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Chapter One










Leo leaned against the brick wall, desperately trying to gather his courage. All he needed to do was cross the street and enter the building opposite. Leo had never considered doing something like this in his life. Hell, he wouldn't be here now if it wasn't for the gift voucher his nosy sister and her equally pain-in-the-ass husband had given him.




"You need to get out of the house more, live a little," his sister had berated him as he'd stared down at the piece of paper in his hands, unsure exactly what he was feeling.

"I get out plenty." Leo tried defending himself.

"No you don't, and you know it. You may physically leave the premises to go to work and do your grocery shopping, but you never go out and have any fun." Teresa sighed, and Leo really felt the urge to clip her across the back of the head. "You don't go out clubbing, very rarely go to restaurants, and you refuse point-blank to start a profile on a dating website."

There was no way Leo was putting himself out there at the mercy of all those desperate men who were just looking for a quick hook-up. He was sure that scattered in amongst all those horny fellas, he might find one or two that seriously wanted a relationship, but he wasn't willing to wade through all the toads in order to get to his prince charming. If the man existed—and that was a big if as far as Leo was concerned—he doubted they were fated to meet through an online dating service.

"Teresa, I like my life. I'm happy." Once again he tried to placate his sister, to no avail. Just because she was happily married with two-point-three children didn't mean everyone else had to be.

"No, Leo, you're not." Teresa waved her hand in his face when Leo started to object again. "I know you and I love you. Please just do this for me." She fluttered her lashes at Leo. 

He heaved a sigh, knowing he would give in to her, just like he always did. As annoying and meddling as his sister could be, he did love her dearly and couldn't imagine a world without her in it. The snickering from across the room was not lost on Leo, but he decided to ignore Blake. After all, the man was just as bad as Leo when it came to giving in to Teresa's demands.

Leo looked down once again at the piece of paper. "Seriously?"

Teresa laughed at him. "You're going to love it."

Somehow he doubted that.




Even now two weeks later, Leo still didn't like this idea any more than he had when Teresa had given him the voucher for his birthday.

Leo checked his watch and sighed as he realised that if he didn't get a move on, he would be late. He heaved himself off the brick wall and crossed the road. Leo's stomach roiled and he hoped to Christ he wasn't going to be sick.

The large glass doors whooshed open and Leo stepped inside, heading in the direction of the register. As he waited in the line, Leo looked all around him. Men and women perused the shelves filled with jumpers, magnets, trinkets, and stuffed bears all containing the Sydney BridgeClimb logo. His eyes settled on a square column with signed photographs of famous people who had completed the climb.

Before Leo knew it, he was being called to the desk. "Morning," the cheerful girl behind the counter said.

"Morning," Leo replied, more than a little subdued. He handed over the voucher and waited. He was asked to confirm he didn't have any medical problems that would prevent him from completing the climb that day, and Leo thought seriously about lying, then reluctantly shook his head.

"Brilliant, you'll love it up there."

Leo smiled but was sure it came out more like a grimace.

"Here's your ticket." She handed Leo a thin rectangle. "And this is your voucher for your photos."

"Photos?" Leo asked in confusion.

"Yes, when the ticket was booked, three photos were also purchased. You will be able to choose upon your return from a selection the guide will take of you while you're up on the bridge."

Crap, Teresa probably wants proof that I actually followed through. "Thank you," Leo said as he took hold of the photo voucher.

"You're most welcome." She pointed to her left. "If you would go up those stairs, your climb should be starting in roughly five minutes."

Leo nodded and stepped to the side, allowing the next person in line to move forward. He followed the instructions and walked up the large staircase, bypassing all the shelves of tourist memorabilia. If he really wanted something else to commemorate this foolhardy trip, he could always pick it up on the way out.

Upstairs was just a small balcony. Roughly three metres in front of him was a wall with three doors, two on the left side and one nearly in front of him. To his right, there was another square pillar with signed photos along with three touchscreen computer monitors.

Leo headed to the left where there was a large round seating area currently occupied by several people. They were all watching a television screen hung up by the farthest door, which showed people getting ready for the climb through the various stages and gave them an idea of what to expect.

He sat on a small piece of available sofa and watched the screen with rapt attention. Leo was so engrossed in what was going on he nearly missed it when some of the people around him stood. Leo looked around, startled, and noticed one of the doors open with a young man standing in it collecting tickets from those going inside.

Leo checked the clock on the wall and noticed it read the start time of his climb. He quickly stood and made his way over.

"Morning," Leo greeted as he handed over his ticket.

"Good morning."

The man gave Leo back the ticket, less the stub, and motioned him inside. The room wasn't overly large and wasn't well lit either. A large horseshoe-shaped seating area ran down the sides and back of the room. People sat with clipboards on their laps busily filling out paperwork.

Leo made his way to a vacant space, picked up the board, and unclipped the pen. Just as he was about to start writing, he was distracted as another person walked through the door. Leo nearly caught his breath at how gorgeous the guy was. Broad shoulders, a trim waist, and enough height that Leo wanted to climb the man like a squirrel climbs a tree. Short dark brown hair, trimmed on the sides with just a little length on top, his expression was one part kind, three parts sexy, and had Leo wanting to swallow his damn tongue.

The man wore a tank top and a pair of footy shorts, but Leo could see the bike shorts clearly underneath. They hugged his thighs like no one's business, and Leo wished he was that article of clothing more than anything. His gaze travelled all the way down. The man's dark curly leg hair covered well-defined thighs and calves, and had Leo wanting to groan. Socks and sneakers completed the outfit.

Leo knew his perusal of the man had only taken seconds, but it felt like he had been staring at the guy for an entire lifetime. When the man headed in Leo's direction, he found himself hard pressed to pull his gaze away and concentrate on what he was supposed to be doing. Leo wanted to curse his luck when the man took the empty seat on Leo's left.

He looked down at the paper on his lap, willing it to make some sort of sense to his muddled brain. Just when he started to fill out his details, the most amazing scent struck Leo. He inhaled deeply, trying not to make it too obvious. The smell was part cologne and part masculine man. Leo had never smelled anything quite like it in his life.

Leo cursed his sister over and over again as he scribbled the answers to the questions on the sheet.

"Good morning, everyone."

Leo looked up when the man who had greeted him at the door started to speak.

"My name's Jindal and I'll be taking you through the first couple of stages today to get you ready for your climb. On the seats, you will have found a clipboard with some paperwork that needs to be completed. Please complete both sides and make sure you spell your name correctly on the back as this is the name that will appear on your climber's certificate."

We get certificates?

"I'll be walking around while you complete your paperwork and conducting a breath test on you. Please count to five slowly and clearly into the machine." Jindal held up a breath tester just like the police used and showed it to the room before he turned back to the front and picked up a second one off a small desk.

Leo went back to his paperwork after he watched Jindal walk to the first two people and hold out the devices for them to talk into. The constant one-two-three-four-five repeated as Jindal made his way around the room. Leo had just set his pen down when Jindal stepped in front of him. The guide pressed a couple of buttons on the devices and then held one out to the man on his left.

The man's deep sexy voice felt like a caress across his skin. Leo gritted his teeth, desperate to get his body under control. It had obviously been too long since he'd been laid if he was reacting this strongly to the guy counting, for crying out loud. It wasn't like Leo had a chance in hell of ever actually getting anywhere with the man. He was shy and liked to keep to himself. There was no way someone as sexy as that man would ever be interested in someone like Leo.

Who was to say the man was even gay? Odds were good the guy was straight.

The breathalyser appeared in front of him, and Leo took a deep breath before he started his own count. He had nothing to worry about. He hadn't had a drink. Leo only usually had one at special occasions anyway. Although, if he'd known he would be taking a breath test this morning, Leo might have been tempted to tie one on the previous night. Not that it would have taken much. Leo was practically a Cadbury kid. A glass and a half and he was smashed.

Jindal completed the last couple people in the room and seeing as how nothing was said, Leo assumed everyone had passed with flying colours. When it looked like everyone had finished completing their forms, Jindal walked round the room and collected all the clipboards.

"Earrings and rings are fine to wear, but all watches, bracelets, necklaces, and such will have to be removed. You will be able to place your items in a locker and take the key with you. If you wear glasses or sunnies, you are welcome to take these with you, however you will need to get attachments for them so they can be connected to your suits. Does anyone have any questions?" Jindal asked as he walked to the door on the opposite wall from where they had come in.

Leo looked around the room, but no one said anything.

"Excellent. If you will follow me next door please and take a stand on one of the yellow dots on the floor, we'll get you your suits." Jindal opened the door and walked through. Everyone stood, some people picking up bags they had brought with them off the floor, then started filing into the next room.

Leo looked around as he entered. The entire left wall was nothing but shelves sitting atop a cupboard. All the shelves were jam-packed with dark grey and blue jumpsuits. Leo assumed they were colour coded in some way by the little dots stuck to the shelves. He couldn't see anything else that would distinguish the sizes of what looked to him to be identical jumpsuits.

He made his way over and stood on a large yellow circle on the opposite side of the room. Leo couldn't quite believe it when Mr. Hottie came to a stop on the dot next to his own. There were fourteen spots available on the floor, letting them all know that was the total number allowed per group. There were still four places unaccounted for.

"Seeing as how you're going to be together for the next several hours, why don't you go round the circle and introduce yourselves. Tell us your names, where you're from, and what's brought you to the bridge climb this morning," Jindal said as he tapped an older gentleman on the shoulder to go first, then turned and started paying attention to the wall of suits.

There was a husband and wife from the United States, a father and son from Brazil, friends from Perth, and a single lady from Adelaide. Leo turned, waiting for the sexy stranger to introduce himself.

"Morning, all." The man's deep voice resonated in the room.

Leo's dick twitched in interest. His thoughts immediately went dirty, and Leo wondered what it would be like to have this man talk him to orgasm.

"Name's Ryan Anderson. I've lived in Sydney for the last several years and thought it was about damn time I climbed the bridge. So I treated myself for my birthday this year."

Leo swallowed the lump forming in his throat. Ryan smiled and turned to look at him as if he was waiting for something. Their gazes locked. Leo found himself mesmerised by the most amazing golden eyes he'd even seen. He wanted to reach out and touch. But when he noticed the slight uplift at the corner of Ryan's mouth and the raised eyebrow, Leo realised where he was and snapped out of it.

"Umm. Hi," Leo said nervously, then cleared his throat, furiously gathering his thoughts. "My name's Leo Harris and I'm also from Sydney. The reason I'm here is because my sister is an interfering so-and-so and insisted I get out and about more. What gave her this idea, I'll never know, because she knows damn well I'm not a fan of heights."

That got a couple of chuckles from the group.

They all listened as the last person introduced himself. A divorced guy from Brisbane. He was in town for work and thought "why not climb the bridge?" while he was here.

By the time they were finished, Jindal had walked around the circle and handed each of them a suit.

"Everything we do here at the bridge climb is geared towards safety, both yours and the people using the bridge below you. With that in mind, everyone is required to wear a suit. Everything you will be taking up on the bridge today will be connected to the suit in some way," Jindal explained. They each held the suits up in front to make sure they would fit properly. Jindal swapped Ryan's suit for the next size up, but everyone else's looked like they were going to be okay.

"Okay, guys, let's get this show on the road," Jindal said as he motioned everyone to follow him out through a large open doorway.

Jindal stopped walking and turned to face everyone.

"The temperature report for today should be just about perfect for your climb, being in the high teens. The suits, once they're on, are actually quite warm, so we recommend only a light layering of clothes underneath, something like shirt and shorts. For those of you wearing long pants, just take them off and wear your underwear." Jindal surveyed everyone's feet. "You all have rubber-soled shoes, so that's good."

Then Jindal motioned to his right, indicating the changing areas.

"Once you're dressed in your suit, you can place all your excess items in a locker. You can pick any one. Just remember the number for when you come back. Oh, and one more thing." Jindal paused and smiled at them. "The zipper goes at the back."

Everyone moved at once, heading for the small changing cubicles. Leo ducked into one about halfway down. They weren't anything flashy, just a long metal seats that ran parallel along the wall, broken up by curtains.

In preparation for today, he'd only worn a pair of shorts and a shirt, so he just had to get the gear on. Leo sat and toed off his sneakers, then started to pull on the extremely unflattering jumpsuit.

Once Leo had the suit on and his arms in, he manoeuvred as best he was able, but couldn't pull the zip to the top. He gave up, deciding to ask one of the others for help when he was finished. Leo quickly slipped his shoes back on.

He jumped and wiggled a little when he stood, trying to get the outfit to settle and feel comfortable. Leo didn't have much luck, but exited the little cubicle anyway. And ran smack bang into a hard wall of solid muscle.

Leo squeaked in surprise and bounced backwards. The only thing that stopped him from falling on his ass was a pair of large hands that grabbed his arms with surprising gentleness.

"Whoa, sorry. You okay?" Ryan asked, his voice tinged with concern.

"Yeah, sorry. That'll teach me not to look before I exit a room." Leo smiled hesitantly. He continued to fumble with his suit, hoping he might be able to get the zip all the way up on his own.

Ryan tilted his head. "Do you need a hand with your zip?"

Leo nodded. "Thank you. That would be great."

Leo turned and gave his back to Ryan. He had to hold off a shiver when Ryan placed one hand on his back while he did up the zip. Leo could practically hear every single click as the teeth melded together oh so slowly.

"There you go," Ryan said and stepped back, allowing Leo to move and join the rest of the group milling about in the entrance area. Leo snagged himself a locker and placed his wallet, keys, phone, and watch inside, then closed and locked the door. He hung the cord around his neck and tucked the key inside his jumpsuit, making note of the locker number as he did.

When it looked like everyone was dressed and ready to go, Jindal led them all to the back of the room. One by one, they all walked through a metal detector. Leo was astonished at the lengths they went to so they could make sure you weren't taking anything with you on the climb that you weren't supposed to.

Another man was waiting for them when they had finished with the security measures. He too wore one of the jumpsuits just like them, and he was tall, though not as tall as Ryan. His hair came down to his shoulders and Leo wondered if he needed to tie it up, just like everyone in their group with long hair had been advised to do. His wide smile and kind eyes soothed a little of the nervousness inside Leo.

"This is as far as I go," Jindal said as he motioned to the new guy. "This here is Adam, and he's going to be your guide for the rest of the climb. Have a great experience and I'll see you all when you get back." Jindal left and headed back the way they had come.

"Good morning, all. If you would like to follow me, we'll finish getting you kitted out and then we can get going." Adam turned and led them down a small corridor.

Hung along the wall were all the previous versions of the suit they wore and the time periods the suits were in use. It was interesting to see how they had changed over the years.

The path they followed soon became a suspended platform. It circled around the edge of the upstairs area. New people were now sitting where they had been, watching both the television and them as they walked passed. They walked through a short corridor and came out into a large room in a new section of the building. Another group with their guide were up ahead getting ready.

Adam motioned them to the last raised metal horseshoe-shaped stand. "Anywhere there's a hook, you can stand."

Leo made sure to get a spot. When Ryan stood at the place next to him and grinned at Leo, Leo smiled tentatively back. His stomach rolled and Leo had no idea if the sexy man beside him was the cause or the fact that it looked like he really was about to walk out on the Sydney Harbour Bridge. He thought he might throw up.

The next half hour was a whirlwind of getting loaded down so they could actually climb. First came the thick heavy-duty belts that were secured around their waists. A jumper as it was cold today—already neatly packed in a zip-up bag—was clipped into the back of their belts. Handkerchiefs with an elastic strap were wrapped around their wrists. Hats or beanies were chosen and clipped to the back of their suits. Gloves could be added and clipped to their suits as well if anyone wanted them. People wearing sunnies or glasses had straps that connected to the arms and clipped to the back of their suits.

With every item added, Leo could feel his heart rate pick up that little bit more. Every item was getting him that small step closer to actually having to step out on the bridge. His breathing was coming faster, and Leo rubbed his sweaty palms on the hanky several times to try to dry them off.

A practice run up and down a section of stairs they had set up inside was next, and Leo decided he really didn't want to do this. How had he let his sister goad him into being here? There were four sets of practically vertical stairs, each with roughly twenty or so steps, two sets on the left and two on the right, each set separated by a small platform with a long platform connecting them at the top. Leo was seriously considering pulling the pin and going home when a large hand landed gently on his shoulder.

"You okay?" Ryan asked quietly. Leo took a deep breath and glanced around. Everyone was standing around with excited expressions, staring at Adam as he made his way to the base of the stairs.

Not wanting people to think him a coward, Leo swallowed the ball of fear trying to burst free and reluctantly nodded. "Yeah. Thanks."

"Anytime." Ryan nodded, and they both looked up when Adam started speaking.

"Now," Adam said as he hooked his belt into the staircase, demonstrating what they needed to do. "These stairs are a replica to the ones you will find on the bridge. A couple of rules to remember. You must maintain three points of contact while climbing at all times. That can be two feet and one hand or two hands and one foot.

"Next rule," Adam went on, "one person at a time on the staircase. Once the person climbing has reached the platform, then the next in line is free to go. Occasionally your safety line might get snagged, just give it a little tug and it should move along nicely."

By this time, Adam was at the top of the two sets of stairs and was heading for the next two sets to come back down again.

"Always be aware of where your line is, as you don't want to be twisting the wrong way to go down and end up wrapped in your cord. Lastly, you must always be facing the stairs. Don't try and go down these facing out. Chances are you'll end up hurting yourself."

Adam moved swiftly down the two sets to the bottom and came back over to the start. "Let's give it a go. Just remember what I said."

The first guy in their group stepped forward. Adam unhooked his line and connected it to the staircase. One after another, everyone in their group made their way up the stairs.

Leo's line threaded off the end of the course, and he was relieved he hadn't fallen on his face. He wasn't sure how he was going to go once he got outside on the bridge, though. His heart already hammered away just thinking about it.

Finally they lined up, got headphones placed on their heads and receivers clipped into the backs of their belts. It was like an extra ten kilos had been attached to him. Leo had to force himself to stand up straight and not slouch with the added weight.

Adam tested out his microphone and made sure they could all hear his instructions. He showed them how to turn the volume either up or down as well.

"Everyone set?" Adam asked.

When they all nodded or replied in the affirmative, they were led up a set of ten stairs and through yet another door. Leo had a quick look around before he walked through, and saw the next two groups at various stages of getting ready behind them.

The door closed behind them once everyone was inside. It was only a large room. Leo glanced around in confusion. On the wall to the left, there was a water bubbler, and to the right a large open passageway opened up on the back wall. Leo swallowed the lump in his throat when he realised this was the start of the climb.

"If you could all wait here for a moment, I'll be back in a tick," Adam said and disappeared down the passage.

Leo's heartbeat increased and his breathing grew rapid. After all that, he really didn't know if he could go through with this. Leo had never hated his sister more than in that moment. Why he'd let her talk him into this was anybody's guess.


Chapter Two




The small, intriguing man started to hyperventilate. Ryan didn't want Leo to freak out before they'd even started climbing. Ryan remembered what Leo had said back in the introductions about not liking heights. He wanted to help any way he could so he walked up behind Leo and started to rub his back in small circles.

Leo jumped under his touch and turned, Ryan assumed to see who it was. He felt Leo relax slightly as their gazes met.

"You'll be fine," Ryan tried to reassure him.

"Doubt it," Leo muttered.

Ryan chuckled. "You will be. I'll be there every step of the way if you get stuck."

"Why?" Leo asked, his expression curious.

"Why what?" Ryan replied in confusion.

"Why will you be there every step of the way?"

"Um… Because we're both doing the same climb, and once we're locked in, there's no turning back until it's finished," Ryan answered, his gaze riveted on the stunning brown eyes staring up at him.

Of course, that wasn't the only reason Ryan was going to be there. Never in his life had Ryan felt such an overwhelming surge of lust towards another being. The second he'd walked into the first room and locked gazes with Leo, he'd felt like he'd been punched in the gut.

Ryan wasn't about to tell Leo that, though. Hell, he didn't even know if Leo was gay. Ryan had been duped with the whole gaydar thing. He'd never been able to tell if
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