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    Dedicated to all those who've supported me, especially F & Z

      

    


It was a hot day, one that threatened to be one of the hottest this summer would bring, and 43-year-old Frank Donovan couldn’t have been gladder for the fact that he worked from home these days. Working on site at the office, or at one of the adjunct offices even further out in the boondocks, would have been hell with their spotty at best air conditioning, but here, with all the comforts of his pleasant suburban home at his disposal... well, he thought he could be doing much worse these days.

His house was comfortable, if not ostentatious, but one that had served him and his daughter well over the years, not bad for a single father working up to three jobs at a time back in the day. After his wife had left the picture two years after their daughter, Chelsea, was born, Frank had worked his ass off trying to provide a safe and comfortable life for his family, and he liked to think he had managed well. Chelsea was already working hard herself, working two summer jobs to try to bring in a little extra money for the household and for college when she went away in September. Frank wasn’t looking forward to being an empty nester, but it was the natural order of things.

Leaning back in his chair, Frank rubbed a midday round of tired from his eyes. At 6’2”, he’d never found himself fully comfortable working a desk job, yet had consistently found himself excelling at them over the past decade or so. It felt like it should’ve destroyed his body, which was one of the many reasons he’d always tried to hit up his home gym as much as possible over the years. While he wouldn’t be auditioning for any superhero movies anytime soon, he thought he looked good and fit for a guy his age, with a well-sculpted physique and a face that, while on the blockier side, still could be mistaken for handsome in the right light. With dark, dirty blonde hair he kept trimmed short, deep brown eyes, and a strong jaw that was almost always covered in a thin layer of dark, peppered with gray, stubble, he knew that he was objectively pretty good looking, all told. Decent-looking enough at least that he’d turned his share of heads over the years, and had Chelsea encouraging him to get out there and date some in her own rather persistent way saying that he wouldn’t have that hard a time so long as he actually put himself out there.

Thinking on this, Frank let out an amused laugh and stood up from his chair, stretching out some of the aches his desk had given him. Chelsea’s persistence on getting him out there dating was endearing, but something he could never indulge, really. Frank had always been a hard worker, and had built them a life over the years that could only have been accomplished through hard work and diligence. Dating would mean... well, aside from opening himself up to the kind of hurt Chelsea’s mom had put him through again, it would also mean he might let himself get distracted and mess something up.

He could probably get away with it every once in a while, but when constant drive had gotten him to where he was today, why would he risk it?

Still, every so often he knew he could allow himself a brief indulgence or two, especially when his head was foggy from too much work and he needed to resharpen his senses. As he stood up from his desk and cracked his back, Frank figured that he might well have earned a small indulgence for the day... or a major one, as it may be. Even with the air conditioning running full blast, the day was still hot as hell and affecting him greatly. It might not have been such a bad idea to get in a bit of a workout in the gym, then chill off in the pool for a while. He’d just finished a decent part of the project he was on, and wouldn’t have any more of it until likely the end of the day if the client was on the ball with things, and they most decidedly hadn’t been on the ball.

He was already dressed for it anyway, since he pretty much lived in swim trunks these days with the weather like this, and only had a tank top on top of that. The more he thought about it, the more a cool drink, a workout and a swim sounded fucking amazing. He’d get refreshed, clear his head, and ready for the project when-

A pair of tolling bells caught his attention. The doorbell. He didn’t think he had any packages incoming, though it was possible that Chelsea had something and hadn’t given him the head’s up.

The bell rang again. Not a package. Shrugging, but finding himself in one of those rare moments in the day when he would’ve welcomed a brief interruption, Frank strolled toward the front door and unlocked it, opening it onto a familiar presence that brought a fond smile to his face.

“Hey, Mr. Donovan! Chelsea said I could come by and we could, you know, make a day by the pool and everything?” the lovely young woman at the door said, smiling up at him brightly.

Frank let out a pleasant laugh as he considered the young woman before him. For more than a decade, 18-year-old Adrianne Pierce had been a familiar presence around the Donovan house as Chelsea’s best friend and closest confidant. They were an interesting match, to be perfectly honest, as Chelsea had always been more the popular blonde cheerleader type, while Adrianne had always been more on the nerdy, albeit quite perky and bubbly, side, her cute face dominated by a big pair of
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