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  Morning Rush


  Leo wiped down the counter after the morning rush. When the door chimed, he looked up to see his favorite customer striding towards him, running late as always. Coffee-to-Go. His long, dishwater blond hair was pulled back in his usual, messy fashion while he still had those puffy dark circles under his eyes. As he reached the counter, he plunked down the $2.53 and made his usual order. “One large coffee to go, please!”


  A smile quirked across Leo’s lips as he poured the coffee into a large paper cup, feeling the warmth as it radiated into his hand. He grabbed and pressed a lid on before turning back to the tall, lanky man. Several months earlier, the first time Coffee-to-Go had come in, Leo could hardly refrain from rolling his eyes. Who orders just plain, black coffee anymore?


  “Here you go,” Leo said as he handed over the cup. Coffee-to-Go’s fingers briefly brushed his, lingering almost a second too long, as he took the cup from him. The hint of a blush bloomed on the man’s cheeks as he pulled away.


  “Thanks!” Coffee-to-Go said with an appreciative smile before rushing off.


  Leo sighed and rang in the order, putting the money into the register. Looking around the shop, he made sure all his patrons seemed content before picking up his abandoned rag and rinsing it in the tub of warm, soapy water he kept in the sink. Now was the time to get as much done before the inevitable mid-morning rush.


  While he cleaned, he couldn’t get Coffee-to-Go out of his head. The man always looked harried and sleep deprived. It surprised him to realize that it made him worry.


  What did Coffee-to-Go do for a living? It was difficult to tell. He was always dressed in a pair of jeans and some nondescript hoodie, with a backpack slung over his back. Leo’s shop wasn’t close to campus, and the man looked too old to be a student. Nearby were several other shops, office buildings, and the hospital. Coffee-to-Go could work at any one of them.


  The door chime pulled Leo from his reverie. Further thoughts of his weary but handsome customer would have to be filed away until later.


  ♦♦♦


  A few weeks later, Leo was experiencing an unusually slow morning when Coffee-to-Go rushed in. The man’s phone began to buzz almost as soon as he’d put down his payment. Leo had already begun to pour the coffee and was about to hand the cup to his customer when a look of alarm crossed Coffee-to-Go’s face, and he ran out of the shop.


  Leo froze for a moment, his eyes darting between the cup in his hand, and where the man had stood a moment before. The man had left behind both his payment and his coffee. Since the shop was quiet, Leo grabbed the money while still clutching the large coffee, as he ran after his fleeing customer.


  Once outside the shop, Leo saw the man across the street. “Hey! You forgot your coffee!” Without looking, Leo began to run across the street towards Coffee-to-Go, trying to get his attention. He never saw the car before it hit.


  ♦♦♦


  When Leo regained consciousness, the first thing that he became aware of was an incessant beep. Next came the sickening smell of hospital disinfectant. His mouth felt dry, and when he tried to swallow, he realized there was something down his throat. The fog in his senses seemed to lift almost instantly as his heart rate increased while a growing sense of panic rose in his chest.


  Immediately, Leo tried to rise from the bed he was in, but he found he couldn’t. That’s when he opened his eyes fully and saw that he was in traction, his one arm and both legs were raised and in casts. The beeping of the machine increased as his heart started to flutter in his chest. Between the rising panic and whatever was in his throat, he struggled to breathe.


  A moment later a nurse ran in with a look of concern. “Mr. Stanya, you need to calm down.”


  Leo shook his head. He couldn’t control his reactions as he began to hyperventilate. The nurse ran out to call for a doctor, who entered the room moments later.


  Leo was too deep into his panic to register what was going on around him, struggling hard to take a breath.


  “Get me five milligrams of diazepam,” the doctor ordered the nurse.


  “Right away!”


  A moment later the nurse returned, and the diazepam was injected into Leo’s I.V.


  The doctor then approached the bed. “We had to intubate you after surgery. Hang on while I pull the tube out. Nurse, please assist.”


  The nurse came over and gently held Leo’s shoulders down, to keep him still, while the doctor reached over and began to disconnect the breathing apparatus and slowly slid the tube out of Leo’s throat. It burned but didn’t hurt nearly as much as Leo thought it should.


  “Now, take some deep breaths. You’ll start to feel the sedative working soon,” the doctor instructed.


  Leo tried, but it took him a few moments before he was able to draw a single, deep breath. The medicine began to work as the edge of panic slowly receded. However, the abject fear that had triggered the attack was still there.


  The doctor’s phone buzzed, and he turned to leave after giving it a glance. “I have another emergency down in 214. Nurse, make sure the patient is stable.”


  “Yes, sir,” the nurse replied as he approached Leo and took the barista’s hand in his own. “Feeling any better?”


  Leo looked up at the nurse, his eyes trying to focus on the man’s face. When his vision cleared, Leo let out a startled gasp. Coffee-to-Go.


  “You?!” Leo asked, his voice rough and slurred. “You … are … you’re a nurse?” The warmth of the man’s hand felt good, but he felt embarrassed for enjoying the touch. He jerked his hand away clumsily.


  A fleeting look of sadness crossed the nurse’s face. “Hey, be careful, don’t pull out your IV. Look, I’m sorry I touched you like that. I was just trying to get you to calm down. I didn’t mean…”


  Not able to look at the man due to his embarrassment, Leo turned his head aside, hoping the man didn’t take note of his blush.


  The nurse straightened himself up to his full height. “Right now, the most important thing for you is to try to remain calm. You’ve been in a terrible accident, and you’re lucky you weren’t killed. What were you doing, running across the street like that?”


  Leo thought back, trying to remember how he got here, when his eyes shot wide. “I … I was tryin’ to bring you … coffee. You lef’ wit’out it,” Leo said with slightly slurred speech. Why doesn’t my tongue work right?


  “Really? You risked your life to make sure I had my coffee?” he asked with surprise. “That’s … wow. I’m so sorry. I didn’t realize it was my fault you were running across the street like that.”


  “Not yer faul’ I didn’t look,” Leo said.


  “Well, okay that’s true,” he agreed. “I think proper introductions are in order, seeing as I’ll be your primary nurse. I’m Andrew Schreiber. You can call me Andy.”


  “I’m Leo,” he introduced. “So, wha’ happen’? I don’ ‘member much … after I started to run after you.”


  “You were hit head-on by a car,” Andy explained. “The impact threw you several feet in the air. You have a concussion, a broken right arm, both of your legs were broken, and we think you fractured your left hip. The doctor decided to wait until you came out of sedation before running further tests.”


  Leo didn’t feel very lucky.


  “How long?” Leo asked brusquely.


  “We kept you sedated for two days,” Andy replied.


  Leo shook his head. “No. How long … do I have to stay here?”


  “It will take you weeks, maybe even months, of healing and physical therapy before you’re back on your feet,” Andy replied apologetically. “You need more tests to see if your hip will require surgery, which may extend your recovery time.”


  “How ... how much will this all cost? I don’t have health insurance. I opened up The Coffee Nook under a year ago, and I haven’t been earning enough of a profit to afford any.” Leo began to feel another sense of panic as the infernal monitor next to him increased its beeping.


  “Hey, calm down, please,” Andy said. “Don’t worry about that for now. I’m sure we can work something out. Right now, just focus on healing. I might be able to pull a few strings—”


  “What? You can’t do that! You don’t owe me anything!” Leo protested.


  Andy sighed. “Look, I … I … just want to help you out, okay? You always make the best coffee, and I feel awful that you got hurt because of me. Let me help, okay?”


  Leo took a deep breath. Did he want to be indebted to this man?


  “Okay, but promise … talk to me first before you do anything?” Leo asked.


  “Yes, of course. I wouldn’t do anything without your consent. Speaking of which, do you have anyone who can cover you at the coffee shop? I closed it up for you after we had you stabilized,” Andy pulled out a set of keys from his pocket.


  Leo shook his head. “No. I can’t afford to hire help.”


  “I need to get back to my rounds,” Andy said as he checked the clock and made his way back towards Leo. He handed him what looked like a remote control. “If you need anything, click the red button. That will page the nurse on duty at the time. Most of the time it will probably be me, but I do need to get some sleep occasionally.”


  “I wondered if you ever slept,” Leo said chuckling to himself. “Wit’ th’ bags under yer eyes.”


  Andy laughed as he made his way to the door. “Yeah, well, it’s not easy when I’m working sixteen-hour shifts. I’ll come check on you later.”


  Alone again with his thoughts, Leo groaned internally. What in the hell have I gotten myself into? Running after Coffee-to-Go … Andy … was probably the stupidest thing he’d ever done.  




   


  Consequences


  Andy came home and threw his keys into a bowl on the table next to the door before he slumped onto the couch. It had been another long day, made even longer by the fact his favorite barista got himself hit by a car. All because Leo wanted to make sure he got his coffee.


  Groaning, Andy finally let the emotions wash over him that he’d held back all day. Andy had harbored a crush on the barista for a long time, and it hurt his heart that the man would go out of his way like that for him. Never in his wildest dreams did he think that Leo could like him that way. It was possible Leo only did it out of the kindness of his heart, but the hope of another possibility had taken root and was beginning to blossom.


  The first time he saw him, Andy nearly stumbled over his own two feet when he entered the small coffee shop. The barista’s beautiful dark-toned skin contrasted with his storm-gray eyes. The sharp angle of his cheekbones drew his gaze towards the brooding frown that formed an alluring pout. The name-tag he wore burned the man's name into Andy's memory. Leo.


  Remembering their first interaction made Andy chuckle.


  ♦♦♦


  He’d ordered a large coffee to go, and Leo had stared at him for a good ten seconds. “You want a what, to go?”


  “Just a large coffee, please,” Andy repeated.


  “What kind of coffee? A latte? Cappuccino? Americano? Caf or decaf? I need more to go on here,” Leo had huffed in annoyance.


  “Just a large cup of black coffee,” Andy clarified. “You do still make that, right?”


  Leo stared again before finally registering what the order was. “Uh, yeah. Sorry, no one orders just plain coffee anymore, you know?”


  “No, I didn’t know...”


  ♦♦♦


  Now Leo was lying all alone in that hospital bed, bent and broken in all the wrong places. All because Andy had gotten an emergency text from work and chose to run off without grabbing his coffee.


  What about the coffee shop? It couldn’t remain closed indefinitely. He realized it was probably self-serving because he loved Leo’s coffee, but Andy decided he’d find a way to keep the shop open, along with looking into options to help Leo cover his medical expenses. Pulling out his phone, Andy called the one guy he could think of that might be able to help out in this situation. “Hey, Vince! I need a favor.”


  “Doc! Hey, what’s going on? Those nursing school loans still biting you in the ass?”


  Andy laughed. “No, nothing like that. Well, yeah they are, but that’s not why I’m calling.”


  “So, what can I do for you, Doc?”


  Andy explained everything that had happened. “So, do you know a way we can help him with his medical bills and keep his shop open while he’s recuperating? He’s hurt pretty bad, so it will take months before he’s back on his feet again.”


  “Let me see what I can do. Hang in there.”


  “Thanks, Vince.”


  Putting the phone down on his coffee table, Andy breathed a sigh of relief. He knew Vince would come through for him. Andy met him back in college when he was still a nursing student, and Vince was on a fast track to get his MBA. The man had a sharp mind for business and currently owned several businesses and income properties across town.


  Making his way to his tiny kitchen, Andy grabbed a frozen meal out of the freezer and popped it into the microwave. It wasn’t the best choice, but he didn’t have time to cook when he was back on shift in a few hours.


  ♦♦♦


  Six hours later saw Andy sleepily shuffling to work, heading first to the coffee shop on auto-pilot. When he pushed the door and it remained locked, the memory of what happened came flooding back.


  After hurrying to the hospital, Andy changed in the nurses’ locker room before heading out to do his rounds for the day. While he was anxious to see Leo, he half-dreaded it as well. Seeing Leo lying there, helpless, was not the way he wanted to picture him. Yet, there was nothing for it. Leo was his patient, and he would make sure he got the best possible care during his long recovery.


  Andy checked in on several other patients first, as required by his duty roster, before heading to Leo’s room. Checking the file, he made sure his patient had been properly tended to and should be finishing his breakfast about now.


  As he approached Leo’s room, a food tray and assorted food came flying out of the open door, making Andy jump. Leo’s voice could be heard from the hallway. “I told you before I cannot eat dairy! I’m lactose intolerant!”


  Stepping gingerly around the mess, Andy entered the room. “Well, I’m glad to see that one arm is in good working order,” Andy joked. “Now what was this about you being lactose intolerant?”


  Leo rolled his eyes. “Finally! Tell this woman to stop trying to force feed me dairy!”


  Looking at his startled colleague, Andy glowered. “Were you trying to force him to eat?”


  “There’s nothing on his chart that states he can’t eat dairy!” she argued. “He needs to keep up his strength!”


  “That doesn’t mean we can force him to eat something he has clearly stated he can’t. Do you think the chart knows our patient better than he knows himself?” Andy asked. “We don’t have his full medical history on file, so of course it wouldn’t be on his chart. Now go get that mess cleaned up. The director will hear about this.”


  The nurse ran out of the room with a horrified look on her face.


  “Sorry about that,” Andy apologized to Leo. “That should never have happened. Tell me, what do you usually have for breakfast?”


  Leo shrugged. “I usually grab a day-old pastry in the shop before the morning rush.”


  “Well, how about you get something with a little more protein? Would bacon and eggs be alright? I’d also recommend the tea. The coffee here is terrible.”


  “Is that why you always come to my shop for coffee?” Leo asked with a chuckle.


  “Absolutely! Let me get that new breakfast ordered for you and then I’ll come back and check on you properly.”


  Making his way to the nurses’ station, Andy put in a new breakfast order for his patient and updated Leo’s medical chart. He also added in a note regarding the nurse’s behavior.


  Outside Leo’s room the janitor was there mopping up the mess. “Sorry about that,” Andy apologized.


  “It happens,” the janitor said with a shrug. “I predict that one’s gonna live.”


  Andy laughed and then went back to Leo’s room.


  “While the new breakfast is being prepared, I may as well check you over,” Andy said as he approached Leo’s bed. “Also, it would be helpful if you told me about any other allergies or food intolerances you may have.”


  “Only dairy, as far as I know.”


  “How are your pain levels?”


  “Tolerable, but do you have anything for the infernal itching under these casts?”


  “I’m sorry, but no. However, if you follow all the protocols you’ll be out of the casts sooner rather than later. You’re still young, so most of your bones should mend fast. Also, the doctor has ordered you to get some x-rays of your hip this afternoon. We need to determine if it’s the kind of fracture that will heal on its own, or if we’ll need to perform surgery and add some pins to it to help the bone knit together.”


  “Ugh, will the good news never come to an end?” Leo lamented.


  “Well, now that you mention it, I need to check on your catheter, to make sure it’s not getting infected,” Andy said apologetically.


  Leo sighed. “Alright. I do wish I didn’t need that damned thing. I was so embarrassed when the nurse last night came to check on me. I keep feeling like I’m going to wet the bed or something.”


  “Until you’re able to get up on your own, unfortunately, this is the best way,” Andy explained. “It’s kept in place with a small balloon, so it has no chance to pop out if that’s what you’re worried about.”


  “That isn’t at all comforting,” Leo admitted.


  Andy chuckled before he moved closer and carefully pulled down Leo’s covers and lifted his hospital gown. He checked the catheter insertion point for any redness or swelling, but thankfully it all looked healthy.


  This isn’t exactly how I pictured seeing his cock for the first time.


  That thought came unbidden to Andy’s mind, and he tried not to blush as he kept his examination as clinical as possible. Andy also noted the collection bag was only half as full as it should be.


  “Okay, it looks fine,” Andy said as he covered Leo up again. “But I’m going to order you to drink some more fluids because you should be urinating more than you have.”


  Leo nodded in understanding. “Sorry, I’m alone in my shop all day, and I rarely have time for a quick bathroom break, so I’m used to going for long periods without.”


  Andy handed Leo a cup of water with a straw. “That’s not healthy, but we won’t worry about that now. You do need to stay hydrated if you want to heal up faster.”


  “Yes, sir,” Leo replied, taking the cup.


  Breakfast arrived a moment later. Andy moved out of the way, so the orderly could place the tray on the table and wheel it over to where Leo could comfortably reach it. Andy helped Leo adjust the angle of the bed, so he was seated more upright.


  “This breakfast looks much better, thanks,” Leo appraised.


  “You’re welcome. I’ve noted your lactose intolerance onto your chart. I’ll let you eat in peace and check back in on you later.”


  ♦♦♦


  Andy visited several other patients in his ward and consulted with a couple of the doctors regarding their cases. By mid-afternoon, he was ready to check on Leo again. The TV was on and Leo was staring blankly at the screen.


  “Watching anything good?”


  “From what I’ve seen, daytime television is utter garbage and I’m not missing anything when I’m at the shop,” Leo replied as he clicked the TV off.


  “Good, then I won’t be interrupting anything. It’s time for your sponge bath,” Andy said, trying hard not to wink at his patient.


  “You do those too? Do you have to?” Leo cringed with obvious embarrassment. “Can’t you just leave the sponge and bucket and let me do it?”


  “I’m afraid not. We can’t risk you injuring yourself further. There are parts that you may not be able to reach easily while you’re in traction. You haven’t bathed since you were brought in, and it’s not good to let your hygiene be neglected for too long.”


  “Just when I thought this day couldn’t get any worse,” Leo grumbled.


  Andy laughed as he pulled a clean plastic bucket from one of the storage shelves and went into the bathroom to fill it with soap and warm water. Grabbing a sponge on the way back, he set everything on the movable table. While he was setting up, he kept Leo talking. “How did your x-ray go? Did the doctor say if you needed surgery?”


  “No, he hasn’t come to talk to me yet.”


  “Well, I’m sure he’ll be up before the end of the day to discuss it.”


  “I hope I won’t need surgery,” Leo sighed. “If I’m in here too long, I’ll lose the lease on my shop.”


  Andy was about to mention his call to Vince but held back. He decided to wait until he’d heard from Vince before he discussed it with Leo. He didn’t want to get his patient’s hopes up.


  “So, you know, you’re not the only sponge bath I’ve given today. Everyone grumbles about it, too.”


  “Alright, do your worst.”


  Once again, Andy uncovered Leo, this time taking off his hospital gown as well, leaving the slender man completely nude. He then proceeded to wash Leo from neck to foot, careful not to make his casts wet. He was eternally grateful that he was required to wear gloves when touching patients. Andy wasn’t sure he’d be able to remain professional if he could feel Leo’s skin against his own.


  Once he was finished washing everywhere else, Andy steeled himself for the final part of Leo’s bath. He knew that the most embarrassing part of these sponge baths for the patients was getting their genitals cleaned. He always left that part until last.


  Taking a breath, he did his best to continue his clinical detachment as he cleaned Leo’s penis and testicles as gently as possible. He tried to hide his surprise at Leo’s physiological response to his touch. Most male patients were too embarrassed for any such reaction, but occasionally it happened.


  When Andy realized he was having a reaction of his own, he looked up at Leo and saw the man looking at him with noticeably dilated pupils. Andy turned away from Leo’s gaze as he felt the heat rise in his cheeks.


  “Alright, all done!” Andy exclaimed. “Let me grab you a fresh gown and then we can cover you up again.”


  He practically ran into the bathroom and closed the door, trying not to think about the effect Leo had on him. Andy needed to remain professional, or he could lose his job. As he took several deep breaths, he swore he heard Leo laugh.


  Once he’d composed himself, he emptied out the bucket of soapy water and rinsed it out. Then he came back and grabbed a fresh gown for Leo, helping him slip it on over the cast on his arm. “That does it,” Andy said as he tucked the sheet and blanket around Leo. “I’ll probably check in on you one more time before my shift ends.”


  As Andy turned to leave, Leo spoke up. “Andy … I know that was awkward, but I wanted to say thanks. For everything. I … just … thank you.”


  Andy flashed a smile at Leo while a warm feeling spread in his chest. “You’re welcome.”




  Revelations


  Leo watched Andy leave the room before he let out a long groan.


  He had often caught himself daydreaming of Andy in the past, imagining what touching him might be like. Having the handsome nurse check on his catheter and give him a sponge bath was not at all how he’d imagined any of this.


  On top of everything else, he had enjoyed Andy’s gentle touches while he was washing him. Leo hadn’t been able to stop his traitorous dick from responding. He had tried to keep it from happening, but there was no denying his reaction.


  After Andy had fled to the bathroom, Leo couldn’t help but laugh. The look on the nurse’s face had been priceless and the blush creeping over his handsome features were downright adorable. This would be easier to deal with if Andy weren’t so damned attractive.


  Leo was about to close his eyes and let his mind wander into another daydream when the doctor entered his room. “Mr. Stanya, I have some good news. The additional x-rays we took show that the fracture to your hip was not as severe as we feared. You will not require surgery.”


  Leo let out a sigh. “That is good news. How long do you think I will have to remain here?”


  “We’d normally let you go home in about a week and convalesce there, but according to your records, you live alone with no close family in the area. Is that correct?”


  “Unfortunately, yes.”


  “Then we may have to transfer you to an extended care facility. You will need someone to help look after you until you’re at least somewhat mobile again.”


  “I was afraid of that,” Leo grumbled.


  “I’ll leave you to get some rest. I’ll send someone to come see you tomorrow to help set up arrangements for your care.”


  “Thank you,” Leo replied as he let his eyes slide closed. So much for that daydream. This was turning into a real nightmare.


  He needed to find a way to reopen his coffee shop, but how could he interview and hire someone if he was laid up like he was? If the shop remained closed, he had no income and his savings were minimal. Leo had only just started to begin putting money away, and there was no way he could afford to pay for any of this.


  Andy had mentioned that he would try to pull some strings, but Leo doubted that the nurse had enough influence to be able to do much.


  Despite not being in any significant pain, Leo reached out to push the button on his I.V., releasing a dose of morphine. He just needed to let his mind slip into oblivion for a while.


  ♦♦♦


  Leo woke when he felt a gentle shake to his shoulder. “Leo? I’m sorry to wake you, but there’s someone here I’d like you to meet.”


  Leo blinked as Andy slowly
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An accident brought Leo and Andy together.
Will a corrupt immigration system tear them apart?





