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Intro:
Since meeting the teen heartthrob one year ago, Mitch’s life has not been the same. He is certain that when the very famous Kevin Rowe had shaken his hand and looked into his eyes that there had been something unspoken between them, a connection of some sort. Every one of Mitch’s walls was adorned with posters of the international film star, and Mitch had collected anything and everything about Kevin Rowe. As a graduation gift this year, Mitch’s parents are taking him to France for the Cannes Film Festival where Kevin Rowe is making his big debut in the very first film where he is without a doubt the Super Star. When Mitch catches a glimpse of the very famous young man he idolizes, he cannot believe how much he has changed. Kevin Rowe is the most gorgeous man that Mitch has ever seen. Urged by his sister to get an autograph, Mitch feels like a star struck teen approaching his fantasy man and almost regrets coming here for the star’s biggest moment.
About the unicorn:
The unicorn is the only fabulous beast that does not seem to have been conceived out of human fears. In even the earliest references he is fierce yet good, selfless yet solitary, but always mysteriously beautiful. He could be captured only by unfair means, and his single horn was said to neutralize poison. The young gay male, like the unicorn, is fierce yet good, selfless yet solitary, always mysteriously beautiful, and can be captured only by unfair means.
This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold nor given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each person with whom you wish to share it. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
Book Content:
Kevin Rowe was an international film star and in the eyes of Mitch Sorz, an international superstar. Mitch had seen every one of Kevin’s movies, and had posters of him on every wall of his bedroom. Mitch had graduated from high school this year and as a surprise, his parents were taking him to the Cannes Film Festival to see his idol in his latest film debut.
“Come on, Mitch. We have less than an hour now to get to the airport,” Mitch’s mother, Mary Sorz, shouted up the stairs. Running down the stairs, Mitch ran ahead of his mom, and helped his dad load the suitcases into the car. “Can you believe that Kevin Rowe is my age, Dad? He’s a star. He’s been famous since he was a kid. He’s so lucky.” Mitch’s dad, Frank Sorz, smiled at his son. “I guess he is.” Mitch’s mom came hurrying out. “I called your sister. She’s meeting us at the airport.”
They got into the car and drove to the airport in the city they had called home since Mitch’s parents had married. Orlando, Florida, was the best place to grow up, according to Mitch. There was always plenty to do, with Disney World, Universal Studios, and Sea World all in one place. Mitch watched the traffic whiz by from the car window, and thought about the first time he had seen Kevin Rowe in person. It was just last year. Mitch was seventeen at the time, the same age as Kevin, and Kevin had just finished filming his first major motion picture, “Lucky Star”, and was signing autographs in the Magic Kingdom at Walt Disney World.
Mitch laid his head back on the car seat and closed his eyes. He had daydreamed many times about that first time he had seen Kevin Rowe in person. Kevin had signed the book about his life so far in the spotlight, and when Kevin had touched Mitch’s hand, Mitch had felt something between them. He couldn’t explain it, but it was there. Kevin had looked into his eyes, and it was if they knew something about each other at that very moment, that they shared something which no one else shared. Since that time, Mitch had seen every one of Kevin’s movies, and had collected anything and everything about Kevin Rowe.
“Mitch,” his mother shouted. “What?” “I’ve said your name three times now. We have to hurry.” Mitch looked around. “Oh, we’re here.” “Yes, dear, we’re here. Now, help your father while I look for your sister.”
Mitch helped pull the heavy bags out of the car. His sister came running up to them. Mitch’s mom was thrilled to see her. Mitch’s sister, Mandy, lived in Orlando, but was in college now and on her own. “This is going to be so much fun, Mom. Maybe I’ll meet a good looking French man.” Her mother hugged her. “Hey there, squirt,” she teased Mitch. “Yeah, yeah,” he answered.
Once on the plane, Mitch’s parents had another surprise. “Oh, man, are you kidding?” “Not at all. It isn’t every day that our son graduates from high school.” Mitch’s dad ruffled his son’s hair. They took their seats in the first class section of the huge Boeing 777. “I don’t remember any first class seats when I graduated,” Mandy sarcastically commented. “Well, honey, I didn’t get the bonuses then that I do now,” Mitch’s father reminded her. She rolled her eyes, and sat down beside her brother. “Hey, Mom, they still allow nude sun bathing on the French Riviera, right?” Mandy teased, trying to bait her father into one of their useless arguments. “Now, honey, don’t start.” Mandy giggled, and leaned her seat back.
Fortunately, the trip across the Atlantic didn’t seem to take as long as they thought it would, and before they knew it they were opening the door to their luxury suites in Cannes. “This is so great,” Mandy exclaimed. She and her mother were staying in one suite that was connected to another one that Mitch and his father were sharing. “They are beautiful, honey, and attached. They’re so big, honey,” she said to her husband.
Mandy pulled out her very tiny swimsuit and swung it around. “What do you think, Dad?” “It’s much too small,” her father answered. “It’s very nice, dear,” her mother said, but motioned for her to put it away. “Let’s go check things out,” Mandy said, eager to find her French man. “Go with her, Mitch.” “Oh, I see, I need a man to protect me, huh?” “Now, honey, that’s not what we meant,” her mother half lied. “Come on, kid,” Mandy said, leading the way, determined to exert her leadership.
The place was beautiful, and packed with movie stars and tourists. “Oh, look, Mitch. There’s Russell Crowe.” Mandy was definitely star struck. “Yeah, yeah.” “Oh, look, Mitch, I think that’s Kevin Rowe. Damn, he has really changed since last year.” Mandy dipped her sunglasses to get a good look. Mitch’s mouth fell open. Kevin was gorgeous. He sure has changed a lot more than I have since last year, Mitch thought, suddenly feeling much younger than his eighteen years. Mandy was right. There were girls all around Mitch’s dream guy, trying to get as close to him as they possibly could. “Wow, Mitch, look at the security that kid’s got.” “Hey, he’s my age. He’s not a kid.” “Whatever. Come on, Mitch, let’s get a closer look.”
Mitch walked behind Mandy, almost afraid to look at the man who had been the object of his desire since the first time he had looked into his eyes for that magical split second. The crowd had been thinned out some by the massive display of security surrounding the very famous Kevin Rowe, and Mandy and Mitch were able to get closer to him than they thought they would.
Mitch stopped his sister from going too far. “Mandy, wait,” he said. “What? Don’t you want to see him?” Mitch shrugged his shoulders. He didn’t take his eyes off of Kevin, though. He was definitely beautiful. “Hey, look, Mitch. I think he’s signing something.” Mandy walked ahead and Mitch walked behind her, slowly. Security had opened up a little, to allow Kevin to sign autographs. Still very guarded, Kevin shook Mandy’s hand and handed her a signed book about his new movie. Mitch walked up and shook Kevin’s hand. Kevin looked at him. He didn’t pull his hand away. “Didn’t I see you last year, at Disney World?” “Oh, yeah, you signed my book,” Mitch shyly said. “Here you go,” Kevin said, and handed him a signed book about his new movie.
Mitch walked on a little ways, and then looked back over his shoulder. Kevin was looking his way. Mitch smiled, and Kevin looked down. For a few seconds, they shared that same knowing look that they had shared a year ago, Mitch was sure of it. But what was it?
“Hey, Mitch, I’m going to get my suit and hit the beach,” Mandy called back. “Go ahead. Think I’ll just hang out here.” “Be right back, Mitch.” Mitch had slowed his pace to look at the book about Kevin’s movie debut. He opened the front cover and looked at what Kevin had written. “Mitch, good to see you again. I hope you remember me from last summer.” “I can’t believe he remembered my name,” Mitch said out loud. It was signed, “Luv ya, Kevin.” He probably signs everybody’s book like that, Mitch thought.
Mandy came running up to Mitch, forcing him out of his daydream or trance, whatever he was having. “Dad wants to know if you want to go with him somewhere, I forget where he said. Mom’s coming with me to the beach.” “Thanks,” Mitch answered, walking toward the hotel. He passed his mom on the way out, with a towel wrapped around her. What a family, Mitch thought. My sister is practically naked, and my mom is covered from head to toe.
“Come on, son. Let’s check out the food around here. I’m starving.” “Are you ever not starving, Dad?” Mitch liked his dad. He was tall and fairly slender. He took good care of himself, and he sure could eat. “Mom wonders why you aren’t four feet wide,” he teased his dad. “It’s all in the metabolism, son. I’ve been blessed.” Frank had the same comeback to this comment every time Mitch said it.
Mitch listened to his dad ramble on about nothing in particular, but he was thinking about Kevin the entire time. He looked at what Kevin had written in his book, again and again, trying to read something into it that probably wasn’t there.
At the end of the day, Mandy and her mom had gotten a little too much sun and were rubbing lotion on each other, while Mitch and his dad watched television before going to bed. “Mandy, I wish you hadn’t talked me into going to the beach,” her mother said. “Oh, Mom, it was fun, and think about all the cute guys I got to see.”
It was almost midnight by the time they went to bed. Mitch had been asleep for only a couple of hours when he heard a soft tapping on the door of his suite. He thought he was dreaming at first, but then it continued. Mitch looked over at his dad, asleep in the other bed. He quietly got out of bed and went to the door. He knew he shouldn’t open it, but he did anyway out of curiosity. “Hey, Mitch. Can you come out for a minute?” “Uh, sure.” Mitch could not believe it. It was the famous Kevin Rowe, and he wanted to talk to him.
Mitch had pulled his jeans on before opening the door, but hadn’t taken the time to put a shirt on. He closed the door quietly behind him, and followed Kevin to the end of the hall. Kevin led him to a small hidden away alcove that Mitch didn’t even know existed. “Sit down, Mitch.” Mitch sat down beside the gorgeous Kevin Rowe. “You remember me, right?” “Yeah, sure.” “Did you read what I wrote in your book?” Mitch nodded. “I guess I just wanted to see you again. You don’t mind?” “No, but aren’t you being watched every minute?” “Supposed to be, but I have my ways of getting around security when I really want to.” He put his hand on Mitch’s, and Mitch almost died. Kevin Rowe was touching his hand. “You wanna come to my movie debut?” “I am coming to your movie debut. I’ve got tickets,” Mitch said, excitedly. “No, not that one. We always have a more intimate debut before the real debut. It’s just my agents and the other cast members. You wanna come?” “Well, sure, Kevin, but is it okay with your parents?” “They aren’t with me, Mitch. I think they’re in Switzerland this week. I don’t see them that much. They have a lot of social engagements that go alone with their business.” “Sure, Kevin. I’ll come. When is it?” “It’s tomorrow night. Can you meet me back here around 7:00 p.m.?” “Okay, sure.” “Great. I’ll be back here at 7:00 tomorrow night to take you to the debut.”
Kevin stood up and then reached for Mitch’s hand and helped him up. Kevin was strong, and Mitch had just woken up, and when Kevin helped him up, Mitch lost his balance a little and fell against him. Kevin caught him in his arms. Immediately, Mitch backed up. “I’m sorry,” he said, embarrassed. Kevin didn’t let him go right away, but held him, and once again Mitch saw that look in his eyes that said something that Mitch could not read. “I’ll see you tomorrow,” Kevin whispered, and then released Mitch from his embrace.
Kevin hurried away down the hall, and Mitch tried to steady himself enough to walk back to his room. He was glad that he had remembered to bring the key to the suite, and hoped that his dad was still sleeping.
What a relief, he told himself, when he opened the door. His dad was sleeping soundly, and snoring loudly. Mitch looked at the clock. It was 4:00 a.m. He couldn’t believe that he and Kevin had been talking for over an hour. Mitch took off his jeans and got back into bed.
“Hey, buddy, rise and shine,” Mitch’s dad said to him at a little past eight that same morning. “Oh, dad.” Mitch was tired. His dad got into the shower, and Mitch closed his eyes. He thought about last night. He went over and over his brief meeting with Kevin Rowe. Did he really ask me to meet him tonight? How am I going to explain my absence to Mom and Dad? Mitch fell back asleep.
The next thing he knew he was being awakened by his sister. “Get up, sleepyhead. I’m hungry.” Mitch opened his eyes to see his sister standing by the bed, her hands on her hips. “We’re going to brunch,” she said. Mitch got up and took a quick shower. His hair was still wet when they left, but he didn’t really care how he looked this morning. He would care about that tonight.
Mitch and his family had been sitting in the hotel café waiting for their food when they heard the shrill voices of screaming girls. “Hey, Mitch, there he is again,” Mandy said, and nudged her brother. Walking past the door of the café was Kevin and his entourage. Mitch stared, but he could just barely see the top of Kevin’s head. There were too many people surrounding him, holding his many fans at bay. “Poor kid,” Mitch’s mother said. “Are you kidding, Mom? He is living the dream.” Mandy looked at her mother as if she were crazy. “Well, honey, it just doesn’t look like he’s having much fun, that’s all.” Mandy watched as Kevin’s security guards and groupies left the hotel. “Can you imagine having everything you wanted just handed to you?” Mandy exclaimed. “And how is that different than your life, my dear?” her dad teased. Mandy rolled her eyes at him. Their food came, and Mandy came back down to earth.
Mitch and his family spent the day shopping in the various specialty boutiques in Cannes, though after awhile Mitch and his dad chose a different course and went down to the beach. Frank had wanted to try sailing on the French Riviera, and Mitch agreed to chance it and go with him. “If we capsize and I drown, Mom will never forgive you,” he teased. “I like to live on the edge, Mitch.” Mitch’s dad had the time of his life, and Mitch had to admit that he did, too. They spent the afternoon sailing while Mitch’s sister and mom shopped to their heart’s content. Mitch still had not thought of the excuse he was going to give his parents for being out tonight.
The four of them met up again at five for dinner. Mitch knew he had to come up with an excuse to see Kevin tonight. Then it hit him. “Hey, guys, in the movie brochure I noticed that mine had an invitation to Kevin’s movie debut tonight. You don’t mind if I go, do you?” Mitch had quickly scribbled something in his signed brochure. “Well, sure, honey. You should go.” His mother smiled at him. “Oh, man, you are so lucky,” Mandy said, a little jealously. “It starts at eight,” Mitch told them. “Well, you should have time to get ready after we eat. It’s in the hotel?” “Yeah, it’s right here, Mom.” Mitch was relieved, even if he had told his family a little white lie. He was going to see Kevin again tonight. Mitch didn’t eat much that night at dinner. He was too nervous to eat.
Mitch excused himself and went back up to the suite. What if he doesn’t show? What does he want with me, anyway? Mitch was driving himself crazy. He took a shower, and then changed his clothes again and again. “What am I supposed to wear to a movie debut? Is this a date?” Mitch looked around. “Great, I’m talking to myself now.” He finally decided on one of the new shirts he had bought. He tucked it into his jeans and looked at himself. “The French do know how to dress,” he said to himself. He left the suite about thirty minutes early, just as his parents and sister were coming down the hall. “Have fun,” his mother said.
Mitch walked slowly to the little alcove that Kevin had taken him to last night. He was too early, he knew that, and he was getting more nervous the longer he waited. He walked down the hall a little ways to a window. From where he was standing, Mitch could see the sun setting on the water. “It’s beautiful,” he said quietly. “Isn’t it?” Mitch turned around, and there was Kevin Rowe right behind him. “Come here,” he said, and led Mitch to the small hidden alcove. “I came a little early,” Kevin said, as he sat down next to Mitch. “We just finished shooting,” he said, almost apologetically. He looked gorgeous, and Mitch was relieved that he had chosen to wear something new and something French. “I’m glad you came, Mitch.” “Thanks,” he said, and then thinking how stupid that must have sounded. “I mean, thanks for asking me to go tonight.”
It was getting dark outside, and it was almost completely dark in the small alcove. Kevin was sitting as close as he could to Mitch, and Mitch thought he was going to die. This guy was too gorgeous to be this close to him. Kevin very slowly reached over and took Mitch’s hand. He didn’t just put his hand over Mitch’s hand like he had done last night. Tonight he really held Mitch’s hand, intertwining his fingers with Mitch’s. “I have a surprise, Mitch.” Mitch looked at Kevin. “Our shoot ran late today and a lot of the people who were going to watch the debut with us were in that shoot, so they went to eat. They’re too tired to watch the debut. It was a very long day. So, it’s just us. That is, if you don’t mind.” Mitch looked down, and then back up at Kevin. “No, I don’t mind.” They sat there, not saying anything for several minutes. Mitch glanced at Kevin. “If we wait until it’s just a little darker, we have a much better chance of not being mobbed by fans. I love my fans, Mitch. I didn’t mean to suggest…” “I know what you mean, Kevin. You probably never get a moment’s peace.” Kevin looked at Mitch. He understood. They looked into each other’s eyes. It was there again, or still there, or maybe it had never left. It was that shared knowing look.
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