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About the Author

Charles entered the bar, excited, shaken, and full of energy.

He noted with pleasure that there were a lot of people there that night. The place was colorful, with strange decorations and streamers of the most diverse colors.

He quickly spotted Roberto, who was bringing cocktails to a table.

She waited until he had finished, and then came up behind him.

She tapped his back with her finger, and he turned away.

Charles saw her square face and emerald eyes up close, and he shuddered. He felt like a teenager on her first crush, and he was loving every moment of that sensation.

<<Hey!>> he exclaimed, smiling at him <<How nice to see you!>>

Charles exploded into a toothy grin.

<<Quick summary: I am no longer expecting a child, and I am single>>

The other made a confused expression.

<<Excuse me?>

<<Letizia had lied to me. I discovered her, thanks to my friend Gloria's extraordinary plan, and I left her>>

Roberto grabbed him by the arms.

<<Now you are free!>>

<<That's right>> he replied <<So, I was thinking...do you want to go out tomorrow night? >>

Roberto made a falsely doubtful expression.

<<Mah...I don't know...is this a date by any chance?>>

Charles patted him on the arm.

<<I would say yes, if you want to>>

<<I'm all for it>> hurriedly replied the other <<And I'll tell you more, I can't wait>>

Charles widened his smile.

<<Well, then see you tomorrow...>>

Roberto grabbed him by the arm again.

<<Wait, where are you going? >>

<<Well, I'm going for a ride>>

<<Or ... you could wait a little while here, and as soon as I have a free second, let's have a quickie in the bathroom>>

Charles smiled.

The second option was definitely the right one.

It had been three weeks since Charles had left Letizia, and he felt like a completely new man.

It had not been easy: everyone he met was curious about the details of his separation, and he often found himself being pitied. He wanted to shout that he was happy instead, that he had found someone more suitable for him, but he could not.

Apart from his friends Alberto and Gloria, no one knew about his tryst with Roberto. He was well determined to keep it to himself for the time being, both because he did not know if their relationship would turn into a relationship and because he did not yet feel ready to call himself gay.

So the days had passed quietly and getting to know Roberto better and better, until that day.

That morning had started as usual: he had woken up early, and had gone to work. But around noon, something had happened that troubled him.

He had received a call from his mother. 

<<We have arrived!>> the woman had exclaimed, in a joyful voice.

Charles had been interjected for a few moments, then realized.

<<Where?>> he asked anyway, hoping he was wrong.

<<But how where! At the station!>> exclaimed the woman, giggling.

Charles frowned, dejected. 

<<Then I'll come and get you>>

<<Hurry up!>> exclaimed the mother, ending the conversation.

He quickly exited the office, and headed for the elevator.

As he walked down to the ground floor, he reflected on the situation. What on earth had his people come to town to do? And why at that time? 

On the one hand, he was happy to see them again, but on the other, he had no desire to talk to them about what had happened to him recently.

He observed himself in the mirror: that day he was wearing a dark blue suit, and sports shoes. He noticed that his shirt fit a little tight, and wondered if it was because of his gym workouts, or if he had not gained weight. His face was marked by fairly pronounced dark circles under the eyes, a consequence of nights spent clubbing with Roberto, but his gray eyes were as alive as ever, and together with the wrinkles around them, they communicated a distinct happiness.

He had grown a beard, which had become really long, and he loved the way it looked on him: it made him look a little older than his age, but extremely masculine. He adjusted his shirt collar, knowing that his mother would otherwise notice, and stepped off the elevator.

He headed for the car, and prepared himself for what lay ahead: busy days with his parents, and various messes. Then, as he started the car, he had an instant of panic, in which the assumption hit him that they were there because they had discovered his bisexuality.

Immediately he tried to shake off that thought, telling himself that there was no way for them to learn about it. He calmed himself, but he could not banish it completely.

So when he arrived at the station, and saw his parents waiting for him under the bus stop shelter, he hesitated for a moment, slightly afraid. Then he braced himself, and went to meet them.

When he was ten meters away they saw him, and smiled at him. Charles looked at them, and noticed that they appeared older than the last time he had seen them. His father was slightly less tall than he was, and looked quite like him, although he had now lost most of his hair, and had a prominent belly. His mother, on the other hand, was very thin, and that day she wore a long blue dress that made her look a bit like a hippie. She had platinum blond bob hair, and round glasses, which gave her a very serious, almost librarian-like air.

<<Finally you have arrived>> exclaimed the latter, with a huge smile on her face. Seeing him Charles felt a little guilty, because he had not met them for a couple of months now, and they had certainly missed him.

He stepped forward to embrace her, and when her father also joined in the embrace, he felt happy for a moment. But he had no illusions: it was probably just the calm before the storm.

<<That was a surprise>> he commented, smiling at the two.

<<What did you expect?>> replied the father, with a somewhat critical expression <<You haven't visited us for months, if we hadn't thought of it, who knows how long it would have passed>>

Charles lowered his gaze.

<<I know, you're right. It's just that I've been very busy, between work and other things>>

The mother cast him an understanding look.

<<Yes, I imagine so>>

He replied, frowning.

<<Do you imagine it or do you know it?>>

She gave a sad smile.

<<Let's go and drop the bags off at your house, and then we'll have lunch out, and we can talk about it>>

Charles nodded, and prepared himself for the long discussion that he would surely have to face.

Roberto was at the bar, and he was ordering, taking advantage of a moment's break. As he worked, he was lost in thought. 

The last few weeks had been strange, but really good. It was bizarre to be dating someone who had just found out he was gay; it was like going back to his teenage days, when he had realized he liked men. But at the same time, the more he was with Carlo, the more comfortable he felt with him, and the more he appreciated the different sides of his character.

She was just beginning to really get to know him, but for the moment, she could not get enough of his presence. She wanted to see him every night, and she was beginning more and more to consider him the best time of the day, the one she had been waiting for since morning.

At one point, the door of the club opened, and a man in his thirties, dressed in an Armani suit, entered. Roberto was stunned as soon as he observed his face: he was incredibly handsome.

He had short blond hair, arranged in a crest at the top. His eyes were small and viscous, contrasting with the large eyebrows above. He had fairly high cheekbones and a pronounced but also elegant jawline.

<<Good morning>> the man greeted him, approaching.

<<Hello>> replied Roberto, in his usual jovial tone <<Can I do anything for you?>>

He smiled.

<<I am actually the one who can do something for you. I'm here on behalf of Best Bars Magazine>>

Roberto almost had a stroke, and it took him a moment to convince himself that this was really happening. This was the region's most influential newspaper in the restaurant business, and when he had applied to have his establishment reviewed a month or so earlier, he thought it was almost impossible to be considered.

Immediately it came to him to look around, to check if everything was in order, but it was too late for that, as the man had already entered the premises.

<<It's a pleasure to have you here!>> he then exclaimed, with all the joviality he was
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