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Gabriel

I never had a family until I met my wife

When I lost her, I was content with our son

But then, Sylvia Gray came to destroy it

Telling me that all I had was only lies

So I have to keep her away from me, my son,

And especially my heart

Gabriel “Gum” Tatum returned to Hood River as a widowed firefighter. He shied away from the dating game to focus on his three-year-old son. He may have lost his wife but life was still perfect for him. Until Sylvia Gray claimed that he was not the real father of the little boy.

He hated Sylvia for turning his perfect life into a perfect lie. He chose to believe the lies as the truth. To do that, he had to keep her away. But what if she became the only truth in his life?

Keeping Sylvia is the sixth book of The Bad Blue Curvy Romances, a series of stand-alone HEA romances between bad blue-collar workers and the beautiful, feisty, and curvy women of Hood River. 

DISCLAIMER: Though it promises a sweet and happy romance, the story contains some dark and erotic scenes, such as forced sex and dubious consent. If you are not interested in these types of erotic scenes, then this book might not be for you. But beware. The romance could be the fantasy you yearn for. So don't miss out!

The book is intended for mature audiences. 
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Sylvia

I rubbed my hands around my neck to calm myself. The nerve of that man! I am Sylvia Gray, the vice-president of social affairs for Gray Enterprises and the chairwoman of Silver Grays Children Foundation. No one tells me to get out of their face! I worked hard for seven years to get to my position. I will not let some...

Handsome, sexy, and hot widower disrespect me like I was some cheap girl from the bar. 

I will not let Gabriel Tatum ruin everything I worked for because he chose to believe his wife's lies. My eyes landed on the portrait of Gabriel and Adam from the files handed to me. Everyone could tell that he wasn’t the father. He had brown hair and light brown eyes that shone with sweetness and happiness in the picture. Adam had strawberry-red hair and gray eyes like my brother and me. 

I could stand in front of anyone and declare Adam to be the heir of the Gray Estate and no one would question me. He looked like the spitting image of my brother. Adam even looked like me. Kristin, Gabriel's wife, lied to him so he'd father my brother's son. I wouldn't have cared about it if I didn't need to. 

Adlai passed away a few months ago, and his monstrous wife, Harriet, wanted to take everything he owned. They didn’t have any children, so she wanted to be the sole heir to all Adlai’s estate – which was almost all of the Gray Enterprises. I could not let her have what my ancestors had worked fifty years for. But I couldn’t claim more right to it than her because of our family traditions and restrictions.

Our origin was half-Asian, and the families followed one rule all these years. Only male heirs get to manage and inherit the company. The female heirs were pawns to investors. Unluckily for my family, there existed a scarcity of male heirs. In my generation, only my brother, Adlai, was the heir. Harriet wanted to have the family rules abolished to get everything for herself because of Adlai's death.

Unfortunately for her, Adlai surrendered to his conscience and instructed me to find his son. He finally saw that his wife was good for nothing. He also appointed me to be the guardian of the child. Harriet didn't know about Adam, so I had to take him before she found him. I needed to keep him safe. Hood River is a peaceful city, but with a father – a stepfather – working full-time, I could not risk having Adam in the care of other people.

“Miss Gray.”

"Where's Mr. Xie?" I asked the male staff member who walked into my office. Mr. Xie was my personal butler/nanny when I was younger. Now that I'm all grown up, he was my assistant. The old man had been in our family for almost thirty years. He was a father to me in more ways than my real father. The young man was about to speak, but I stopped him. 

"I remember,” I said. I had scheduled Mr. Xie for a checkup and forgot about it because of Gabriel Tatum.

“Where should I drive you today?” the man asked.

“It’s fine. I’ll get a cab.” Tthe man looked shocked. I raised an eyebrow and said, “I can manage on my own.”

The truth? I didn't trust anyone other than Mr. Xie. No one should know about Adam until he was in my custody. I needed to protect him for my brother and the Gray Estates. I need to change my approach with Gabriel. Barging in with the truth would only offend him. He needed to see what this situation could do to Adam. It was for the boy's welfare and safety. I was not going to leave Gabriel empty-handed, either. I was going to pay him. After all, he had been a father to Adam for almost three years and loved the boy dearly. I wouldn’t deprive him of his right to visit him. I only need to secure the boy’s future and the welfare of the charitable foundation managed by our corporation.

#
[image: ]


Gabriel

Adam raised a raisin from his meal and handed it to me. I stared at him for a while. How could it be that he was not my son? I never doubted that fact for a second, but everything about him now told me the truth. All I had for the past three years were lies. Kristin.

A few days ago, a woman named Sylvia Gray came to see me. She brought hard copies of Kristin's emails to her brother. Kristin had been sending emails to Adlai Gray until her death. In the beginning, she begged him to take responsibility for her child. When he ignored her, she gave him an ultimatum. It was to marry her or she'd marry me and make me the father of her child. It didn't end there. She wrote to him after Adam was born, promising to leave me if Adlai would marry her and accept the child.

Sylvia explained that their family had difficulties producing a son. Kristin knew about it and tried to use it to her advantage, but she failed. When Adlai failed to produce an heir after marrying his wife, Kristin took a chance again. Desperate for an heir, Adlai had the child tested to prove that it was his. 

I refused to believe the emails, but it still hurt. Kristin could not have pretended to love me for two years. She must have loved me, but not as much as she loved Adlai Gray. Who am I kidding? She was willing to leave me and shatter the only family I had for him – for the future he could provide for her. I closed my eyes to block my thoughts. I was happy with Kristin; I didn’t want to hate her. Damn that Sylvia! How dare she appear in my life and ruin my happiness? 

“Daddy,” Adam gave me another raisin.

“Who’s your daddy?” I smiled when Adam pointed at me. “What’s my name?”

“Daddy, Gum. Me, Adam T-Tatum.”

The little guy struggled to answer. "That's right, Adam. I'm your dad," I showered him with kisses. He pushed me away and returned to pick the raisins from his meal. It doesn’t matter. I didn’t care if Adam wasn’t mine. He became my family from the moment he was born. I would not let anyone change that between us.

The people around me called me Gum because I was soft on the inside like a gummy bear. Sally gave me that nickname when I started working in their company. Over the years, I learned to love that nickname, especially now that I had Adam to call me that. Daddy Gum. I’ll forever become that guy for him.

Sylvia's rights were no better than mine. Only Kristin, Adlai, and I can question Adam’s paternity. Kristin and Adlai are dead. I had no plans to question my paternity over Adam. Sylvia's right would only rise if I were deemed unfit to be a father. It would never happen.

I was only imprisoned because of misdemeanors. My record had been clean for almost ten years now. Sylvia would have no hope of proving that I was unfit to be a father. But I shouldn't let my guard down. Michael warned that rich people always come up with tricks to get what they want. I couldn't be as lucky as Ben, who ended up marrying Charlotte Basset. Why would I think of marrying Sylvia Gray?

It had only been a little over a year since Kristin died, and I'd never thought of another woman. Sure, I'd admired some, but I'd never thought of getting into another serious relationship. I had a son to raise and a family to protect. I was happy and content with my life.  Women had only become objects for my release and not for my love.

“Ding-dong,” Adam repeated when the doorbell sounded.

I stood from the table and walked to the door. Shit! Sylvia Gray. The last person I wanted to see appeared in front of me. She removed her sunglasses and looked straight at me. I didn’t want to see her, but I couldn’t deny that she was one gorgeous woman. Her smoky gray eyes were mystical, bewitching me to stare deeper into them.

Sylvia’s face was a bit narrow but with an angular jaw and pointy chin. She had wide and high cheekbones. Her lower lip was thicker than her upper lip. A dark mole under her lower lip accentuated the lusciousness of her lips. Sylvia came bare-faced, but she was as lovely as any model featured in some magazines. Her head was a little unproportioned to her curvy body, but she was still as hot as any woman I wanted to have sex with. Fuck! I gulped
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