreed and pressed the key fob, unlocking the door to the shiny
Honda Accord. He’d opted for the Escort, but his momma wanted him to
drive a newer car in style to this big fiesta as she called it. He settled in and
buckled his seatbelt, loving the new-car smell. The leather seat cradled him
like a new lover, and he enjoyed the feel of it even through his clothing.

One day I’ll own one of these.
Jayden’s dream was to buy a new car once he bought a house for him and

Lydia in the north suburbs. For now though, he’d settle in an apartment close
to the firm if he got the job.

“You look great in it, kid. Be careful on the roads, and obey the signs,
okay? You don’t want one of them state police coming after ya because
you’re doing thirty over the speed limit.”

Jayden rolled down the window and put the car in reverse. “Gotcha, Pops.
I’ll see you later tonight. I know you’ll be up watching the rerun of Sunday’s
game.”

“Sure will. Hey, when you drop it off, why don’t ya stop in for a bit? I’m
sure Lydia will be asleep way before midnight.” Alan held his cane up in the
car’s direction.

“Can’t, Pops, I got an early class. It’s almost the holiday though, so I’ll find
time to come by and sit with ya.” Jayden yelled out as he was backing up into
the alley. He beeped his horn and turned the wheel to the right.

Alan was saying something in response, but Jayden had already pulled off.
It sounded like he was complaining about Jayden not being around for him
much anymore. Not that Jayden didn’t want to spend time with Alan, but more
pressing things in his life were his main focus. He’d have to find a way to fit
Pops into his life while on Christmas break.



Chapter Two
 
When Isaac and Debra finally made it to the CEO’s mansion in Highland

Park, they’d arrived before most of the guests. Isaac drew up his lips when he
saw the name Silas Denton, Jr. directly in front of his. Much to Isaac’s disdain,
his boss made it early too. Silas would surely talk his ear off before the party
and boast about his latest trip to the Hamptons or his journey to Africa.

After checking in with the hostess, Isaac and Debra held hands and strolled
down the long hallway to the celebration in the main dining room. The house
was like a mausoleum, with marbled floors covered by rich, red carpet. Art
and photographs Mr. Denton Sr. accumulated over the years covered the
walls. Once Isaac opened the solid wood doors, the main dining area
resembled more of a palace, very formal with off-white furniture sitting atop
oriental rugs imported straight from Japan and intricate crown moldings
framing the doorways and windows of this magnificent area.

This gathering was for executives and not the five thousand or so
employees who worked under them. Because the offices were scattered
about the United States, regional holiday parties were held, but they weren’t
even half as glamorous.

“As per usual, Mr. Denton knows how to throw a party.” Debra took a
glass of wine for herself and Isaac as the waiter passed them by. “Aren’t you
gonna go say hi to Silas?”

In response, Isaac’s nose twitched, and he shrugged, “Sure, after I have a
couple of these.” Isaac downed it in one gulp and set it on a tray carried by
another waiter walking past.

“Wow, that bad, huh? I mean, I know he can be a dick sometimes, but…”
“Sometimes?” Isaac asked incredulously and grasped another, nodding at

the waitress. He sipped this one slower since the first went directly to his
head. He almost forgot he was driving tonight. Debra didn’t want to be
bothered since she was wearing the after-five outfit.

“Yeah, well.” She snorted and took a sip of hers. “He’s an ass, I know, but
you did go to college with him.”

“Yeah, and as you know, once he spots me, he’ll make his way over here to
talk about how he met Oprah in Sweden last month or partied with Jay-Z and
LeBron in New York. He’s such a freaking show-off and thinks the world
revolves around him.” Isaac adjusted his frames and gulped the rest of the
wine.

Debra’s eyes widened, and she placed her hand on his wrist. “Wow, slow
down there, partner. You wanna be drunk at this party? I’m sure Mr. Denton
would want you to be totally sober to speak with the tightwads in this
company. Aren’t you trying to go for partner?”



“Yep, and I think I got it. Denton’s not comfortable with Silas being so…
um…out, and he’s spoken to me about taking over once he steps down.”

“You never told me that,” she whispered. She leaned in closer to his ear.
“Why haven’t you shared that bit of info with me before, my friend?”

“You know what they say about how liquor gives you loose lips.” Isaac
shoved his hands in his pockets, trying to keep from signaling the waiters or
waitresses for another drink. He didn’t have a problem, but he hated being
around Silas, Sr. knowing he held reservations against gays.

Isaac knew the elder Silas was a douche for thinking this, and it kept Isaac
in the closet with his best friend as his pretend wife. No one knew, and Isaac
intended for it to stay that way. It was the ultimate revenge to an old man who
Isaac felt stole the corporation from under his father ’s nose and played on his
weaknesses when on his death bed.

When Denton Sr. dropped dead, Isaac would be a happy, wealthy man, with
the company in his hands, his best friend at his side, and…

And?
And no one to share it with.
Damn.
Perhaps by that time Isaac will have found someone to fill his bed, but for

now he’d settle for the pretty boys he liked to occasionally bring home after
a long week’s work. Like he’d told Debra, there was no room for happiness
until his ultimate goal was achieved. He could sit back, relax, and have all the
man-sex he could stomach and die very successful and fulfilled.

Debra’s voice startled him. “Then you should cool it before you out
yourself in front of all these men, sugar. These stuffy old coots won’t like
hearing that you’re not sleeping with your wife and spending your bed time
with random Joes.”

“I know, I know, but that wine was so damn good.” He winked and kissed
her cheek. “Wanna dance, so we can avoid Silas, Jr. some more? I mean, he
might not come over and talk if he sees me dancing with you.”

Debra nodded. “Sure, you remember how to do the move I taught you the
other night, since they’re playing my favorite Harry Connick song?”

“Yes, I do, pretty lady. I love some Harry, too, and not just for his singing
capabilities.” He took Debra’s hand, leading her out onto the floor. Out of the
corner of his eye, he caught Silas Denton, Jr. staring at him, raising his glass
in his direction.

Prick.
Yeah, Silas Denton, Jr. was that, but he claimed to be his friend. Best friend

who only wanted to see him succeed…at failing.
From private elementary school on they’d always tried to outdo one

another, and now their competition was fueled by the prospect of being the
new boss.



“You okay, babe?” Debra cocked an eyebrow and tilted her head. “You’re
thinking about something hard, aren’t you? You didn’t even notice that you
stepped on my foot and missed a twirl in the routine.”

“Oh, damn. Sorry, Mama. I was thinking a little bit too much. Does your
foot hurt?” Isaac was genuinely concerned about his bff’s welfare. She was
the closest thing to family that existed in his life right now.

“Nah, not really.” She winced a little but kept in rhythm with the steps.
“Good, cause I’m not ready to stop dancing.” Isaac twirled her around and

she spun, only to have him catch her before she tumbled over. Still she
looked graceful, and he kissed her on the lips to give people the impression
of a very happy couple. Good thing they didn’t know that it was a façade, a lie
that could never be told if Isaac wanted to achieve his ultimate goal.

 
* * * *

 
Just in time.
Jayden handed his keys to the valet and nodded before he headed to the

house. Actually, the drive up hadn’t been too terrible. For once the traffic
wasn’t backed up for miles, and he made it in an hour ’s time to arrive early as
he’d wanted.

Looking at the residence, Jayden couldn’t help but be in awe of the sight.
The mansion appeared to have many well lit rooms and looked every bit like
the houses he saw on HGTV late at night when he couldn’t sleep. Huge, gray
stone that resembled a castle with a perfectly paved pathway lined with
flowers led up to the place.

Damn.
Jayden didn’t believe that anyone lived in houses like this in real life. He’d

only seen run-down, dilapidated buildings in his hood. Nothing even close to
this existed near his home. He wished he could have a place similar for him
and his madre.

When he made his way up to the table, he couldn’t help but gaze at the
marble crown molding that he noticed from those TV shows. Everything he
picked up about houses he knew from House Hunters and Design Star. Jayden
had to chuckle when he recognized the material used on the floors.

At the check-in table, a slim, Caucasian blonde wearing black-rimmed
glasses greeted him with a wide smile. “And you would be?”

“Um, Jayden DeMario. I’m one of the interns from Roosevelt College?”
Jayden held his hands in front of him, attempting to get a grip. His stomach
was doing flip flops, and he hadn’t even met the people in charge.

“Ah, yes, Mr. DeMario. You are indeed a sight for sore eyes, young man.”
She placed a pen in her mouth and eyed him. “Please sign in. How come
someone as handsome as you doesn’t have a date?”



Jayden sighed and nibbled on his lip. “Eh, I wasn’t really concerned with
bringing one. I… I’m more interested in trying to get the position with the
company.” Jayden signed his name and took the envelope she passed to him.

“Well, I’ll make sure to put in a good word for you. I’m Gina, one of the
advertising secretaries there. We’d love to have some eye candy like you
roaming the office.”

“Well, thanks.” Jayden wished he could say something snippy but since this
was a job opportunity he grinned and walked away quickly, thanking the
woman again for giving him the compliment and the envelope.

Jayden placed it under his arm and pulled his glasses from his suit jacket.
Once he placed them on his face, he made his way down the long hallway to
meet with Mr. Silas Denton, Jr. That was his contact for this evening and
hopefully his future boss. Jayden looked forward to showing off his
advertising knowledge and skills to everyone at the firm. He didn’t keep a
3.78 grade point average for nothing.

 
* * * *

 
“And, oh my God, it was a blast!” Silas Denton, Jr. continued to talk Isaac’s

ear off, just as he’d told Debra he would. Isaac only listened, not bothering to
acknowledge Silas, Jr. or make eye contact. He was annoyed with everything
Silas was saying.

“Yeah…um, that sounds like it. And so, you went to Beyoncé’s concert
after that? I saw the message on your Twitter timeline,” Debra inquired and
nudged Isaac in the ribs.

Isaac exhaled and fiddled around in his pockets, trying to keep his hands
off the trays of liquor passing by. Damn, he needed a drink right now, and it
didn’t help that he hadn’t eaten dinner yet.

“Mhmm.” Silas nodded. “Oh, yeah, I had to. Did you see the Instagram
picture with me and her? I swear the lady is fine. If I were into women I’d
totally go for her.”

Oh, brother.
Isaac glanced around the room, hoping to catch the eye of someone he

could escape to. Silas always bragged about his Instagram and his Facebook
followers which included some of the who’s who in business and
entertainment. Hearing all this, Isaac knew what would come next.

One…two…three.
“You know I have over twelve thousand followers, right? I mean, some

celebrities don’t have that many people keeping up with them.”
Debra shrugged. “I guess that makes you a pretty popular guy, Silas.”
“And when I become CEO I’ll be even more popular. Dad should be ready

to hand it over soon. He’s been getting me groomed for this position for



some time now.” Silas squared his shoulders and flashed a smile. “No
worries, Isaac. You’re gonna make partner when I take over. I gotcha back,
man.”

Isaac wasn’t so sure of that since back stabbing ran in the family.
Remembering a couple of instances in recent memory, Isaac clenched his
fists in his pockets, trying to keep from saying the wrong things. He
definitely wanted to make partner, and that meant keeping his big mouth shut.
“Thanks for that, man. I’m glad you’re keeping an eye out for me.”

“Of course, man, just like my dad did for yours right before he passed. I
mean, our fathers built this company together, so why shouldn’t the two of us
run it into the new millennium, huh?”

Isaac grimaced when Silas finished his statement. “Right…I…” When a
man approached with his secretary in tow, he stopped talking.

“Isaac? You what, man?” Silas tilted his head, asking a question.
Isaac gulped hard, glancing at the young gentleman coming into view.
Damn, who is this?
Isaac blinked. “I agree, I totally…um, Silas, you got…” Isaac nodded his

head in the man’s direction. He could barely form the words looking at this
pretty sight standing behind his boss.

Silas turned around. “Oh, hello, and you…are…my goodness, who are
you?” He reached for the man and grasped his hands tightly.

Yeah, who the heck are you, sexy man?
“Mr. Denton, this is Jayden DeMario. He’s one of the interns from

Roosevelt University.” The lady with him smiled sweetly and winked at Isaac.
“Hey, Mr. and Mrs. Bridges. You both look amazing tonight.”

Isaac had to change his focus and stop staring at the hot young intern.
“Thank you. I’m really loving that dress on you, Tamela. It’s uh…” Isaac
didn’t want to be disrespectful to Debra, but he had to do something not to
give away his interest in Jayden.

“Oh, thanks.” Tamela gushed and kissed him on the cheek.
When Debra elbowed him, Isaac squeezed her hand and glanced in the

direction of the intern who’d moved away from them.
Fuck.
Maybe it was for the best they moved. Jayden was a beauty, tall and of

Latino descent. His black ponytail reached the small of his back. Even
through the suit, Isaac could tell the man took care of himself. He’d love to
see more of that up close and personal. Shit. Dark brown eyes lay behind
those black frames, and his face appeared to be chiseled. Perfect nose and
narrow cheekbones, and the chin. Damn, the man was so well put together he
looked like he just stepped out of a magazine or movie.

Who was this kid, and when could he start so he and Isaac could get to
know one another before Silas corrupted him?



“Isaac. You okay?” Debra’s voice broke him out of his trance.
Isaac glanced down at her and pulled her hand up to his lips. “Sorry about

that, honey, but I think I just found love. I swear, I don’t think I’ve ever been
hit like this.”

“Whoa, babes,” Debra whispered, looking around her while she talked.
“The kid? I mean, he is pretty hot, but he’s an intern. Didn’t you just tell me
about dating men half my age?”

“Yeah, I did but… I mean, look at him.” Isaac peered over at Silas, most
likely wooing him with his Twitter account followers and the spiel on being
his favorite boy. Isaac had to admit he’d probably be doing the same thing if
he had the chance.

“Isaac, you don’t wanna date where you work. That’s dangerous, and
besides, again, you told me about Darnell and—”

“And that was for you, my friend, not me.” Isaac cleared his throat, hoping
to get Silas’s attention and meet the man in person. “Hey, um, Silas, you need
another drink or…”

Silas looked up and laughed, taking Jayden by the hand.
Oh, hell, it might be too late to save him from Silas.
“This, my friends, is Jayden DeMario, our new intern. I think I’m going to

put him under your tutelage, Isaac. You’re great at what you do, and the man
seems to know a lot about our company.”

Yes!
Isaac smiled, wishing he could do a silent fist pump.
Jayden’s eyes widened when Silas stopped speaking. “So…you mean I got

the job? I…”
“Of course, young man.” Silas moistened his lips and gripped his palm.

“You’re too smart and well qualified. I’d love to have you on my team. So…
this is Isaac Bridges and his lovely wife. Isaac, Jayden DeMario. Let me
inform the ladies at the front that the position’s been filled. They can turn
away all other interns for the evening. We found our man!” Silas let go of
Jayden’s hand and grasped his shoulder instead, shaking it. “Why don’t the
two of you get acquainted?” Silas slapped Jayden’s back and walked away.

Isaac held out his hand for Jayden. Once they connected, a shot of
adrenaline went from his hand straight to his cock. Damn, this was only the
first meeting, and the man already had an effect on his libido. “Nice to meet
you, Jayden. I’m, uh… very excited to work with you. This is my beautiful
wife, Debra.”

“Hi, Jayden, lovely to meet you.”
Jayden let go of Isaac’s hand and quickly shook hers. “Nice to meet you as

well, Mrs. Bridges. I… I’m sorry—I’m a little awestruck right now. I didn’t
think I’d get the job like this. According to the packet there was gonna be an
interview on a later date and a questionnaire… I mean, I…”



“Well, whatever you said went over well with the boss. Congratulations.
So, I’m assuming you’re an undergrad?” Debra interrupted, keeping the
man’s gaze locked with hers.

Isaac couldn’t help but keep ogling Jayden as if he were a tasty treat.
Smells of aftershave made his dick rock-hard beneath his trousers. Not only
did Jayden look amazing, he smelled good. Isaac wished he could move
closer to the man just to inhale it.

“No, I’m almost done with school. I’ll be graduating in May and looking
for a full-time position to start my career. I’ve kept an eye on Denton,
especially since it’s one of the top minority-owned firms in the country.”

Cute and smart. I like that.
Isaac knew he should say something, so it wouldn’t be so damn obvious

that he was checking Jayden out head to toe. “And you want to work in
advertising, huh? What made you decide to go with that?”

Jayden flashed a smile that could light up a small town. Pearly whites
blinded Isaac, and he didn’t mind, not one bit. “I love commercials and ads. I
watched them as a kid, and I want to have the chance to make a difference for
companies to sell their products. I have a lot of great ideas I could offer
Denton’s clients if given the chance. I’m eager to learn and hungry for new
challenges.”

All the right answers and Isaac’s resolve was weakening. How the hell
would he be able to work around this young man without pushing him into an
empty cubicle and attacking him? Isaac didn’t know if Jayden was into men
but honestly, he didn’t care right now. Isaac knew at that moment he had to
have this man in his life in one capacity or another.

Chapter Three
 
Jayden couldn’t believe his luck. Silas Denton, Jr. hired him on the spot,

without an interview or anything. He was too busy talking about his Twitter
followers and his last trip to Europe to hear anything he had to say. Still, it
was the chance he’d been looking for, and he wouldn’t question the man’s
method.

Wow.
Still in shock, he only nodded when Isaac Bridges talked to him about the

company, telling him things he already knew from his research. He was
grateful though, and Isaac seemed like he’d be an excellent person to work
under. Who better to teach him the tricks of the trade than someone like
Isaac who seemed to have clear goals to move the company forward?

If only he were gay. Dang, the man is hot!
Jayden moistened his lips, continuing to eye the hot and very straight Mr.

Isaac Bridges. He was tall with a clean-shaven head. From the looks of him he



worked out regularly, probably with his lovely wife at the local fitness clubs.
Jayden’s eyes met his brown gaze, making something flutter underneath his
trousers. Thank goodness he could at least ogle the man when they worked
together.

I’d rather it be him than Mr. Denton.
“Honestly, Jayden, Denton could benefit greatly from having someone

new like you to bring in great ideas. And actually, we’re presenting our
services to a Hispanic family-owned company on the south side that deals
with flooring and handcrafted furnishings. They want someone to do
advertising for them that draws more business into their shop. Maybe you
working here might land that opportunity for us.” Isaac bent his head and
smiled.

“Um, that’s great Mr. Bridges. May I ask what the name of the company is,
then I can get right on it.” Jayden shook his head to get out from under the
entrancing glance of Isaac Bridges. He pulled a pen from his inside pocket
and turned over the envelope.

Isaac laughed. “Damn, Jayden, you’re eager to work, and I like that, but it
is the holiday. Besides, you’re about to go on Christmas break, aren’t you?
We probably won’t be making this presentation until January.”

Jayden bit his lip, and his shoulders tensed. He really hated this time of
year because it brought back such bad memories. Lydia made it better
though, and he’d enjoy it just for her benefit. Still, Jayden wanted the
information so he could look up the company. Besides, this would distract
him from staring at the happily married man he’d be working with. “Yes, I
know. I’m assuming Mr. Denton will ask me to come in even if I’m not in
school.”

“Fine then, young man. It’s Rosario Furnishings. They’re a small company
who’d like a local firm doing their ads for national magazines. It’s a small
account, but Mr. Denton wants to gain more of a presence in the community
with minority-owned businesses. We’ve taken so many big accounts that the
local ones are being overlooked. We need to gain that confidence within the
Hispanic and Black communities to remain strong into the future.”

“I totally agree, and I love that approach. Building that confidence in local
businesses will put Denton in the forefront for sure. I’ll do some digging and
come in with ideas you can look at. I hope to sit in on some of these meetings
too.”

“Oh, I’m sure you will, Jayden.” Isaac let go of his wife’s hand and reached
forward, grasping Jayden’s shoulder blade. Jayden’s breath hitched from
Isaac’s touch. He had to admit, the caramel-skinned man was quite a hottie.
Light brown eyes met his, sending a surge of energy down to his groin.

Keep it together, Jayden. This is business, not a social call.
“This will be a great experience for you as you move forward in your



career goals, my friend. Denton is the best place for you to start, especially
right after graduate school. And I’m telling you, take full advantage of all the
knowledge you’re gaining, son. It will do nothing but benefit you in the long
run.” Isaac shook his bicep and patted it with a smile.

Damn.
Jayden grasped the pen tightly in his hand then stopped. If he did it any

harder it would burst from the pressure. “Um, yeah, I intend to do just that,
Mr. Bridges, no worries there. I won’t let you down.”

“Good man…good man.” The tray passed them by, and Isaac reached out
for three glasses of wine, handing one to his wife and then the other to
Jayden. He raised it and maintained eye contact with Jayden as he spoke. “To
Jayden, the new intern. May your career blossom under Denton and
Associates!”

“Cheers.” Mrs. Bridges smiled at him and tilted her glass.
Jayden did the same and only sipped a small bit, knowing wine gave him a

headache. Though he wanted to decline, he couldn’t because Isaac handed it
directly to him. “Yes, thank you both, and I look forward to this opportunity. I
promise you, I will make the best of it.”

Although the party ran longer, Jayden bid adieu right before eleven,
saying he needed to go home to take care of Lydia. Not that it was a lie, but
Jayden wasn’t much of a party animal and preferred the comforts of his home
to relax.

Still, he couldn’t help but smile knowing the opportunity to intern at
Denton was practically handed to him on a silver platter. Mr. Denton, Jr.
asked him to be in early Monday morning to sign papers and take a tour of
the company. Jayden couldn’t wait to tell his professor tomorrow that he
landed the job at Denton just by attending. However, a part of him felt bad for
the other three candidates who hadn’t been given a shot at the position.

Wait until I tell Madre!
Jayden grinned to himself as he drove into the back alley behind Mr.

Murdock’s house to park the car in the garage. Lydia would be pleased to
know about his news, and maybe he’d take her out to dinner to celebrate.
There was no one else he’d rather be with to share the joy.

Jayden hoped this would be the first step to getting them away from
Humboldt Park and into a nicer neighborhood.

 
* * * *

 
“Damn, Isaac, could you have made it any more obvious!” Debra snarled as

she removed her earrings. “You really need to be more careful, babe. You
could’ve outed yourself the way you acted around Jayden.”

Isaac clenched his jaw and sighed aloud. He knew his behavior would merit



Debra reaming him a new one, and it was well deserved. He loosened his tie
and slung his leg over the side of her recliner. “I know, Deb, I just… well
damn, the kid is so fine. I mean, I’ve never, ever in my life seen someone that
just took my breath away.”

“Yeah, he is gorgeous, I’ll give you that. Hell, Isaac, you don’t even know
if he’s gay, and you’re making plans to marry the dude.”

“Let’s not go that far, Deb, but yeah, I do want to find out exactly where his
interest lies. My gaydar’s going off with him, and usually I’m never wrong.”

“Bullshit, Isaac! You didn’t know about Silas, Jr. until he came out to his
dad.”

“All right, fine, except with Silas. Damn.” Isaac tossed his tie on the floor
and unbuttoned his collar. “I’m sorry, okay, Deb? I didn’t mean to do that to
you. I acted like an ass, I get it.”

“Yeah, you sure did, and I had to cover for you so no one would take
notice of you ogling the man. Unzip me, will ya?” She pointed to the back of
her dress.

Isaac pulled himself up from the chair and waltzed over to his best friend.
He didn’t mean to hurt her feelings, but when he saw something he liked, all
sensible thought got tossed out the window. “I’m sorry, honey.” Isaac pulled
the zipper down to the middle of her back and kissed her cheek. “Thanks for
being my date tonight and keeping my ass in line. But I’m telling you, I’m
going to find out if the kid plays on my team and when he says yes, I’m gonna
woo him and dine him until I get him into my bed. That’s a promise,” Isaac
rubbed her bare shoulders.

“Ooh, that feels good. You need to stop that ’cause you ain’t sleeping with
me.” Debra yanked herself away from him and tied her hair up in a bun.

“True, but you can call your man to take care of that for you.”
“Nope, not gonna. Remember, you convinced me to call it quits with him,

and that means no residual sex.”
“So you’re listening to me for once?” Isaac folded his arms over his chest.
“I always listen, my friend, I just don’t always act on your advice. This time

I am though. I need to find someone my own age and so do you, not the young
intern that works under you.”

Isaac smiled wryly and drew up his lips. “I want him under me all right, in
any fashion and every goddamn different capacity.”

 
* * * *

 
“Jayden, that’s wonderful!” Lydia planted a kiss on his cheek and squeezed

both. “I’m so proud of you, mi hijo.”
Seeing Lydia smile, he blushed and pulled away from her as he loosened

his tie. Too bad ties were a requirement when interning at Denton. He’d much



rather just wear a nice shirt or a sweater.
“So does this mean you finally relax and find boyfriend, hmm?” Lydia

raised an eyebrow and met his gaze.
“No, this means I’m going to work on getting in with the company

permanently. Just because I’m interning doesn’t mean I’m guaranteed the job,
madre. I still have a lot to learn.”

Lydia closed her eyes and rubbed her temples. “Aye, mi hijo. So serious,
don’t take time out to get with a boy. You need someone, Jayden. You need
love in your life.”

“But I have it with you, Momma. You’re the most important person in my
life right now. I couldn’t care less about having a boyfriend.”

“Ah, nonsense. Don’t you ever get lonely? Don’t you want to have sex?”
“Momma!” Jayden spun on his heel so he wouldn’t have to look at her.

“I’m not gonna talk to you about this. I’m twenty-three, okay?”
“And no boyfriend, no sex makes for unhappy Jayden, right?”
“Madre, I’m not unhappy,” he snarled. Jayden sighed, knowing he shouldn’t

have raised his voice at Lydia. “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to do that. I guess I do
need to chill out a little. But having a boyfriend won’t do that for me.”

“I don’t see why not.” Lydia patted the seat next to her. “Come over here,
Jayden. Please, sit with me.”

Jayden shrugged and did just that. He loved these late night talks with
Lydia but really wished she would’ve gone to bed so he could rest. The after-
effects from the wine were sinking in, and he still had class in the morning.
Not only that, he wanted to get started on finding out more about Rosario
Furnishings.

“Jayden, listen. You’ve been through so much as young boy. I only want to
see you happy. I want the best for you. I want to know once I am gone, there
will be someone to take care of mi hijo and make him strong. You need a
man in your life. Work and school not gonna keep you happy forever.”

“It will for now, Momma. And besides, you, Bertha, and Mr. Murdock make
me happy. You all saved my life, you know that? If you hadn’t taken me in I’d
be still on the streets, or dead.”

“Yes, yes, but now you are acting like you do not want to live your life
because of your past problems, Jayden. You are good kid, you deserve
happiness with a man who loves you. Let someone in your life now. Do not
take love and happiness for granted.” Her brown eyes met his gaze, and she
kissed his head, pulling him in for a hug.

Jayden accepted and lay on her shoulder, taking in the information but still
holding fast to his own ideals.

Love—yes I want that, but not until after I get my career on track and us out
of this neighborhood.

 



* * * *
 
Monday morning and Isaac couldn’t contain his excitement of the first day

working with the hot new intern. Just thinking about the gorgeous young stud
made him as hard as a rock. Still, he had to keep everything on the hush-hush
so no one would find out how interested he was. Isaac still had a reputation to
keep if he wished to make partner.

Once Isaac made it to the downtown firm on Wacker Avenue he parked his
vehicle in the underground garage and took the elevator to the main street to
walk over to the building. Denton and Associates was in the tallest high-rise
on the block, sharing space with some of the city’s top doctors, lawyers, and
real estate agents.

“Good morning, Sylvia.” Isaac greeted one of the desk guards, nodding at
her as he made it to the next set of elevators. Although he wasn’t late, he
didn’t waste a lot of time before work. Besides, Jayden should be upstairs by
now and even if he didn’t get to talk, he still wanted to catch a glimpse.

When Isaac arrived on the fourteenth floor he made a quick left and
headed for Denton, which took up the top four floors in the building. While
one floor housed their management staff, the others included the top
marketers and their secretaries which equaled about sixty people employed
at this office.

“Morning, Tamela.” Isaac bowed his head in her direction.
“Hello, Isaac. I heard you’re teaching the young hottie this morning?”
Isaac glanced at her blankly, hiding his excitement. “And who would that

be?”
“The kid, Isaac. Jayden DeMario. He’s already the talk of the place, and

he’s only been here an hour. He’s soo damn cute though.”
Yeah, I know.
“I suppose. You girls need to leave the man alone and let him concentrate

on getting his credits and making a name for himself in this business. I won’t
allow you ladies to start pawing him like a bunch of animals attacking their
prey.”

Because I want a crack at him first.
“Ooh, I believe you’re too late for that, Isaac. Some of the ladies are

taking bets to see who gets a date with him first. I put my name in the hat.”
Tamela flashed a wry grin and pulled folders up to her chest.

Isaac sighed and rolled his eyes. “Very well, then. Keep your activities for
lunch breaks and not on company time, okay?”

“Yes, sir.” She spun on her heel and headed in the other direction.
Isaac grimaced and shook his head. His gaydar definitely went off about

Jayden at the party, and it had nothing to do with his look. Even if he was
closeted, he might be able to find out by making some friendly conversation.



Wanting to know more, Isaac headed for his office located at the end of
the hall on the left. When he turned the corner, a collection of female voices
and laughter came from his office, and he already knew why.

“Ahem. Excuse me, ladies.” Isaac stepped into the fray, maneuvering
himself in between women of all ages and races to get inside his office. The
smell of fresh ground coffee infiltrated his nose along with the many
perfumes the women wore. “Ladies, please, I need you to go back to your
desks. Jayden and I have work to do. This isn’t a dance club.”

“Hi, Mr. Bridges.” One of them spoke, and the others joined in greeting
him, retreating from the office, filing out one by one.

Appearing flushed and overwhelmed, Jayden sat at the small table opposite
Isaac’s desk, wearing a black suit and gray tie, his hair pulled back into a
ponytail. This was where Isaac worked on various campaigns with his team,
and he hoped to make this the space he’d share with Jayden when they were
together late into the night. “You okay, son?” Isaac figured to greet him
normally and perhaps calm him down.

Jayden stood immediately and reached for his hand. “Um, yeah. They all
kind of came in a rush to meet me.” Jayden grasped Isaac’s hand firmly. “Nice
to see you again, Mr. Bridges. Silas said I could sit in here and wait for you.”

“Likewise. Don’t let the ladies distract you, Jayden. They’re a bunch of
vultures.” Isaac accepted and pulled back quickly to keep from yanking the
man into him. He turned on his heel and headed for his desk. “Come sit over
here, so we can get better acquainted.”

Chapter Four
 
Jayden did exactly that, taking the seat with a folder in hand. No doubt, it

contained information on Rosario Furnishings.
“So, first off. You’ll be out for holiday vacation in a few days, right?”
“Yeah, two days actually.”
“Any plans?” Isaac cocked an eyebrow. He only wanted to make the young

man comfortable and talking about getting out of school made any student
giddy.

Jayden’s shoulders tensed and he bit his lip. “Just spending the time with
my mother, sir. Nothing more. The holidays aren’t really one of my favorite
times of year.”

Isaac leaned back in his chair and crossed his legs. “Really? Why not,
Jayden? Most young men like you have some kind of plan other than being
with their moms.” He chuckled.

“No, I really don’t, sir, and with all due respect, I’d rather not talk about it.”
“I see. Well, all right. Then let’s move on. One, I’m Isaac, not Mr. Bridges

or sir because it makes me feel really old. Two, stay away from the women in



this office. And three, please relax. I notice you’re nervous, and that’s okay.
It’s your first day, but just know I’m here to help you succeed, not make you
stressed. And another thing, I want us to be on good footing while you intern
here, so that means talking about things if you need to. I fully respect your
desire to be private, but my advertising team is very close knit. I like my
team to be friendly with one another and keep the level of tension low. That
way we work together better, all right?” Isaac met the man’s dark brown
gaze, wishing he could reach over and kiss those slim lips. He’d be able to
control himself, but it wouldn’t stop the visions replaying in his mind.

Jayden sat back in the chair, and his gaze dropped. “Okay, Isaac. I
appreciate you trying to make this comfortable for me and, yeah, I’ll stay
away from the women.” He chuckled and curled a couple of stray strands of
hair around his ear.

“Good. Now, I can just tell by your look and that envelope in your hand,
you’ve been doing some digging on Rosario. What did you find?”

Jayden seemed to perk up at hearing that, and he sat up straight, opening
the folder and rattling off facts about the company. Once he finished, he
turned a page and laid the folder on Isaac’s desk, making eye contact again. “I
thought since you mentioned that Denton wanted to make their presence felt
in the minority communities, we should play upon the location. The south
side, a family neighborhood of Burbank. Although I live on the north side—”

“Where do you live, Jayden?” Isaac wanted to hear his idea but desired to
get some personal information out of him.

Jayden’s eyes widened, and he compressed his lips. “Um, Humboldt Park,
sir… I mean, Isaac.”

Isaac searched his brain for that location. Being a suburban kid, he didn’t
know anything about the city but the downtown area. “Okay, you’ll have to
tell me more over lunch, continue.”

Jayden cleared his throat. “Um, yeah, the small Burbank neighborhood has
been around since 1850 but wasn’t incorporated until 1970. The business was
started in the late fifties by Anjular and Denise Rosario, just making small
furniture like tables and chairs. This company was carried on through the
decades by Anjular ’s sons. They’ve made specialty handcrafted furniture,
giving it a cultural touch, like baby cribs, beds, and armoires. When they got
into carpets and flooring, that’s when business boomed. They took advantage
of the influx of newly married couples building houses or renovating and
decided to use flooring as the main part of their business.”

“I see.” Isaac clasped his hands together, bringing them to his lips. “You’ve
really been working over the weekend, haven’t you? No time for going out
with friends or a girlfriend?” Isaac asked, trying to see what team he played
on.

“Yes, I have. My professor helped me with some of the research, and no, I



wasn’t spending time with anyone. I don’t have a girlfriend, actually.”
“Why not, Jayden? You’re a handsome young man. Too shy?”
Jayden glanced away and sighed. “Um, yeah. I’m really more interested in

my work, sir—I… Isaac. I’m trying to get my career going, so I can move out
of Humboldt Park.”

“Ah.” Isaac nodded and eyed Jayden again, watching his emotions. He
seemed so tense when he talked about his family, his neighborhood. Isaac
only wanted him to relax, but Jayden appeared as though business was an
easier thing to chat about than his personal life. “Well, you’ll get there, kid. I
plan to teach you a lot. Silas e-mailed me about you over the weekend, saying
how excited he was to hire you for the intern position. Your grade point
average is stellar. You’re on the debating team at Roosevelt, graduating with
honors. You won an award recently for best young advertisers for the city,
too. Tell me more.”

Jayden’s smile widened, and with the switch in conversation he appeared a
little more comfortable. “Oh yeah, it was quite a surprise. I did a drawing for
the city of Chicago and a small PowerPoint presentation on how they could
improve on making it greener.”

“I haven’t seen it. You’ll have to show me sometime.” Isaac wasn’t even
remotely interested in that, but any excuse to be closer to Jayden. He didn’t
want to converse about his life, only business, which probably meant he was
hiding his sexuality. Still, Isaac wondered why he didn’t want to talk about his
mother or the holidays, unless there was some pain involved with those
things. Isaac wished to soothe him and make him comfortable any way he
could.

“Yes, I’ll be glad to.” Jayden pushed his glasses up on the bridge of his
nose and grabbed his folder. “I have some other ideas, but I wasn’t sure how
much you wanted me to talk about that. Um…” Jayden looked down at his
papers. “Rosario has a great reputation with local celebrities who’ve asked
them to do some special projects, most notably, a star player from the Bears
who’s expecting a child and requested a specialized crib for their baby. There
are others, and perhaps you could use the testimonies of how good their
work is in correlation with the family aspect. Use the location, since it only
has two factories, in the ad. Perhaps a small spot with a family who goes
through their showroom.”

“I like that. And they only have one showroom, correct? At the original
location in Burbank?”

“Right. They could also do print ads in home design magazines, but they
need to be willing to spend money for those. It could bring in more business,
but the question is will they be able to handle the demand once it does go
national?”

“Jayden, you’re very right and when we meet them you can ask that



question.” Isaac grinned and folded his arms over his chest. “Good work, kid.
Those are some great ideas. So, what would you like for lunch? Sushi, Italian,
Mexican?”

“No, I’m allergic to fish. Italian is good, I suppose. I’m a big fan of
lasagna.”

“Wonderful. I know of this quaint Italian place not too far away from here.
Have you had some coffee or a muffin? Our secretary could get it if you’re
hungry.”

“No, I haven’t. Perhaps just some coffee.” Jayden leaned back in the chair
and looked down at his documents again. “I was thinking maybe we could
visit the place to get a sense of what kind of company they are. Maybe after
the holiday?”

“Of course, my boy. We always do. I’d like you to take a look at some
other accounts we have as well since you’re so eager to work, but I have to
say, don’t forget to take time out to smell the roses, Jayden. You’re much too
young to only be thinking about business.”

Jayden pursed his lips. “I don’t think I am, Isaac. I just want to succeed in
life, and if I do, that means keeping focused and not letting anything divert
my attention away from the task at hand.”

“Oh, I get it, Jayden, believe me. I used to think the same thing back when I
was your age about fif…not that long ago.” Isaac grinned and crossed his
legs. “Then I wised up.”

“And got married to your lovely wife?” Jayden’s mouth curled into a
smile, and he closed his folder. “Perhaps I’ll find that certain someone
eventually, but right now, I prefer to focus on my career.”

Isaac didn’t expect Jayden to cut him off, but he was glad to see the man
say something and not cower in front of him. Still, he wouldn’t be put off by
Jayden’s defense mechanisms. “Yes, Jayden, I did. And I’m very happy I made
that choice.”

 
* * * *

 
Although Jayden was excited to be at Denton on the first day, the

conversation with Isaac was wearing on him. All the personal questions about
life, a girlfriend, and the same spiel that madre gave him about taking time
out for himself annoyed him, but he’d tried his best not to let it show. He
knew the man was only trying to get to know him better and make their
relationship comfortable. Still, all the nosing around his personal business
irked Jayden. He only wanted to work, not chat about his life outside of
Denton or his broken family.

“Great. I could get us coffee if you want some, then Tamela won’t have to
come in here. There’s a Starbucks downstairs, and I could run down…”



Jayden started to get up.
“No, no, I get it. You’d rather avoid being eyed by my secretary. I have a

coffee maker right here. I suppose we can get it ourselves, so she won’t have
to come in.” Isaac got up instead and waltzed over to the coffee machine.
“How do you take it?”

“I can make it. I’m particular about how many creams and sugars I put in. If
you don’t mind, just bring over a bunch.”

“All right.” Isaac made two cups and brought them over to the desk before
walking back over to grab the sugar and cream dispensers. “You sure you
don’t want a muffin? You shouldn’t be working on an empty stomach.”

Jayden nodded and smiled. “I’m fine.”
“Okay. We get these specially delivered to the office every morning. The

blueberry is to die for, and we usually end up ordering another batch by
midday.” Isaac placed one on a saucer and returned to the desk. “Now, let’s
talk about schedules. I suppose you’ll be working with us in the morning, and
of course we’re closed on Christmas and New Year ’s. We’re having a New
Year ’s Eve bash at Silas’s house. It’s usually loads of fun. Perhaps you’d like
to come?”

Jayden stopped stirring his coffee after dumping a bunch of sugar in the
cup. “Not much of a partier, Isaac, but I’ll try to make it.”

“This is a chance to let your hair down, literally and figuratively, and
watch everyone else get drunk,” he laughed. “It’s always a blast seeing my
workers really enjoy themselves.”

“I’m sure it is, but I really don’t drink. Only on special occasions.” Jayden
lifted the coffee to his lips and winced when the beverage burned a path down
his throat.

“Well it is a special occasion. Relax a little, hmm? I can tell the wheels are
turning in that head of yours.”

“Yes, but only about other accounts you’re trying to get on board. I’m
interested to know what other minority companies you have on the radar to
try and work with.” Jayden wanted to keep the conversation straightforward
and not veer off in a personal direction. He didn’t want to lie about his
sexuality, but he wouldn’t be shouting it off any rooftops either.

“We do have quite a bit we’d like to see on our local roster. Restaurants,
hospitals, law firms, you name it. We’ve got many national accounts and have
built a strong foundation with Fortune 500 companies, but Silas and I know
that servicing our backyard is the key to sustaining success.”

“Agreed, and this means driving local businesses toward using digital
marketing such as websites, social media, and the like?”

“Yes, sir.” Isaac smiled and bit into his muffin. “You know how to build
websites, Jayden?”

Jayden returned the grin and leaned back in his chair. “Yes, I do. Web



design is my minor, and a lot of what I’ve learned is self-taught.”
“Good. I’m sure that’s something to bring up to Rosario. They have an

outdated webpage. Looks like it hasn’t been touched in some time.”
“Yeah, I saw that. It appears like one of those point and clicks from Yahoo

or something. If they’re going to drive business, they’ll need to update that
ASAP and have someone on staff that can regularly take care of it.”

“True. I’m sure once they see more business coming in they’ll employ a
marketer-slash-web designer. I’ve actually asked Silas if we could give ours a
new look. It’s been the same design for a few years now. Needs a fresh coat
of paint, don’tcha think?” Isaac peered into Jayden’s eyes and waited.

Jayden gulped hard and only bowed his head in response. The more he
looked at Isaac, the more he liked what he saw in front of him. Too bad he
was a straight, happily married man. Even if he wasn’t, they couldn’t date,
being an intern and the boss. And yet another reason why Jayden chose to
focus on business instead of his personal life—someone he might’ve had
interest in wasn’t available.

“Ah, there’s my new favorite intern.” Silas waltzed in, arms outstretched in
front of him. “Isaac treating you good, my friend?”

Jayden jumped, and his breath caught in his chest when Silas’s hand landed
on his shoulder. Silas had been putting his hands on him since Jayden stepped
into the office earlier this morning. “Yes, sir. We’re getting along fine.”

“Good. Isaac? Not to embarrass the young man but what are your first
impressions so far? You’re usually a good judge of character.” Silas sat on
the corner of Isaac’s desk, staring Jayden down like a piece of meat in the
butcher’s window.

“He’s wonderful, Silas, but he needs to relax. I’m telling him how
important it is for him not to be so tense. We work better as a team if we’re
all easygoing. Though I must say, I was taken aback by walking in here and
seeing all the ladies fawning all over him.”

“I’m sure. He’s quite…well, Jayden’s very attractive.” Silas moistened his
lips. “Isaac, do me a favor and get me some coffee, will ya? You know how I
like it. Extra cream, no sugar. Thanks, my man.” Silas didn’t break his gaze
with Jayden. Once Isaac got up, Silas immediately took his seat. “Jayden, I’ve
been looking over your credentials, and I have to say they’re quite
impeccable. I know you think it was crazy to hire you on the spot at the party,
but you impressed me so much with your attention to business and your…
demeanor. I figured we’d give it a shot.”

Jayden only nodded, knowing he hadn’t said much of anything when he and
Silas chatted the other evening. He knew the boss was only putting on airs for
Isaac’s benefit, but who was Jayden to question what Silas did? “Thank you,
Mr. Denton.”

“No, thank you for attending our gathering and wooing us with your



presence, my friend.”
“My pleasure, Mr. Denton.” Jayden was about to reach for the cup but

when his fingers slid over it, he noticed it was already cold. He didn’t want to
give Silas another reason to ogle him if he got up for a refill, so he left it
there on the desk.

Isaac set the coffee down in front of Silas.
“Isaac, give me a few minutes alone with our new intern, will you? We’ll

chat later, so we won’t make the man feel any more uncomfortable.”
“All right, Silas.” Isaac spun on his heel and closed the door behind him,

leaving the two of them alone.
Oh boy.
Jayden had a feeling this might happen when Silas walked into the office

wearing the Cheshire cat smile. Why couldn’t Isaac stay behind so Jayden
could feel a little bit more comfortable and not like the steak thrown in front
of a hungry lion?

Jayden wondered if Silas would throw any signals at him to further
confirm Jayden’s suspicions about his boss’s sexuality. Seemingly, he had no
shame in flirting, but just how far would he take it?

When Jayden signed papers this morning there was something about no
fraternization on the job, but he wasn’t naïve to think that things didn’t occur
in the office. Regardless, Jayden wasn’t interested in being with Silas at all
and wouldn’t fall prey to his charms. He’d keep his thoughts to himself but
clearly state his defiance about dating anyone on the job.

Chapter Five
 
Isaac didn’t leave the area but instead stayed outside, waiting to take back

control of his office from his menacing boss.
Just what the hell is he saying to that kid?
Isaac already knew what. The offer to be Silas’s boy toy, the wooing he

himself wanted to do to get the boy to calm down. Jayden seemed so
straightforward and only interested in business, which bothered Isaac. No
question, the kid reminded him a lot of himself when he first started at
Denton under his dad.

Isaac gripped the cup tightly in his palm, thinking about his strategy to get
closer to young Jayden. They were making progress, but Isaac wished to push
the envelope a little further. Jayden was too smart for Isaac to just come out
and say what he wanted. Besides, everyone knew Isaac was happily married to
Debra, and that’s how he wanted to keep it.

“Isaac?” Tamela’s voice startled him, nearly causing him to drop his
coffee.

“Yes, hello dear. Did you get that information I needed for tomorrow’s



visit to Adair?”
“Yes, sir, I did. Are you taking Jayden with you?”
Isaac blinked twice and finished his beverage. “No, why do you ask?”

Actually Isaac hadn’t thought about it but now that Tamela mentioned it, he
just might, so Silas would stay away from him.

“Just wondering. He’s so cute. Young, really young but hey, a lot of the
ladies don’t mind.”

“Tamela, there’s more to him than just his looks, all right? You ladies
need to grow up and deal with men your own age. This kid is twenty-three
and very focused on his career.”

“Does he have a girlfriend?”
Isaac pursed his lips and thought of what to say. After hesitating, he

nodded. “Yes, he does, and he’s very committed to her. So that means he’s
off-limits.”

“Damn, really? You sure you’re not just saying that?” Tamela’s eyes
narrowed and she sat back at her desk.

“Yes, I am. He was rather adamant about his privacy, too. He didn’t want to
talk much about his personal life but assured me he’s happily taken. So that
means hands off, my dear.” Isaac placed the cup on the desk and folded his
arms. “Now, back to work, and keep away from the intern.”

At least he had the women off Jayden’s trail, now he’d have to work on
throwing Silas off, so he could leave the path clear for himself.

Isaac tapped his foot and waited a few minutes more. Just when he thought
to knock and make up some excuse to go in, Silas appeared with a shit-eating
grin on his face. “The man is a tough nut to crack, Isaac. I like his style a lot.
He has just the right attitude to take this job. He isn’t easily riled and has a
good head on his shoulders. Jayden’s absolutely perfect to be our intern for
the rest of the year until he graduates.”

“And then?” Isaac folded his arms over his chest, waiting for the answer.
“Well that’s Daddy’s call after that, but I’m sure when he meets Jayden,

he’ll be more than impressed with him.” Silas straightened his tie. “Take the
boy out on your next two visits. Adair, and especially La Lista, will be happy
to see a young Latino with you. They’d be more apt to give us a shot once
Jayden shows off his knowledge and intelligence.”

Isaac drew up his lips, pretending to be annoyed. Inside, he was doing flip
flops knowing he’d be spending even more time with Jayden. “Yes…sir…
will do.”

Silas pointed at him, flashing a pearly white smile. “I know I can always
count on you, Isaac.” Silas spun on his heel, heading out of Isaac’s office.

Good.
Isaac sighed deeply and opened the door to find Jayden sitting at the table,

reading over folders. “Jayden, you’re working on something?”



“Yes si—I mean, Isaac.” He blushed. “Silas asked if I could go on the next
couple of trips with you. I hope you don’t mind me being your shadow for a
while.”

“Not at all, my boy.” Isaac really didn’t and wanted Jayden for more than
just his apprentice. “You seem eager to learn all you can, and I like that. By
the way, what did Silas talk to you about?”

Jayden looked away a moment and sighed. “He asked me out on a date. I
declined his offer though. I told him I wasn’t interested in dating anyone on
the job.”

“Good for you.” Isaac only nodded, not showing surprise when Jayden
mentioned turning his boss down. “It’s a good practice but just so you know,
relationships happen on the job all the time.” Isaac threw that in just so he’d
have a shot at seeing Jayden on a personal level at a later date.

“Right, but I don’t want to be involved with anyone here. I want to work,
and earn the permanent position based on my knowledge and abilities not
because I’m screwing around with someone of high stature. I mean, I’m
flattered, but… Silas really isn’t my type.”

“Oh, so you’re saying…” Isaac could tell the tough exterior on Jayden was
cracking.

Jayden nibbled on his pen and leaned back. “Yeah, Isaac, I’m gay. Silas says
since he’s homosexual as well this won’t be an issue.”

“No, Jayden, it isn’t. Quite a few men and women who are out work here.
Though, I must warn you, Denton Senior isn’t quite as open-minded. I’m not
forcing you back in the closet, but you might want to keep your rainbow flag
behind your back when he’s around. He rarely comes down here from his
perch but when he does…”

“Keep the gay to a minimum, huh?” Jayden’s smile lit up the whole room.
So damn infectious, and Isaac didn’t have any way to hide the enthusiasm

seeing the man he desired grin. The kid was cute, hot, and intelligent. How
would he be able to keep his hands off Jayden?

“Yes, but only when he’s around. Otherwise, don’t hide who you are
because of other people, okay? It will do nothing but cost you something
down the line.” Yeah, Isaac should’ve been taking his own advice, but there
was so much more at stake for him than eternal happiness. This was revenge
for his dad, for him, and his good name. Though he was hiding his true self,
he had a much bigger reason to do so.

“Yes, and thank you for that warning.” Jayden shuffled the papers in the
files and straightened in his chair. “So, what’s on the agenda first, boss man?
Going over the other companies or a plan of attack on Rosario?”

Isaac pursed his lips, wishing he could throw this man on top of the desk
and fuck him senseless. With Jayden’s confession, the door was wide open to
the possibilities of something more. Isaac only needed to convince Jayden to



go out with him. He’d wait a little while before trying. “More on Rosario then
onto La Lista, and then lunch, Jayden. You really shouldn’t be working on an
empty stomach.”

The day moved too quickly for Isaac, who wished to spend more time with
Jayden after work. He even offered to take the young man home, but Jayden
declined, saying the train ride would give him a chance to look over more
papers. Isaac knew this was Jayden’s way of avoiding him, but naturally he
couldn’t say anything because Jayden knew about his marriage to Debra. He’d
have to figure out a way to explain the whole story to Jayden once they
became better acquainted.

The drive from the downtown area to Niles only lasted about forty
minutes when he avoided rush hour traffic.

Isaac was aware Debra might be at home now with dinner on the table. It
was her night to cook.

“Deb, you here?” Isaac dropped his briefcase by the door and loosened his
tie, walking through the long hallway toward the study. “Deb?”

“In here, Isaac. Had a long day at the office, so I stopped and got sushi for
tonight’s meal.”

Isaac grimaced. “Oh, might not be a good mix since I had Italian for lunch.”
He walked into the large room and plopped onto the recliner opposite Debra.
“What happened at work?”

“Ugh. The company lost a big client today, and the CEO was peeved.
We’ve been working with this company for years and all of a sudden they
decided to go work with one of our biggest competitors.” Debra picked up
her saucer and chopsticks. “It’s not that we didn’t try either. But you know,
just like the world you work in, finance is a cut-throat business, too.”

“Yep, it is. Whose fault was it the company lost the deal? Not yours, I
hope?” Isaac loosened the top button and got up, heading for the wet bar.

“No, it wasn’t. You know these bigger finance companies still have the
good ol’ boy network thing and when one of them screws up, it’s not just the
individual who is to blame, it’s everyone. I’m so tired of working at that
place, Isaac. I wish I could go out on my own.”

Isaac mixed his beverage. “Why don’t you, Deb? You’re really good with
numbers, and a lot of those accounts you got for them. You’ve been with
Ettles & Barnaby ever since we graduated college. Isn’t it time for a
change?”

Debra sighed and shrugged. “Yeah, it is, but I’m not confident enough to
spread my own wings. There’s one accountant who’s talked to me about
partnering with him, but I don’t know if I can trust him.”

“And who would that be?” Isaac removed his jacket and fell back in the
chair.

Debra fiddled around with the rice on her plate. “David Sargent. I know



you don’t like him much…”
“Nope, I don’t, Debra. He seems like a dunce, and no, I agree with you, I

wouldn’t start any kind of business venture with him.” Isaac swallowed his
drink in one gulp and winced when it burned a path down his throat. “Ah,
good stuff. By the way, I made progress with Jayden.”

Debra crossed her legs and drew up her lips. “Really? You didn’t come on
to the young man, did you?”

“No, not yet, but Silas did and already turned the kid off. Oh, and he plays
for my team, Deb, so I need to convince him to go out with me. He seems real
adamant about not dating on the job, though.”

“Well you can’t anyway. You and I are married, remember?”
“Yeah, but no one else has to know but the two of us. I’m gonna wait a

little bit to talk to him, though. I need to crack that shell he’s built around
himself and make him loosen up a bit. Hopefully, the more I talk to him, he’ll
relax some.”

“Isaac, I don’t think it’s a good idea to be dating anyone at the firm. Aren’t
you afraid someone will find out about the two of you? And again, I say, we
are a married couple after all.”

“Yes, I know, Deb. Once I get Silas, Sr. in my corner and he makes me
partner, I’ll be able to move on with my life. I want Jayden to be included, but
I know it will take some time. I have another meeting with Silas in the
morning, so I hope he’ll be giving me some good news.”

“You’re not even sure he will be. And I thought Silas wasn’t retiring
anytime soon. Doesn’t he want to run things until he takes his last breath?”

Isaac retreated to the wet bar and mixed another drink for himself. “You
want one, Mama? You seem a little tense.”

“No, I can’t drink that stuff, and I have to be at work at seven a.m. for a
meeting. And damnit, Isaac, don’t change the subject!”

Isaac smiled wryly and poured more Scotch in his glass. “Okay then, more
for me, and I’m not changing the subject. I heard Silas say he’s been
rethinking his position at the company and may want to retire in September.
All I need to do is stay in his good graces until then. Once he makes me
partner, I can hire Jayden permanently, come out, and you’re free as a bird,
love.”

Debra shook her head. “You make it seem so simple, Isaac. A lot of things
could stand in your way until then, you know. Silas might change his mind
about his son, Jayden may not want to go out with you…”

“He will eventually once he knows the truth. Besides, I could tell we have
some sparks flying between us. Like I said, I just need to win his trust.”

“Then spring the truth about your false marriage and closeted lifestyle
you’d like him to be part of? You see how wrong that is, Isaac? If he’s out,
what makes you think he wants to shrink back into the closet with you?”



Isaac had to think about that for a moment. Debra had a good point, but
Isaac remained confident things would work out in the end. “Deb, once we
get to know one another, it’ll be fine. Mind you, I’m not trying to do this
tomorrow, or even next week or next month. I’m easing my way in and once I
feel comfortable enough to tell him, we’ll discuss everything.”

“You’re certain he’s going to accept all that, huh?”
“Yes, I am.” Isaac leaned back in his chair and stared at the ceiling. “I

finally see someone I might want to have a chance with, you know? You’re
the one that asked me about my happiness the other night, so why are you
giving me such a hard time?”

“Because I don’t want you to put your eggs in this one basket with Jayden,
okay? You said yourself the kid told Silas he didn’t want to date on the job.
Why would it change for you?”

“Because he’s attracted to me, babe. I can see it, feel it. I’ll give him all the
time to realize it, too.” Isaac was serious about that and didn’t want to believe
that he and Jayden couldn’t have something down the line. All he needed to
do now was be patient and keep himself under control.

Controlling myself around Jayden will be easier said than done.
 

Chapter Six
 
“How was work today, Jayden?” Lydia placed a plate of tortillas and carne

asada in front of him.
Smells of freshly cooked vegetables and seasoned meat made his mouth

water. Despite having lunch with Isaac, he was really hungry. “Good. I like
that Isaac allows me to give him ideas on projects. He really listens to me and
gives me confidence.” Jayden grabbed a shell and put it on his plate.

“That’s great, honey. So did you see any cute guys there at the company?
I’m sure a big place like that has many hot men walking around.”

Jayden chuckled just before he took a bite of his food. “Momma, please.
I’m trying to make a good impression with the bosses. I’m not interested in
dating anyone there.”

“Why not? No better place to meet someone than work. I mean, you can
find something in common with them for sure.”

“True, but the company discourages on-the-job relationships. Besides, I’m
only an intern right now. If I did want to be with someone who worked there,
there’s a chance we won’t work together any longer.” Jayden was full of self-
confidence but wanted to squash the conversation about his love life very
quickly.

Lydia eased down in her chair and leaned her cane against the table. “Ah,
Jayden, I wish you’d look just a little, hmm? You need someone in your life



to pass the time, mi hijo.” Lydia fixed her own plate and filled it with rice and
beans. “Life is too short to only worry about working, you know? Mi esposo,
all he did was worry and look where he ended up? I always told him to take
time out for more important things. That business he had run him into grave
too quickly.”

Jayden nodded in agreement and wiped his mouth. “You don’t have to
worry about me, Momma. I’ll enjoy myself after I get my career going,
okay?”

Lydia sighed heavily and didn’t meet Jayden’s gaze. “You say that so many
times, but I know you won’t do it. I just want you to be happy, Jayden. When
you came to me all those years ago, you were so heartbroken. You deserve
happiness in your life after what you’ve been through.”

“And I have it, Momma. Now, let’s talk about something else. Like your
appointment at the doctor? I’m going to request next Friday off, so I can go
with you and Mr. Murdock, okay?”

Lydia waved her hands. “Bah, Jayden. I wish you hadn’t made appointment
for me. I’m fine, just getting old. I’m already in my eighties, why shouldn’t I
be forgetting things?”

Jayden finished his water and set the glass down. “You forget too many
things, Momma. Other than your regular check-ups for your diabetes, you
don’t go to the doctor enough. I just want to make sure you’re okay.”

“I am okay,” she snapped and mumbled something in Spanish. “It’s time
you stop worrying about old people like me, Bertha, and Alan and worry
more about yourself. You have your whole life ahead of you to enjoy and no
time for me and Alan.”

“Oh, but I do, Momma. I’m making time. Actually, I’m going to sit with
Alan on Sunday and watch the game.”

“Well, at least you care. Those no-good kids of his don’t give a damn if he
lives or not. They always go by there, asking for money or borrowing things
from him. He tells me all the time how he wish his kids were not deadbeats.”

Jayden frowned and wrinkled his lips. He’d seen Alan’s sons many times
and none of them said a word to him. They seemed like they were jealous of
his relationship with their father, but they never took the time to spend with
Alan like Jayden did. “Yeah, well, he needs to stop giving them things. I know
they’re his children but he is on a fixed income and needs his money to take
care of himself.”

“True, but try telling that hard-headed old man that.” Lydia chuckled.
“He’s so stubborn, just like an ox. He’ll do anything for those knuckleheads.”

Jayden nodded, knowing his mom was right. Often he wished he had a
loving dad like Mr. Murdock who stood by him no matter what, but he was
never blessed with that situation. “Just like someone else I know,” he chided
and fixed another tortilla. “Anyway, would you like to come with me to watch



the game or will you be okay here?”
“I’ll be fine, Jayden. Perhaps I will go out for walk or something.”
“No, not without me. The last time you went to the park, you forgot your

way back home. Thank goodness Mrs. Delaney saw you there to bring you
back to the building.”

“I was no lost!” Lydia yelled at the top of her lungs and pushed the table
away from her. “I am not a child. I am a grown woman who can take of
herself, Jayden. Stop treating me like baby, okay?” She grabbed her cane and
plodded away from the kitchen toward her bedroom. “I don’t need more
doctors, only for my diabetes. I am fit, in good mind and health!” Lydia
slammed the door, grumbling in Spanish.

“Ay…” Jayden winced and took a bite of his tortilla. “You just don’t get it,
do you?” He’d been observing his mother for the longest time, noticing her
mood swings, forgetting to turn out the lights, not eating for quite a while.
He’d made appointments for a mental status test a couple of times, but when
he scheduled it she talked Mr. Murdock out of taking her. Jayden knew he
had to go, so she’d actually show up for it. Despite all her complaints, he’d
take her anyway to find out more about the possibilities of Alzheimer ’s and
how he could make things more comfortable for her.

After he’d finished his meal, Jayden did the dishes and wrapped Lydia’s
plate up in case she’d want to eat later. She hadn’t come out of the room since
she stomped away about an hour earlier. While he dried his hands, he made
his way over to her bedroom and lightly knocked on the door. “Momma, you
okay?” Jayden pushed it, but she’d locked it from the inside.

Sighing, he pulled out his keys and eased it open while he softly tapped it
again. “You okay, Momma?”

“Yes, Jayden, I am fine. I just wish you would stop treating me like child,
eh? I am not…” Tears formed under her eyelids, and she sniffed. “I have been
taking care of you just fine. I am capable of raising myself, too.”

Jayden shrugged and walked in. “I know, but you have to understand, I
worry about you all the time, especially when you forget things, like eating
and taking your medicine. You don’t want me to get someone to help you, but
I think it would be a good idea if we did. I’ll be at work when I’m not at
school now. I need to know someone will be here to make sure you’re okay.”

“I will be okay. Mr. Murdock is older than me, and he take care of
himself.” Lydia tossed her crochet needle on the bed and sobbed. “Why are
you treating me like…I am not useful, mi hijo?”

“I’m not, Momma, I just want to make sure you are doing everything
you’re supposed to. Look, I’m sorry I upset you, but I only want the best for
you. You’re all I have right now, okay?”

“Yes, but that is why you need a man, Jayden. I won’t be around…”
“You will be, and that means trips to the doctor and taking your medicine



on time is even more essential. How else will you see me marry the man of
my dreams, huh?”

“I will be here but not if you continue to work and not have fun. How will
you find Mr. Right if you no look?”

Jayden looked away a moment and nibbled on his bottom lip. “I am
looking…a little, but…unfortunately not at the right men.”

 
* * * *

 
Much to Jayden’s disappointment the college semester ended, and it was

time for the Christmas holiday. Again this year, he joined Mr. Murdock
searching for a fresh tree only three days before since Lydia didn’t like
plastic ones. He also took the time to buy a few gifts for her with the little
money he’d saved from the odd jobs in the neighborhood. Good thing the
internship was paying or else he might be broke entering the New Year.
Lydia’s money needed to be spent on rent, utilities, and her medications. That
left very little for Jayden’s books and supplies for the following semester.

“Momma?” With the front of the tree in hand, he ambled into their small
apartment. She always liked the small ones that were just tall enough to place
the star on top.

Sweet smells of yellow cake baking and pine cones filled the air, instantly
changing his mood. Although Lydia could barely get around, she still put a
ton of work into Christmas to make it as comfortable for Jayden as possible.

“Oh, it is beautiful!” Lydia waddled in, wearing a wide smile. “Perfect tree.
What are we going to name him this year, hijo?”

“How about Dennis?” Jayden thought of anything that came to mind and
set it in the center of their tiny living area, right in front of the window. She
always asked for a tree that appeared to be slightly worn and not too full.

“Dennis? Eh, no, I like James better.” She stood back and inspected the
tree from all sides. “It’s wonderful, Jayden. I am so sorry I was not feeling up
to it. I really enjoy going out and looking for the Christmas tree.”

“It’s okay, Momma. When you mentioned how you were tired from
watching television all night, I figured you might not be up to the task.”
Jayden gathered the bags of decorations from the closet and plopped them
next to the tree. “Mr. Murdock still doesn’t want one. Reminds him too much
of his wife.”

“Ah, yes, he has never been able to get one. The holidays hold too many
bad memories for him.” She clicked her teeth and picked up one of the
ornaments. “I miss his wife, too. She was a very special lady.”

“I bet. I’m sorry I didn’t get to meet her.” Jayden looked down at the
packages of garland, ornaments, and lights, and shook his head. Christmas
wasn’t a great time for him either. At age fifteen, his father gave him a black



eye and the boot as presents, so he could certainly relate to Mr. Murdock’s
dislike of the holiday.

“I know. She was a beautiful and kind person. We were the first
generations in this neighborhood years ago. It was such a great place, Jayden.
Everyone took care of one another…now.” Lydia shrugged. “No one cares at
all about the streets. There are too many broken homes and kids with parents
who are kids themselves.”

Jayden nodded in agreement and helped Lydia over to the couch. “Very
true, this is why it’s time to get out. Hopefully things will work out at Denton
so I can make that happen.”

“Ah, Jayden.” Lydia plopped on the couch, huffing from lack of breath.
“Whew, just walking around this place make me so tired. I still want to
decorate the tree tonight, though. I have been cooking cakes all morning, and
I need your help with the turkey, too.” Lydia ceased talking a moment and
stroked Jayden’s head. “Listen, I know this is always a tough time for you, but
that is why I buy small tree. To show how something I took in grew up to be
so beautiful.” She pinched his cheeks and lightly kissed his forehead.

Jayden didn’t say anything in response. He was truly grateful Lydia had
taken care of him as her own son, but that didn’t make the bad memories
disappear.

Despite these, Jayden would enjoy the time with his momma, going to
midnight mass and exchanging gifts. She was all the family he had, after all,
and he’d take full advantage regardless of his horrific past.

 
* * * *

 
“Hang on the mistletoe, I’m gonna get to know you better…” This

Christmas sounded over the iPod dock, and Isaac sung along with the
recording while he decorated. He draped red garland around one part of the
tree and green on the other, determined to get the tree done before going to
Debra’s mom’s house for dinner.

Isaac always enjoyed this time of year, picking out a tree and decorating it
like he had as a child. If only his parents were around to celebrate the joyous
occasion with him.

Since neither he nor Debra took pleasure in cooking, they relied on
Debra’s mother ’s meals to sustain them. Both only prepared food when
absolutely necessary, and with this being Saturday, they would usually order
out.

“Hey, babes, you ready…” Debra stopped on the stairs and crossed her
arms. “Thought you said you wanted to wait to decorate the tree until after
we got back?”

“Eh, I decided to do it now to get it out the way. You didn’t even say you



liked this white tree. We’ve never had one this color, so…”
“I do like it, and I did wanna help decorate but since you took up the duties,

less work I have to do.” Debra skipped down the rest of the steps and flopped
into a nearby recliner.

“Okay, good, so you do like it. And yeah, you can sit and watch, I suppose. I
love doing this kind of stuff.”

“I know. You’re like a living Santa Claus.” Debra crossed her legs and
yanked on the hem of her dress. “How do you like my outfit? Prim and
proper enough for my folks?”

Isaac took a moment and stretched his neck to look at Debra’s off-white
sweater dress that reached her knees. “Yep. You know your mom likes you
to dress business casual. Not sure why, but your folks have always been stick-
in-the-muds anyhow.”

“Yeah, I know. That’s why I miss your folks, Isaac. They were both a lot of
fun. Isaac Sr. and Liola knew how to live it up.”

“Yes they did, which is why I have such a bubbly personality. Isn’t that the
main reason you married me?”

“Yep, and to get my nagging parents off my back about getting hitched.
This worked out for both of us. Thanks for that.”

Isaac hung two more ornaments on the branches. “Ah, you’re welcome,
honey. If I wanted anyone to be my fake wife, it would be you, Mama. Just a
few more ornaments will do the trick. You know what they say, less is more.”

“Yep, I do. By the way, are we going to Silas’s New Year ’s party? I might
have plans that evening.”

“What?” Isaac stopped a moment, shooting a glare in Debra’s direction.
“What plans? I thought you loved going to that bash as much as I do?”

“I do, but…someone asked me to go somewhere with him.” Debra
clutched her handbag tightly.

“Who? You got a date?” Isaac grinned and continued to decorate the tree.
“You didn’t inform me of any relationship prospects, sugar. Who is it?”

“Um… David Sargent.”
Isaac’s eyes bulged, and he lost concentration on what he was doing.

“David Sargent? Why, babes? I thought you didn’t trust him, and why the hell
are you going out with that character?”

“Well, we’ve been talking, and um…he seems like a really nice guy.”
“C’mon, Debra, he’s a dunce. All the times I’ve talked with that man he

seems dumber than a box of rocks. I didn’t know you liked him like that.”
“Well, I didn’t think so either, but lately we’ve been having lunch and

getting to know one another.”
“Does he know about our setup?”
“No, not yet. I figure if we get closer, I’ll let him in on it.”
Isaac rolled his eyes and exhaled deeply. “Damn, girl. Didn’t know you



were so desperate for a man. I mean, he’s nice looking and all, but…he really
hasn’t left a good impression on me.”

“Oh, Isaac, I don’t think you’ve given him enough of a chance. I thought if I
went with David, maybe that would give you time to spend with Jayden.”

Isaac drew up his lips. “Oh, now it’s okay to spend time with Jayden. I
thought you were dead set against me being with him, Deb. What changed
your mind?”

“I just wanna see you happy, and if that means being with the hot youngin’,
then so be it. Have you made any progress since Monday?”

Isaac shook his head in disgust. “Nope. He’s clammed up on me again. I
think he might be having problems at home. His mother might be in poor
health or something. He’s been calling her quite a bit from his cellphone. By
the way, the kid needs a new one. I’m thinking of buying him an iPhone, but I
need a good excuse to give it to him so he doesn’t suspect anything so
quickly.”

“Just call it a Christmas gift. Nothing wrong with that.”
“Oh, so I’m his boss and I’m just gonna buy him an iPhone out of the blue?

Perhaps I’ll just settle for a Galaxy. It’s not as expensive, but the kid has a
really cheap, outdated phone. I’m sure it doesn’t pick up a good signal.”

“Okay then, whatever you say. So, you’re taking him with you to the
party?”

Isaac palmed his chin, thinking of the right way to ask Jayden to tag along.
“Yeah, I’ll try at work on Monday. Perhaps he’ll be in a better mood after I
give him the gift.”

Chapter Seven
 
With a large red box in hand, Isaac strolled to the elevator, looking

forward to seeing his apprentice waiting for him in his office. The day after
Christmas, Brenda had gone with him to pick out the new phone, complete
with all the accessories and a plan picked out that Isaac would offer to pay
for.

“Good morning, Mr. Bridges.” A couple of secretaries greeted him as he
stepped off the lift. “Ooh, who’s the gift for?”

Isaac smiled. “No one in particular.” He didn’t want to start any rumors
about his relationship with Jayden right now. He couldn’t wait to see the look
on his intern’s face when he presented him with the phone.

As he proceeded through the office, many of his employees greeted him
with Christmas wishes and inquiries about the box. His reply and expression
stayed the same.

“Good morning, Mr. Bridges. Ooh, is that gift for me?” Tamela held out
her arms, eyes wide.



“No, ma’am. It’s a little something for my intern. Are we all set to meet
Adair today?”

“Yes, we are, sir, at two o’clock. Remember the folks from Rosario are
coming by the office at ten.” She handed him a stack of folders.

“Damn, I forgot they wanted to come and see us instead of the other way
around. Did Jayden come in?”

“Not yet, but once he does I’ll let you know.” Tamela finished off her
sentence with a flirty smile, putting the tip of a pen in between her lips. “I
think you were just pulling my leg about a girlfriend, Isaac. Rumors have it
Silas was raving about asking him out to the New Year ’s Eve party. Not that I
have anything against gay people, but that would be such a waste. Jayden’s too
hot to be gay.”

Isaac rolled his eyes, hating the remark Tamela just made. What the hell
did that mean? He couldn’t wait to show Silas, Sr. and all these homophobes
how stupid they really were. “I’m not sure what you mean by that, Tamela, but
regardless of his orientation, I told you all to stay away from him.” Isaac
checked his phone. Jayden was usually here earlier than him, but perhaps the
boy had plans for the holiday.

“Oh, Mr. Bridges, you’re his boss not his damn father, geez. He’s hot, and
all of us want a crack.”

“And I know he’s not interested in any of you beautiful, mature ladies.”
Isaac bit back the urge to say something a lot meaner. Though she was his
subordinate, he wouldn’t disrespect her.

“Jayden hasn’t given us the chance either…”
Just as she finished, Jayden sprinted through the door, briefcase in hand.
“Well, good morning, sexy!”
Jayden only nodded with a sweet grin. He huffed, smoothing down the

stray strands on top of his head. “Good morning, Tamela. Did you have a
good Christmas?”

“I did, but it would’ve been better with you wrapped in a bow up under my
tree.”

Jayden chuckled nervously. “Hello, si… I mean, Isaac, did you have a good
holiday?”

Isaac loved gawking at this man, so well dressed in a gray suit and black
tie. Scents of Jayden’s body wash and shampoo filled his nose and made his
dick rock-hard. Isaac would never tire of staring at Jayden. “Yes, I did, my
boy. Let’s get inside. We need to go over our plan to get Rosario on board. I
forgot they were coming in to see us today at ten.”

“Oh, right. Glad I got something ready then. I called my professor to listen
to our presentation. He said it was just right, but of course your opinion
matters a lot more.”

Isaac patted Jayden on the back, ushering him into the office so Tamela



would stop ogling him. “Well, it does but if your instructor said it was good,
I’m sure it is more than appropriate. Tamela, hold all my calls unless it’s
Rosario, Adair, or La Lista, okay?”

“Yes, sir. Bye, Jayden…” She twirled her curls around her fingers and
winked at him.

“Um, yeah, see ya, Tamela.” Jayden kept walking inside.
Isaac shot Tamela a glare and shut the door tight behind him. Damn girl

needed to do some work instead of eyeing the man Isaac wanted for himself.
He dropped the box on his desk and headed for the counter. “Looks like
Tamela already made a pot and supplied some muffins for us.”

“Yeah, I’m starved today.” Jayden put his briefcase on the table and
followed Isaac. “I didn’t have time for breakfast. I was up half the night with
my mother. She wasn’t feeling too well.”

“I’m sorry about that, Jayden. Is she feeling better?” Isaac stirred his
coffee and grabbed a muffin from the carton.

Jayden grabbed one of the mugs and filled his cup. “Yes, a little, but I
might have to take her in earlier than Friday. She’s been having shortness of
breath and not able to sleep.”

Isaac leaned against the paneling. “If you need to, let me know and I’ll
inform Silas. I really did want Rosario to wait until after the holiday, but they
insisted on meeting with us now because they’re advertising contract with a
smaller firm expires the first week of January.” Isaac sipped his beverage,
savoring the taste. “Mhmmm, I got something for you, though.” Fanning his
mouth, he walked back to his desk and picked up the box. “I hope you like it.
Merry Christmas.”

Jayden glanced at the box, barely making a move to take it. “Isaac, you…”
“You need this, Jayden. My intern needs something he can take notes with,

show his presentations with on the go…and to call his dear mother if he
needs to.”

Isaac…I…” Jayden stuttered and gripped the box. His brown gaze met
Isaac’s, and instantly Isaac sensed the attraction between them. No, the kid
might not admit it but Isaac could tell there was something there, yet to be
explored.

“Open it, Jayden, and please, don’t say you won’t take it.” Isaac folded his
arms over his chest, not breaking his gaze. Damn this young intern for
swooping in and making him feel all gooey inside like a freaking schoolgirl.
Too bad he couldn’t really let it show. Just who was the mature one in charge
here?

Jayden swallowed hard, carefully pulling the red ribbon. He tossed it aside
and slowly lifted the lid. Jayden gasped, his eyes bulged. “No, Isaac, I… this is
—”

“Exactly what you need, Jayden. Like I said, you can’t do any presentations



or even make phone calls on that cheap thing you’re carrying.”
Jayden picked up the phone, turning it in his hands and shaking his head

simultaneously. “Isaac, even if I wanted it, I can’t afford the bill.”
“I’ll pay it, Jayden. Look, the missus and I want you to have it. I told her I

noticed you trying to make calls on that ancient piece of crap.” Isaac threw
that in, hoping that would convince Jayden to accept the gift. Debra said to go
for the iPhone, but Isaac liked the Samsung better because it was bigger, and
Jayden would be able to do more with it.

Regardless, anything was better than what Jayden had, and besides, with
Isaac paying the bill, he’d have a way of keeping up with his intern whether
he was working at Denton that day or not.

 
* * * *

 
Jayden didn’t know what to say. No one had ever given him such a nice or

expensive gift as this one. He’d been eyeing one of these phone tablet
hybrids for a while but never truly considered getting it because it just wasn’t
in his budget.

Him and his wife picked it out?
It seemed so highly unlikely a woman would allow her husband to pick

such an extravagant phone for an intern. Jayden wondered if Debra
questioned Isaac’s decision to buy it.

“Isaac, my phone works good enough to make calls, and I do have a laptop
at home I could bring with me to go over presentations.” Jayden set the box
on the counter, wishing Isaac hadn’t bought it for him. He just didn’t feel right
accepting this kind of present.

“Jayden, we want you to have it. Please, you’ll offend me more if you don’t
take it. Like I said, I’ll pay the bill. You just activate it, okay?” Isaac’s
pleading brown eyes peered into Jayden’s. Why did he have to be attracted to
a married man?

Jayden dropped his gaze and breathed a deep sigh. “Okay, I will. It’s a
great looking phone and…I have always wanted one.” Jayden slowly lifted
the phone out, inspecting it in the leather case. Where the hell would he put
this thing so no one would try to jump him for it in his hood? He’d definitely
need a lock of some kind on his new briefcase his mother just purchased for
him.

“Good. I’m really glad you’re taking it. Now, go on, and activate it. They
already know to send the bills here to me.” Isaac tightly grasped Jayden’s
shoulder and walked toward his window. “We’ll need to go over your
presentation to Rosario before they get here.”

Isaac’s touch sent Jayden’s erogenous zones into overdrive. Why the heck
did he have to feel this way about a happily married man? His words woke



Jayden out of his lust-filled haze. Jayden gulped. “My presentation? Um,
you’re gonna let me talk to them?”

“Of course, son. You’ve been doing all the research the last few days,
right? Why shouldn’t you?” Isaac didn’t bother turning around.

Jayden didn’t look in his direction, fearing Isaac would notice him staring.
Isaac was such a handsome man, kind, endearing, everything Jayden would
love to have in a boyfriend, if only he were available. The more time Jayden
spent with Isaac, the more he wanted to know about him. “Um, okay. We
should go over it then. Like I said, my professor thought it was great.” Jayden
put the phone back in the box and sprinted back to the table, grabbing his
briefcase. “I have the presentation on my flash drive, and I can give you the
whole spiel as if you were them.”

“Yes, a dress rehearsal would be great.” Isaac spun on his heel and sat
down at his desk. “I guess we should wait until after they leave to activate the
phone then. It is almost nine.”

“Yeah, um…” Jayden’s breath caught in his chest. He needed to keep it
together and not let the man see him falling apart.

Keep the focus on business.
Jayden took a deep breath and opened his case, grabbing the folder and the

flash drive from its compartment. “I’m sorry I was later than usual. I hope
once she sees the doctor, she’ll be okay.”

“I hope so too, Jayden. And no worries, family comes first. I fully
understand that.” Isaac leaned back in the chair and crossed his arms over his
chest.

“Thank you, Isaac. That means a lot to me.”
By the time lunch rolled around, Jayden had his phone activated and

Rosario Furnishings ready to sign on with Denton as their advertising firm in
a couple of weeks. He’d wowed them with his knowledge of the company as
well as their top competitors, showing them how far behind they were with
promotion and gaining more business. When he finished, they were highly
impressed and even asked him if he wanted to be part of their marketing
team they’d be assembling after the New Year. Jayden only remarked that
he’d look into it, knowing his dream job was right here, working at Denton
under Isaac Bridges.

“So, Jayden, we need to celebrate. Any ideas on what you’d like for
lunch?” Isaac sat in front of him, looking over some papers Tamela had
drawn up for the Adair presentation later on.

“No, I…whatever you pick, as long as it isn’t seafood.” Jayden tapped the
screen on his new phone, enjoying the gadget immensely. Besides that, he
needed to keep himself distracted.

“Right. How about steak? I’m in the mood for beef this afternoon.”
“Sure, that will be fine.”



Isaac stopped shuffling documents, smiling at Jayden. “So, what are your
plans for New Year’s? Can you make it to the party at Silas’s house?”

“I don’t have plans, but I think I’ll pass, especially since Silas asked me out.
I’d rather not be around him in a social situation.”

“Well, I was thinking you could join me, Jayden. Debra is going to her own
company gathering, and some of the people there I’m not too fond of. So we
agreed to split up for the night. What do you say to that? I’ll keep Silas away
from you.”

Jayden looked up quickly from the screen. “What? Isaac, I can’t…
you’re…”

“I’m what? I’m your boss and your friend. It will be loads of fun. Debra
doesn’t mind at all. No worries there.”

No fucking way.
Jayden didn’t think going to Silas’s party with Isaac was such a bright idea,

knowing his feelings about his boss. “Aren’t you concerned about the rumors
that may start?” Jayden was, and he didn’t want to be so close to Isaac outside
of work.

“No, I’m not. I want you to get used to being around the team and me. Silas
hasn’t told you yet, but we’ll be keeping you on through graduation. I believe
he’d like to interview you for a permanent position in September.”

Upon hearing that, Jayden couldn’t help but smile. His mouth went dry, and
his heart thudded against his ribcage. They actually want me to stay? He
wondered how much influence Isaac had on Silas’s decision. “Really? Have I
made that good of an impression?”

“Yes, you have, and I could tell how happy Silas was when you were doing
the presentation to Rosario.”

Yeah, Jayden noticed how Silas couldn’t keep his eyes off him while he
talked. Jayden ignored it and kept his focus on the clients. “Wow, well, that’s
great. Thanks for the vote of confidence, but…I still don’t think it’s a good
idea for me to go to the party. Besides, my mother gets kind of antsy at night,
so I always make sure I’m there with her. The night I came to the holiday
party, I asked my ‘second mom’ to sit with her. She might have her own
plans.”

Isaac sighed and fiddled with his pen. “All right. As I said, family comes
first, but if you change your mind and are able to get someone to watch her,
please let me know, okay?”

“Yep, I sure will.” Jayden looked back at his phone, dragging his finger
over an app. “Thanks for the offer, though. I’m sure you’ll have a great time.”
A part of him definitely wanted to go with Isaac to be alone with him. Still,
Jayden knew it would thrust him into a situation that wouldn’t be beneficial
for him or his hot, married boss. He’d already refrained from hugging him
earlier as thanks for the phone.



Chapter Eight
 
Isaac watched Jayden with bated breath, hating the rejection of his

invitation to the party. At least he did accept the gift and at this point, any
kind of breakthrough with Jayden was a step in the right direction. “Jayden, if
you don’t mind, would you like to talk about your mom’s health? I’m just
trying to help, but if you think I’m prying…”

“No, you’re not, but…” Jayden nibbled on his lip and put the phone down.
“Mi madre is up in age. She’s actually my foster parent. My mother died when
I was really young, and my father…we don’t get along too well since I came
out.” Jayden quickly looked away and squared his shoulders.

Isaac nodded, noticing the sudden change in his mood. This happened
every time Isaac inquired about his family. “I see. I’m sorry about that. I know
where you’re coming from. I lost my mom and dad close together but not
until I was already grown. It really doesn’t matter when you lose them, you
miss them when they’re gone.”

“Yeah, I miss my mother every day. My foster mom, Lydia, is all I have
now. She’s been taking care of me since I was fifteen, and now I feel like I
need to return the favor. She…” Jayden cleared his throat and folded his
hands on top of the desk, obviously in deep thought about what he was about
to say. “She’s very forgetful, has mood swings, and she’s diabetic. I’m taking
her in for an evaluation to see if she might have Alzheimer ’s. I’ve been
reading up on it, and a lot of the things I’ve seen from her might be signs of
that.”

“Yeah, that’s rough. My dad had that when he died. It can be frustrating for
them to always forget people or where they’re going sometimes, but also for
you because there is no cure.”

“Exactly. I feel so helpless when I’m around her sometimes. And then
when I leave, it’s even more nerve-wracking. During the summer she walked
out of the house and didn’t know how to get back. Ever since then, I’ve had to
double lock the apartment. My other mom, Bertha, keeps a close eye on her
when I’m gone to work and school, but they’re both up in age, so I have to
hightail it back there.”

“I can imagine, but hey, listen, if you need any extra days off let me know.
I’ll make sure to tell Silas. You have to care of your mom while she’s around.
Believe me, I understand.”

“Thank you, Isaac, that means a lot to me.”
Isaac leaned back in the chair, folding his arms over his chest. Keeping his

hands off of Jayden was becoming harder by the minute, but after such a
sensitive subject now was not the time.

But when would be the appropriate moment to let Jayden know how he



felt and how much he wanted to pursue something with him? Isaac could only
sit back and wait patiently for Jayden to let him in.

 
* * * *

 
Jayden fiddled with the phone to avoid eye contact with Isaac. If they’d

looked at each other anymore, Jayden might have to retreat and plead illness.
Being around Isaac was becoming a torturous endeavor for Jayden that he
desperately wanted to be rid of. There was no chance to be anything more
than Isaac’s apprentice, and Jayden needed to fully understand that.

“So, let’s get ready to go, shall we? Adair…”
Just as Jayden started to get up, his old phone buzzed in his pocket,

tickling his thigh. “Um, oh, excuse me, Isaac. May I take this? It’s Bertha.”
“Of course. I’ll call the restaurant to make sure they have a table waiting.”

Isaac got up from his desk and walked away with his own device in hand to
make the call.

Damn.
Could the well-fitted slacks be any more of a distraction? Jayden

moistened his lips and lifted his cell from his pocket. “Hi, Bertha. Yeah? Wh
—huh, wait, slow down. Is something wrong with momma? Wh—okay, just
calm down, I’ll be right there.” Jayden snapped the phone closed and sighed
deeply. Bertha wouldn’t tell him what was going on but said it had nothing to
do with his mom. What could it be then, and why did it require him to leave
his job for lunch instead of joining his boss? “Um, Isaac? I need to run home
for a bit. Something’s going on at the building, but I’ll be back in time for the
presentation for Adair.”

Isaac looked around. “All right. I can postpone lunch until you return.” He
pressed the screen on his phone.

“No, don’t on my account. I’ll grab some leftovers at home or something.”
“I wanted to celebrate for a little while. You just landed your first account

here at Denton. I’m moving Adair ’s appointment, so we can have a nice
extended meal.”

Jayden blinked and nibbled on his lip. Bertha said he should come home
for something, but what was so pressing that it couldn’t wait? “Um, I know,
but can we postpone it? Perhaps…”

“Dinner instead? Then I can take you home afterwards. How’s that?” Isaac
flashed him a wide grin, meeting his gaze with those light brown eyes.

Jayden’s breathing increased, and he shoved his hand into his pocket. “Um,
uh…okay…maybe, but let me call you first after I talk with my mom and
Bertha, okay? I’m so sorry about this.” He started making his way out the
office, so he wouldn’t have to stare at Isaac any longer.

“All right. Are you taking a cab home?” Isaac inquired, following him to



the doorway.
“Well, no, I don’t have the money for that, so…”
“Here.” Isaac fumbled in his pants pocket and lifted his wallet, taking a bill

from it. He handed it to Jayden. “Please use that to get there, and if you need
more just let me know, and I’ll have the money waiting for the driver. I hope
everything’s all right.”

Jayden stared at the money a moment before taking the cash out of Isaac’s
hands. When his fingers unintentionally brushed against Isaac’s, Jayden
gulped hard. His mouth felt like the Sahara desert. Isaac didn’t stop staring at
Jayden, and he in turn didn’t want to destroy the connection. Wasn’t this man
straight and married? Why was he feeling something more than admiration?

Only because I want it to be.
“Um, yes, thank you. I’ll make sure to call.” Jayden quickly spun around

and sprinted out of the office to catch a cab. Once he got on the elevator, he
leaned back against the wall, clutching his chest. Damn. The heat between him
and his boss was unmistakable, but Jayden couldn’t figure out why. Isaac
seemed so happy with his wife at the party and never in a million years would
he have expected him to be interested in men.

In a matter of moments, Jayden made it to the lobby and rushed out,
hailing a cab as soon as his feet touched the pavement. Immediately, one
approached and he jumped in, rattling off his address to the driver.

“Thank you.” Jayden released a deep breath and laid his head back on the
seat. Those last ten minutes he’d spent with Isaac were in the forefront of his
mind, not the phone call he’d just received from Bertha. If it had been
something about his mother, that would’ve taken precedence but since Bertha
assured him nothing was wrong with his mom, Jayden was able to rest a little
easier.

Still, he wondered why Bertha called him to come home as soon as
possible. Was something wrong with the building? Leaks in the bathroom?
Or something with the kitchen? The landlord, though nice, wasn’t very good
at keeping up with repairs, and Jayden always found himself wearing a
handyman hat on his days off. However, that wouldn’t be a reason to call him
home during lunch, not when he was about to have steak with Isaac Bridges.
Oh damn. “Isaac…”

Jayden picked up the brand new Galaxy phone and toyed with the buttons.
Jayden was still in disbelief about receiving it from his boss. Why on earth
would his wife agree to give him such an extravagant gift? If only he knew, it
would allow him to enjoy the phone without feeling guilty.

Jayden turned off the phone and shifted his attention to his surroundings.
He noticed the quick change in views out of his passenger window; from tall
buildings with shiny glass windows to small houses or apartments with closed
curtains and unshoveled driveways. Jayden would love to make the Loop his



new home if all went according to plan. He hoped to move closer to Denton
if they offered him the permanent position.

When the car pulled up to his address, he reached in his pocket, pulling out
the fifty to pay his fare. He felt bad about taking the money from Isaac but
because of the urgency of Bertha’s tone, he decided it was best to accept the
cash.

After unlocking the door, he ran upstairs, pulling out the keys from his
pocket as he made the climb. He heaved in air and blew on his free hand,
trying to get his fingers to work after stepping into the frigid air.

“Momma?” Jayden ambled in, blowing on his hands, stepping in place to
get warm. “Momma?”

Bertha stepped out of her room with a somber look on her face and tissues
in her hand. Being up in age herself, the elder black woman waddled over,
wearing a housecoat and a scarf to cover her gray curls. “I’m sorry I had to
call you at work Jayden, but I felt you should know. They found Pop in his
house this morning. He’s been dead a couple of days now.”

 
* * * *

 
Isaac inspected the Rosario contracts Tamela prepared for him to look

over and sign. Due to their agreement with a rival advertising company,
Rosario wouldn’t be officially onboard until mid-January, but Isaac still
wanted everything ready to make sure all was correct.

While reading them, he thought about Jayden and his performance,
wowing the Rosario president with his knowledge. He asked potent questions
about how they would work along with Denton to improve their visibility and
if they were up to the task once the orders flooded in. Isaac hadn’t taught the
young man a whole lot, but he could tell he’d been listening to a couple of
presentations Isaac had given. The young man knew so much for his age, and
Isaac was proud he’d been selected as his intern.

For more reasons than one.
“Damn…” Isaac threw the pen down in disgust and leaned back in the

chair, covering his eyes. “When, Jayden, when? I know you felt it, too.” Isaac
couldn’t get the few minutes they’d spent in the office just over an hour ago
out of his mind. The heated exchanged, the stares, were enough to start a
small fire, and Isaac knew Jayden noticed the connection. If only he could act
on it instead of dreaming about the possibilities.

Wondering about the time, he straightened the chair and glanced at his
phone on the desk. “Hmm, it’s been almost an hour and a half.” He picked it
up, nearly ready to call and ask what the holdup was. Why hadn’t he returned?
Hopefully it was nothing too serious, but why wouldn’t it be when the
neighbor called telling him to come home?



Isaac pursed his lips, palming his chin, thinking of what could possibly be
keeping Jayden from coming back to the office. His mother? If it were that,
Jayden would have been even antsier. So it couldn’t have been that.

“Isaac?” Tamela knocked and pushed the door open. “It’s Jayden on line
three. He sounds really upset.”

Isaac nodded and picked up the phone, taking a deep breath. “Jayden? Is
everything okay?”

“Sir… Isaac, I…fu—I’m sorry.” Jayden’s voice sounded shaky, as if he’d
been sobbing. “I need a couple of days… A very close family friend died
and…my mom’s very upset, too. I—I’m so sorry about this. I’m in no shape to
return to work right now.”

Isaac blinked and drummed his fingers on the desk. “I’m sorry to hear that,
Jayden. That’s not an issue. Are you still taking your mom to the doctor,
or…”

“Yes, but not right now. She has an appointment in Jan… I… I’m sorry, it’s
so hard for me to talk. I shouldn’t be gone long, just until Tuesday?”

Isaac swiped his tongue over his lips, hating the question Jayden asked. He
was sorry for what happened but he’d miss Jayden something terrible. Gone
until Tuesday? His shoulders slumped, and he looked absently at Jayden’s
briefcase on the table. Tuesday? Just Jayden’s mere presence made coming
into Denton and dealing with the conniving Silas combo more than tolerable.
“Sure thing, Jayden. My condolences to you and the friend’s family. I’ll let
Silas know right away.”

Jayden was silent a moment then Isaac heard him sniffle through the
receiver. “Thank you, Isaac. I…really appreciate it. I was very close with this
man. He was like a father to me.”

Isaac nodded, knowing exactly how Jayden was feeling. He recalled how
much of a mess he was when his own father passed. “Believe me, I
understand. And please, don’t hesitate to call me on my cell if you need
anything or just to talk, all right?” Isaac rattled off his personal number then
closed his eyes tightly, wishing he could take that back. Not like he didn’t
want to talk with Jayden outside the office but he wondered if Jayden would
be suspicious about his offer.

“Thank you again, sir. I appreciate all that you’ve done. I hope the talk with
Adair…goes well today…” Jayden sniffled again.

Isaac heard more crying in the background, possibly from Jayden’s
mother. “It will, no worries there. You just take care of yourself and your
mom.”

“Thanks again… I have to go. I’ll keep in touch.” Jayden responded
quickly and hung up.

Isaac disconnected and stared at the receiver before he put it down. A
family friend? Isaac wondered who was so close to his intern to warrant that



title. If his mom was upset about this person, too, he had to have been
someone special to them. Isaac could certainly relate since he’d lost many
relatives during his lifetime. Missing Jayden, Isaac spun in his chair in the
direction of the window to observe the panoramic view of the city, the cloudy
skies, snow atop buildings smaller than this one, as well as the sleeted
pavement down below. One of the main reasons he’d picked this office was
because of the gorgeous view of Chicago. It felt like he was flying a plane
over the city because of the building’s height.

“Isaac?” Silas, Jr.’s voice jolted him out of his haze. “All set for the
meeting with Adair? Where’s Jayden?”

“He’s gone home, Silas. He had a family emergency.” Isaac didn’t bother
turning around, and he wouldn’t unless he had good reason to.

“Oh… I’m sorry to hear that. He really knocked Rosario off their feet
today. I thought you were going out to celebrate?” Silas stuffed his hands in
his pockets.

“We were, but he got the call from home.” Isaac shrugged. He shifted
around, not meeting Silas’s gaze. “He really did do a great job. He’s going to
be an excellent account executive.”

“Yes he is, and he’s so attractive, Isaac. The kid won’t give me the time of
day…”

Isaac frowned at that statement and responded incredulously. Jayden was
his intern not Silas’s. “As he shouldn’t, Silas. You really expected him to
accept your offer for a date?”

“Why not? I mean, my radar went off about him at the party. He’s a
handsome young man I’d like to get to know better. I’ve backed off though,
for now. I’ll wait until his time is up here at Denton.”

Isaac’s eyes widened, and he tilted his head to the right. “What do you
mean, when his time is up? I thought you’d be hiring him through graduation.
Isn’t he working until September?”

“Yes he is, but again, the permanent position depends on what dad says,
too. Until he retires, he still has a say about who we’re keeping on staff.”

“I hope you’re not going to be holding that over the kid’s head because he
didn’t want to go out with you.” Isaac folded his arms over his chest, bracing
himself for the answer. It wouldn’t surprise him if Silas said he would make
that a strike against Jayden’s potential employment.

“No, I wouldn’t do that. I like the kid way too much.” Silas plopped in the
chair in front of Isaac, loosening the buttons on his jacket. “So you and your
lovely wife are coming to the shindig on Friday, right? Maybe you can
convince Jayden to come with, hmmm?”

“No, Silas. He’s not coming back until next Tuesday. He must have some
preparations to make or something. Someone close to him passed away.”

“Oh…” Silas grimaced and shook his head. “Sorry to hear that. I suppose



since he’s an intern the same rules don’t apply to him.”
“Even if they did, Jayden sounded very upset. He specifically asked me if

he could have the time to recover. We’ll be all right without him here. I’ll
make the presentation to Adair, and then we’re finishing up last quarter ’s
notes before the weekend.” Isaac grabbed some papers, hoping Silas would
get the message to leave his office.

“True, but three days is a long time to recover, right? I mean it’s not his
immediate family, so…”

Isaac interrupted, nostrils flaring when Silas questioned his decision. “I
think you’re being a little hard on him, aren’t you? I mean, the kid said the
guy was close to him. It’s not our place to question the time he needs to
grieve.”

Silas stared at him blankly. “But he’s an intern, Isaac. Business waits for no
one. People die all the time, but the world still revolves.” Silas adjusted his
cuff link. “I’m just saying if he wants to make it in advertising, in the world,
he has to be a lot tougher.”

Isaac sighed heavily and balled his hands into fists. His patience was
wearing thin with every moment this conversation wore on. “Silas, with all
due respect, I gave him that time off because it’s the holidays. If we were in
the middle of something important, I might have said Monday. After all, most
of us will be recovering from hangovers next week, right?”

“Perhaps. You may have a point. Still, I think you should mention that to
Jayden when he returns.” Silas hopped out the chair and fixed his tie. “Well,
are you still up for lunch? I haven’t eaten anything yet.”

Isaac shrugged and moved a couple of folders around on his desk. “No, I’ll
pass and just grab a sandwich. Adair is on their way in at two-thirty. I need to
be ready to present them with a new contract so they won’t think about
signing with Oslo Spearman.”

Silas’ eyes widened. “Oh, so you’re presenting? Wow, well, I know it’s in
the bag then. I thought you might allow one of the junior execs to do it.”

“No, they’re not prepared like Jayden and I are. We talked about his points
briefly before he left. I’ll be bringing them out for Adair to look over.”

“Good idea, Isaac. Adair is only one of the biggest men’s clothing and
accessory companies in the country. They’re going international, and it would
be a huge coup for us to keep them in-house.”

“Which is why I’m doing this presentation, boss. Now, please, leave me to
get back to my work so I can be prepared.” Isaac interrupted, dropped his
gaze, and shuffled more papers, willing Silas out the door.

“All right. Good luck, and I’ll be there to see you in action.” Silas raised
his hand to his head, saluting Isaac as he backed away from his desk.

Once Silas left, Isaac tossed more papers around, wishing his looks could
make Silas choke on his own saliva. “Damn, I can’t stand him!” He glanced up



at the ceiling and leaned back in the chair. “I swear, Daddy Bridges, if I
weren’t trying to get back at that asshole for you, I’d walk out this door right
now!”

Chapter Nine
 
“I can’t do this anymore… I just can’t. Being without Linda has been too

hard for me, so I’m leaving this earth to join her wherever she may be. God
bless you, Jayden. You gave me so much joy, and now it’s time to live your life
for you. Take care of yourself and Lydia. I’ll see you someday on the other
side.” Jayden read the note aloud, dotting his eyes with the tissue to stop the
tears. He’d read this suicide letter from Alan Murdock repeatedly, in total
disbelief that he’d take his own life.

Something doesn’t seem right.
Jayden knew the story the police gave him Wednesday when he rushed to

Alan Murdock’s home. They’d found him, slumped in a chair with the note
addressed to Jayden on a nearby table and the bottle of pills he’d allegedly
taken too many of to kill himself. Yeah, Mr. Murdock hated this time of year
and he loathed being alone, but Jayden didn’t think Alan would do this, not
now, not when they’d planned things for the summer.

“Oh, Pops!” Jayden sniffed and dropped the letter on his bed, not wanting
to look at it anymore. The police didn’t release it to him until today, keeping
it for evidence in case there was foul play. But after further investigation
everything led to suicide, making this situation even harder for Jayden to
take. He knew Mr. Murdock missed his wife immensely but didn’t think he’d
kill himself because of it.

Jayden pulled his legs close to his chest and pressed his head against his
knees. These last couple of days had been quite a shock to him, and he wasn’t
sure how to cope with it all. Jayden didn’t drink, smoke, or take drugs, so
none of those were an option. And other than Lydia and Bertha, he had no one
else to comfort him in his time of need. He’d thought about calling Isaac, but
he didn’t want to ruin the man’s New Year ’s Day with bad news. Isaac’s
probably recovering from the party anyway. Surely he wouldn’t be up for any
long talks after attending Silas, Jr.’s  big bash last night. Who wanted to
reminisce over a man he’d never met? That’s all Jayden wanted to do, and no
one had a shoulder available for him to cry on.

Jayden sighed, running his fingers through his hair, pushing it away from
his line of vision. He hadn’t slept much because of Murdock’s death and his
momma’s own sickness which seemed to worsen with this horrible news. The
bags under his eyes had bags, and he hadn’t eaten too much other than the
food Bertha had cooked for him and Lydia.

Many in the neighborhood had come by Jayden’s place, paying their



respects to Alan, knowing that Jayden was like a son to him. However, his
sons hadn’t come, even after Jayden tried to contact them. They’d probably
show up once Alan’s will was to be read. Alan had given Jayden power of
attorney, so he called Mr. Murdock’s lawyer to inform him of his death.
Apparently, Alan trusted Jayden with his life and personal dealings more than
his own flesh and blood.

“Pops, we just went to pick out a tree,” Jayden said aloud, and a stray tear
ran down his cheek. He gazed out the window, remembering going to
hardware stores and empty lots all over the north side a few days ago,
looking for the perfect tree for Lydia to put up in their living room. And
although Jayden and Alan both loathed Christmas because of bad memories,
they were enjoying the time together, freezing their hineys off, searching for
a five foot, scrawny tree to please his mother. Alan refused to stop looking
until they located the right one regardless of the weather and the time it took
to find it. He was determined to get that tree for Lydia to enjoy her Christmas
with Jayden no matter how he himself felt about the holiday.

 
* * * *

 
“Good Lord it’s cold. Alan, we can make this the last stop so we can go

warm up. If we don’t find anything here, I’ll go back to the hardware store
tomorrow and get that other one Senor Gonzalez would sell for half price.”

Alan trudged behind him, coughing and kicking snow as he walked. “Don’t
worry about it, boy. Something tells me we’ll get the right one here. Looks like
most of their stock is gone, and they’re bound to have a couple of stragglers
they’d like to get rid of.”

Jayden stopped and turned to wait for Mr. Murdock to catch up. Due to the
amount of snow in the lot, he’d asked him to stay in the car, but Alan demanded
to come along. He could be such a stubborn old man at times, but Jayden loved
him anyway. “Yeah, hope so. It’s getting colder and late. I know she still wants
to cook the turkey and decorate the tree.”

“Why is she cooking when it’s only the two of you?” Alan finally caught up
and took hold of Jayden’s bicep for support.

“I don’t know, Pops. She feels like she has to. I guess it brings her comfort
to fix large meals. That’s why I always have leftovers to take to school and
work. I’ll be taking a lot with me to the job this week. You want any of it? She’ll
have plenty to feed a small army.”

Alan chuckled and stumbled on a patch of ice.
Jayden grabbed him tighter and pulled him up to keep him from completely

falling down. “They really should have some salt on this lot. Be careful, okay?”
“I will. By the way, Bertha’s cooking, so I’m eating at her place. If I have

enough room in this stomach of mine, I’ll stop by for some of Lydia’s



homemade dressing. Not a big fan of turkey, though.”
Jayden laughed at that and stopped in his tracks when he found the perfect

tree his madre would want for the front room. “Alan, I think this is the one. It
looks like something she might like.”

Alan nodded and blew on his hands, rubbing them together. “Yep, I’d say
that resembles you when we found you in the alley all those years ago. Not too
tall, cold, and skimpy from not eating in days. I still can’t believe your father
threw you out just because you like boys.”

“Yeah, well.” Jayden kicked some snow in front of him and sighed aloud.
“He didn’t care much for me after my mom died, so that was his way of
justifying getting rid of me.” Jayden stepped forward carefully and caught the
eye of the attendant.

“Well, shame on him. Good ol’ Karma will come back to get him someday.
And look at you now, Jayden. All grown up and strong after Lydia took you
under her wing.”

“I have you to thank for that, Pops. I’ll always appreciate everything you’ve
done for me.” Jayden gripped Alan’s shoulder tightly, hugging him close.

“No problem, boy. You’re a good kid, and you deserve the best of everything
after going through so much hell. I’m happy I was able to give you a second
chance.”

“Me too, Alan… And I’ll be forever grateful.”
 

* * * *
 
Remembering that day, Jayden sighed, wiping more tears from his cheeks.

“I’ll miss you, Pops. Who will watch the Bears with me on Sunday now that
you’re gone? You know momma hates sports.” Jayden pulled the threads
from the covers on his bed, tossing them aside. “Who’ll take me fishing in
the summer and show me the proper way to hold a fishing rod?” Jayden
leaned back on the bed, rubbing his temples to relieve some of the pressure
in his head. He’d been flirting with a headache all afternoon and now, after all
the crying, it was finally coming to claim him for the evening.

“Damn, Pops, why did you leave me?” Still thinking about Alan, Jayden
lowered his head, hoping a little sleep would help get rid of the dull pain and
put his heart at ease. After all, work was right around the corner, and he’d
need all his strength to face Isaac again on Tuesday.

 
* * * *

 
With a Scotch on the rocks in one hand and the phone in the other, Isaac

pondered calling Jayden. He’d been fighting it the whole day, knowing he
should hold off until he could tell Jayden the whole story about him and



Debra. Still, he didn’t believe a phone call to check on the young man would
be such a bad idea.

“Isaac?” Debra’s voice broke the silence, nearly causing him to drop his
glass.

“In here, Deb.” He threw the rest of the alcohol down his throat and
winced from the slow burn.

“Hey.” She set down her overnight bag and waltzed over to him, plopping
on the couch to his right. “How was the party?”

“It was as you’d expect. Lots of people getting wasted, and Silas parading
hot looking guys and girls through his living room. I didn’t even stay for the
midnight toast. How was your company bash?”

“Nice. I spent the night with David.”
Isaac grimaced and bit his tongue. Why the heck did Debra want that guy

anyway?
“Now, hold on there, sweets. Before you say anything…” Debra drew up

her lips and held out her hand.
“What? What are you going to say to make me believe what you did was a

good idea?”
“Just that I’ve gotten to know him better, and I’m thinking we could make

this work. He seems aloof, but he’s got a lot of great ideas.”
Isaac thought the man was a complete goof, but he listened to Debra’s

explanation. Right now, he couldn’t honestly care less about who his beloved
wife fucked around with. Not that she’d listen to a word he said anyway.

Debra stopped abruptly and slapped Isaac’s knee. “You’re not listening to
me, Isaac. Where is your head right now? With the intern?”

“Yeah, it is, but not for that.” Isaac looked away and brought his hands
together. “You’ve been gone, so I haven’t gotten a chance to talk with you
about him. He hasn’t been at work the last couple of days because of a death
in the family. I miss seeing him, and I wish I could give him a call just to
check in and see how he’s doing.”

Debra gasped, covering her mouth. “Oh, poor kid. His mom or…”
“No, a family friend. He was barely able to talk with me the day he landed

the Rosario account. The guy must have been someone really special.”
“I don’t think there’s anything wrong with calling, Isaac. You’re just being

a good boss and a friend.”
“Yeah, I know, but…” Isaac wanted to tell Jayden the whole truth and

sooner than he’d first expected. “This is so hard, Deb. I know I want to talk
with him about everything and not continue to give the false impression of
our marriage. I want this man something fierce. I wish I could just tell him the
truth to get the ball rolling.”

“Why so soon, babe? I mean, you’ve only been around the kid about a
week.”



“Yeah, but we’ve got a connection. The sparks between us are flying like
fireworks on the Fourth of July. The other day it took everything for me not
to throw his cute ass over the table and fuck him silly.” Isaac’s cock jumped
in his jeans just thinking about it. “He’s everything I like in a man. I didn’t
think I’d be this ready for a relationship so fast with someone, but the more
I’m around him, the more I want to be with him.”

“Wow, Isaac. He must be something if you’re talking like that. I mean,
weren’t you the one just saying you would be happy with just making partner
and taking the company back from Silas, Sr.?”

Isaac shrugged. “Yes, I was, but now being with Jayden is a little bit more
important. Not that I’m giving up on that goal, but it hasn’t been my main
focus.”

“And you don’t think Jayden would see a problem with dating you on the
low until you have that partnership? I mean, I don’t mean to burst your
bubble, but what if Silas, Sr. doesn’t give you the position?”

“Then I’m prepared to go on with my life as long as Jayden is in it.” Isaac
answered without hesitation, folding his arms over his chest. “I’ve worked
too hard at Denton not to be partner. I’d even be willing to run the company
along with Silas, Jr. as long as Jayden is on board.”

“Whoa…you really are infatuated, huh?” Debra smiled wide and patted his
back. “Hope the kid wants to be with you as bad as you want him. I have to tell
you, you two would make a pretty hot couple.”

“I know, right?” Isaac returned the Cheshire grin, agreeing with his best
friend. “Jayden makes me feel like I’m young again, like I’m pursuing
someone for the very first time. It’s been a long while since anyone’s had this
kind of effect on me. Just something about him, Debra….something, and I
can’t put a finger on it.” Despite his yearning to call Jayden, Isaac refrained
and thought it best to give him space until Tuesday.

 
* * * *

 
Instead of strolling in at his usual eight-thirty, Isaac made a point to be

there early to catch Jayden before most of his other employees came in to
work. He figured the less people around, the more apt Jayden might be to
open up to him. Isaac was curious about who Jayden lost that caused him so
much anguish over the past few days.

Since Tamela hadn’t arrived either, Isaac took it upon himself to make the
coffee for the day. Much to his dismay the muffins from their favorite bakery
hadn’t made it in yet, but Isaac figured he needed to cut back to battle the
bulge. Eating more than one was starting to show around his middle.

Need to stay fit to keep up with the intern.
Just as he poured himself a cup, the door opened wide, and Jayden stepped



inside the office.
“Good morning, Isaac.” Jayden closed the door behind him. “How was

New Year’s?”
Isaac moistened his lips and lifted his nose to the air, enjoying the smell

he’d come to appreciate. He stopped himself from spinning around too
quickly to face him. “Good, my friend. Again, my condolences on the family
friend. Are you okay? Do you need to talk?”

Jayden forced his hands into his pockets and glanced down at the floor.
“I’m as okay as I’ll ever be, and yeah, we can talk. It would probably do me
some good. I didn’t really have anyone to speak about it with over the
weekend other than Bertha, the neighbors, and my mother. She’s not doing
too well, either. Mr. Murdock was a very close friend.”

“I see.” Isaac stirred the sugar into his beverage. “Would you like some
coffee?” Jayden looked beautiful as usual, but he could tell from the slight
circles under his eyes it had been a rough go for him these past two days.
Still, he was dressed impeccably in a midnight blue suit with a lighter colored
shirt and black tie. His hair was pulled back in a neat ponytail. Isaac wished he
could loosen it just to run his fingers through Jayden’s soft, black mane.

“Yes, I’ll make it, though. Again, I really do appreciate you giving me the
time off on such short notice.” Jayden ambled by him and accidentally
brushed his hand against Isaac’s thigh when he reached for a mug.

Mhmmph.
Isaac closed his eyes and stepped out of the way, giving Jayden some

space. He eyed Jayden, watching his every move while inhaling that scent, the
familiar smell of shampoo and body wash he’d gotten used to. Isaac desired
to smell that on him up close when they finally broke down all the barriers
and made love. When the hell would that be? Shit. It needed to be soon or
Isaac would drive himself crazy. “It’s not a problem. I wanted to give you a
call, but I thought it might be best to give you some peace.”

“I actually wish you would have, Isaac. I only needed a listening ear after
finding out about Mr. Murdock. No one could really relate to what I was
saying and, well, I don’t hang out with a lot of people at school, so there was
no one available. If you don’t mind, I’d be grateful if we could chat for a bit
now.”

“Absolutely. I’m your friend first, okay? I’ve wanted that relationship with
you since day one.” Isaac forced himself to walk away so the need to grab
Jayden wouldn’t cause him to do anything rash. At the same time, he was
kicking himself for not calling because it seemed like Jayden had needed that
over the weekend.

Isaac sat behind his desk. “We don’t have any clients coming in today, only
finishing up last reports for the year and building this year’s projections.”

Jayden nodded, with his mug in hand, making his way to the seat in front of



Isaac’s desk. “I guess that’s a good thing. Not sure I’m in the right mental
state to do any kind of presenting, but I do want to talk business.”

“We will, Jayden, but first, tell me what happened over the last few days.
Remember, family first. Business can wait.”

Chapter Ten
 
Jayden crossed his legs and eyed Isaac from across the desk. Good thing

there was something between them to keep him from doing something he
might regret. Again, this man was straight, married, and his boss, in other
wor ds unavailable. No way would Jayden have any chance of being in
anything but a platonic relationship with him. “Thanks so much. I… Alan
Murdock was really important to me. He was the dad I never had. He saved
my life.”

Isaac nodded and broke their gaze. “No wonder you were so upset.”
“Yes.” Jayden stopped abruptly, wondering how much more he should say

about his past. He didn’t want sympathy, but he did want Isaac to understand
why Alan was so important to him. “You see, Mr. Murdock found me after my
dad kicked me out the house at age fifteen.” Jayden placed his coffee on the
desk and glanced at the sky, replaying that cold night in his mind. “I never
knew my birth mother or father. I’d been told she was too young to keep me
and dropped me off at a local hospital. After being in an orphanage, I was
adopted at age eight and enjoyed a two-parent household until my adopted
mother passed away when I turned thirteen. From then on, my adopted dad
blamed me for her death, treated me badly, and when I told him I was gay that
just made everything worse. He beat me and told me to get out immediately
or he’d kill me. This was around Christmas which is why I’m not into the
holidays.” Jayden rubbed his temples and closed his eyes tightly. The
memories caused him to shiver. The cuts and bruises might’ve been gone but
the mental scars would always be there. “Anyway, after a few days, Alan
Murdock found me in an alley in a cardboard box I’d been sharing with
another homeless boy. He immediately took me to the doctor, found food for
me and asked Lydia DeMario, mi madre, to take care of me. She was a friend
of his and together, along with Bertha our neighbor, they raised me in
separate households as their own. When I turned seventeen, she had my name
changed to DeMario, and…here I am.” Jayden smiled wryly, thinking of all
three people who made such a huge difference in his life. “So, Alan was like a
dad should be. He’s always done things for me, taken me places Lydia
couldn’t. Lydia didn’t drive, so any place we had to go, he drove me.
Everything I know about being a man, he taught me. How to drive, fix things,
paint…everything. I know all of it because of him. I’ll…”

Jayden looked down, choking back more tears. He didn’t want to cry in



front of Isaac, but thinking about Alan made it difficult to keep things
together. “I’ll miss him, a lot. He was more than just a friend. Alan was my
dad, my granddad, my Pops. I’ll always be indebted to him.” Jayden wiped a
stray tear and realized he hadn’t put on his glasses. “Thanks for listening,
Isaac. I don’t want you to treat me any different because you know my story,
but… I just had to talk with someone about it, you know? Someone who
would just listen and not lecture me.”

Isaac blankly stared at Jayden. Could it be pity or was he so stunned by
Jayden telling him so much? “Jayden, I… God, it’s so hard not to feel bad
about what you’ve told me. I…can’t even imagine.” He dropped his gaze and
leaned back in his chair. “I’m flabbergasted that anyone could be so cruel to a
child. You were so young then.”

“Yeah, but he didn’t care. Alan, Bertha, and Lydia have taken good care of
me ever since. They’ve made me into the man I am today. I’ll never look
back at those years with that man as anything other than a bad dream.” Jayden
ran his hand over his head. “The psychiatrist I used to see told me I’d made
great progress and didn’t need to be regularly seen anymore. Now, I only go
like three times a year…” Jayden shrugged, not wanting to cause Isaac any
alarm. “I’d been suffering from depression because of it, but I got so much
love from the three of them, I didn’t need to be under the doctor ’s care as
much anymore.”

Isaac’s expression turned from blank to somber. “I swear, your story is the
saddest I’ve heard in a while. I mean, I’m happy you’ve made it but what
happened to you before…”

“Well, I have a lot of baggage, no doubting that, but I’ve come a long way.”
Jayden fiddled around his jacket pocket for his glasses. “Oh, wow, I forgot
my glasses at home. Hope I don’t need to read a lot of anything today. I might
need your help.” Just to read but he saw the man in front of him perfectly
clear.

“No problem, my friend. I’m so glad everything has worked out for you
and really sorry you lost Mr. Murdock this past weekend. He died from
natural causes or…”

“No…um…unfortunately, he took too many pills. He was battling
depression, I suppose. He lost his wife several years ago, and he never fully
recovered. We shared that hatred for December because of his wife dying
and my dad.”

Isaac gasped and covered his mouth. “Oh, Jayden—wow, that’s terrible. No
wonder you needed the weekend to recover.”

“Yes, but I’m feeling a little bit better now, thank you for listening. I’ll
never fully get over it, but I’ll have to, right? Life goes on.”

Isaac nodded in agreement. “Yes, it does, Jayden, and you’re welcome.
Anytime you need to talk with me don’t hesitate, okay?”



“I won’t, Isaac. My doctor said the best thing to do was talk things out, and
believe me this helped me in a really big way.”

“Well, I’m glad I could listen.” Isaac straightened in the chair and cleared
his throat. “So, um, I’m not even sure how to segue from all that, but…”

“Yes, you can. Tell me about the Adair account and how the presentation
went.” Jayden lifted his cup to his lips and sipped the lukewarm drink. He
needed this right now, especially after recounting his life for this man.

Sure, it helped to talk about the past but it wouldn’t get him and Isaac any
closer. Isaac was still unavailable, and now he knew more about Jayden than
any one.

 
* * * *

 
Isaac raised an eyebrow and sighed. How the heck could he talk about

business after hearing Jayden’s story? No wonder the kid was so withdrawn
most of the time and not willing to chat about his personal life. He’d been
through hell for most of his existence, homeless at such a young age, beaten
by his dad? Isaac wanted to reach out and hug him, but he knew that wouldn’t
be appropriate. “I know. Wow, maybe we both need a moment, huh?” Isaac
ran his hand over his forehead. “Hey, let’s go have breakfast, hmm? The
muffins are on their way, but I’d really like a full meal so we can celebrate
the Rosario and Adair accounts. The notes you left from our meeting were
spot on.”

Jayden smiled and pumped his fist. “Great news, but I’m not that hungry.
Can we do lunch instead, perhaps the restaurant you’d picked out last
Wednesday?”

Although Isaac would’ve liked breakfast, any meal with Jayden across
from him was better than none. “That would be fine. I’ll just have another
muffin, even though I’m starting to feel a little fatter around the middle
because of them.” Isaac patted his belly.

Jayden chuckled, smiling wide. “Oh, please, you look great. There’s not an
ounce of fat on you anywhere.” He blushed and covered his mouth. “And I
meant that with all respect, sir.”

Isaac laughed along with him, satisfied that he’d heard the statement from
the intern. If anything, it showed Jayden might have some mutual feelings for
Isaac. “I know you did, my boy. No worries there. Now, how about another
cup of coffee while we talk about Adair?”

“That would be great. I could use it since I stayed up with momma for most
of the night.” Jayden covered his mouth and yawned a little, shaking his head.
“Ooh, sorry about that. I have an appointment to take her to the doctor on
Saturday. I explained my situation to her office, and they’re fitting me into
urgent care. I didn’t want to take any more days off, plus school starts back



again next week.”
Isaac nodded and got up, grabbing Jayden’s mug along with his own. “I’m

glad, but again, any time you need a day off for your mom, just let me know.”
Isaac poured the beverage into both cups.

“Thanks, but I also want you guys to keep me in mind for the permanent
position, and that means being here. If I’m constantly gone you’ll find
someone else to work here.”

Isaac walked over with both cups and sat on the edge of the desk. “No,
Jayden, I told you, you’re almost a shoo-in. Sure, Mr. Denton Sr. makes the
last decision, but Silas, Jr. and I, as well as anyone else who has seen you
work, will put in a great word for you. Denton loves hiring new account
executives that have a passion for what they do and innovative ideas of how
to make the company an even bigger success.” Isaac sipped and focused on
Jayden’s expressions. How he stirred his coffee, crossed his legs, shifted his
hair from his shoulder. Isaac enjoyed every move, wanting to see more of
Jayden in action. But when? When would be the best time to tell him the
truth?

 
* * * *

 
As Jayden requested, Isaac made reservations at a downtown steak house

to have a celebratory lunch for the new accounts. Silas actually asked to come
along, but Isaac refused, citing their plans to talk about his personal life as the
reason. Although it was a lie, he thought it was the best way to keep his boss
away from Jayden. Besides, Isaac didn’t feel like dealing with Silas more than
he had to.

“And so…” Isaac cut his ribeye in half and forked a piece into his mouth.
“Adair loved the ideas you gave about their men’s accessories, especially the
one about showcasing more ties and belts, and focusing on minority
customers was also a plus.”

“They should. A lot of Hispanic and African American men wear their
clothing. They should try showing that in their ads. Not trying to be racist,
but…”

“No, not at all. A lot of Adair ’s merchandise I wear myself when not at
work. I love their jackets and the casual line. It’s not very expensive, and it
looks classy like Ralph Lauren or Hugo Boss. The quality is good, too.” Isaac
sipped a little from his wine glass. “They’d like to meet you the next time
they come in. They’re supposed to meet us with a final decision after they
meet Oslo for the counter offer.”

Jayden shrugged, “Oh, I thought they’d signed already? Was Oslo
someone else they were looking at to do their promotional ads?”

“That is their current company. We’re trying to steal the account from



them. You know anything about Oslo?”
“Sure do. One of the biggest ad firms in the world and a Fortune 500

company. I’d actually gotten information to apply with them, too, but my
instructor hinted how they might take issue with my…erm, orientation? He’d
heard that from someone on the inside.”

“Really?” Isaac’s eyes bulged at Jayden’s response. He’d known Oslo to be
in the dark ages with some of their methods but no idea about their tolerance
policy. “Well, all the more reason why we were the right choice. Like I said,
Mr. Denton respects people, but he is still kind of a stick in the mud. I love
the man, but he needs to be more open-minded.”

“Well, the fact that he’s got a gay son should make him appreciate that.
Even though Silas seems, um… How should I say this respectfully?” Jayden
darted his eyes from side to side, and he placed his fork down on the table.

Isaac patted his shoulder, grinning from ear to ear. He was interested in
hearing Jayden’s perception of Silas, Jr. “No worries, I won’t tell him what
you said.”

Jayden’s eyes met his again. He flinched from Isaac touching him.
Isaac could tell the wheels were turning in Jayden’s head, confusion about

the touch, longing perhaps? Isaac wanted to lay it all out on the table but
thought it was too soon to spill the beans. He could tell from Jayden’s
reaction to him that he felt a connection, too. “Jayden?”

“Um, oh sorry, Isaac, I just, uh… I’m not sure how to put it.” Jayden rubbed
the back of his neck and laughed nervously.

“Just say what’s on your mind. Like I said, I won’t tell.” Isaac didn’t want to
alarm the kid, but he couldn’t help but put his hands on him.

“Well, like a show off? He tries real hard to impress, sort of a braggart.
The night of the party all he talked about was his Twitter followers and his
recent trip to the South of France. I mean, I guess I could see a reason why
because he’s popular, rich, and actually he’s kind of good looking, but his
arrogance makes him ugly. You know what I mean?” Jayden met his gaze
again and tilted his head.

Isaac drew up his lips and grinned in response. “I most certainly do, my
friend. He is exactly that. An arrogant bastard, but I love the guy.” He really
didn’t, but he’d say that for Jayden’s benefit only. “Silas, Jr. and I went to
private elementary, high school, and college together. Our dads started
Denton and Associates as a team and when my dad died, Silas, Sr. took it
over.”

“Oh, yeah, I’d read that. Sorry, Isaac, I never got to say any condolences
about your dad.”

“Oh, it’s okay. My parents have been gone since I was in my early
twenties. My dad died in pain, my mom in her sleep. I’ll never be over it, but I
figure the best thing I could do is make them proud of me by living my life



right and carrying on the Bridges name with pride.” Isaac winced from his
own statement and leaned back in the chair. Everything he’d said was such a
lie. If his parents knew that he’d married Debra just for show, they’d be very
disappointed. They both knew he was gay and accepted him wholeheartedly.

“And you are, right? What about the company itself? Will Mr. Denton be
giving you control along with Silas, Jr. when he retires?”

“I hope so. Like I said before, he’s not too fond of the fact his son is gay.
He isn’t ready to turn over power to him because of his own stupid
misconceptions. We’ve been talking for a while, and he’s thinking of making
me partner over Silas. Honestly, nothing would make me happier for that to
happen so I can stick it in Silas’s face.”

Jayden chuckled and toyed with his salad. “Wow, that’s kind of mean, but
hey, that’s business I suppose. Not to tell you what to do, but I think you
should strike up some kind of deal for you and Silas to share in the
partnership. I mean, if Silas, Sr. puts you in charge, you can hire who you like.
Silas is the face of the company anyway. When I saw the pictures, they
showed the two of them together.”

“Yes, I know, but Silas and I have this rivalry, and I just want to beat him at
something. God, do I…” Isaac picked up his fork again, knifing another piece
of steak.

Jayden chuckled. “You’ve already beat him in several categories, Isaac, at
least in my book.” He blushed and pushed his lettuce around the bowl.

“Oh, yeah, like what?” Isaac couldn’t wait to hear this. Just what would
Jayden answer?

“Um, well, you’re certainly nicer. I love that you’re all about business, you
don’t brag, and, well…” Jayden gulped hard and nibbled on his bottom lip.
“You’re a lot more attractive, and I mean it with respect, nothing more…but
hey, I am a gay man, and I notice how good looking you are.”

Isaac chewed his meat and stared at Jayden blankly. When he finished, he
nodded in appreciation, patting Jayden’s hand. “Thank you. That’s really nice
of you. I’m flattered you think I’m kind of hot.” Isaac rubbed the spot, hating
to pull his hand away from Jayden’s body. He quickly retreated and sighed
from the loss of contact.

“You’re welcome, and thanks for letting me say it without being offended.
I just feel so comfortable with you, like I can talk about anything.” Jayden
didn’t divert his gaze. In fact, he added a smile of his own, showing the pearly
whites.

“I’m glad. I told you I’ve wanted that from the beginning, and I’m glad
we’ve finally gotten there.” Isaac shifted his attention to the lukewarm steak
on his plate he’d be taking home with him to enjoy as a snack. Right now, his
appetite had gone by the wayside with this conversation. He couldn’t stay
focused on eating because of the hot man across from him.



“Yes, me too, Isaac. Thanks for making my internship here so
comfortable. I really appreciate everything you’ve done for me.” Jayden
gripped his arm quickly and went back to his meal.

Just that one slight gesture caused quite the disruption in Isaac’s groin. His
mind ran a mile a minute, thinking of what he could say and how he could
confess his feelings for Jayden. And the question remained when—when
could he finally come out of the closet to Jayden and tell him the truth about
his marriage? Would Jayden accept his explanation and if he did, how could
the two of them make this work while Isaac tried to convince Silas, Sr. to
make him a full partner?

 

Chapter Eleven
 
“And I suppose we should talk about Adair, since they’re next on our

agenda. Oslo presented two weeks ago with a very generous counter offer.
They needed a couple of weeks to think on it, and now it’s our turn again to
show them what we’ve got.” Silas, Sr. shifted some documents in front of him
and removed his black rimmed glasses. “Isaac, this is your deal. Do you think
we’ve got a shot, and is the whiz kid working with you? He’s nailed the last
five or six accounts for us.”

Isaac grinned and leaned back in his chair. “Yes, sir. Adair is coming by to
meet with us tomorrow afternoon. Jayden is in my office right now preparing
his presentation. He’s brilliant, I tell you. We need to have him on our team
permanently.”

For more than just business.
Silas nodded in agreement, placing his glasses back on his nose. “And he

will be. I’m not even wasting time looking for a new account manager to hire.
He can skip the beginner team and move on to the regular one in September
if you want, Isaac. You and Junior can make that call.”

Isaac clapped his hands and straightened in his seat. “Fantastic. I want him
on my team, then.”

Silas, Jr. shook his head. “No. He needs to make the rounds and work with
someone else. I mean, it’s only fair that everyone gets to see the guy in action.
He knows so much to be so young.”

“He’s worked on every one of these accounts and landed them for us with
our clients praising his skills. I don’t know how many job offers he’s gotten
from companies to be in their marketing or creative design departments, but
everyone who has come in contact with him lauds his work ethic and
knowledge.”

“That isn’t all he’s got going for him.” Silas, Jr. straightened his tie and
moistened his lips.



A few of the other employees chuckled at Silas, Jr.’s comment.
Isaac didn’t think it was very funny and neither did Denton, Sr. Isaac glared

at Silas, wishing daggers came from his eyes to kill him instantly. “He’s not
just eye candy, Silas. He knows what he’s doing, and he’s intelligent. Try to
be more professional, okay?” Although Isaac was in a sense Silas’s
subordinate, he had no problem putting Silas in his place.

“Yes, thank you, Isaac, for saying that. Son, please leave your personal
feelings about Mr. DeMario away from the office. This isn’t a dating service
or social club. This is our business and I want Jayden to feel comfortable with
everyone, not like a piece of meat in a butcher ’s window.” Silas, Sr. cleared
his throat. “However, Isaac, I do agree the kid should work with other teams
to get a feel for everyone here. He’s been with you ever since he started two
months ago.”

“Well, Silas did want him to shadow me, so—”
Silas crossed his arms over his chest. “It’s about time he worked with

someone else, just for the time being. After he presents to Adair, he can work
with Charlie and then with Sarah’s team on a couple of accounts, then let him
choose the one he likes.”

“What about my team, Dad? I mean, we close deals. He should be with me
just to see how it works.” Silas Jr. rubbed his hands together in jest, smiling
like the cat that ate the canary.

Silas drew up his lips, cocking an eyebrow. “I suppose he must, even
though he’s got to work his way up the ladder to be on that team
permanently.”

“Well, yes, but he should still have that experience. Don’t you agree,
Isaac?” Silas winked at him.

“Yes, absolutely.” Isaac didn’t want to agree, but he knew working with
everyone would be beneficial for Jayden to see how things were done under
other senior account managers. Good thing it was only him, Charlie, and
Sarah in that category and not any more. Isaac was getting very protective of
his intern and didn’t want to let him out of his sight for very long.

Once the meeting finished, Isaac met with Silas, Jr. and Sr. for an
impromptu conversation Silas, Sr. had asked to have earlier. Isaac figured it
might be about Mr. Denton finally revealing the plans for retirement he’d
been hinting about for the last few weeks.

“Ah, my two favorite boys. Have a seat.” Silas, Sr. waved his hand in front
of his handcrafted desk with only a few folders on top, his nameplate, and a
phone.

Isaac allowed Silas, Jr. to sit first, on the left, and he took the chair after
him. He unbuttoned his jacket and leaned back trying to appear relaxed, but
he couldn’t help but think this might be the big moment. He sighed deeply,
squirming on the chair to get more comfortable. The knots in his stomach



doubled and tripled while he thought of what Silas, Sr. might say. He hoped it
was the good news he’d been looking for.

“So, as I stated, I want the kid to work under Charlie and Sarah. Once he
does that, I want him to make the rounds in finance, the creative team, IT, etc.
When September rolls around, I want to offer him a very attractive package
to work for us permanently, or rather, the two of you.” Silas nodded, smiling
at the both of them. His dark brown eyes met Isaac’s gaze.

Both of us? Isaac’s eyes narrowed, but he kept quiet.
“I’ve decided to retire effective October first, leaving both of my sons in

charge. Isaac, I consider you a son because of how close your father and I
were, and it’s only right I make your dad proud by having you work alongside
my own flesh and blood. Both of you will run this company as Denton,
Bridges and Associates.” Silas opened one of the folders and showed them a
mock drawing of the sign to go up on the building. “Wonderful, isn’t it? I
know I’m doing the right thing by leaving it in the capable hands of my sons.”

“Yes, thank you, Father. I knew it!” Silas pumped his fist, making his Rolex
watch clank against his bracelet. “This is fabulous news. What made you
change your mind?”

“Well, my board did and my misconception about…ahem…gay men.
Actually, seeing Jayden and Dalton Spears in action had a part in it, too.
They’re magnificent workers and exceptional people. Holding their
orientation against them is stupid and wrong. I’m still not completely
accepting of it, but they, along with a few others, have definitely shown me
gay men and women are more than capable of filling top positions. Not only
that, Silas, I enjoy seeing you and Isaac work together, and I know you can
carry this company into the next millennium. I feel confident with the team
we are putting in place that Denton, Bridges and Associates is in position to
be one of the leaders in the advertising business.”

Isaac chewed the inside of his jaw and grit his teeth. Silas times two win
again! And to make matters worse, Silas, Sr. threw him this curveball after
giving him the impression he wouldn’t award the role of top partner to his
own son.

“Isaac? No thoughts or showing of emotion?” Silas lifted the picture up in
front of Isaac’s face with a smile. “This will be your company. However, both
of you will have to decide who gets my office. We can have a wall put up and
make part of the receptionist area as another office then there won’t be any
arguments.”

As Mr. Denton and his son continued to chat, Isaac pursed his lips, only
grinning slightly at Silas’s comment. He dug his nails into the fabric of Mr.
Denton’s Italian leather chair, wishing he could dive across that desk and beat
him to a pulp.

That old coot lied to me!



Silas deceived Isaac into thinking he had the upper hand when it came to
making partner here at Denton. He’d given him a false sense of security,
especially after Isaac married Debra. Once again, Silas Denton, Sr. pulled a
fast one on a Bridges man.

After a decade and a half of being unhappy in a false marriage and
working under Denton, he’d been waiting for the day to push it in his face and
gain back control. Now, he’d be sharing the company name with Silas, Jr.,
trying to keep the company rolling while attempting to stay sane. Denton,
Bridges and Associates would once again be the name, but in Isaac’s eyes,
still no justice for his father.

 
* * * *

 
Jayden clicked the mouse a couple of times, putting the finishing touches

on his presentation to Adair. He’d done a mock advertisement showing their
core customers and the need to accentuate the finer points about their
clothing lines. Jayden knew both would not only impress the people at Adair
but his potential bosses as well.

Although Jayden knew there was work to be done, he wished he could join
Isaac at that meeting. What could they be talking about? Was it him and his
job performance so far? He hoped he’d made a good impression with them. It
certainly seemed like it with all the compliments he’d gotten from the
account managers as well as both Silas, Sr. and Jr.

As he was about to get back to work, he heard a click of the door and
Isaac’s shoes coming closer. Interested in the conversation and happy to see
Isaac, he flashed him a wry smile and waited for him to make his way into his
office.

Isaac only nodded, a sullen look on his handsome face. It wasn’t the
expression Jayden was expecting after seeing Isaac come from two meetings
that lasted a total of over three hours.

“Isaac? You okay?” Jayden had to inquire, especially when his boss had
done nothing but listen to him babble after Alan passed away. Jayden figured
it was about time he returned the favor. “Isaac?”

“Fine, Jayden.” Isaac answered curtly and pulled a bottle out of the cabinet.
Jayden never saw Isaac do that before but wouldn’t dare challenge him on

it, since it appeared he was in a foul mood. “Um, you sure? We can talk about
it if you like.”

Isaac grabbed two ice cubes from the counter freezer and dropped them in
the glass. He opened the bottle, pouring a nice helping for himself. “Yes,
let’s. If you don’t mind, let’s save the conversation about Adair for later, all
right? I’m sure you have it in the bag.”

Jayden grinned and saved his work, closing the laptop. Something was



definitely bothering Isaac when he didn’t want to talk about such a big
account as Adair. “All right then.”

“Would you like some coffee? I can make it since I’m over here. I know
just how you like it.” Isaac pulled Jayden’s mug from the tray by the coffee
maker.

“Um, sure. I don’t usually drink coffee in the afternoon, but hey, why not?
Studying for my big test and sitting with mi madre kept me up late last night. I
was very close to taking a nap.” Jayden leaned back in his chair.

“Have a seat in front of my desk, Jayden, and I’ll bring it to you.” Isaac still
hadn’t turned around.

Jayden did as he was told, nervous about the conversation they were about
to have. What could it be about? The company going in another direction?
How his absences might affect his job performance? Jayden’s stomach did
flips and he gulped hard, waiting for the answer. He couldn’t help but think
Isaac’s lack of talking and melancholy mood had something to do with him.

Isaac shifted on his heel and carried the mug over to Jayden, setting it in
front of him. He then took his seat, holding the glass in his hand, nearly half
empty. “I don’t usually drink on the job, but I had to after the meeting of the
minds I just had with Junior and Senior.”

Oh boy.
Jayden clenched the arms of his chair and winced. “That bad, huh?” He

didn’t dare reach for his coffee right now with his hands shaking like a leaf.
Isaac didn’t respond, instead he took another drink. “For you no, but

before we get to that, let me ask you something. When you look at me, what
do you see?”

Jayden cocked an eyebrow and tilted his head. Why was Isaac asking him a
question like this when he’d already complimented him several times on his
look and the way he handled business? Jayden had been flirting with this
happily married man the whole two and a half months of working here, fully
aware it meant nothing. Still, he’d answer the question just to see where Isaac
was going with this. “I see a happily married man who enjoys his work and
his life to the fullest.”

Isaac bowed his head and leaned back in his chair. “If you were to write an
ad for me, what would it say?”

Jayden chuckled and cleared his throat. “Well, in general, something about
a handsome advertising executive with a lust for life. No…wait, I can do
better.” Jayden held his hand to his lips and pointed at Isaac. “Isaac Bridges, a
man on a mission to achieve the ultimate goal of balancing happy family life
with a successful career. The true American dream.” Jayden held up his arms,
framing Isaac’s face as if he were the director. “How’s that? Can we shoot
that ad without the brooding face, please? You don’t look like you’ve
achieved the dream.”



“That’s because I haven’t, Jayden. And…” Isaac nodded and took another
sip. “It’s a great perception you have of me but it’s very untrue. Much of what
we do in advertising is about accentuating the positives we see on the surface,
not the ugly truths we might be unaware of underneath.”

“Sorry?” Jayden was a lot less nervous but confused as to where Isaac
might be going with his analogy. He lifted his cup to his lips, sipping the
beverage. “Mhmm, you know just how I like my coffee.” He added a laugh,
hoping that would lighten Isaac’s mood.

“Yes, I do. I know some things about you and would love to know more…
but, getting back to what I said, the way you see me is kind of a perfect
figure, one who has succeeded in everything, but that’s not what I truly am. I
might be great in business but my home life is far from the happy picture you
think it is.”

Jayden stopped drinking, placing his mug back on the coaster. “How so,
Isaac? You and your wife…”

“We’re a farce, Jayden. We’re best friends, nothing more.” Isaac
straightened in his chair, bringing his hands up to his face. “We married for
convenience, not for love. She needed a husband, and I needed a wife to…
to…appear straight.”

What?
Jayden’s eyes bulged, and his throat suddenly went dry. He’s gay? Isaac

Bridges is gay? Jayden replayed the phrase over and over in his mind. No
way. He couldn’t be. When he and his wife were at the party, they looked so
happy together, but then again, that was only one time Jayden had seen them.
“Isaac, you’re saying…”

“Yes, Jayden. Debra and I got married to shut her parents up and put on the
façade for this company. And now, it was all for naught. All of it.” Isaac
pressed his head farther into his hands and sniffed. “That bastard just named
Silas, Jr. and me co-partners. I don’t want to work closely with that clown. I
wanted to run this company on my own and push Denton’s face into it after he
swindled my dad out of his share. I wanted revenge.”

“And it backfired.” Jayden finished the statement for him, shaking his
head. “With all due respect, Isaac, it seems like your desire for revenge just
might have come back to haunt you, right? You’ll still be partner but with
Silas, Jr. instead. I mean, he might be a bit of a jerk but he obviously knows
what he’s doing.”

“Yes, of course he does.” Isaac rubbed his hand over his forehead,
finishing his drink. “But he’s an ass, and I don’t know if I can run this
company with him. We’ve always had this rivalry, trying to outdo one
another, but working so closely we’d have to be on the same page for
Denton, Bridges to survive.”

“All right, so you’ll have to suck it up.” Jayden covered his mouth and



took another gulp of his beverage. Isaac Bridges gay? He still couldn’t get
that out of his head and besides, naughty thoughts came to mind. No, no, no.
No way could he make anything out of this with Isaac when he was a married
man and his boss. Didn’t matter that it was all a lie. The fact remained they
worked together for the same company.

For now.
“Yes, I guess I will, but… I know what would make it more bearable.”

Isaac reached across and grabbed Jayden’s hands into his own.
Oh shit.
Jayden flinched, sucked in a breath, and closed his eyes, desperately

wanting to pull away and run for the hills. “No, Isaac. We work—”
“Yes, we do, and just between you and me, you have the job here,

permanently. Silas, Sr. wants to make you a nice offer in September after you
finish school and complete a summer internship with us. And he isn’t even
putting you on the beginner team, Jayden. He wants you to work with the
account managers like myself, Charlie, and Sarah. We’re gonna have to share
you until you find the one you want to work for. If you feel it’s too much for
us to be lovers and work on the same team, I understand. I’ll deal as long as I
have you by my side.”

Jayden reluctantly yanked his hands away and got up from the chair. “Isaac,
no, we can’t. I won’t do this…no…you’re not pulling me into this!” Jayden
walked in the opposite direction, close to the door, but something made him
stop. He knew it. The attraction to Isaac Bridges, the longing to be close with
him as he’d wanted for weeks, months, and several Sundays. No, not when
everyone in the company would think he’d gotten the position because he
was banging the senior boss. No, no, no. Jayden wanted to earn this job at
Denton because of his knowledge, not because of who he might be dating.

Chapter Twelve
 
“Jayden, listen, I know what you’re thinking.” Isaac’s footsteps came

closer and before Jayden could move again, he slipped his hands onto his
shoulders.

Jayden lowered his lids once again, hating himself for wanting this man.
This guy he had such high regard for was a liar and now he wanted to cheat
on his wife. When Isaac’s hands encompassed Jayden’s biceps, he dropped his
head, forming fists at his sides. He heaved in air, willing himself not to
succumb to Isaac’s flirtation. Refuse and resist! Jayden shook his head and
sighed. “I can’t do this, Isaac. Despite how I feel about you, this is wrong,
wrong in so many ways.”

“I’ll make it right.” Isaac’s alto voice sounded loud in Jayden’s ears. He
gripped Jayden’s arms, massaging them, making Jayden relax and



temporarily forget about everything.
The strong scent of Isaac’s aftershave infiltrated his nostrils, causing quite

the disturbance in his trousers. Jayden leaned back against Isaac’s chest,
enjoying the feel of Isaac’s firm torso pressed against him. “Isaac, please,
don’t make this…”

“What Jayden? I know how you feel about me and vice versa. There’s been
chemistry between us since day one.” Isaac wrapped his arms around Jayden’s
body, yanking him backwards, leaving no space in between.

Jayden flinched when Isaac’s hot breath tickled his ear. “I—Isaac, I know,
but…”

“But what Jayden? You want this and so do I. We both need it. I’ve been
wracking my brain, thinking of the right way to tell you the truth. Finally I do
and you’re turning me away.”

Jayden wrinkled his lips but stayed in the same spot. He had to admit,
having Isaac this close felt too good to ignore. “You had to know I wouldn’t
go for this, Isaac. Remember, I did turn down a date with Silas.”

Isaac laughed, incredulous, and clicked his teeth. “Who’d want to be with
that joker, hmm? And don’t even tell me you entertained the thought.”

“No, I didn’t, but my reasoning is the same. You’re my boss, and we
shouldn’t be having a relationship, period. People will talk, and I don’t want to
be part of anyone’s gossip.”

“Jayden, that’s going to happen anyway, regardless if we’re together or
not. The fact is I want you in my life. I’ve waited a long time to be with
someone that makes me happy. Just being around you brightens my day, love.
You’re everything I could want in a partner and more.”

Jayden couldn’t help but crack a smile. How could Isaac feel that way when
their only interaction was at work? They hadn’t spent much time together
outside of the office other than the couple of times Isaac drove him to the
train or took him out for lunch. They’d talked extensively, but that still didn’t
warrant the two of them being in a committed relationship.

Jayden’s mind raced a mile a minute, causing his head to throb. He rubbed
his temples and forced himself away from Isaac. “No… I… I can’t, Isaac. Too
much is on the line for both of us. I won’t go back in the closet for you, and I
won’t be the butt of anyone’s crude jokes. You have to understand why this
wouldn’t work.”

“Yes, it will, Jayden.” Isaac stepped closer again, this time only running his
long fingers along Jayden’s lower back. “Now that I know my fate and yours,
there’s nothing holding us back.”

Fighting the attraction, Jayden inhaled deeply, gritting his teeth. He leaned
away from Isaac’s touch. “Really? So your wife isn’t standing in the way? I
mean, it doesn’t matter if it’s a false marriage or not, it’s still valid.”

“Yeah, it is, but she understands and knows how I feel about you. Debra is



seeing someone and practically ready to move in with this guy.” Isaac traced
the seams on Jayden’s suit from behind. “We’re both ready to move on with
our lives, Jayden. She’s happy with someone, and I want the same with you.”

Stunned by Isaac’s answer, Jayden’s eyes darted from side to side, and he
glanced up at the ceiling.

Why the heck did Isaac Bridges have to be gay? And worse, why did Jayden
have to be attracted to him?

 
* * * *

 
Isaac continued to move close to Jayden, refusing to back off. He knew he

was pushing the envelope, but he wouldn’t settle for anything less than a
relationship with him. Besides, if he’d have to be Silas, Jr.’s work partner, he
might as well be happy in his personal life. Jayden would fulfill Isaac’s desire
to be in love. And no one else would fit the bill.

Refusing to stop, he trailed his fingers over the nape of Jayden’s neck,
toying with his ponytail. Nothing he wanted more than to run his nails
through it while they shared a kiss.

Still, he wanted to make Jayden feel comfortable with this situation. He’d
known Jayden would take issue, but that didn’t make it any easier to deal
with. “Jayden, I know this is tough for you to get over, but I’m telling you I
wouldn’t do anything to hurt you or your chances of a career here. Like I
said, if you wanted to work under another account manager, we can go that
route…”

“You make this seem so easy!” Jayden spun on his heel, finally meeting
his gaze. His dark brown eyes narrowed, eyebrows creased in the center of
his forehead. Jayden appeared disgusted with Isaac. “You’re already
established in this business, and I’m just starting out.”

“Yes, and you have a bright future at this company. By no means will it be
easy, regardless of whether we date or not, but we can make it more
enjoyable for the both of us, right?” Isaac grabbed both of Jayden’s hands,
bringing them to his lips. “I care for you, Jayden, very deeply. I will do
anything to make this as painless as possible. Don’t worry about office gossip
or what people might think. Everyone knows you’re a hard worker, and you
know your stuff.”

“But every move I make or promotion I might get will be challenged
because you and I are dating.”

Isaac shook his head, refusing to back down. “Doesn’t matter, Jayden. I run
this floor and soon I’ll be…” He winced when he thought about the coming
months as co-partner at Denton, Bridges and Associates.

Denton, Bridges? How about Bridges, Denton?
Isaac shook his head, meeting Jayden’s gaze once again.



“The boss. Whoever has a problem with you can take it up with me.”
“Which will make it even worse. People won’t want to work here because

you’re playing favorites. Look, regardless of what we want or whatever you
say, this won’t be a good thing for you, me, or this company. It can’t work,
and I refuse to jeopardize my future because of some…fling. I can’t do it,
Isaac. I want to get out of my neighborhood and find something nice for me
and my madre.”

“I can help.” Isaac gripped his hands again, inching closer to him. “I want to
assist any way I can.”

“I don’t need your help. Mr. Murdock was kind enough to leave me and
mom money, as well as the deed to the house to sell for cash. I’ve been
looking for apartments for the last three or four weeks so we can get out
before the lease is up.”

“That’s great news. You didn’t think I’d want to know that?”
“It really isn’t any of your business. I know we’ve shared a lot but again, I

don’t need your pity or your handouts.”
Isaac sighed deeply but didn’t let go. He’d known Jayden would balk at

this, but he didn’t think he’d be this resistant to the idea of being Isaac’s lover.
“I’m not doing either of those. You’re young, taking care of a sick parent.
Nothing wrong with me offering you a helping hand.”

“No, there’s not, but it makes things more complicated when I have
feelings for the person who’s helping and he just happens to be my direct
report.” Jayden pulled away and shook his head. “No, I can’t do this, Isaac. I
won’t do this. Not when I have so much at stake. Sorry. I, uh, need to take a
walk. I’ll be back to discuss the Adair account in a bit.” Jayden backed away,
opened the door behind him, and promptly exited the office.

Isaac stood dumbfounded, mouth agape, staring at the walkway in which
Jayden left. “Jayden, damnit…” He ran his hand over his head until he
reached the back of his neck. Isaac gripped it tightly, wishing there was
something else he could say to make Jayden believe things would be all right.
“Shh…” He wished he could take another swig of that Scotch but if he did, he
might not want to stop. The kid, along with the Denton men, made this day
Isaac’s most difficult to date. No revenge on old man Denton and in the
meantime, no Jayden to be his main squeeze when he needed it most.

 
* * * *

 
“Jayden,” Lydia called him from the living room. He wished she’d go to

sleep a little early, but Bertha mentioned she’d been napping a lot in the
daytime. “Can you please bring me some water, por favor.  I don’t know why
I’m always thirsty.”

“Yes ma’am.” Jayden grabbed a glass from the cabinet and pulled the



handle on the faucet.
Exhausted from the day’s events and school, Jayden sighed and shifted his

weight on his right foot. All he wanted now was his bed, but his madre
insisted he stay up with her at least to catch reruns of George Lopez.

Jayden filled the glass and walked into the room, handing it to Lydia.
“Here you go.” He plopped on the sofa next to her, glancing at the television.

“Ah, hijo. What is wrong, hmm? You’ve been quiet since you got in.”
Lydia clicked her teeth and sat the glass on the table.

Jayden didn’t want to inform her of what happened at work, knowing she’d
probably scold him for even thinking of being with a married man. He
couldn’t understand how he’d gone so far as to entertain the thought, but…

Oh yeah, I like him a whole lot.
Jayden shrugged and leaned back on the cushions. “Mom, I really want to

get some sleep. I have a big test tomorrow. One of the last before midterms. I
think we’ve seen this episode many times.”

Lydia gripped his shoulders. “Ah, Jayden. You work too hard. No play, just
work all the time. I will be glad when you, um…”

“Graduate?” Jayden nodded but didn’t face his mother.
“Si, si, yes. So you can finally relax a little. Plus you’re trying to find a

place. I told you to leave me here and go on your own.”
“No way, Momma. I won’t leave you and Bertha in this hood alone. You

need my care more than ever now. You forget to do a lot of things. I know
the doctor said the tests for Alzheimer’s weren’t conclusive, but…”

“Well, as I said, I am old and allowed to forget.” Lydia looked back at the
screen and chuckled. “Ah, I love this one. His wife think he was cheating on
her.” She pointed, seemingly enjoying this show for the umpteenth time.

“Yeah…” Jayden answered with a yawn and patted his lips. He loved this
episode too but not enough to forego sleep. The day had been so trying, and
all he wanted was his fluffy pillow and firm bed to knock out on until dawn.
Too bad he couldn’t ask Bertha to come over and watch Lydia through the
night, but that would be too much to ask.

“Jayden, this is good one. I promise, we watch then go to bed. The places
you look at, where they are?” Lydia spoke in her broken English and grabbed
the glass of water again.

“Oh, some apartments near the Loop, just in case I get this job.” Jayden
decided not to repeat what Isaac told him about the position being his.

“You don’t think you got?” Lydia raised an eyebrow.
“I don’t want to count my eggs before they hatch.” Jayden closed his eyes

tightly for a minute, fighting the drowsiness. “It looks good, but hey, they
might have someone else in mind.”

“That would be shame. You such a hard worker, Jayden. You do so much
for me and everyone in this building. It is time to take care of you, hijo. Time



to live life and be happy with someone to love.”
“I don’t have anyone, and that’s okay with me.” Jayden leaned back and

folded his hands over his stomach. Yes, it was okay for now, but for how
much longer would he fight the loneliness and sacrifice being in a
relationship for his advertising career? Jayden intended to ride the wave as
far as it would take him, and he promised himself he wouldn’t let up until he
achieved his ultimate goals.

 
* * * *

 
Smooth jazz sounded through the speakers of the iPod dock, filling the

dark room Isaac chose to sit in for the evening. He’d been there since he
returned home, with a bottle in hand, drinking most of it down and hating that
the meeting with Adair was tomorrow. Despite his foul mood, he couldn’t call
it off because it was an account they’d be stealing from their biggest
competitor. This would be a big coup if the company took it over, and he
wouldn’t dare mess it up because of his personal issues.

“Damn, Jayden!” Isaac sat up straight in his leather recliner and threw the
rest of his drink down his throat. The burn from the Scotch was a lot more
subtle now that he’d lost count. All he knew was it was six-fifteen when he
started and now the time read seven minutes after eight. Fuck. Isaac
hiccupped and reached for his best friend for the evening again, hoping the
last little bit would knock him out for the night.

“Isaac?” Debra’s shrill voice came from the hallway, jolting him out of his
misery. He didn’t even answer her call because he didn’t have the strength to
yell.

The clack of her heels came closer, and she flicked on the lights. “Isaac?”
“Damn woman!” Isaac closed his eyes tightly, juggling the bottle and glass

because of blindness. “Shut that off, will ya?”
“Oh sorry, babe. Damn, aren’t you the grouch!” She turned them off and

walked closer. “Rough day at the office, huh? Bought you some sushi.”
“Not hungry.” Isaac slammed the half empty Scotch on the floor beside

him, downing the contents of his tumbler.
“Maybe you can eat it later then. Was it so bad that you’re drinking on a

work night?”
“Oh yeah, it was that bad.” Isaac tossed the glass into the fireplace, making

the flames rise. “Silas, Sr. made me partner along with his son. He tricked me,
Debra, and this was all for naught.”

“Oh boy.” Debra covered her mouth and winced, sitting on the sofa across
from him. “Damn, the plan backfired, huh? I’m sorry it didn’t work out for
you.”

“Yeah and worse, Jayden doesn’t want to be with me. He’s worried about



his reputation, how people will view him if he and I start dating.” Isaac sighed
heavily, wanting to call Jayden and yell at him through the phone. “I fucking
messed up so bad, Debra. It would’ve been better if I’d just come out gay, left
Denton, and started my own business. I’ve wasted a decade and a half, I finally
find a man that does more than tickle my fancy, and look where it gets me.”

Debra’s brows furrowed, and she petulantly crossed her arms over her
chest. “Hey, I resent that comment. You didn’t totally waste the time.”

“On my end I did, Debra. I didn’t get revenge like I wanted, and now I
might not get the man I want unless I find some way to make him understand
that working with me won’t be that much of a problem.”

“Isaac, you can’t blame him. If you run the place, everyone will think he
gets special favors from the boss. Plus, do you really want that kind of
backlash after being married to me for so many years?”

Debra had a point with her second statement, but Isaac refused to believe
the first one. “Look, I’m not saying people won’t talk, but he’s more than
shown that he’s capable of doing this job. I even told him we didn’t have to
work on the same team.” Isaac punched his chest, trying to belch. His stomach
wasn’t taking the amount he’d drunk too well right now.

“But you’ll still be running the whole company with Silas, Jr. Don’t you
see, Isaac? The kid would like to gain things on his own merit. I’m actually
surprised to see someone so young concerned with that. He must have a lot
of pride.” She leaned back and crossed her legs, placing the bag in front of
her on the coffee table.

“Yeah, he does. Too fucking…much.” Isaac slurred his words and rubbed
his temples. His head started to throb which meant he should probably go to
bed now and sleep off the impending hangover.

“You’re not giving this man much credit, Isaac. Why did you think he was
going to fall all over you when you came out to him? I don’t blame him for
being upset, not when he’s just starting out his career.”

Isaac pinched the bridge of his nose and slung his right leg over the chair.
“Just who’s side are you f…fucking taking here? I want this man and yeah, I
do think he should be happy I’m interested in him. I’m willing to come out for
this kid and all he does is reject me? Like you said, I’m risking being
ridiculed, and I don’t give a rat’s ass because I want him. I have to…have…
him. I’m….sh…”

“Damnit, Isaac, you’re drunk. I’m on your side, but you’re being
completely unreasonable. Why not go sleep it off, and things should be
clearer in the morning. You act like you’re some prize or something.”

“Yeah…I…” Isaac tried to stand up, but he fell back down onto the chair.
“That’s…because…” He blinked rapidly, and the room started to spin. Oh,
hell, why was his bed on the second floor? “I…am…”

“Oh, damnit. I don’t have the strength to carry you anywhere, Isaac.” She



pushed herself off the couch and pulled him by his arms to help him to the
sofa.

“I am worthy of happiness…aren’t I? You said…” Isaac’s insides churned
from the Scotch, and his head pounded.

“Yes, you are, but right now you need some rest. You want me to grab a
bucket so all the contents of your stomach won’t be all over our imported
oriental rug?”

Isaac didn’t want to think he would need it. “Yeah, go on, just in case.
Hopefully I don’t choke on it…in my…” Isaac dropped onto the cushions.
“Sleep.” He closed his eyes, massaging the sides of his head with two fingers.
His mouth tasted like a combination of cotton and Scotch. “Ugh.” Wish I
hadn’t drank so much.  The hangover would be nearly unbearable, and no way
could he call off tomorrow.

Debra sucked her teeth. “Shame on you, Isaac Bridges. As much as I’d like
to watch you for the night to make sure you don’t choke, I need to eat and go
to bed. I actually had good news but as usual your life is discussed in this
house more than mine. I still love you, though.” Debra planted a light kiss on
his head. “Remember to take the hangover remedy before work. I’ll have
some ready for you.” He heard her walking away.

Oh, damn.
Isaac hated that concoction, but he knew it would work. He had to take

something to last the whole day at Denton and Associates.

Chapter Thirteen
 
“And in closing, I’d like to point out the importance of tapping the market

of young minorities.” Jayden pressed the button on the computer, changing
the graphic on the screen. “I interviewed about sixty young men between the
ages of nineteen and twenty-three who wore the Adair brand. Over seventy
percent of them fell into that category, saying they love the look, the logo,
and how well the clothes are made. In comparison, I also asked men ranging
in ages from thirty-five to fifty about the brand. Only twenty percent say they
own something from the Adair clothing line.” Jayden changed the picture
again. “Now, by no means am I saying to ignore the…more mature men…”
Jayden smiled and paused. “I’m only pointing out your core market which I
believe you should focus on in the coming year. Advertisements featuring
young models of college age, on campus or out at the beach, or even at work.
I’ve seen some of the ads your current company has done for you and quite
frankly, I know our creative team could do a much better job. Your current
advertising company isn’t doing everything you need to reach your core
audience. With all due respect, they’re missing the boat.” Jayden folded his
hands over his stomach.



Isaac leaned back in his chair, watching his desired man in action. The kid
was brilliant, so mature beyond his years. No way would Isaac allow this man
to stray out of his life without a fight. Although Isaac’s status with Denton was
important, his relationship with Jayden won out.

The applause from his coworkers, as well as the higher ups at Adair, woke
him from his lust-filled stupor. He winced at the sound, closing his eyes
tightly for a moment to relieve some of the pressure on his head. Damn,
remind me not to drink anymore on a work night.  He’d taken the horrible mix
to lessen the effects of his drunkenness, but his headache hadn’t subsided.

“I am most impressed by your intern, ladies and gentlemen.” Mrs. Paisley,
the marketing manager at Adair, smiled sweetly and shuffled the documents
in front of her. “Young man, I’d offer you a job at my company today if you
weren’t an intern here. I’m sure they already have plans for you.”

Everyone at the table chuckled at her comment.
Jayden’s cheeks flushed, and he only nodded in her direction.
Isaac lifted his lids, watching Mrs. Paisley’s reaction. She appeared to be

pleased with Jayden’s presentation which hopefully meant she’d want to enter
into an agreement with Denton.

“That being said, I believe we’re ready to change companies and put
Denton in charge of our advertising needs going forward, but I do have one
request.” She shifted her attention from Silas, Jr. over to Jayden. “Jayden, I’d
love to have you as the model in one of our advertisements. Now before you
say no…” Mrs. Paisley folded her hands at the table. “I believe you possess
the look that will appeal to the young people we’re trying to reach. You’re
young, very attractive, and obviously on your way up in this company. Why
not showcase the young professional wearing Adair ’s casual line outside of
work, hmm?”

Jayden’s eyes widened, and he immediately met Isaac’s gaze. A worried
look crossed his face, pleading for help.

Isaac didn’t say a word. He bowed his head once, giving Jayden the
opportunity to accept or decline on his own. You’re a big boy, now.  Tell the
old cougar no thanks.

Jayden curled his hair over the top of his ears. “Mrs. Paisley, I’m not a
model. I don’t think I’m really that photogenic either.”

“Oh, Jayden, I’m sure you are. You wear your look so well, and I think
you’d look even better in a pair of jeans and a tee from our company. I won’t
hold the contract over your head for it, but let’s just say I’d be a lot more
pleased if you’d agree to do it. We won’t shoot the ads until early May, so in
that timeframe, please don’t change your look.” She winked at Jayden and
straightened the papers in front of her.

“All right, I’ll give it some thought.” Jayden shrugged and leaned back in
his seat.



Isaac flashed Jayden a toothy grin even though it hurt his face to do so.
He’d love to see Jayden in clothes other than the suits he wore to work every
day, and he wouldn’t be the only one.

Sure, it was unprecedented for the company figurehead to ask an intern to
be a model in her company’s next ad, but obviously Mrs. Paisley liked what
she saw and wanted to take advantage of this opportunity.

Once the presentation concluded and the contract with Denton was signed,
Isaac headed back to his office, hoping to take a little nap on his couch before
the next meeting with the creative department. Although slightly hungry, he
didn’t dare eat with his stomach still churning from the amount of liquor he’d
drank the night before.

“You okay, Isaac?” Tamela handed him some notes and a couple of files,
most likely for Adair.

Isaac only tilted his head, not wanting to make a whole lot of sudden
movements. “Yes, I’m fine. Just a morning migraine, that’s all. I believe I
need some more caffeine.” He’d only consumed a small cup of coffee in his
office before the meeting.

“Let me know if you need anything.” Tamela shot him a worried look and
went back to work.

Isaac proceeded toward his door, clutching the papers tightly in his hand.
Coffee and then a catnap is what I need right now. He hurried to the door but
before he could open it and go in, he caught Jayden talking with Dalton
Spears, one of the few out gay men working at Denton.

What are they talking about?
Isaac folded his arms over his chest and observed with interest. His blood

boiled at the sight of Jayden smiling at Dalton and turning bright pink with
whatever Dalton was saying to him. Seemingly, Jayden liked it because he
wasn’t running away from the attention nor did he frown at Dalton while they
talked. Isaac didn’t enjoy this one bit and knew he had to interfere right away
if he wanted to keep hope of a future relationship with Jayden alive.

Isaac cleared his throat. “Jayden, I’d like to go over a couple of things with
you in my office before meeting with the creative department.” Really he
didn’t, but anything to get the kid away from Dalton Spears who had a
reputation as a gay playboy, almost rivaling Silas, Jr.

Jayden shot him a glare and shrugged before turning back to Dalton. He
handed him something and leaned in close to his ear.

Dalton grinned and patted his shoulder before retreating in the other
direction. Obviously they’d made some kind of connection in the amount of
time they’d been talking.

Isaac needed to squash that right now.
Jayden took a couple of minutes before turning to Isaac. Immediately, his

smile faded, and he placed his glasses back on. “I didn’t know I was joining



you in the meeting with the creative department. Silas said I would be
working with him the rest of the afternoon.” He stomped into Isaac’s office,
forcing his hands into his pockets.

Isaac closed the door behind him, staring a hole through the kid’s back.
Anger raging from what he’d witnessed, his eyebrows furrowed, he sighed
deeply. “What the hell do you think you’re doing?”

“What do you mean, Isaac? I was talking with a co-worker. We’ll be
working together when I join Charlie’s team next week.”

“Yes, I know, but you gave him something.”
“My number, yeah, I gave him my number. He wants to take me out

sometime, so…”
“Oh no, you’re not.” Isaac walked past him, tossing the papers on the desk.

“Dalton screws around too much. You don’t want to be caught up with him.”
“How do you know what I want, Isaac? Other than the things I’ve told you,

you know nothing about me.” Jayden drew up his lips, petulantly folding his
arms over his chest. “I want to start living a life outside of work, Isaac.
Perhaps I need someone like Dalton to make me relax.”

Isaac dropped his head in disgust. “You would’ve never thought about
doing this until now, Jayden. You’ve been ignoring everyone’s advances this
whole time, and now you want to have fun?”

“Yes, I do. Dalton’s out, really cute—”
“And he sleeps with different men on the regular. He’s no good for you,

okay? You need to find someone else to fill your time.”
Jayden’s eyes narrowed. “Oh, like you? My married, closeted boss who’s

been lying to me this whole time about his life? Yeah, you’re a real prize,
Isaac.” Jayden spun on his heel, heading for the exit.

“Jayden, please, come on, all right? Cut me some slack. Yeah, you’re right,
I lied to you. I deceived you and everyone else in this company, but I did it
thinking I’d never find someone like you, babe. I adore you. You’ve got such
an effect on me.”

Jayden laughed and shifted back around to face Isaac. “Oh, yeah, the effect
I have on you is the same one I have on Mrs. Paisley. I could tell she wants to
see me naked. The woman stared at me like a piece of meat she’d like to
have on her plate at dinner. You don’t actually care, Isaac. You just like what
you see on the outside. Like I said, you know nothing about me except for
what I’ve said to you, which is very little. You know I like my coffee a certain
way, about my mother, how my father beat me senseless and sent me out in
the cold during Christmas. You don’t know a damn thing about me that
matters a whole hell of a lot, Isaac.”

“And Dalton does? Is that what you’re going for, relationships without
substance?”

Jayden shrugged, flashing a wry smile. “Well hell, Isaac, I guess I learned



that from you, huh? You’ve been married to Debra, and you don’t even love
her. I mean, isn’t that a relationship with no substance?”

Touché.
Isaac bristled at that comment. Since when had his sweet Jayden turned

into such a smart ass? He closed his eyes tightly and bit his lip. “Okay, I
deserve that, but I want more with you. I want to learn more about you, and I
don’t care what anyone else thinks of me. We could have so much together
once we get to know one another more. I’m willing to go that extra step as
long as you are. I know I’ve made mistakes, but I’m ready to move on with
my life. Just say you’ll be there with me, huh? Say you’ll forgive me.” Isaac
softened his look, hoping Jayden would notice how much he was begging him
to change his mind.

Jayden shook his head, looking down at the floor. “Not sure if I can, Mr.
Bridges. I like you a lot, but I don’t see us getting over this hurdle. If I do in
fact get a job here you’ll still be my boss regardless if I forgive you or not,
and I don’t think you’re worth me turning down an opportunity to work at my
dream company for a chance at a relationship. Like I said, you’re already built
in this business, and I’m just starting out. I’ve got a lot more to lose, and I’m
not willing to take that kind of chance. Now, was there really anything you
wanted to tell me about the creative meeting or did you pull me in here to
scold me about talking to Dalton? I’m going out with him whether you like it
or not. You’re my boss, not my father.”

Isaac gripped the top of his leather chair, digging his nails into the fabric.
Since when had Jayden become so strong in his resolve to avoid Isaac like
the plague? “No, nothing else, but think about what I said, okay? Go on out
with Dalton if you want, but don’t say I didn’t warn you if he breaks your
heart.”

Jayden harrumphed and stared blankly at Isaac. “Wouldn’t be the first time
my heart was broken by someone, and it certainly won’t be the last.” He
turned, heading for the door without saying another word, slamming it behind
him.

Damn.
Isaac jumped at the sound, sighing from being rejected by Jayden once

again. He was determined to make Isaac suffer for deceiving him and didn’t
seem to be budging from his stance.

Still, he refused to give up on Jayden regardless of what he said about not
wanting to be with him. “You’re stubborn and so am I, Jayden. I’m not giving
up until I have you right where I want you.”

 
* * * *

 
Jayden gathered his papers from the table in front of Silas, Jr.’s desk,



handing them to him for the next meeting with another client. “Here you go,
sir. This is the biggest account to date, isn’t it?”

“Oh, yeah.” Silas flashed a confident smile, accidentally touching Jayden’s
hand when he accepted the stack. He winked at Jayden, moistening his lips.
“This is a pretty big deal for Denton, Bridges and Associates going forward.
We haven’t shown our muscle in the auto industry yet, but I know we’ll do a
great job.”

Jayden nodded. “Yes, we will. Who’s spearheading the deal, by the way?”
“Isaac. He always takes on the biggest accounts for this company, but I

assume that will change once he becomes my partner in crime.” Silas added a
chuckle and dropped the documents on the side of his desk. “I don’t know
how he’ll react to being behind the scenes and not in the thick of things like
he has been for so many years. I’ll have to get him to relax a little and live
life. Sure he’s a married man, but when he’s here, he’s all business.”

Jayden grimaced at Silas’s mention of Isaac, his married life, and work
ethic. Despite Jayden working with Charlie and Sarah as well as Silas on
closing accounts, Isaac hadn’t really let up on his ideas about Jayden being in
a relationship with him. Every time they had a moment alone, he’d spew how
much he cared, how their relationship would work if he’d give it a chance.
Jayden tried his best to avoid the man since he’d come out to him almost a
month and a half ago but to no avail. They still bumped into one another
anyway, making this decision harder and harder by the minute to forget.

“Jayden? I’ve been meaning to ask you.” Silas leaned back in his chair,
straightening his tie. “Is everything okay between you and Isaac? I mean, I’ve
noticed how you clam up when he’s around.”

“Yes.” Jayden straightened, thrusting his fists into his pockets. “He’s my
mentor, and I’ve learned a lot from him.”

“That’s great, Jayden, but you seem to be a little jumpy when he’s around.
Did you guys have a falling out, or…”

“No,” Jayden quickly replied, not wanting to answer Silas’s questions.
“We’re fine. I mean, I admire him so much, all the great work he does, how
he wows clients with his knowledge.” Jayden could think of a whole lot of
other things he liked, but that didn’t involve anything at Denton. Despite
Jayden rejecting Isaac’s advances at every turn, he couldn’t help but be
aroused, and heck, since Dalton Spears turned out to be such a conceited
prick when they went out, he’d given up on looking at any other men in the
office. Too bad about that too, because Dalton was very attractive and almost
as handsome as Isaac.

Almost.
“Yes, he does. He’s brilliant, much like his father was. I’m going to enjoy

working with him on making this company bigger for the new millennium
and, don’t tell anyone, but you’re in the plan as well.”



“Really?” Jayden gasped, and his eyes bulged, faking surprise. “I mean,
you really think I have what it takes to work here?”

“Absolutely.” Silas got up from his desk and stood next to Jayden. “You’ll
make a great account executive, Jayden. When Isaac moves to partner we’d
like to promote you to his former team while we give his position to
someone else. As much as I would like to give you the senior account exec, I
can’t, knowing others on his team have been here a lot longer and looking to
move up.”

“Of course, sir. I’d be happy just being on the team.” Jayden laughed
nervously, not meeting Silas’s gaze. He fiddled with the threads in his
pockets, jittery from this conversation.

“Good then. I know graduation is less than two months away for you,
right? I’d like you to work under the new account manager for the summer
then possibly accept the position in September. It’s unprecedented for us to
offer a former intern an entry level position not on the junior team. You’ll be
the first, Jayden, but you’ve earned it.”

Jayden pushed his frames up on the bridge of his nose, smiling at Silas.
“Thank you, sir. I appreciate the compliment.”

Silas patted his shoulder with his right hand. He didn’t remove it. “You’re
very welcome, Jayden, and please stop calling me sir. It makes me feel old.”

“Sorry, Silas. I’m so used to that, you know? Every man that’s been in my
life has been just that. I don’t mean anything but respect.”

“I know that, I just—well, when you get my age, you’ll see what I’m saying.
Now…” Silas lifted his palm and leaned against the front of his desk, crossing
his arms. “You’ve made the rounds with Sarah, Charlie, and me, so it’s time
for you to go back to your mentor. It will be good for you to work on the
auto manufacturer deal with him to gain more experience with big accounts.
He has some other small Chicago accounts he’s working on as well that he
decided to take on when Charlie and Sarah’s team didn’t want them. It almost
seems like the man is trying to prove something by working himself too
damn hard, but hey, what do I know.” Silas shrugged, flashing his pearly
whites at Jayden.

Jayden didn’t know what to say in response, only nodding in agreement,
hating that he’d have to go back to working with Isaac Bridges in his office.
More time for them to be working together alone on things, spending time
with one another, making things difficult for Jayden to handle. Why did he
have to be so attracted to the married and closeted Isaac Bridges? The future
co-boss of this company. “Thank you for everything, Silas. I really appreciate
everything you guys have done for me.”

“It’s not a problem, Jayden, and by the way, the offer to be my partner still
stands. I’m not going to force you, but you’re quite the catch, and I saw you
talking with Dalton Spears not that long ago. I’ve got a lot more to give you



than him.”
Jayden nibbled on his bottom lip. His mind buzzed a mile a minute about

how to reject Silas again without offending his boss-to-be. “I’m sure, but
again, I’m not interested in dating any of my superiors.”

Unless your name is Isaac Bridges.
“All right.” Silas shrugged and held up his hands. “Just keep it in mind,

okay? My door’s always open.”
“Yes, I will, Silas. I’ll be heading down to see Isaac now. Thank you again

for everything.”

Chapter Fourteen
 
With his heart in his throat, Jayden sped to the elevator to get away from

Silas, Jr. When the doors closed, he swallowed hard and leaned against the
wall. Does that man ever learn?

Obviously, he and Isaac were cut from the same cloth, but at least Silas, Jr.
had the guts to come out and be true to himself and everyone else. Sadly,
Jayden couldn’t say the same about Isaac, but it didn’t make Jayden hate him
more. Part of him wished it did.

As hard as he’d been trying to forget about Isaac, Jayden couldn’t discount
the feelings he had for him. He loved the attention, and Isaac’s continued
persistence about how far they could go with a relationship. Despite his
reservations, Jayden couldn’t deny how much he wanted to be with Isaac. How
he’d titillated him with his wit, his intelligence, and even his groveling which
Jayden found to be very attractive. Seemingly, as big as he was, Isaac wasn’t
above begging. And this endeared him to Jayden. He wanted so badly to take
the big lug into his arms and hug him, tell Isaac everything would be all right.
If only he could see a way to be with Isaac while they worked together
without going into hiding. Jayden wouldn’t do that for anyone, even Isaac
Bridges, who he’d had the hots for since their first meeting back in
December.

The elevator reached his desired floor, and the sudden beep jarred his
thoughts. Working with Isaac would be especially hard now with everything
he knew about him. He’d have to get a grip and continue to act professional
regardless of what the man said. There was just too much to lose on his part.

“Jayden. Are you coming to work with Isaac again? Please say you are. I
miss seeing your cute ass even though you’re gay.” Tamela winked and eyed
him up and down as if she were undressing him with her eyes.

“I am but not for your benefit, Miss Tamela.” Jayden was no longer
nervous to say what was on his mind to Isaac’s secretary. She had to be put in
her place and realize that her comments were quite offensive.

“Well, you’re showing balls all of a sudden now, huh? When you first



started months ago, you were a scared little kid. What changed you?”
Jayden flashed a wry grin, unbuttoning his suit jacket. “Oh, just some

information I heard from a certain gay birdie who told me how to deal with
secretaries with smart comments. He told me when I hear it, to bite right back
and do it with respect and class, something you might be lacking, Miss
Tamela. And if I make it in this company, watch out. I’ll actually have the
right to be even more frank. I’m sure you don’t want that either. I may be
smart and gay, but I can also be very mean and surly.” He mimicked her wink
and knocked on the door, not bothering to acknowledge her grumbles. “Isaac,
it’s me Jayden. Can I come in?” When Isaac didn’t respond, he knocked again
while he turned the handle. “Hello.” Jayden kept his expression serene
although he was excited to be working with Isaac again. He’d let up on the
smart ass comments he’d given him the last few weeks but stand firm on his
resolve.

“Hello there, Jayden.” Isaac moved some papers around his desk but didn’t
bother looking up.

Jayden’s eyebrows arched, stunned that Isaac hadn’t met his gaze. Has he
given up? Highly unlikely, at least Jayden hoped he hadn’t. Stay professional,
Jayden. “We’re working together again, Isaac. Right before graduation too.
I’m sure there are more things you’ll be able to teach me.”

Inside the office and the bedroom.
Jayden smirked at his inner voice and took the seat in front of Isaac.
“No, not really. Perhaps Charlie or Sarah have more work you can do. I’m

swamped with these small accounts as well as the auto account we’re trying
to get from Bailey Frank, another competitor of ours.” Isaac continued to
stare at his papers.

Jayden sighed and shrugged. No way was this man going to ignore him.
Not now when Jayden had been looking forward to working by Isaac’s side
again. “I know a lot about Bailey Frank. They’re a big time advertising
company out of Los Angeles. If I wanted to move there, I’d love to work for
them. They’ve put out a lot of cutting-edge ads.”

“Yes, they have, many that have this auto manufacturer cringing after lack
of profits. They like new and innovative, but they want more tradition and
classic to go along with that uniqueness.”

Jayden crossed his legs. “I’m sure I could help with that. I can get right on
it.”

Isaac shook his head no. “Nope, it’s too big of an account for you to take
on. I’m actually working on this alone which means plenty of long hours
preparing the presentation for their higher-ups. I don’t need any distractions,
even if they are ones from someone as beautiful as you.”

Jayden chewed the inside of his jaw and drummed his fingers on his leg.
“What are you doing, Isaac? After spending all this time trying to convince



me to be with you, now you’re pushing me away?”
“Yes, I am, and let me say this. I’m sorry for coming on to you. I never

should’ve done that. It wasn’t right and very unprofessional. No worries, it
won’t happen again, believe me.” Isaac dropped the documents and removed
his glasses. Isaac’s expression remained stern, unyielding. No bit of emotion
in his eyes. “I’d like you to spend more time working with Sarah. She’s got
some smaller accounts you could work on. I’m sure those will take up enough
time until graduation. After that, it will be up to Silas where you’ll be for the
summer, and I’ll leave the decision making up to him and his father as far as
your employment and compensation for the future. I’m afraid I’d be very
biased because I know your situation with your mom and the building a little
too well. I’d want you to have the biggest package in this company to help
you take care of your mother, and that wouldn’t be fair to anyone who’s
worked under the Denton umbrella for years.”

“Isaac…damnit, I know what you’re doing!” Jayden sighed and snatched
off his own glasses. He closed his eyes, not wanting to believe a thing this
man was saying to him. “You’re trying to break me, Isaac, and f—it’s
working, okay? I haven’t been able to stop thinking about what you’ve told
me over the last couple of months, but don’t you understand how much of a
complicated situation this would be for us to be dating and working
together?”

Isaac’s look didn’t change. “Yes, I do, which is why I’m not proceeding
with it. You were right when you told me you deserve someone who hasn’t
deceived you and who’s out of the closet, without all the baggage. It’s the best
way to prove to you how much I care.”

Jayden rubbed his temples. “No. I—fu—I know you care for me, but…”
Isaac cocked an eyebrow. “Yes I do, which is why we shouldn’t work

together and date, all right? I have a company to co-run with Silas, and I
intend to do that to the best of my ability. I had time to think about everything
you said and how much of a distraction this would be for everyone. My soon-
to-be ex-wife even brought up a good point about my reputation. Why would
I want to destroy that when I’m not even sure if things will work out between
the two of us? It’s silly, yes, very silly, which is why I’m bowing out. Now.”
Isaac leaned back in the chair and folded his hands over his stomach. “Please
go see Sarah, so she can get you started on those small accounts of hers, and
by the way, Mrs. Paisley still wants to know if you’ll do that photo shoot for
her. You’ve been putting her off too long, Jayden. She doesn’t like to be kept
waiting.”

Jayden tilted his head, his eyes narrowing at Isaac’s last comment. What the
hell? Why was this man doing an about-face now after all they’d talked
about? No, no way. He had to be playing a game, and Jayden wouldn’t allow
him to win. He knew this was a farce, a mind trick Isaac was playing on him. If



he in turn applied pressure for the two of them to work together and add fire
to the flames then so be it. “Isaac, I know what you’re up to, but—”

Jayden’s phone vibrated in his pocket. “Hold that thought.” He yanked it
out and looked at the screen. Bertha’s name and number popped up, making
his heart thud against his ribs. He gulped and answered, praying it wasn’t
anything bad. “Hello? Bertha? Yes…huh? Wait, talk slower, okay? What’s
wrong?”

Bertha’s shrill voice came loud through the phone making him wince.
“Jayden, you need to hurry home. Lydia’s really sick, going to the bathroom
all day, running a high fever, and complaining about her head hurting real
bad. I just called an ambulance to take us to the emergency room at Saint
Anthony’s. Can you meet us there?”

Jayden pinched the bridge of his nose and gasped at the news. “Oh my
God. Um, yeah, I’ll…yeah, I’ll be there as soon as I can, okay? Tell her I’m
coming. Bye. Isaac, I gotta go. I—they’re driving my mother to the
emergency room. Can I…”

“Absolutely, Jayden. I could give you some cab…” Isaac reached in his
pocket.

“No, I—I don’t want to be alone. Please, I’d really like you to come with
me. You’re the only one who knows how sick my mother is, and I really need
a friend right now.” Jayden knew he had caught Isaac off guard by asking, but
he really needed someone to be there with him. Besides that, he wanted to
push the envelope with Isaac, and even though he felt guilty for involving his
mother, he wanted to see if Isaac was truly over him like he’d said.

Isaac nodded and got up quickly, keeping the stern expression on his face.
“Sure I can, Jayden, but only because you asked me to. Nothing more.”

 
* * * *

 
Soon after Isaac contacted Silas about the matter, he and Jayden jumped in

his car, driving to the hospital nearest to Jayden’s home. Isaac tried not to
show how pleased he was about his plan of reverse psychology working like
a charm and he had to admit, Jayden threw him a curveball by requesting his
presence. Still, he knew not to let up, even when it seemed the kid might be
breaking a little more than expected.

In a little over twenty minutes, they’d made it to Saint Anthony’s and
pulled into the parking lot right next to the center. Isaac turned the key and
looked over at Jayden. “Everything will be fine, okay? She might’ve
forgotten to take her insulin, and it’s a minor setback. She’ll pull through. I’m
sure she’s a very strong woman.”

Jayden met his gaze. Tears welled in his eyes and his hair fell loosely
from the holder. “Yes, she is. Thanks for coming with me. Let’s go inside. I



want to make sure they made her comfortable. I’m not really crazy about this
hospital.” Jayden opened the door quickly, getting out without saying another
word.

Isaac did the same, going around to the other side to follow Jayden. When
he focused on the large brick building ahead of him, Isaac’s stomach did flip
flops at the sight. He hated hospitals and hadn’t been in one since his father
died. Isaac took in a deep breath. All this to show the man how much I care.
And yes, I’m willing to do more as long as it proves to him how good we are
together.

He stopped a minute before crossing to allow a car to pass. He didn’t want
to be too close on his heels and besides that, Isaac didn’t want to rush into a
hospital. It was the last place he saw his father alive, and he didn’t care to
relive that awful night of watching him take his last breath. Isaac couldn’t be
consoled after that, so he understood how worried Jayden must feel after
receiving such a disturbing phone call.

When he caught up with him, Jayden was already at the desk, waiting for
the nurse to give him information on the whereabouts of his mother. Isaac
ogled the bland brown walls and the plexiglass in front of the receptionist.
The waiting room was only half crowded with people watching television and
eating snacks, while others talked about the bad service at this inner city
hospital.

“You’re a member of Lydia DeMario’s family, and the man with you?”
The nurse met Isaac’s gaze.

“Yes, and he’s a friend. I asked him to come along. Please just give him a
pass. I swear to you there won’t be anyone else coming here. It’s only me and
mi madre.”

“All right, son. No worries there.” She handed him the two sticky papers
and gave him instructions. “They had to take your mom upstairs to intensive
care. Her condition worsened as she arrived, so they wanted to take every
precaution. She’s in good hands, though. Our best doctor is up there caring
for her.”

Jayden nodded, taking the passes from the nurse. “Thank you for the
information. May we go up now?”

“Yes, and I hope she gets better soon.”
“Me too, thank you.” Jayden turned to Isaac, placing his hand on his back,

guiding him to the elevator.
Isaac flinched from the sudden touch, but due to his own memories of ICU

he couldn’t react to it positively. Instead of getting excited about Jayden’s
attention to him, Isaac only continued down the hall with his head down, not
wanting to notice the décor around him.

“Oh God, I hope she’s all right.” Jayden ran his hands through his black
hair, taking it out of the holder. “I wonder if she forgot to check her blood



sugar again?”
Isaac focused on the lift making its way down. “Like I said, I’m sure it’s

only precautions. She’ll be fine.” Isaac stood up on his toes then straightened
his body again, forcing his hands to his sides. Being in the hospital caused the
memories to flood back. His mother at Isaac Sr.’s side, his father in the bed,
not able to breathe, hooked up to different machines and tubes. Oh God. Isaac
wiped his sweaty brow and closed his eyes, trying to block out the visions
playing like a DVD in his mind. Stop, please stop. Isaac’s palms sweated, and
he rubbed them on his slacks. He needed to be strong for Jayden in case the
news wasn’t good. Oh please, don’t take this woman away from Jayden. He
deserves his madre to be alive and well. Isaac hadn’t prayed to any deity in
quite a long time, but he felt this was as good a time as ever.

“Isaac? You okay?” Jayden shook out his hair and patted him on the
shoulder.

“Yeah, um, I am. I was just saying a little prayer for your mom, that’s all. I
hope she makes a full recovery.” Isaac waved Jayden ahead of him.

“Me too, and thanks again for coming down here with me.”
“You’re welcome.” Isaac stepped to Jayden’s far right, keeping up the act.
Jayden flashed him a wry smile, shaking his head. “You’re not a very good

actor you know, but hey, your little game is working. I still don’t think being
in a relationship and working for the same company is a good idea, but…”
Jayden nibbled on his lip.

“No, it’s not, so let’s just forget about it.” Isaac kept his attention on the
numbers disappearing as the elevator made its way up. He folded his hands
over his midsection, not wanting to give Jayden any impression that he was
letting up.

“I heard you were divorcing your wife. Is it because of me?” Jayden half
turned his body to look at Isaac.

“No, it’s for her benefit and mine. I can’t live the false life anymore, and
she’s ready to start living with a man she wants to start a business with, so…
let’s not talk about this now, hmm? Perhaps I’ll fill you in when the time is
more appropriate.”

Jayden rolled his eyes and chuckled. “Yes, sir. I’m only trying to make
conversation to take my mind off what’s happening. I’m taking your word for
it that she’ll be fine and that everything going on is just for precautions.”

“Good for you, Jayden. You need that right now, but maybe my wayward
life shouldn’t be the target of your diversion.”

“Yeah, okay, Isaac.” Jayden tousled his hair and stepped off the lift, not
bothering to turn around.

Isaac grinned to himself, knowing he had the upper hand on Jayden right
now. Despite this, he wouldn’t take advantage of the situation regardless of
how badly he wanted to. After all, he’d been in this same situation before,



with a very ill parent in the hospital fighting to live. He wouldn’t dare try to
throw himself at Jayden at such a critical time.

Careful not to be on his heels, he waited for a moment, allowing Jayden to
go ahead of him and talk with the nurse. If he was allowed in, Isaac would
have to sit in the waiting room.

The décor of the hospital changed dramatically from drab and boring off-
whites to rich browns with fancy carpeting covering the floors. Three
recliners as well as several couches and a couple of sectionals filled the
space. Vases full of colorful flowers sat on small coffee tables, making the
intensive care unit a lot homier than the emergency room. Isaac wondered if
that’s how it was in the inner city hospitals since the one his father stayed in
was located in the suburbs and equally beautiful throughout.

“No! Oh my God—don’t…” Jayden gasped and covered his face,
immediately bursting into tears, sobbing uncontrollably.

Isaac ran to his side, attempting to pull him in and console him. “What is
it?”

Jayden sniffed and yanked tissues out of the box offered by the nurse. “Oh
God, Isaac. She must’ve forgotten to check her blood sugar and take her
medicine. She’s in a diabetic coma!”

Forgetting the whole plan, he pulled Jayden into him, lightly stroking his
head. He hugged him tightly to his own body, trying his best to keep his own
composure. “Oh, Jayden…” Isaac sensed a tear running down his own cheek.
“It’s going to be all right. I promise you, she…”

“Oh God, she told me she’d still be around to see me graduate, to find my
first love.” Jayden gripped Isaac, clawing him through the fabric.

“Shhh…and she will be, Jayden. Have faith.” Isaac himself wasn’t sure of
that but figured it was best to be encouraging. Even though the news might
look bleak, the best thing he could do for Jayden would be keeping him
positive about his madre’s recovery.

Chapter Fifteen
 
Oh God.
Jayden wouldn’t let Isaac go, needing him for strength while his madre lay

comatose in ICU. Why on earth did this have to happen right now? He’d been
so busy with his career, his schooling when perhaps he should’ve been at
home, looking after his mother. Riddled with guilt, Jayden couldn’t stop
crying or thinking what he could’ve done differently so Mr. Murdock and his
mother were alive and well. His chin quivered, and he couldn’t stand straight
without wavering on his feet. “I wanted things to get better and not worse.
Why is God punishing me like this? Don’t I deserve for my mother to be well
and a man to make me happy? I don’t think I ask for much, do I?”



“Of course not, but hey, life always pushes us to the limit, and we need to
step up to the plate and prove that we’re able to withstand the tests.” Isaac
lightly pushed him away and cradled his cheeks in his large hands. “She’ll be
fine. For whatever reason, I feel it in my heart that she’ll get through this just
for you. She wants to see you walk down that aisle at Roosevelt, okay? She
wants to see her son happy.”

Jayden nodded in agreement, clutching tightly onto Isaac’s shoulders. His
head pounded from all the crying, and he leaned forward, wanting to be
closer to the man he admired most of all. “Stay with me, Isaac. I can’t be left
alone right now. Not when I can’t do anything to help my mother in there.
Please, oh please, I’m begging you. Don’t leave.” Jayden was totally serious
about this. Only Bertha was here right now, and she wouldn’t be able to
console him the way Isaac could.

“Yes, Jayden, I’ll stay for as long as you want me to, okay? I’ll be here to
help you through this…as…”

Jayden sniffed and covered Isaac’s mouth with one finger. “A friend, who
wants to be more than that. Yes, I know and believe me, the more I think
about it, the more I want the same thing. It will be a challenge, but we’ll think
of a solution. Just stop the act you’ve started today, all right? You won, you
broke me.” Jayden laid his head on Isaac’s shoulder. “I still want to work with
you too, for now. I want to be with you, Isaac, really badly. No one else would
even come close.” Jayden couldn’t believe himself right now, but he wanted
to convince Isaac how much he desired him.

Isaac only bowed his head once, wrapping his big arms around Jayden’s
waist.

Jayden accepted the embrace, leaning against Isaac’s hard body for
comfort. He didn’t care who saw the two of them together or what anyone
might think. Jayden needed this man to keep him sane and be there if the
worst were to happen to his mother.

Isaac was the only man who could relieve some of the pain he was feeling
right now.

“Jayden?” Bertha walked into the hallway with her cane in one hand and
her handkerchief in the other. “She’s been so sick all day. Not able to keep
any food down, sweating, shaking like everything.” Bertha clicked her teeth
and walked closer. “The doctor is still in there with her. He says her blood
sugar is stable now, and she should come out of it when they replace some of
the fluids she’s lost.” Bertha nodded in Isaac’s direction. “Jayden, is this a
boyfriend you haven’t told us about?”

Jayden chuckled and wiped the tears from his eyes. “No, momma number
two, not yet at least. This is my boss and friend, Isaac Bridges. He works with
me at Denton, the company I’m interning at.”

“Oh, I see. Nice to meet you, young man. Don’t be doing nothing wrong to



my Jayden, all right? I’ll come after you with my stick if you hurt him.”
Isaac grinned at her and shook his head. “No, ma’am, I’d never. He’s a

really good guy and deserves to be happy.”
Jayden left Isaac temporarily and hugged Bertha, planting a light kiss on

her cheek. “Thanks for taking care of her and bringing her to the hospital.
Had she forgotten to take her medicine or record her sugar?”

“Yes, I think so. I try to remind her after I take mine.” Bertha patted him
on the back. “The doctor seems to think she’ll be fine after a few days. She’s
resting comfortably after being so ill for most of the morning. That’s all I’ve
wanted for her was to rest easy.”

Jayden stepped away, taking Isaac’s hand into his own. “That’s all I want
too. Do you think they’ll allow me to see her soon? Is there an extra bed in
there so I can sleep, too? That way I can let Isaac go home and get rest for
work tomorrow.”

Isaac’s eyes bulged. “What? I thought you wanted me to stay with you. I
have no big meetings tomorrow, so I can sit with you in the waiting room if
you like.”

Jayden turned to face Isaac. “Really? I want you here, yes, but I didn’t think
you’d want to stay through the night. You have to work on the auto account.”

“It can wait, but only if you want me to, okay? Let me know because I can
make the call to Silas, letting him know the situation.”

Bertha flashed them both a sly smile. “Oh, how cute. I love seeing two
people who care about one another. Jayden, if you want, leave and I’ll stay
with her through the night. The doctor isn’t expecting her to wake up that
quickly, so you might be here for nothing.”

“No, Bertha, I’m not leaving you or her here. I’m staying as long as they’ll
allow me to, depending on how long she’s in here.”

“But that’s just it, baby. They don’t know how long it could be. He said the
range is different but because we brought her in here soon, she has a higher
chance of living. You need to let old folks take care of old folks, and you
youngins live your life. I wanted you here in case something happened, but
now that you’ve been here, it’s best that you go home, go to school and work,
and focus on your life. I’ll take care of Miss Lydia, and I’ll let you know if
anything changes.”

Jayden shook his head and gripped Isaac’s hand tighter. “No, Bertha. I’ll be
fine and since Isaac’s offered to stay here with me, I’ll just sit in the waiting
room with him. You can have the extra bed in there if there is one.”

“There’s not, but they’re giving me a cot to be in the same room with her
just in case she wakes up. This woman has been my best friend for years, and
I want to be there to help her all I can.”

“I appreciate that, I really do.” Jayden eyed Isaac and kept hold of his hand.
“Maybe we’ll grab something in the cafeteria and come back up. Is that okay



with you, Isaac?”
“Yeah, of course. Let me call Silas, okay?” Isaac patted his shoulder and

pulled his hand away from Jayden’s.
Immediately, Jayden felt the loss of warmth and winced, watching Isaac

walk away to talk with Silas. Jayden figured once Silas heard the news, he
wouldn’t be too happy about him bolting out of work on such short notice.

Despite wanting to work at Denton, Jayden considered that it might be a
blessing in disguise. Perhaps it’s just as well that I’m not recommended for the
position. It’s the best way for me and Isaac to be together.

 
* * * *

 
Isaac pressed the digits, making the call to Silas’s cell, since it was after

five o’clock. He wanted to inform Silas that he wouldn’t be in the next day,
and he’d probably do a little work while sitting here with Jayden. There was
still plenty of time to prepare for the auto manufacturer ’s deal as well as the
smaller accounts which he knew his team could handle without him. If that
weren’t the case he wouldn’t have been so willing to take a personal day.

“Silas? Yeah, it’s Isaac. Listen, the kid and I are going to need at least a day
off. His mother ’s fallen into a diabetic coma, and he’s asked me to stay here
with him.”

“What? Isaac, you need to be here to work on that huge car company deal.
You know how big of a coup that is for us?”

“Yes, I do, and their contract with Bailey doesn’t end until September. We
have plenty of time to get ready.”

Silence. “Why are you so involved with the kid anyway, huh? Since when
did you become a fatherly figure? You’re his boss, you shouldn’t be giving a
rat’s ass about his family.”

Isaac rolled his eyes, nibbling on his bottom lip. He knew Silas would take
issue with this. “Look, Silas, the kid needs a friend right now, okay? He has
no one else, and he asked me to stay. We’ve built a good friendship since he
started working with us. Again, we’ve got plenty of time, and my team can
take care of the other accounts.”

“Whatever, Isaac. I love the kid, I really do, but business doesn’t wait for
anyone. There’s money to be made and transactions happen regardless of
people falling into comas or dying. It doesn’t matter in the big scheme of
things, Isaac. Jayden needs to get that into his head.”

Isaac wished he could reach through the phone and strangle the life out of
his future co-CEO. Annoyed, he pierced his palm with his nails and tapped his
toes on the carpet. “He knows, but sometimes family comes before business,
especially when you have no one else. You’re lucky to have both parents still
living. This kid has no one but his foster mother. So pipe down, all right? I



will get that account from Bailey Frank, but right now I’m staying here to
console Jayden during this difficult time. Capisce?”

“Yeah, I get it, Isaac. If I didn’t know any better I would think there was
something else going on between you and Jayden. The kid is jumpy around
you, and he admires you a little more than any intern who’s ever worked in
your company.”

Isaac cocked an eyebrow. “Don’t be jealous, Silas. Just because you didn’t
get him into bed, don’t make any sudden accusations.”

Silas didn’t respond right away. “Whatever, I’ll see you on Friday. Give the
kid my regards.” He disconnected the call.

Isaac smirked and shoved his handset into his pocket. “What an ass. How
the hell am I going to be able to work with this dickwad on the regular?”
Isaac harrumphed and spun on his heel.

Silas is upset because he didn’t win.
And Isaac did, or at least it appeared that way. No, he didn’t get the

company under his own name, but at least he’d made partner and got the
prized intern to see positive things about their future.

After scarfing down a very unappetizing meal, Isaac and Jayden headed
back upstairs to ICU to sit in the waiting room. Jayden still hadn’t spoken
with the doctor who unfortunately had been called away to an emergency
surgery.

When the elevator reached the appropriate floor, Isaac waved Jayden
ahead, and they made their way down the long quiet hallway. Right now,
Lydia was the only person in ICU which meant he and Jayden were the only
visitors this evening.

Jayden took his hand, gripping it tightly. His dark brown eyes met Isaac’s
gaze. “Thanks for the meal. It wasn’t very good, but at least it filled my
belly.”

“True, very true.” Isaac walked with him, loving this time they were
spending together despite the circumstances. There were things they didn’t
know about one another, but this experience did bring them closer. “You all
right, Jayden?”

“Yes, as good as I’ll ever be, considering.” Jayden looked away a moment
and stopped abruptly. “Can we go in here a moment? I’d like to say a few
prayers for mi madre.”

Isaac leaned, shifting his weight on one foot. He placed his hands behind
his back, thinking this was something Jayden should do alone. He hadn’t been
in any kind of church or chapel since Jesus was a child. “You sure? Prayer is
such a private thing. I’m really not all that religious.”

“Oh, Isaac, please. Cut the act, okay? I want you with me. If we’re going to
be a couple, you gotta accept my faith, right?” Jayden pulled his rosary from
under his collar. “Please. I wanna say prayers for her and us. I need some



divine guidance right now.”
Isaac nodded and followed Jayden inside the chapel, walking slowly behind

him. A row of small pews flanked both sides of the room with an aisle
leading to a kneeling bench filled with candles. In front hung a large picture
of Jesus dressed in a shiny white gown rising above the ground with a halo
above his head.

Isaac made the sign of the cross and stood behind Jayden with his head
lowered. He was a little embarrassed he hadn’t been anywhere near a church
since his mom died. His parents weren’t deeply religious either, but they did
consider themselves Christians.

Jayden knelt in front of the picture, holding onto his necklace and kissing
the cross. He looked back at Isaac and patted the space next to him. “Come
on. Please sit with me. Jesus takes all comers, even those who’ve sinned
outright. He always forgives.”

Isaac did as he was instructed, taking the space next to Jayden. He bowed
his head and said nothing, only listened to Jayden’s words.

“Dear Father, please help my mother to recover. She’s all I have right
now, and I hope you can grant her more years to see me off in my career and
my personal life. Bless Miss Bertha for being a wonderful second mother,
and the memory of Mr. Alan Murdock, who will always be very special to me.
Also, Father, please bless the man next to me. My boss, my friend, my lover-
to-be, Isaac Bridges. He meant no harm to me or, most importantly, to you.
Give us both the strength to carry on together and show us the way to go to
achieve true happiness. I am your humble servant, and I ask for your guidance
and mercy. Thank you always for the great gifts and miracles, dear God. In
Jesus’s name, I pray. Amen.”

Isaac moistened his lips and leaned his head forward, not wanting Jayden
to see him cry. He clutched his chest, feeling his heart thud. He swallowed the
lump in his throat and heaved in air. Jayden’s prayers affected him in such a
way he couldn’t help but get emotional.

Jayden’s words were so simple and yet they were the most powerful he’d
ever heard. Isaac had never been touched by any man like this, let alone a
young man mature beyond his years. Isaac felt horrible for deceiving him and
anyone else he’d come in contact with. He could make it all better by just
coming out of the closet, and as soon as he got the chance he’d reveal his true
self to everyone.

“You okay, Isaac?” Jayden’s voice rang out like an alarm in his ears. “Are
you crying? Did I upset you, or say something wrong?”

Isaac sighed and shook his head, quickly wiping his face before he rose.
“You’re amazing, you know that? I s—wait, no—I don’t do that.” Isaac added
a laugh. “I have never met a man like you, Jayden. You move me. You’re just
too good… You’re…”



“No, not really.” Jayden curled his loose hair behind his ears. “Momma
taught me well is all. After my dad threw me out, she, Bertha, and Mr.
Murdock raised me as a tag team.”

Isaac reached over and rubbed the back of Jayden’s neck, gripping a small
portion of his skin. Isaac wished he could kiss him, but he knew that wouldn’t
be appropriate, so this would have to do. He stared into the dark chocolate
pools that made up Jayden’s beautiful eyes and grinned sheepishly. “Well,
they did an awesome job on you, my man. You’re truly one of a kind.”

Chapter Sixteen
 
For the first time in quite a while, Jayden woke up alone in the apartment

he shared with his madre. After her admittance to the ICU, he stayed that
night with Isaac in the waiting room and the second night together with her
and Bertha in the same room. He’d spent the whole day yesterday talking to
her, reading scripture from her bible in Spanish as well as watching reruns of
George Lopez and House of Payne on repeat in the room. Anything to get her
to respond to him or Bertha and wake up from the coma. Unfortunately,
nothing worked up to this point, which made the doctor and his second
mother tell him to go home. There was no reason to miss another day at
school or work when momma hadn’t made any movement. Still, she’d made
progress with her blood sugar stabilized, and that was the best news he could
ask for.

After a quick shower and cereal, Jayden headed into Denton for the day.
On Mondays he didn’t go to school, and very soon now he’d be walking
across the stage as a college graduate. He’d already solidified valedictorian
for his class and looked forward to going into the workforce with his eyes on
a bright future.

But what about Isaac?
He’d been thinking about how they would date and work in the same

company, and the more he pondered it, he knew it wouldn’t be good. Isaac
would be a target for ridicule along with Jayden, and who needed that kind of
atmosphere in a high pressure job?

As much as he wanted to work at Denton, he desired Isaac Bridges a lot
more. Despite his deceit, his soon to be ex-wife, and being in the closet,
Jayden still cared too much to completely let go.

Besides, there were plenty of other jobs out there for him. Rosario had
left messages with his instructor, as did Adair and a couple of other
companies he’d done presentations for. Sure, he dreamt about being an
account manager at Denton, but there were other opportunities available, so
they could have a happy relationship.

Although Jayden did have a lot to lose, he realized, Isaac would have a lot



more, including the respect of Silas, Jr. and Sr., his peers, people out in the
advertising world who knew him outside of work. Even though Isaac
repeated that it didn’t matter, Jayden knew better. Why make his lover suffer
because he wanted to work at Denton? Why not take a job somewhere else,
so they could date freely and hopefully move on to a happy life together?

Jayden’s mind was made up, and there was no changing it now.
After enduring the journey on the noisy bus full of school kids, Jayden

walked into the large office building he’d become very used to. The marble
floors and walls, the gold and black trim on the doors and elevators. Medical,
real estate, law, and insurance professionals paid big bucks to set up business
in this newly built high-rise, the Denton building on North Wacker Drive, the
only minority-owned high-rise in downtown Chicago. The modern
architecture that mimicked the Trump building only blocks away was
impressive, and Jayden was proud to say he worked here as an intern.

Regardless of how much he loved high-profile employment there were so
many more reasons not to accept the position, such as Isaac, and most
importantly, his mom’s health.

“Good morning.” Jayden nodded at Charlie, the other senior account
manager and his secretary. He held his suitcase tightly, making his way to
Isaac’s office. He hadn’t seen Isaac in two days since they were in the hospital,
and he couldn’t wait to tell him the solution he’d come up with.

Jayden sighed, noticing Tamela hadn’t made it in yet which meant he could
start his morning without having to come up with smart comments to rebut
her snide remarks. And yet another reason not working at Denton wouldn’t be
the end of the world. “Isaac?” Jayden knocked then walked in, looking across
the desk at his well-dressed boss, already hard at work. “Morning.”

“Morning, sunshine.” Isaac looked up, removing his glasses from his face.
“How’s mom?”

“Not out of the woods yet but improving.” Jayden placed his frames on and
left his briefcase on the table. He made his way over to the counter and
grabbed his mug. “Have you had your morning coffee yet?”

“I have, but I could use another.” Isaac got up from the desk, a wry grin on
his face. As always, he was dressed impeccably in a gray suit, white collared
oxford, and lavender tie. His clean shaven head reflected the light from his
picturesque window, and his pearly whites blinded Jayden. When he came
over, Jayden immediately inhaled his aftershave cologne mix, getting dizzy
from the combo. He wished he could kiss those thick lips right now, but
again, they were still working together.

Isaac leaned against the granite top and folded his arms. “You okay?”
Jayden grabbed another cup to fix Isaac’s coffee. “I’m much better now. I

missed you, Isaac. I wanted to call you late last night, but I thought you
might’ve already turned in.”



“You could’ve. I didn’t go to sleep. I was looking over documents for the
auto account. We have some work to do today. You up for it?” Isaac took the
cup from Jayden. “And I’m sorry. I missed you too, very much. I’m just so
swamped right now I don’t know if I’m coming or going.”

Jayden lifted his coffee to his mouth. “Why did you take on so much
work? Couldn’t Sarah or Charlie handle those other accounts?”

“They think they’re too good for them. No one wants to do the local
Chicago accounts but me.” Isaac swallowed and put his mug down. “I don’t
know when these two decided they were too big for the minority and small
businesses. They want advertising just like the big ones. There’s another
lesson for you as a new account manager, Jayden. Always stay humble. Never
think you’re too big to take on a smaller deal.”

Jayden bowed his head in agreement. “Yes, which is why I’ve decided not
to work at Denton after the summer’s over. I’m not accepting the position
when they give it to me, Isaac. I’ll work elsewhere.”

 
* * * *

 
Isaac nearly spat out his coffee. He gulped hard and hit his chest once so it

would stay down. Not work at Denton? Isaac grimaced, and Jayden patted his
back.

“You okay? Did you drink it down too fast?”
“No, I’m listening to you talk about not working at Denton. Jayden, you

can’t pass up an opportunity to work here because of us.”
“Yes I can, and my mind’s made up. You’ve got a lot more to lose. I can’t

make you go through that just for me.” Jayden held his shoulders.
Isaac shook his head. Silas would have a cow if Jayden didn’t take the

position. He’d already mentioned talking to Jayden about the package right
after graduation. If he found out Jayden wasn’t going to work for Denton,
he’d immediately suspect something. Isaac wanted to take a little time to
shout his confession from the rooftops. His divorce from Debra might not be
final until the end of the summer. “Jayden, no, you’ve gotta work here, okay?
They’re expecting you to take this job right after your ceremony.”

Jayden shrugged, nonchalant. “Well, I won’t. I want to be with you. And I
figured working at a smaller company would help me stay close to my mom.
Bertha is thinking about living in a senior apartment and asking mom to live
with her. I’d still like to be more available for both of them, even having my
own place.” Jayden closed the space between them, leaned over, and pressed
his head onto Isaac’s shoulder. “I thought you’d be happy to hear that. We’ll
be together, and we won’t have to worry about anyone here getting jealous of
our relationship. I’m thinking of taking a job on a marketing team at one of
Denton’s clients. My instructor and I have gotten e-mails from these



companies. Like Rosario, for example.”
Isaac pinched the bridge of his nose. “Jayden, Rosario won’t be able to pay

you even half of what you’re worth. They’re a popular company, but they
can’t afford someone of your caliber. And do you really want to be on a
marketing team? Most likely you’ll be a one man show in that outfit. They do
furniture, for godsakes. It’s not cars or clothes like Adair. It’s specialty made
couches and baby beds. Your visions would be wasted.”

Jayden wrinkled his lips and cocked an eyebrow. “Aren’t you the same
man who told me to stay humble? I’d be doing that by taking a position with
Rosario. I can stick close to my moms, I can be with you and not cause any
issues here at Denton, and have a career with a minority company which is
what I’ve asked for. It’s not about the money for me, Isaac. It’s the flexibility.
By them being a family owned company they’ll realize that I have a family
too, you and my two mothers, to be there for. It’s the best solution, Isaac. I
thought you’d be thrilled.”

“Jayden, I’m happy you’re thinking of me, but you’re sacrificing a fine
career in big business advertising.”

Jayden pulled Isaac’s hands into his. “For a relationship with you, Isaac. It’s
not going to work any other way. I won’t be in the closet with you, nor will I
work here and be under everyone’s microscope because I’m banging the
boss. We either do it this way or we don’t do it at all.”

Isaac sighed inwardly and blinked. “Then I’ll leave. You work here, and I’ll
start my own firm. I care for you immensely, and I want you to have your
career here, making the money you deserve and doing what you love. I’ve
done it already, and you haven’t. Silas can have this. I’m not sure I want to
work with him full-time anyway.”

Jayden pulled on his ponytail and groaned. “Ugh! Damnit, Isaac, why can’t
we do it my way, huh? I don’t want to work here with Silas, Jr. breathing
down my back and people disrespecting me because we’re dating. I also don’t
want them treating you badly. You’ve wanted partner all your life—”

“And you want a career in advertising—”
“And I’ll have it at Rosario with you as my man. I’ll be doing their

websites and promos, implementing the ideas your creative team puts
together. And besides, you’ll be doing CEO things, not management of
accounts. It will work, Isaac. Please, let’s do it this way. It’s the best solution
for us to be the couple we both want to be.”

Isaac closed his eyes tightly and yanked Jayden in by his arms. Damn this
kid for being so smart and stubborn.

Just like me.
“I swear it’s no wonder we’re attracted to each other. You’re bullheaded

and determined to make things work just like I am, regardless of the
situation.” Isaac rubbed his fingertips against Jayden’s face, tracing his



delicate features. “God, you’re so beautiful and yes, sir, we’ll do things your
way. Just know I don’t fully approve of this.”

Jayden took a deep breath and looked up in the air. “Whatever, Mr.
Bridges. I drive a hard bargain, and I refuse to relent when I know I’m right.
You might not like this solution, but I’m positive it will be the best move for
us.” Jayden took Isaac’s hand, kissing his knuckles one by one. “And when are
you divorcing Mrs. Bridges?”

Isaac flinched, enjoying the feel of Jayden’s lips on his flesh. With each
peck, his dick tightened in his boxer briefs. He kept his gaze aligned with
Jayden’s. “Should be final by August. We filed the papers last week. Funny,
we celebrated on Saturday night together having a nice dinner and dancing
the whole night away. She’s my best friend, has been for almost two decades.
I picked the right woman to be in a fake marriage with. I love her dearly.”

Jayden cradled Isaac’s palm against his cheek. “Well, tell her she’s being
replaced in the friend category. I want you as my best friend and my lover.”
He stepped close, rubbing his crotch against Isaac’s kneecap. “Mr. Bridges, I
know we’re still on the clock…”

“Yeah, we are, but I want to kiss you so damn bad right now.” Isaac
moistened his lips, wrapping his other arm around Jayden’s waist.

Jayden inched closer, a wild look in his brown eyes. “Me too. And since
I’m not taking the permanent job here, do I have permission to break the no
fraternization rule?”

Isaac smiled wryly, opening his legs, and curving his other arm around
Jayden. “Yes, you do, but please do me a favor.”

“Yes, Mr. Bridges?” Jayden cocked an eyebrow, gripping Isaac’s biceps.
“Well, one, stop calling me mister because it makes me feel really old

although it’s kind of a turn-on. Two, let me see your hair down, babe. When I
saw it the first time on Friday, I thought I might come just from looking at
you.”

“Wow, really? In that case.” Jayden removed his glasses, placing them in
his pocket. He ran his fingers through his long black mane until the holder
fell out. “You like it this way, huh? A lot of people compliment me on my
hair. My mother likes it too, so I don’t cut it.”

“So does your man,” Isaac added and gripped the nape of Jayden’s neck.
Only inches apart, Isaac’s heart skipped a beat when his eyes met Jayden’s
again.

Jayden frowned and wrinkled his lips. “God damnit, Isaac, kiss me. This
isn’t a romantic movie.”

Isaac smiled. “Yeah, and if it was everyone would’ve walked out by now. I
just love gawking at you, that’s all.”

Jayden nodded and pulled his chin, making the first move. Softly, he
pressed his mouth on top of Isaac’s, once, then again, eyeing him both times



for a reaction.
Isaac followed his lead while he grasped a handful of Jayden’s curls in his

palm. He’d been dreaming of this, wondering when he’d finally be able to
enjoy Jayden’s lips on top of his. Ready for more, he made his kisses linger
and with the last one, added a little tongue to the mix.

Jayden responded in kind, sucking Isaac’s tongue into his mouth, lightly
biting the tip. He hugged Isaac close, not allowing him to move. Jayden
groaned into their embrace, forcing his own tongue between Isaac’s lips.

Damn.
Isaac allowed Jayden to take over the moment, enjoying the feeling of

Jayden so close to him. Behind his eyelids he could’ve sworn he saw colors
flying and sparks of light. His groin tightened underneath his slacks, and he
desperately wanted to relieve it. God, he’d do anything to lay this man over
the advertising table right now, but that wouldn’t be appropriate. Neither was
this but the passion between them was too hot to ignore.

After a couple of more intense lip locks, Jayden broke the kiss, staring at
Isaac, eyes wide. “Isaac… I…I want you so badly. I know we don’t know a lot
about one another yet—”

“We know enough, and there’s plenty of time, but I must admit I don’t
know how much longer I can hang on. It’s been so long since the last time, I
can’t even remember it.”

Jayden’s cheeks flushed pink and he grimaced. “There hasn’t been…a time
for me, yet. I… I’ve never had sex before.”

Hearing that, Isaac’s cock hardened even more. He’d never been with a
virgin and as a man who’d enjoyed many experiences with men and women in
the past, this was quite a shock. “It doesn’t matter, Jayden. I’ll take care of
you, and if you want to wait a little while…”

“Not much longer, Mr. Bridges. I can only…um…enjoy self-pleasure so
long before I explode.” Jayden gently pecked his mouth once more.

“I’m sure, and I feel the same, but I want to make it perfect for you, Jayden,
for us.” Isaac’s hands dropped from Jayden’s waist to his buttocks. He’d been
gawking at his behind for a long time and not too long from now he’d get to
see it up close.

“It will be because I’m not giving it to just anyone. I’m giving it to a man
I’m falling for really quickly.” Jayden returned the kiss with more passion,
slipping him some tongue again.

Isaac followed his lead, heaving in air as they embraced. He shifted his
body to feel Jayden’s midsection line up with his. Their cocks mated through
the soft fabric of their suits. “Jayden… Ooh fu… I want you so bad. I can’t
wait to…”

“Mhmm… I can’t either.” Jayden continued with the small kisses and
grabbed his shoulders. “I want you inside me, Isaac. Need you…”



Isaac only nodded, slipping into a deeper haze. He lifted his lover from the
floor, causing Jayden’s body to crash with his own. Reluctantly, he stopped
kissing his lips, nuzzling his neck and placing light pecks on his skin. Jayden’s
scent was intoxicating, spicy but not too flowery. Isaac had fallen in love with
it from night one.

Jayden cradled his face in his hands and traced Isaac’s lips with his tongue.
“Not sure how we’ll be able to work after this, but I guess we’ll have to try.”

“Yes we will. There’s a lot to be done too but before we do, a little
more?” Isaac really didn’t want to stop, but he knew the whole day couldn’t
be spent making out with Jayden.

If only.
They shared another kiss with Jayden taking control again.
Isaac settled in, caressing Jayden’s back through his jacket and just as he

was about to explore his lover ’s body through the soft material, the door
slammed, disturbing their moment.

“Isaac, Jayden, what the hell is going on here?”

Chapter Seventeen
 
Silas, Jr. walked in, his brows meeting at the center of his forehead,

obviously angered at what he’d observed. “Now I know why you’re so jumpy
around him, Jayden. And Isaac, how long has this been going on?” He folded
his arms over his chest.

Jayden moved from between Isaac’s legs and stood by the coffee maker.
“Silas, it just started…”

“Really?” Silas loosened the button on his jacket. “Isaac? You wanna tell
me what the hell’s going on? Since when do married men fool around with
male interns, huh?”

Isaac shook his head and nibbled on his lip. Sure, he wanted to tell Silas,
Jr., but he didn’t expect him to find out like this. “As Jayden said, this just
started between us, but I’ve been gay since my mid-teens, Silas. I’ve held it in
for reasons I don’t care to admit.”

Silas laughed, walking to the space in front of Isaac’s desk. “And to think
all this time my father thought his other son was straight as a board. Wow.
You hide it really well, Isaac. I never would’ve thought in a million years. And
so, the kid all of a sudden brought you out the closet?”

“Yes. Jayden did that as soon as he started with Denton, really.” Isaac
straightened and strolled closer to Jayden. “I care for him, a lot and—well,
it’s time to come out of hiding anyway.”

“Uh huh, well, as much as I love a good romp in the morning with a hot
man, you two know this can’t happen anymore, right? I believe it’s a good
thing I walked in and not anyone else, especially my dad. You would’ve



caused the old man a heart attack.”
“True, and you’re right. I’ll lock the door next time.” Isaac smirked and

took Jayden’s hand.
Silas shook his head, still smiling, but Isaac could tell he wasn’t happy

about what he witnessed. “So, Jayden, you don’t date your superiors, huh?”
Isaac gripped Jayden’s hand tightly and flashed him a stern look.
Jayden, no, don’t say anything yet.  Isaac knew Silas would have a fit about

what they’d decided.
“Well, with all due respect, Silas, Isaac won’t be my superior much longer.

I’ll be finishing up my internship here then looking for employment
elsewhere.” Jayden calmly finished his statement and placed his glasses back
on his face. “And again, I told you the first time you asked me I really wasn’t
interested in seeing you on a personal level.”

Silas’s grin turned upside down, and his eyes narrowed. “Yes, I know, you
turned me down for Mr. Dynamic. Many of the women were already taking
bets on who would get you first when they found out about you divorcing
Debra. Just wait until they find out you’re a fairy just like me. And Jayden,
why won’t you work for us? I certainly can’t tell the co-CEO, or you, who to
date.”

“I’d rather not, Silas. It will keep people from discrediting me when I do
something good at Denton. I don’t want to be part of a rumor mill. Besides,
working here has taught me a lot of things, staying humble for one, and the
importance of family.” Jayden eyed Isaac and squeezed his palm. “Big
business doesn’t have time for people with ailing mothers, and I know Denton
has to run whether my mom is on her death bed or not. I don’t wish to be in
that position where I have to choose between my career and mi madre. You
should appreciate that, Silas. You won’t be wondering if the work gets done
or not for whatever reason if I’m not here. It would be best to hire someone
who doesn’t have those kinds of ties, but again, I still appreciate all you’ve
done for me.”

Isaac waited a moment to look at his future partner at Denton, Bridges and
Associates. He continued to hold Jayden’s hand even in Silas’s presence.

He could tell something was going on in Silas’s wayward brain. Any
minute now he’d probably have a snide remark or some kind of rebuttal to
Jayden’s statement.

Silas drew up his lips. “Well, I thank you for being our intern. I hope you’ll
at least stay through the summer as you said. I really think you’re making a
big mistake, but you’ll figure that out when you’re older like me and Isaac.
It’s a huge opportunity to work for a company like this, Jayden. You’re
throwing it away, albeit for something important like family, but money
makes the world go round. You’ll discover that later on when you’re
struggling to make ends meet and sweating away in someone’s marketing



department with five or six different jobs to do. Yeah…” Silas forced his
hands into his pockets and nodded. “You’ll see. I’ll leave you two alone and,
um, I’ll pretend like I never saw this, Isaac. Being gay myself, I know how
tough it is to come out to your peers and people who work around you. I’ll
keep my mouth shut and play along with the surprise. Just be careful from
now on.” Silas spun on his heel and headed for the door.

“Thanks, Silas.”
Silas waved his hand and left promptly without saying another word.
Relieved, Isaac exhaled and turned to Jayden who met his gaze once again.

“That was such a beautiful speech you made, babe, and I can certainly relate
since I went through the same when my dad and mom passed away. Silas and
his father were nice enough to allow me more time than usual to grieve, but
that was because we were close. He might not have done the same for you.”

Jayden bowed his head and moved in front of Jayden. “Yes, I know he
wouldn’t have which is why I know this is the best decision for all of us.”

 
* * * *

 
Once Jayden and Isaac got over the initial shock of being found out, the

workday went smoothly with both of them realizing there was business to
take care of. They discussed points about the auto manufacturer as well as
two other accounts Isaac wanted Jayden to present before he moved on
through the company. Despite all the work that had to be done, Jayden
couldn’t help but think about being alone with Isaac after work. He’d already
planned to check in with his mom then spend the rest of the evening with
Isaac.

At around six, Jayden followed Isaac to the parking garage. Anticipation
and longing for his new man made him jumpy and actually excited that work
was finished for the day. He looked forward to whatever his lover had in
store for them. Didn’t matter if it was a quiet meal at home or a night at a
fancy restaurant as long as they were together.

“All right, then.” Isaac placed his seat belt over his chest. “You mentioned
you’d like to see mom first, and then where to? I was thinking about dinner
since we haven’t had an official date.” Isaac’s light brown eyes sparkled and
his smile was infectious.

Jayden returned the grin. “That would be great, since I’m starving. I
promise we won’t be at the hospital long. I called a little bit after lunch and
unfortunately she hasn’t woken up yet. I still want to see her though, so… I’m
sorry…”

“No, Jayden, don’t apologize. You should see her even if she isn’t
responding right now. I’m in no rush, we’ve got time.” Isaac took Jayden’s
hand and put it to his lips.



Jayden gasped from the contact, and his breath hitched. He’d been aroused
since their embrace earlier in the morning and couldn’t get the naughty
thoughts out of his mind. Wanting Isaac, he leaned forward and pressed his
mouth on top of his. When they connected, energy surged through his veins
and straight to his groin. “I know, but I am.” Jayden grasped his chin, pulling
it closer to his face, kissing him again, this time with tongue. He pulled away
temporarily, breathing hard, not breaking their stare. “I want you so bad,
Isaac. I know this might be a little forward, but… I want to stay with you if
that’s all right.”

“Of course it is, and like I said, we don’t have to rush, Jayden. I want our
first time together to be as close to perfect as possible.” Isaac moved his head
forward, pressing it against Jayden’s. “I’d be happy spending the night just
kissing and exploring your body. I want to make you comfortable with me.”

Jayden’s cock jumped in his trousers, hearing Isaac talk. It would be
especially hard to keep his hands off of him for the duration of the evening.
“I’m already comfortable with you, Isaac.” Jayden ran his fingertip over his
lips.

Isaac took the tip and lightly bit it. “While making love, Jayden.” He tilted
his head and planted light kisses on Jayden’s lips, cheek, and chin.

Oh damn.
Feeling Isaac’s mouth on him caused Jayden’s brain to short circuit. His

dick throbbed and ached for Isaac to be inside him. “God, Isaac, I swear if you
keep talking like that to me, I will spontaneously combust.”

“Me too, kid. Let’s get out of here before I take you in this front seat and
give security quite the show.”

 
* * * *

 
Instead of going to the fanciest restaurant, Jayden requested they go to

one of his favorite Mexican places near his home. Isaac seemed more than
happy to make the detour, since he mentioned craving authentic tacos or
burritos and because both of them wanted to enjoy the rest of the evening,
Jayden felt this was the best solution.

Jayden ran in and ordered four steak tacos with guacamole, salsa, and
chips. Due to the amount of people in the small restaurant, Jayden didn’t
leave for at least fifteen minutes.

“Whew, they were crowded, as usual. It will be worth it, I promise.” Jayden
placed the bag between them and closed the door.

“I’m sure it will. It smells divine. Do you think we should wait until we get
back to my place or go on and eat in the car?” Isaac cocked an eyebrow.

Jayden removed his glasses. “If you don’t mind, we really should eat now.
Not saying it won’t taste as good but if you’re truly as hungry as I am…”



“I don’t mind at all. Let’s eat. We only had salads for lunch, so I am
famished.” Isaac took his tacos from Jayden.

“So am I. I hope you enjoy it. They have sour cream on them as you asked
with guacamole, cilantro, and queso fresco.” Jayden placed the Cokes in the
cup holder and unwrapped his first taco.

“Mhmm… Jayden, this is delicious. What is the name of this place?” Isaac
moved his head to look at the sign. “This might be the best taco I’ve had in a
while.”

Jayden bit part of his as well, enjoying the taste of the cream and cilantro.
“I told you. This is good eating and well, Mexicans don’t charge a lot for
good food either.” He patted the corner of his mouth with a napkin.

Isaac finished his first taco and nodded. “Really good. I’m glad you
suggested this. Would you like to stop at home to grab clothes or
something?”

“Yeah, that would be good, so we can go to work together in the morning
without stopping here. I can’t wait to see where you live, Isaac.” Jayden
popped the rest of his meal into his mouth. He really enjoyed his food, but he
had to admit to eating faster so they could get to Isaac’s place.

“This is my second home. The main house is mine and Debra’s for now.
I’m letting her have it while I move permanently into my condo close to
downtown.” Isaac grabbed the second taco.

Jayden’s ears perked up hearing that. “You have a place near the Loop?”
“Yep, the place I’m taking you to is on Lake Shore Drive in one of the new

condos near Wacker Drive. I purchased it last year, and I love it. Very low
maintenance, I have maid service, it’s secure, and only a few steps to the lake.
I mostly stay there when I work longer hours at Denton. I haven’t really done
that since before Christmas, however.”

“Mhm… And how much would a place like that cost to rent?” Jayden
wondered for himself, so he could look into it once Mr. Murdock’s house
closed in a couple of months.

“I don’t rent. I paid for it outright. The house Debra and I have was a gift
from her parents. We’ve never had a mortgage, so I was able to save up and
buy my place out of pocket, free and clear. It was kind of steep but well worth
it.”

“Over a million? Something that close to the lake has to be expensive.”
“No. I got an opening special. My one bedroom was seven hundred twenty

five thousand. The only expenses I have are the condo fees which are nine
sixty a month.”

Jayden’s eyes bulged, and he cleared his throat. Mr. Murdock left him a
nice sum and even with the sale of the house, the money he would spend on
the senior apartments for mom and Bertha would eat most of that up. “Oh…
Well, maybe not. I think I’ll just continue to look in the south loop.”



Isaac wiped his mouth. “The south loop is gorgeous and very affordable,
but if you’re going to work at a place like Rosario, you’ll be far away.
They’re based on the south side right?”

“Yes, but I thought I’d train it there. The Midway train goes to that side of
town, and I could take another bus.”

“You don’t want a car?” Isaac tilted his head, eyeing him.
“If I had one I’d probably leave it parked to save on gas.” Jayden grabbed

all the papers, throwing them in a plastic bag. “Plus, traffic getting out there
would probably be an issue, so public transit is the best bet.”

“Or…” Isaac slinked his arm around Jayden’s neck, gripping the sides,
“You can come work for Denton and be right here. I know what you said, but
I have to agree with old Silas a little. You’ll be giving up a huge opportunity.”

“Oh, Isaac.” Jayden clicked his teeth, shaking his head. “We’re not going
back there, okay? I’m not going to work for Denton, end of story. Even if it’s
not Rosario, I’ll find another smaller company to work for.” Jayden leaned
forward, pressing his lips on top of Isaac’s again. “It’s for the best, Mr.
Bridges. Now, are you ready to go?”

Isaac sighed and returned the peck. “I am very ready. Let’s make these
stops and get back to my place.”

After Jayden stopped by his apartment to grab clothing for tomorrow, they
headed back to Saint Anthony’s to see his mother. Isaac offered to wait in the
car until he returned which was more than okay with Jayden. He actually
preferred to have a few minutes alone to talk with momma.

“Bertha?” Jayden stepped in quietly, seeing his “other momma” on the
side of the bed, reading the bible to his mother.

“Oh hello, baby.” She removed her glasses and turned around, kissing him
on the cheek. “I told you not to come every night, honey. She hasn’t woken up
just yet.”

Jayden nodded and patted her hand. “I know, but I miss her a lot, and I want
to make sure she hears my voice every day and knows I’m here for her.”

Bertha grabbed her cane and pushed herself up from the side of the bed.
“She knows, son. You have a job, school, and a new man to take care of. And
where is the handsome one, anyway?”

Jayden chuckled and took her place next to his mother. “He’s waiting in
the car, so I won’t stay long. We’re, um…” The heat rushed to Jayden’s
cheeks. Should he tell Bertha about his plan to spend the night with Isaac?
“We’re going out for a while.”

Bertha adjusted the blue bonnet on her head. “That’s wonderful, and then
what? I hope he’s taking you home with him tonight. You don’t need to be
alone anymore, Jayden.”

Jayden nibbled on his lip and dropped his head. “Um, yes, he is. I didn’t
want to discuss that with you but since you said something…”



“I don’t know why, honey. Your mother and I want you to be happy, first
and foremost. I’m glad you’re finally seeing what I’m saying about old folks
taking care of each other. You need a man of your own and allow me and
Lydia to grow old and move on to the heavens if God plans it. You’re too
young to be worried about things you can’t control. Now, speak to your
momma and get on outta here.” Bertha slowly limped to the door and opened
it. “I’m going to the waiting room for a bit, okay?”

“Yes, ma’am.” Jayden smiled sweetly and turned back to face his mother.
He grabbed his rosary and pulled it from underneath his collar. “Momma, I’m
here with you, okay? I hope you hear my prayers.” Gently, he gripped her
hand, rubbing it against his face. Momma’s warm, soft hands soothed him.
Jayden hated seeing her laid up in bed like this.

“Dear God, please bless my mother, Bertha, and my lover, Isaac Bridges.
We only want to be your faithful servants and ask that you forgive us our
transgressions. Show us the way to go to bring honor and glory to your name
and we give thanks in the name of Jesus… Amen.” Jayden kissed the cross
then his mom’s forehead. “I love you, mi madre, so much. Please, I miss you. I
need you to come out of this deep sleep so you can see me happy with a man
I’m falling in love with. You promised me you’d be here.” Jayden sniffed,
fighting the tears from flowing from his eyes. He moistened his lips and
closed his eyes a minute, trying to keep from sobbing. “I’m graduating soon,
Momma, and then I’ll be looking for a job. I’m not going to work at Denton. I
decided not to so I can be available if you and Bertha need me.”

Jayden wiped a stray tear with his free hand. “Plus, Isaac is my former boss
there. He’s the man I brought here with me the other night. I’m falling hard
for him, Momma. Really hard. We have a lot of things to learn about one
another, but I know we’ll get there eventually. So, please, Momma Lydia,
please…come out of this for me, okay? I miss seeing those pretty eyes and
hearing you talk about George Lopez reruns.” He laughed through the sobs.
“I’ll come over and watch the old shows with you too, we’ll go to church on
Sundays, and have dinner together as a family, just please come back to me,
Momma. I need you more than ever now. I love you very much, mi madre…mi
amor. Wake up for your one and only son, Momma. You have way too much
to live for.”

Jayden got up from the bed, wiping his cheeks of moisture and kissing his
mom lightly on the head. The doctor said talking with her might bring her
out, but so far that hadn’t done the trick. Despite this, he knew he had to keep
trying, and he hoped his efforts would eventually see her through.

Dear God, I can’t lose her. Not now, not ever.

Chapter Eighteen
 



Isaac drummed his fingers on the wheel and whistled to the music coming
through his speakers. Being close to Jayden, kissing and holding him, excited
Isaac, and he couldn’t wait to take his new man to bed.

Damn.
Yeah, he’d said he would be happy with just holding him for the night,

exploring his body without going further, but how would he be able to keep
that promise?

Isaac closed his eyes and ran his hands over the leather material when the
tune changed from dance to slow. Quickly, his thoughts reverted to what he’d
do with Jayden and for how long. How he wanted to make his first encounter
special, slow, and intimate. Isaac craved to fully make love to Jayden and treat
him differently than any man he’d ever been with. This would, of course,
mean exercising restraint which he’d done so well over the past three or four
months. Isaac wasn’t sure he could do this any longer, knowing the man
would be right there with him for the rest of the night.

Jayden asked to stay with me?
Isaac figured that could only mean Jayden wanted more than just the initial

niceties and exploring he’d spoken about earlier. At least Isaac hoped so.
Sleeping with Jayden and not actually having sex would be too hard,
especially with all the kisses they’d exchanged the whole day.

“Whew, hi.” Jayden popped his head in the window and opened the door,
jumping in the front seat. Visibly upset, he waved his hands in front of his
face and sniffed. “I’m sorry. I talked with her, and then I lost it. I got very
emotional, and Bertha had to console me.” Jayden shook his head and wiped
the moisture from his cheeks.

Isaac only nodded and grabbed his handkerchief from his inside jacket
pocket. He reached over, dabbing under his eyes and planting kisses under his
eyelids. “It’s okay, Jayden, no apologies necessary.” Isaac’s heart slumped
slightly when he figured Jayden might not want anything more than cuddling
for the evening. He’d just have to deal, and as long as Jayden was with him
was all that mattered.

Jayden kissed him lightly on the lips and ran his hand over Isaac’s jawline.
“Thank you, Isaac. Now let’s go home. I want to spend the rest of the night
with you and forget things for a little while.”

Isaac bowed his head and kissed Jayden’s wrist. “No worries, love. I intend
to do just that.”

Isaac couldn’t have flown home any faster, ignoring the speed limit and
several traffic lights to get back to his condo on Lake Shore Drive. Good
thing he knew a couple of shortcuts to avoid busier streets and the rush hour.

With his hand on Jayden’s thigh for the duration of the trip, Isaac couldn’t
help but control the thoughts weighing on his mind. Sex with Jayden, anything
with Jayden would be wonderful as long as they both enjoyed it. He needed to



respect Jayden’s wishes if he wanted to slow down a little, and he would
despite the pressure in his groin to fill Jayden to the brim.

As soon as he unlocked the door, he waved Jayden inside, carrying his own
briefcase and Jayden’s duffle bag. He flicked on the lights and dropped
everything near the staircase, ogling his man’s backside from a distance.

Mmph.
Isaac moistened his lips and grabbed Jayden from behind, pulling him in

against his own body. “I’ve wanted you since the very first time I saw you.”
Isaac breathed into Jayden’s ear and lightly nibbled on his earlobe. He
wrapped his arms around Jayden’s waist, holding him there for Jayden to feel
his desire. His erection poked through his slacks, desperately wanting to get
in between Jayden’s taut thighs. Isaac knew the moment he did it would feel
like heaven.

Jayden flinched, leaned back, and moved slightly so Isaac’s crotch lined up
with his buttocks. “Me too, believe it or not, though I knew better than to say
anything about it.” Jayden shifted in Isaac’s arms and gently pecked his lips. “I
want you, Isaac. More than anything right now.” At the end of his sentence, he
lifted Isaac’s chin. Jayden pressed his lips on top of Isaac’s, forcing his tongue
in between.

Isaac reciprocated with the same intensity and lifted Jayden from the floor,
cradling his firm ass in his hands. Hearing Jayden say how much he wanted
him caused even more ache in his lower extremities. He moaned into his
embrace, gripping his hips through Jayden’s tight trousers. “I want you too,
Jayden. I’ve never wanted anyone so damn bad in my life.” Isaac sucked in a
breath, engulfing Jayden’s mouth once again.

Jayden accepted, gasped, and braced his arms onto Isaac’s shoulders. He
heaved in air and stopped abruptly, staring at Isaac wide-eyed while he
loosened his ponytail. “Then show me, lover. Make me see what you’re
feeling.”

“Sure will, babe.” Isaac grinned and placed Jayden back on the floor
without breaking their mutual gaze. In one swoop, he shoved Jayden’s jacket
off his shoulders, allowing it to fall haplessly onto the floor. “I can’t wait to
see this body naked. I’ve dreamt about it.”

“You too?” Jayden shucked Isaac’s blazer from his shoulders and started
on his tie, continually pecking his lips as he did so. “I thought I was perverted
for dreaming about you with no clothes on.”

“Of course not, but then again, nothing wrong with being sort of a perv,
right?” Isaac unbuckled Jayden’s belt and slid his slacks from his waist.
“Damn, so beautiful.” Immediately, Isaac rubbed the obvious hard-on through
Jayden’s boxer briefs, toying with his ball sack. “I can’t wait to taste you,
Jayden.”

Jayden’s breath hitched while he removed Isaac’s shirt. “Neither can I, or



to return the favor.” Jayden inched down, licking a space on Isaac’s neck
while he loosened his belt. “I don’t know what I’m doing, but maybe you’ll
teach me?”

“With pleasure.” Isaac gritted his teeth and brought his lover closer for
another kiss. Their tongues thrashed against each other, fighting for
prominence in each other ’s mouths. Isaac groaned, snapping buttons on
Jayden’s oxford shirt, revealing his chest. “No worries, I’ll buy you a new
one.”

“Do you hear me complaining?” Jayden helped with the task, tearing it
away from his own body. He tossed it into the growing pile of clothing to the
left of the doorway.

When Isaac caught sight of his lover ’s body, his eyes bulged. A beautifully
muscled chest, not overly bulky, smooth, tanned, with ink underneath his
pierced navel. He was curious to know what that sign meant, but he’d ask
later. Right now, he wanted to finish getting Jayden undressed. “Wow, the
navel…the tattoo…” Isaac brought him in again, thrusting his tongue in
between Jayden’s lips.

“Both gifts to myself when I turned twenty-one. You’re the first and only
one that will ever see them.” Jayden returned the kiss with more passion and
intensity. He stooped down, and removed his shoes and his pants from his
ankles. He tossed them both aside and moved back into position. “Now it’s
your turn, Mr. Bridges. I’m only seeing half of you nude, and I want to see
more.”

“Of course.” Isaac did the same, throwing his garments and loafers beside
Jayden’s. “And now, since I want our first time to be comfortable.” Isaac
lifted Jayden in his arms and stepped closer to the staircase. “To my
bedroom, love. I’ll give you the grand tour of the place later.”

Jayden smiled wryly, laying his head on Isaac’s shoulder. “Yes sir.” He
attached his lips to Isaac’s once again and traced his mouth with the tip of his
tongue.

Isaac moaned into the kiss, feeling quite a jolt in his already tight
underwear. “I know it makes me feel old, but damnit I’m turned on when you
call me sir.”

 
* * * *

 
Excited and jumpy about what was to come, Jayden completely ignored the

décor of Isaac’s condo and instead concentrated on their heated embrace.
With each kiss, Jayden’s heart fluttered and his stomach was in knots over
what was to happen.

When they reached the top, Isaac carried him into the large bedroom with
the four-poster bed, dropping him lightly onto the mattress. With a wild look



in his eyes, he hovered over Jayden, rubbing his covered erection against
Jayden’s inner thigh.

Oh God.
Jayden licked his lips, never breaking the gaze between him and Isaac. He

ogled Isaac’s caramel body, loving how firm and perfectly built he was in all
the right places. Perfect pecs, the lines and valleys that led to his rock hard
abs, the man was a living Greek god, and Jayden couldn’t help but be
impressed. He toyed with Isaac’s boxers, tracing the seam, desperately
wanting to see what was underneath the black fabric. “Are you going to take
these off for me?” Jayden knew he would but wanted to see it sooner rather
than later.

“Yes, but I wanted to stare at this lovely body I’ve dreamed about for
months. I want to study it…” Isaac dragged his long finger from the tip of
Jayden’s chin down his neck and onto his collarbone. “I want to know every
part…” Isaac leaned down and placed a light peck on Jayden’s Adam’s apple.
“Every nook…” Isaac trailed down to the center of Jayden’s chest with his
nose while his finger pinched Jayden’s nipple.

“Ugnnhh…” Jayden winced, and his cock sprung a leak. Damn he wanted
this man so bad, but Isaac seemed totally content with playing this way. “Isaac,
please…”

“Every crevice…” Isaac continued to move down with his nose and lips to
the space in between Jayden’s navel and waist. His tongue fiddled with the
gold ring while he gently dragged his fingertips against Jayden’s skin.

“Ooh, Isaac… Oh God… Please…” Jayden clawed the covers and
squirmed underneath his touches. “You’re gonna make me suffer for making
you wait, right? Oh God, please don’t, I can’t…”

“No suffering… I told you, just exploring. I want to make you completely
comfortable.” Isaac circled his belly button with his tongue and dropped
lower until he got to Jayden’s waistband. Isaac didn’t bother removing
Jayden’s boxers, instead, he dipped some more, nuzzling a space on the side
of his erection. He licked it through the fabric, suckled and nibbled on that
spot while running his fingers over Jayden’s nut sack.

“Fuuu….Oh God, Isaac… Please…” Jayden gnashed his teeth, and his eyes
rolled up into his head. His whole brain turned to mush from what Isaac was
doing to him. “Damn, Isaac…you’re gonna make me come, I swear… Oh
God. I’m not gonna last.”

Isaac ignored his pleas and went on with his oral assault, suckling and
licking through the material as he saw fit. After a couple of short moments,
Isaac finally slid Jayden’s boxers from his body and tossed them aside.
“You’re so damn beautiful.” His voice was raspy, filled with need. Isaac went
back to work, taking one of Jayden’s jewels in between his lips while he
lightly squeezed the other between his fingers.



Jayden banged his head against the mattress, clenching his teeth tightly
together. No words, only moans and heavy breathing coming from his mouth.
Isaac knew just how to torture him and make him feel bad for holding out.
Jesus. He never wanted to say so many curse words in his life until now.
Good thing he’d taken the rosary off in the car beforehand. He’d never be
able to face his pastor ever again.

Isaac licked the space underneath his balls and moved back upwards,
running his tongue over Jayden’s pearling cock head. He dipped in once and
then again before sliding his whole mouth completely over Jayden’s dick
without effort.

Jayden gulped hard and closed his eyes, wanting to fight off the impending
explosion. The minute he opened them up, he saw colors, bursting stars on
the dark ceiling, and his groin ached from the pressure. Jayden clutched the
sheets, pulling them from the corners of the bed. Once again, his jaw
clenched, and he heaved in air, wanting to get a grip. He wanted this to last
and not come so prematurely. After all, they hadn’t even done the deed.

Isaac let go with a pop and gripped Jayden’s shaft in his soft hands. “Come
for me, Jayden… I wanna taste your sweet juices, baby. Now, don’t hold
back.” Isaac swallowed him whole again, slurping and groaning as he worked.

Damn.
The dirty talk, that deep voice he’d come to adore. How could he not give

him what he wanted? Jayden desired to come too. Not able to hold on, he
bucked off the bed, fucking Isaac’s mouth with his cock. The trembles set in
along with the rumblings in his groin, desperately wanting relief. “Ughh…”
Jayden thrashed more and in a rush, he exploded, shooting long strings of
heat down Isaac’s throat as requested.

His mind went blank, forgetting about Isaac’s soon to be ex, Denton and
Associates, Silas, Jr., the cute Dalton Spears, everything in his brain went
down a hole in a matter of seconds. And all the sexual tension, fear, and
disappointment about the past went along with it. Jayden breathed in deeply
and exhaled, not able to move after this experience. He’d never been so
aroused and titillated by one person in his life. Isaac did that for him, made
him giddy, happy, and turned him on like no one else.

“Damn, baby…” Isaac moved up and pressed his wet lips on Jayden’s,
sharing cum with him. “I knew you had it in you.”

Jayden only gawked at Isaac a minute before bringing him in for another
lingering embrace. He wanted nothing more than for Isaac to be inside him
right now, making love to him as he wanted. Lord knew both of them had
been waiting long enough for this night. Why put it off any longer?

Much to Jayden’s dismay, Isaac moved again. Isaac kept his hand tightly
wound around Jayden’s cock, still pumping and caressing the tip. He dropped
his head, pressing light kisses on Jayden’s cheeks, chin, and throat.



“Isaac…” Jayden moistened his lips and stared at the ceiling in a haze from
the past few minutes. He pulled Isaac’s other arm, wanting his face close
again. “Isaac… I want you here… What…” Jayden turned his head, left to
right and gripped the side of the mattress.

Isaac continued dropping down on his body with kisses, nibbles, and pecks,
toying with his nipples, his navel, using his nose, lips, and teeth. When he
arrived at Jayden’s crotch again, he spent only a couple minutes there before
moving between his thighs. He pushed Jayden’s legs apart, licking Jayden’s
small rosebud and thrusting his tongue inside along with his finger.

“Is…Isaac… Ohh God…” Jayden breathed heavily and squirmed from the
feeling of Isaac’s mouth on him. Although he enjoyed this full body assault,
he desperately desired Isaac to be inside him.

Isaac only groaned, not bothering to stop his plan. He moved on to
Jayden’s legs, making the journey to his hips with the same kisses and onto
his knees. Obviously he intended to carry out this exploration completely
without letting up.

Jayden’s eyes fluttered and he grasped the sheets tighter under his nails.
His erection came to life once again from Isaac’s ministrations. If he had the
strength to move, he’d tackle Isaac and make him stop to fuck him as he
wanted. Jayden thoroughly enjoyed every minute of this but couldn’t wait to
be filled by his lover. “Isaac, oh God…you’re…”

Isaac kissed both ankles and held them in his hands. He did the same to the
soles of his feet before taking each toe in between his lips. “You ready for
me now?”

Jayden moved his head to look up at Isaac, noticing the wicked grin. “I’ve
been ready, Isaac. This felt amazing, but I need you in me, now. Right fucking
now!”

Isaac sucked the last toe and laughed, placing both of his feet back on the
bed. He got up and walked over to the nightstand, grabbing the lube and
condoms. “Gotcha all riled up, huh?” He hovered back over Jayden, placing
both items on the right of his head. “Believe me, I am too.” He pecked
Jayden’s lips and slid his underwear down from his waist.

Jayden gasped at the sight of Isaac’s cock, standing proud between his legs,
long and thick, embedded within a patch of small, black curls and leaking pre-
cum from the slit. “Jesus.” Jayden reached for it, swirling the liquid over the
tip, taking some for himself.

Isaac crouched over him, feeling for the latex on the bed. “Finally… You
just don’t know how long I’ve wanted this.” He sheathed himself and
squeezed the contents of the tube onto his fingers. “You sure you’re ready,
love? I’m not gonna lie. It will hurt a little at first.” Isaac rubbed Jayden’s
tight pucker. “But I’ll prep you.”

Jayden nodded, his breaths turning into pants as he watched Isaac push a



finger, then two inside him. He winced and nibbled on his bottom lip. Yes, it
was painful but not enough to stop. “I know, and you’ve prepped me enough,
damnit. I want you inside me, Isaac. I want to feel you in me.”

Isaac laughed and leaned down, planting a single kiss on Jayden’s lips.
“Just a little more to make it as painless as possible, love.” Isaac continued
his task and slipped another finger in.

Jayden gnashed his teeth and pushed out, feeling the pressure but wanting
more. “Isaac—oh God, now, please…” In his mind, he was fully ready for this
moment and didn’t need to be stretched any further.

“Yeah?” Isaac breathed heavy, meeting his gaze with a look of desire on
his face. He grasped Jayden’s leg, placing it over his shoulder. “You sure?”
Isaac lightly kissed Jayden’s ankle, positioning himself at Jayden’s puckered
entry.

“Yes… I…Ooh yes…” Jayden grit his teeth, feeling Isaac slowly press
inside him. Tears welled in his eyes, and he licked his lips. He pushed out,
sucked in his breath, and clawed the sheets. The discomfort, the burn,
excruciating, but he didn’t care, Jayden wanted more.

“Mhm, damn, Jayden, you’re so tight. You sure you’re okay, babe?” Isaac
slid in some more, building a rhythm with his thrusts.

“Yes.” Jayden closed his eyes and reached for his lover. With every
movement, Jayden got more and more comfortable with the pressure. The
pain lessened, and the pleasure heightened. He could feel himself ready to
come again but wanted to hold on as long as he possibly could.

Isaac placed a hand on either side of Jayden’s head. He rocked into Jayden,
nuzzling his nose and lightly kissing his lips with each movement. He
breathed heavily and beads of sweat multiplied on his brow. “You feel so
good, Jayden… I knew it would be amazing, but…wow…”

Jayden only nodded and wrapped his arms around Isaac’s neck. He nuzzled
a spot on Isaac’s throat, inhaling the strong scent of his cologne. He caught on
to Isaac’s movements and met them with ones of his own. “Oh God, Isaac, I’m
so close right now.”

“Me too, lover.” Isaac pushed in again, slow at first then sped up the pace.
“I don’t know how much longer I’ll last.”

 
* * * *

 
Isaac pushed into Jayden, loving the heat surrounding him. As much as he

enjoyed the moment, he knew he wouldn’t be able to fend off the explosion
hovering on the horizon. Just as he suspected, being inside Jayden did feel
like heaven. No other man he’d ever been with made him feel like this.
Perhaps it was the fact Jayden was a virgin but regardless, Isaac sensed
himself slipping into a love haze. This soon? He couldn’t believe he was



ready to say the four letter word but with each move he made in between
Jayden’s taut thighs, he was ready to scream it.

“Isaac, oh God…yes…sh…” Jayden engulfed his lips again, sucking his
tongue and clawing his back.

Both of them were still in motion, causing the bed to hit the wall, making a
beat. Smells of their natural scents and colognes mixed, lingered in the air
along with the sounds of heavy breathing and the slapping of flesh.

Isaac reluctantly broke the kiss when the pressure was too great to ignore.
His jaws clenched, and the shudders wracked his body. Isaac had reached his
peak and couldn’t hold on any more. Instead of pulling out, however, he chose
to remain inside Jayden, filling the condom with steady streams of liquid. He
gasped and locked lips with Jayden while his hand pumped his lover ’s cock to
get him off. It didn’t take much to bring him to a climax and make him come
again, shooting strings on Isaac and himself.

“Oh God… Isaac…ugh!” Jayden trembled violently under Isaac’s touches,
losing all his control with Isaac’s pumping.

When all had been exhausted, Isaac exhaled, pressing his lips and forehead
against Jayden’s. One kiss, followed by another, and then he put his hand up to
his mouth, sucking the remnants of Jayden off of each finger. His eyes met
Jayden’s again when he gave him some. “That was amazing, everything I’d
hoped it to be and more.”

“Mhmm…” Jayden accepted the offering and softly kissed Isaac’s lips. “I
love you, Mr. Bridges.” He pulled him in by his shoulders, still ogling him
with that look of adoration.

“I love you too, Jayden DeMario, and I’ll never love another.”
 

Epilogue
 
“Yes, that’s it. You’re doing great, Jayden. These pictures are gonna be

awesome for the shoot.” The photographer Adair hired for the new clothing
ad encouraged Jayden. It still didn’t make him any less nervous, especially
modeling with no shirt on. Still, he felt it was a bold step in a new direction
for him. After all, so much had changed since he started at Denton months
ago.

Jayden raised his chin when the assistant moved his head to the right and
when the lady complimented him on his beauty, he couldn’t help but blush.

“Thank you.” He mouthed to her and slightly lifted his chin. When the
photographer told him to turn his head, his eyes met Isaac’s, and he winked in
response. “I love you.” Jayden flashed a wry smile.

Isaac nodded and mouthed it back, looking dapper in his three piece cream
suit with matching tie. No matter what the weather, he always dressed



impeccably well. Jayden was lucky to have such a handsome man on his arm.
He’d fallen head over heels for Isaac Bridges and didn’t regret it one bit.

“Okay, that’s a wrap.” The photographer walked up to Jayden, grasping his
shoulders. “You were wonderful. Please say you’ll work with me just one
more time. I have an artistic shoot that could use someone with your bone
structure. Your face and body are magnificent.”

Jayden picked up his T-shirt from the floor, yanking it over his head. “I’ll
consider it… And I’m sorry, your name is?”

“Darren. Darren McCade. Do you mind if we exchange numbers and
perhaps I could take you out to dinner sometime?” Without breaking the
stare, he removed his phone from his side pocket, handing it to Jayden.

“Perhaps just e-mails will suffice. I’m a taken man, actually.” Jayden toyed
with his hair, raking the curls.

“Wow, really? That’s too bad. All right then. The e-mail will do, just as
long as I’m able to contact you for the shoot. I hope I can convince you to do
it.”

Jayden grinned, thinking it wouldn’t be such a bad idea. He was always so
shy but lately being with someone as charismatic as Isaac brought him out of
his shell. “I promise you, I’ll give it more than a thought.”

Mrs. Paisley, the marketing manager, walked up to them and tapped Jayden
on the shoulder. “I knew you could do it, young man. You looked amazing in
our clothing and don’t forget, whenever you’re ready to shop at the new
boutique opening in the mall next month, let me know. I’ll make sure you get
treated to anything you like.” She handed him an envelope.

“Well thank you very much, ma’am. I hope they turn out well.” Jayden
accepted it and shook her hand.

“No, thank you, Jayden. You really made my day by doing this.”
“You’re welcome, Mrs. Paisley. If you two will excuse me.” Jayden walked

in the other direction, heading toward Isaac who’d been watching the shoot
along with Silas, Jr. and several others, including Dalton Spears. Normally
doing something other than presenting to a large group would make him
nervous but once he got started, he forgot about everyone around him.

“Well, how do you think I did?” Jayden pressed a small kiss on his lips and
wrapped his arms around Isaac’s neck.

Isaac flashed the pearly whites, his light brown eyes gleaming. “You
looked amazing. I wish I could’ve taken you right there.”

“Oh really? You know, we could fulfill your desire and my fantasy by…”
Jayden pecked his mouth again, loving the taste of mint and hazelnut coffee.

Obviously aroused, Isaac closed the space between them, pulling Jayden in
by the waist. “I’d love that, but it might be too early in the day. Wouldn’t want
anyone to walk in on us while we seal the deal.” He winked. “Perhaps later,
after we finish the auto manufacturer’s proposal?”



Jayden bowed his head once and pressed his body against Isaac’s. He
sucked in a breath, inhaling Isaac’s cologne. He always smelled so good, it
was hard to ignore. “Yes, if you say so, Mr. Bridges. Then afterwards you can
come home with me, and we’ll have a quiet dinner together?”

“That would be great, and I’ll cook. Hey…” Isaac palmed his chin and
planted a light peck on Jayden’s mouth. “You sure you won’t reconsider Silas,
Sr.’s offer to work here? A lot of people have said how happy they are for us
and, well, I’ll miss seeing your cute ass walking around this office.”

“You’ll see my cute butt outside the office. My mind’s been made up since
April, Isaac. I’m taking the job with Rosario as their marketer. They’re giving
me a fabulous opportunity to head their team from my apartment. I mean, if
you had the chance to do that, would you pass that up?”

Isaac cocked an eyebrow and sighed. “No, but they really aren’t paying you
a whole hell of a lot. I’m just glad we’re moving in together at the end of the
year, so I can have a little more peace of mind about that contract they
offered. It’s half the amount we would’ve given you.”

Jayden covered his ears. “Ugh… Stop it already. I’m fine with it. It’s a
telecommuter job, and I only go in when we have big meetings or do
presentations. For now, it’s the perfect gig for me to be available to mi madre
when she needs me. I’m close to her senior living building, I won’t have to
worry about travel, and I’m not a subject of the rumor mill. There’s so many
things more important than money, Isaac. I’ve achieved most of what I wanted
to do before I started here. I moved from Humboldt, I have a job I’m going to
love, I got my own place near the Loop, mi madre is getting better every day,
and I know she’ll be well cared for in the senior village, and… I have a new
man who I love very very much.”

Isaac lifted Jayden from the floor, hugging him tight. “Yes, you are right.
You did accomplish a lot in these few months, babe. I couldn’t be happier for
you. All right, I’ll stop with the complaints. I’m just going to miss working
with you here at the office. Silas, Jr. and I have big plans. Now we have to
look for a new intern.”

“I’m sure you’ll find one who will suffice. I gave you a list of candidates
from Roosevelt who’d be interested in working here once you take over.
They’re all brilliant.”

“None of them are as brilliant, or as beautiful, as you.” Isaac traced his
cheeks, bringing him in for a passionate lip lock.

Jayden reciprocated, not caring about anyone around them. He held on
tightly, thrusting his tongue deep into his lover ’s mouth. Jayden shifted his
body slightly, feeling Isaac’s erection mate with his through the denim. He
groaned into his embrace and reluctantly broke the kiss. Jayden stared at
Isaac starry eyed and bit his lip. “Thank you…for everything.”

“No, love…thank you.”



 
* * * *

 
“Yes, mi madre, I’m all settled in. I can’t wait for you to see it either.”

Jayden spoke with his mother over the phone. He eyed Isaac from across the
desk. “I’m sorry,” he mouthed, smiling in response.

Isaac bowed his head and closed the folder on his desk. They’d done
everything they could for this big proposal that he’d be presenting with
Jayden at his side. It would be his last one as senior account manager before
taking over the title as partner at Denton, Bridges and Associates, fulfilling a
lifelong dream of his since he started here at the firm. Sure, he didn’t get the
ultimate revenge on Silas, Sr., but he’d gotten so much more instead. He
came out of the closet, his best friend Debra was able to start her own
business with her soon-to-be husband, and more importantly, he met the most
charming and intelligent person to be his life partner. Isaac never thought in a
million years he’d be as happy as he was now. If only his lover would work
with him then everything would truly be perfect.

“Si, Momma. Yes, Isaac and I are doing fine. Hopefully we can stop by this
weekend. We don’t have many plans right now. I’ll make sure I drop by
before Monday. Yes…all right then, Momma, I’ll call you tomorrow, okay?
Love you, we’re about to leave work in a little bit. Yes, ma’am. Okay, bye.”
Jayden sighed and placed the phone on the desk. “Sorry, she was telling me
about her neighbors at the senior apartments. Thanks so much for helping me
find that place. I love that they have staff and security twenty-four hours a
day.”

“No problem, babe. Your mom and Bertha should be very happy there too.
It’s not a nursing home, so they’re able to still do most things for themselves.
I’d been looking into a place like that for my parents when they both got sick.
You know how older people are. They want to still be independent, and this
place allows that freedom.”

“Yes, that’s the biggest thing both of my mothers mentioned.” Jayden
laughed. “So…” Jayden glanced down at the desk and back at Isaac. “Are we
done, lover?” Jayden loosened his tie and removed the holder from his long
black strands. “You ready to…close a deal?”

Isaac licked his lips and got up from his chair, coming around his desk to
meet Jayden. “I sure am, babe. I even came prepared.” Isaac fiddled in his
pockets and pulled a small bottle of lube.

“Well…” Jayden slipped off his jacket and tossed it on the desk. “I
suppose you mean business then, Mr. Bridges.”

“I always do, my love… Always do.”
 
 



The End
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