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The next morning, Charles woke up after eleven o'clock, since he did not have to go to work. He got out of bed still half asleep, and went to sit on the couch.He found a note from his parents saying that they had left early to take a walk, and he was glad. At least he could take it easy, and not be immediately pestered with a thousand questions.

He turned on his cell phone hoping to find a good morning message from Roberto, but instead he saw someone else's.

Letizia was suddenly back in his Whats Up notifications. Although he did not know why, he found himself invaded by a dull panic just below the surface.

"I can always not reply to her anyway," he thought as he opened the message. 

" Carlo, I would like to see you to talk." 

This is crazy, was the first thing that came to his mind. What could she possibly have to say to me?

He ignored the message, and went to make himself a cup of coffee. As he waited for the mocha to warm up, he heard his cell phone vibrate. He ran to get it, and when he saw that it was Letizia, he wondered what she had done wrong to deserve all that stress as soon as she woke up.

He decided not to answer her, but as soon as the call was over, immediately Charles saw the display flashing again, again with the same name.

<<Hello, Letizia>> exclaimed after reluctantly accepting the call <<What do you want? >>

He heard the sound of crying from the other side, and immediately became frightened. 

<<What's going on?>> he immediately asked, concerned.

<<I'm sorry, Carlo...I didn't mean to do it, really...give me another chance>>

He cursed her inwardly, for making him think it was something serious; but at the same time, he did not feel like being too harsh, since she was in tears.

<<I'm sorry, too>> he said in an all in all quite sympathetic tone <<But I was serious when I told you it was over>>

The crying seemed to get louder.

<<You didn't really love me. If you did, you would give me another chance>>

<<Letizia, some things are simply unforgivable. I can't forget all the lies you told me>>

<<But I'm not asking you to do that!>> she exclaimed, raising her voice <<Just to give me another chance, I had lost my mind! I was afraid of losing you, so I fucked up!>>

<<A huge screw-up>> commented Charles, growing more and more annoyed.

<<I feel like I have no reason to go on without you. Please, let's at least see each other and talk about it>>

At that moment he became alarmed. Did Letizia have no reason to go on? What did that mean? Was she really as sad as she seemed?

Suddenly it seemed to him that he had no choice. He had to see her, and make sure she was all right. He could not shirk that obligation after the time they had spent together.

<<All right>> he finally replied, after a few moments of uncertainty.

She immediately stopped crying, and her tone became joyful within an instant.

<<How about tonight, at the Column on 32nd Street? Around 9? >>

<<It's okay. But it's just a meeting, nothing more>>

<<It's already more than I could ask for>> she replied, excited <<I'll see you later>>

Charles closed the call, and tried to reflect.

What on earth was he doing? He couldn't trust Letizia, and that dinner would give her a chance to try to get back together with him. But strangely he felt like seeing her again, because in spite of everything he had missed her a little.

He thought of Roberto, and of the night before. How had he dared to tell him that he had a doe face? Thinking back made him want to go to his house and punch him. And fuck him until he was on the floor with his ass smashed in.

He had never felt more confused in his life. But more than anything else, it disturbed him to have wasted so much time chasing an idea of happiness he might never have.

Roberto was in front of the Mastiff, a club in the suburbs. He had had to use his navigator to find his way, as he did not frequent that area very often. From the outside, the club looked extremely approachable, and he felt awkward since he had worn a rather smart white shirt.

He cast a glance inside, and did not immediately see Gerardo, so he went inside and began to look around. The bar was much more extensive in length than in width, and featured a long counter with three bartenders behind it, and at least a dozen small four-seater tables arranged lengthwise on the other side.

After a few moments she saw him, sitting at a table fiddling on a tablet.

He went to him, terribly embarrassed. He had no idea how he should behave, and above all he did not know how far he would go with him. He cared far too much about having that article, but he was not willing to sacrifice his morals for it.

But then, as she got closer, she saw him better, and she almost felt her legs shaking: he was really gorgeous. His face looked like an actor's, so finely sculpted and attractive. 

<<Good evening>> he exclaimed as he arrived next to him, and the latter raised his head

As soon as she saw him, she smiled at him and stepped forward to hug him.

<<Good evening to you>>

His smile was truly magnetic, and as he did so, two small dimples formed on his cheeks, giving him an available air despite his incredible beauty.

<<I am glad to see you>> exclaimed Gerardo, holding his hand tightly.

<<The same goes for me>> replied Roberto, as he felt the embarrassment slipping from his body.

They both sat down, and there was a moment of silence.

<<Here we go>> Gerardo said immediately.

<<I didn't expect you to choose such an informal place>> exclaimed the other smilingly <<It doesn't suit you very well!>>

Gerardo laughed.

<<Well, it's not like I'm always on duty. Besides, this place makes toast that is the end of the world>>

<<Well, let's try them then!>> replied Roberto, with a smile.

<<I order a toast with gorgonzola, radicchio and arugula, with a Bellini>> exclaimed Gerardo

<<Well, it is common knowledge that Bellini is ideal served at dinner>> sarcastically commented the other.

There was a laugh, and Gerardo very naturally put his hand on his leg.

<<Cute and also sarcastic. Where do I sign? >> he commented with a smile that seemed far-fetched because of how charming he was.

Roberto had a quiver, and although for a moment he felt like taking his hand away, he soon surrendered to that good feeling.

<<Nowhere>> she told him, smiling <<I am not exactly free>>

Gerardo burst out laughing, then moved forward and spoke into the other's ear.

<<You can say that because my dick is not yet there to plug your mouth>>

Roberto felt a little embarrassed, but he did not understand why.

<<Maybe it would be better to wait until we have had dinner, don't you think?>> she told him with a half smile.

The other shook his head.

<<I don't think I can hold out until then. You have a beard that would look great whitewashed by my cum>> she said in a low voice, looking intensely into his eyes.

Roberto shrugged his shoulders and made an annoyed expression.

<<I'm sorry, I can't do it>> he exclaimed, avoiding eye contact.

Gerardo was stunned, and watched him stand up.

<<I'll see you, do whatever you want for that review, but I won't be your bitch>>

Roberto walked outside the club without looking back, and immediately lit a cigarette. As he inhaled, he tried to think, but the confusion in his mind was a dense, layered fog that he just couldn't crack.

He had ruined himself with his own hands. Now the club's situation would plummet even further, and it was all his fault.

<<Roberto!>> exclaimed a voice behind him. The latter turned around, and saw Gerardo, who was staring at him with a displeased expression.

He said nothing, embarrassed.

<<I'm sorry, I didn't want you to feel like a whore. I should have told you the truth right away>>

<<The truth?>> Roberto asked him <<What do you mean?>>

<<I like your place. I made that whole scene to invite you to dinner>>

Roberto squinted his eyes, and then burst out laughing.

<<If it's true, you're a pretty absurd guy>>

Gerardo smiled shyly at him.

<<I don't often find guys as nice as you. I needed an excuse to see you again>>

<<And asking me out wasn't enough?>> exclaimed Roberto, still a little annoyed.

The other shrugged his shoulders.

<<Well, anyway, I'm sorry. I didn't mean to offend you, I just told you what I felt like doing. I would like you to blow me, here and now>>

Roberto observed him, then burst out laughing again.

<<You really have no hair on your tongue, huh?>>

<<No, usually the ones I meet have them, after I meet them at least>>

Roberto smiled.

In the end, the situation was much better than he would have expected.

<<Listen, you are cute and I would also like to empty you, but the fact is that I am dating a guy, and I am not sure if I want to cheat on him>>

Gerardo slowly approached him.

<<But are you already in it together?>> she asked him in a low voice, and inches from his face.

<<Not yet, but who knows in the future...>>

Gerardo smiled.

<<Well then technically it wouldn't be cheating>> he began, still reducing the distance between them <<And before you get into a serious relationship maybe you should try what's on the market>>

Roberto had a single moment of uncertainty, then decided on impulse.

<<Your speech makes sense>> he replied firmly, and then stepped forward and kissed him.

Gerardo immediately bit his lip, pulling him to himself with his teeth.

He looked at him for a moment, and seeing a smile in his eyes, decided to respond by biting him back.

<<Ahia!>> exclaimed the one, breaking away from his grip.

<<Do you think you are the only aggressive one here?>> replied Roberto
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