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Intro:

His business consulting firm has just made
Drake a partner when his ex-wife informs him that their two little
girls will be living with him until she returns from her two month
long singles cruise. Drake is scheduled to work with a very
important client this weekend and has no idea what to do, until he
thinks of Jules. Jules has been at the firm working with Drake for
two years now, and Jules loves Drake’s little girls. Jules has
begged Drake many times to let him take his little girls to the
playground or some other fun place, just to give Drake a little
time to himself. Jules is more than happy to watch Drake’s two
little girls, and moves in for the weekend. There is only one
possible problem that Drake can foresee with this arrangement.
Drake has had feelings for Jules for two years now, from the moment
Jules joined the firm. Drake knows that Jules is gay, but what
Drake does not know is that Jules has fallen in love with him over
the past two years while at the firm. Drake is certain that he can
ignore his feelings for Jules for three days. He will be much too
busy with his client this weekend to even notice the sweet young
god of a man he met two years ago, and who he has fantasized about
for the past two years.

 


Book Content:

Drake knew that he was going to need help
with his two little girls this week. His ex was supposed to have
them over the weekend but had bailed, as always, saying that she
had a sick aunt to attend to that would take her five hundred miles
away, and she wouldn’t be back until the following weekend. Drake
was used to her excuses and lies. Her refusal to grow up and be a
mother to her own children was one of the reasons their marriage
had ended. It was too bad for the girls though, the kids that she,
too, had said that she wanted badly. She had loved being pregnant,
but just didn’t seem to want to be a mother once the girls were
born.

Drake had a very important client to meet
with this weekend during the day, both Saturday and Sunday. If the
kids were older they could take care of themselves somewhat, but
they were only five and three. Drake had just moved into a
townhouse and had only two beds, one for the girls and one for him.
He thought about what he could do. He couldn’t cancel his meeting
with the client. It was much too important to the firm. He had just
made partner at his business consulting firm and had worked too
hard to jeopardize that.

He then thought of the young man who had
joined the firm two years ago and who he had been working closely
with the entire time. Jules loved the girls, and the girls loved
Jules. Jules had been begging Drake to let him take the kids to the
playground or something. Maybe I could get him to stay over, at
least for the weekend, thought Drake. He hated for anyone to see
the mess his house was in, but Jules wouldn’t mind. He had seen his
house in disarray before. “I would love to take care of your kids.
I can take Monday off, too, and that will give you three days
without worry. I’ll get some stuff together and be right over,”
Jules had said. That was a relief. There was only one thing wrong
with the situation. Drake had worked with Jules now for a couple of
years and was pretty sure that Jules was gay. As attracted to Jules
as Drake was, he was pretty certain that he was gay as well,
despite having been married, and despite having tried to convince
himself that he was not gay. It wasn’t that Drake disliked gays. On
the contrary, he had been attracted to a number of men over the
years. It was just that Drake had seen firsthand how difficult
society had made life for gay men. I’ll be too busy to even notice
him with all that I’ve got to do this weekend, Drake tried to
convince himself.

Drake left to meet his client just as soon as
Jules arrived, his young tall body looking very good to Drake even
at this early time of the day. “I’ve got everything written down
for you, Jules. Call if you need anything, and thanks. You have no
idea what this means to me.” “No problem, Drake, glad to help out,”
he said, as he reached out and touched Drake’s arm. Jules went
inside, and Drake went to his car.

When Drake came home that night, he changed
his clothes and then he went downstairs to the family room. The
kids had gone to bed, and Jules was slouched on the sofa in only
his boxers, almost asleep. His long legs were wide open, giving
Drake just a hint of what might lie inside his shorts. A fine layer
of dark hair covered his legs. This is going to be a long week,
Drake said to himself. Drake sat down and as the chair squeaked,
Jules woke up. “Oh, hey, Drake. How was your day?” “Boring, and too
busy,” he said. “I looked in at the kids. Thanks for tucking them
in. They think the world of you, you know.” “They’re the best,
Drake. We have a lot of fun.” “It’s late. I thought you’d be in
bed,” Drake said. “Well, this pull-out sofa doesn’t seem to want to
pull out.” “Well, maybe with the two of us we can get it,” Drake
offered.

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/23157
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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