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Chapter One

 


Present
day…

 


Evan Zenas held tight to his boyfriend’s
hand, focusing on Seth’s warmth and not the physician’s office they
currently waited in. The doctor had all kinds of degrees and
certificates hanging on the walls in between book cases and medical
posters of the digestive, urinary, and male reproductive systems.
He had no doubt the doctor happened to be well-qualified,
well-respected, and highly sought after because he was known to be
a great healer, but all that didn’t matter at the moment. Something
was wrong with his love.

Seth’s fingers squeezed his. Concern filled
Seth’s hunter-green gaze. “Evan, please, try not to worry so much.
Whatever the doctor has to say, we’ll deal with it when he tells
us. We’ll work through whatever is going on with me.” He rested his
other hand on his distended belly.

“Because we’re in a doctor’s office I won’t
take you to task for calling me Evan. You know I prefer Zen. I also
know I shouldn’t worry. You’ve told me so many times that I should
wait to cross this particular bridge until we get to it that I’ve
lost count. I can’t help it. I don’t know what I’d do if your
problem is terminal and I lost you.” Evan’s voice cracked on the
last word. He paused to draw in a steadying breath.

When Seth started showing signs that
something weird was going on with him, Evan had hit the internet
hard in an attempt to learn what might be ailing his boyfriend.
He’d read brain tumors could cause gastrointestinal issues as could
worms, parasites, a cortisol-producing tumor on an adrenal gland,
or insulin resistance. There was more, yet none of it sounded good
to him. Evan hated to think that Seth, who’d just turned
twenty-eight, would have to deal with an illness for the rest of
his life. Unless said illness was terminal. Then he wouldn’t have
much life left.

“You’re doing it again, Zen. Quit letting
your thoughts race away from you.”

“I don’t know how you can be so calm about
this,” he barked, letting out the irritation and impatience he
felt. “The not knowing about what’s going on inside you. If I was
in your place, I’d be going crazy waiting to hear back on all the
tests. I wish I was in your shoes. I’m the old fart in the
relationship. I should be the one with the issue, sitting around,
waiting to hear the verdict. Not you.”

“Zen, stop. Yes, you’re
thirteen years older than me, but you’re far from being
old. I wouldn’t wish
this or any health problem on you. I couldn’t imagine my life
without you either. I love you, you big goof.”

“I love you, too, brat.”

“I may be a brat, but you adore me
anyway.”

“That I do.” Evan grinned and attempted to
relax, focusing on far how the two of them had come since that
first day Seth came into their employment office.

They’d had such an intense reunion when Seth
started working at The Agency. They’d needed to get over past
hurts. He’d had to reveal to Seth his greatest secret about the
encounter he’d had with an alien race. Then the two of them had to
deal with their lust for each other with a lot of fast but intense
fucking. Over the past few months, their relationship had tempered,
and they’d fallen into a comfortable, loving relationship. There
was no one else in the world for him now. If Seth was terminally
ill, he didn’t know what he’d do.

“You know me. I don’t get rattled easily nor
do I tend to worry about stuff. I mean, come on, Zen, why waste the
energy if you don’t have to, right?”

“Right.” Seth’s positive attitude happened
to be one of the many qualities Evan adored about him. The kid had
served in the military, seen battle, dealt with his ornery ass, yet
he still looked at the bright side of life. Evan knew he could
learn a thing or two from him.

“Besides, deep down I don’t believe this
problem,” Seth said pointing at his bulging abdomen area, “is as
serious as you’re imagining it is. I think the doctor is going to
know exactly what’s going on and exactly what he can do to rectify
it. It’s probably just some benign tumor or cyst that he’ll remove
in a laparoscopic procedure.”

Before Evan could even form a reply to
Seth’s interesting, but in his opinion delusional, notion about his
health, the door behind them opened. He and Seth turned to see the
tall, dark haired doctor enter the room.

With a somber face, the physician strolled
into the office, carrying a folder filled with papers. He didn’t
say a word as he rounded them and the desk. He then tossed the file
onto the desk, sat in his chair, and leaned back.

“Doctor Hayes? What’s the word?” Evan didn’t
want to wait a second longer to learn the news about Seth’s
condition.

“Well, gentlemen, I have to say Seth’s case
had my colleagues and I pretty stumped.” Doctor Hayes’ southern
drawl had a soothing quality. “As you know, Mr. Trivos, we’ve run a
number of tests on your blood and put you through the gamut of
exams. I just have some more questions as we wait for one of my
associates to join us.”

Evan’s gut rolled. More questions? Another
doctor? His worst fears about Seth’s illness seemed to be coming
true, and there was nothing he could do about it. Seth gripped his
hand even tighter. “Were the tests inconclusive? What more do you
need to know from Seth?”

“Zen,” Seth warned.

“Sorry, but you can’t blame me for being
concerned.” He smoothed a hand over his bald head, feeling the
stubble along it. In his fretting over Seth, he’d neglected shaving
it. He decided to do it after they’d heard the verdict.

Seth ran his fingers through his softly
tousled, amber-colored hair, then readjusted his bulk in the chair
and looked at the doctor. “So, what else do you need to know from
me?”

The doctor opened the file and primed his
pen. “I assume you two are sexually active?”

Evan nodded as Seth answered. “Yes.”

“Okay.” Making a notation
on a piece of paper in the file, Doctor Hayes bobbed his head. “I’d
ask if you were a hermaphrodite, but we
would have seen the indicators of such in the tests, and I’m sure
you would have mentioned it before now.”

“Where are you going with this, Doc?” Evan
inquired, feeling antsier than he had in the past month while
taking Seth to his multitude of appointments.

Seth nodded. A length of his amber hair
slipped over his eyes, and he brushed it back. “I’d like to know as
well.”

“Please bear with me.” Doctor Hayes flipped
over a sheet of paper. “Have you been anywhere new lately? I’m
talking in the past six to eight months.”

“We went camping for my birthday about three
months ago. Six months ago, Zen and I met. Before that, I was
wrapping up my military career and taking my college classes. Other
than that, we’ve just been to work and around the valley. Normal,
everyday stuff that people do in Las Vegas.”

“You both work for the company that helps
people with any paranormal or supernatural phenomenon they
encounter, correct? Have you had any weird, inexplicable cases
lately?”

“Yes, we both work for The Agency. No, no
strange cases lately.” Seth glanced at Evan, his gaze finally
filled with concern, which didn’t make Evan feel any better.

A knock sounded on the door, and a short,
red haired woman wearing a lab coat entered.

“Doctor Adams, thank you for joining us. Do
you have your report?”

“Yes, I do.” She handed a file over to
Doctor Hayes.

As she moved, Evan caught sight of her name
embroidered in deep pink on her white jacket. Beneath her name were
the letters OB/GYN. He blinked, wondering if he’d seen it right,
but she’d angled her body near the desk in such a way he couldn’t
see it anymore.

“Thank you.” The doctor opened her file and
scanned the contents. He pulled out what looked to be a black and
white photograph. “I’m not sure how it happened, but I believe
congratulations are in order. Mr. Trivos, you’re going to be a
moth…um, father.” He held out the picture taken from one of the
ultrasounds Dr. Adams had performed.

“She looks to be about
twenty-nine weeks along,” Doctor Adams added. “Somehow you’ve
developed a womb in your abdominal cavity which is keeping the
fetus fed and safe. Of course since you don’t have a vaginal canal
with which to deliver the baby, we will have to closely monitor you
and schedule a cesarean.”

“Whoa. Hold on.” Evan held up his hand. The
news had his mind spinning, and if his head had jumped on a
merry-go-round, Seth’s must be on a tilt-a-whirl ride. “Seth’s
pregnant? How? Wait, you guys said you don’t know. Is it mine? Is
it his? Wait, that doesn’t make sense either.” He shook his
head.

“Mr. Zenas,” Doctor Hayes
said, “I understand you and Seth probably have lots of questions.
We do as well. As for whose it is, we recommend waiting on doing a
DNA test until the baby is born. This way there’s less risk to Seth
and the fetus. You will have to be monitored quite closely for the
next eight to ten weeks. Doctor Adams will be your
obstetrician and will prescribe some prenatal
vitamins for you. That is… Considering the situation and the fact
you’re male… Please keep in mind I would normally never offer this
option especially with how far along the pregnancy is…” Doctor
Hayes wrung his hands together. His gaze darted between Evan and
Seth. “That is she’ll follow your case if you decide not to
terminate the pregnancy. But for right now, we
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