BLURB:
Malcolm is shocked and hurt when he realizes Guy is seeing another man. He believed they were happy and he was waiting, not always patiently, for the time they could move in together. Guy has no idea that Malcolm knows about the other man and Malcolm is trying to decide what he should do. He dreads giving up the man he loves, but doesn’t believe he can possibly share him with someone else.
Then Guy changes their plans at the last minute and invites Malcolm to his place for dinner, informing Malcolm he has something to tell him. Malcolm fears what that might be, but can he force Guy to be honest with him?
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Chapter One
Malcolm watched as Guy walked away, whistling cheerfully as he did so, hands casually in his pockets as if he didn't have a care in the world. Perhaps as far as Guy was concerned he didn't, but Malcolm wondered how that could be when Guy was keeping secrets from the man he claimed to love.
Only last night, Guy had held Malcolm in his arms and declared how very much he was loved, how Malcolm was Guy's whole world. Malcolm had so wanted to believe Guy; he needed to believe the man that he loved with all his heart and soul. Much to his great sorrow and abiding despair, he couldn't. So Malcolm pasted a smile on his lips and tasted ash as he told Guy that he loved him too, and that he always would. That he had never loved anyone as he loved Guy. True words; words that should have been joyously spoken, not given in despair and thrown away on stony ground to lie untended and uncared for.
For once not reading Malcolm properly, not seeing his lover's hidden pain, Guy had merely smiled his pleasure and kissed and caressed Malcolm. Malcolm allowed the intimacy with a passion borne of pain and not joy.
Guy had slept peacefully afterward, arms wrapped around Malcolm, his head resting on Malcolm's chest. Malcolm, however, was unable to settle and lay awake watching Guy sleep, wondering how Guy could sleep the sleep of the innocent when Malcolm knew his lover was guilty of deception.
Malcolm couldn't understand what had gone wrong, what had caused Guy to need the love of another. Guy had seemed so content, so happy in his relationship with Malcolm. Malcolm's mind drifted back to the day when he thought all his dreams had come true...
It had been ten months ago. He and Guy were close friends and spent a lot of their free time together. They had just finished dinner at their favorite restaurant and were walking through the park, heading back to Malcolm's place.
"Come, sit a moment, Mal," Guy said abruptly, leading Malcolm to a bench close by. Guy seemed nervous, which wasn't like him at all.
Malcolm was a little puzzled by Guy's mood, but did as Guy wanted.
"I've been trying to pluck up the courage to talk to you for a while now," Guy began.
Malcolm felt a flutter of fear. "What's wrong?"
Guy smiled. "Nothing. I hope everything is right." He took a deep breath and squared his shoulders. "I'm in love with you and I..."
"You love me?" Malcolm squeaked.
Guy laughed. "Oh yeah. And I..."
"God, I can't believe it. I've been trying to find a way to tell you and... you just come out and say it."
"Well, I'm trying to say it, but," Guy gulped as Malcolm grabbed him and pulled him close. "I guess that answers the question of how you feel about me." Guy wrapped his arms around Malcolm and pressed his face into Malcolm's neck.
Malcolm leaned back a couple of inches, just so he could look Guy in the face. "I'll be quiet. I want to hear what you were going say."
Guy pushed away from Malcolm but kept hold of his hands. "I thought I'd been in love before, but I know now that just isn't true. I never even knew I was capable of such deep feelings. And each day I love you more."
Malcolm's heart was overflowing. He wanted to say something, but he couldn't seem to form words. Instead he closed the space between them and kissed Guy with all the passion he could muster. He loved Guy to distraction and would have sacrificed anything for him, anything at all, but until he heard those words, he hadn't realized that Guy's feelings were so strong.
The need to breathe forced them apart. Malcolm took Guy's face in his hands. "I hardly know what to say. I don't know what I've done to deserve such devotion." His gaze sliding over Guy's face, Malcolm added, "Except that I love you very much and will be grateful for the rest of my life that you love me too."
"Why do you always put yourself down like that?" Guy's voice was soft, yet it held a cold anger. "I hate when you do that, when you de-value yourself like that."
"I'm nothing special."
"God, Malcolm, yes, you are. You are."
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