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			Dedication

			As always, I dedicate this book to my parents, Robert O. Lewis and Dolores C. Lewis. To my darling diva Bonita, who keeps me focused on writing. To my friends, whose love and support keep me going: Randy, Chris, Rodney, Berto, William, Jeff, Brian, and Kalvin. I also have to dedicate this to two of my favorite characters in this series: Jordan Hudson and Billy Turner. 

			These events occur at the same time 
as those in Someone to Marry. 
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			Blow Jobs

			“Billy,” Jordan protested weakly while lifting his hips up to let his lover pull his shorts off. “You’re shooting this week. We’re not supposed to be fooling around.”

			Billy tossed the shorts to the side, then went to work liberating Jordan from his underwear. “Just because I’m shooting this week doesn’t mean I can’t make you shoot.”

			“You’re going to get in trouble with Hunter,” Jordan argued feebly, watching Billy settle between his legs. 

			Billy ran his hands up and down his boyfriend’s legs. “You know oral is okay.” Billy licked Jordan’s length, sending shivers through him. “And I’m not leaving without the taste of you in my mouth.”

			“We’re going to be late picking up Carlos.” Jordan let out a gasp when Billy’s mouth surrounded the head of his cock. Feeling the swirl of Billy’s tongue, Jordan leaned back and ran a hand through his blond lover’s hair. “I guess we can be a little late.”

			Pulling his mouth off Jordan’s dick, Billy grinned up at him. “That’s the spirit.”

			“Don’t talk when your mouth should be full.” Jordan pushed Billy back down onto his cock. Feeling Billy’s warm mouth eagerly swallowing him down, Jordan moaned, “Fuck, Billy.”

			Jordan looked down to see Billy watching him. He saw the mischief in Billy’s eyes as he suckled the tip of the cock. He watched Billy slowly swallow his cock. Billy let out a groan of satisfaction when his face was pressed into Jordan’s groin. Billy began gliding his fingers over Jordan’s legs. 

			“Holy fuck!” Jordan jolted in pleasure from the feel of Billy’s tongue rolling like waves along his shaft. “Where did you learn that?”

			Jordan watched Billy pull back to his tip. He moaned as Billy swaddled his cock head with his tongue. Billy’s hands moved under Jordan’s shirt and began to explore his soft furry belly. Jordan’s breath hitched at Billy’s soft, tingling touch. He loved that Billy made him feel sexy and wanted.

			Fisting Billy’s hair, Jordan fought the urge to thrust his hips up, choosing to let Billy set the pace. He leaned back and enjoyed the feel of Billy’s soft lips wrapped tightly around his cock. He smiled at the sound of Billy’s muffled moans. He knew he was the only one that got to hear him moan like that.

			Billy made his money having sex, but that was just for show. With Jordan, he didn’t have to worry about lighting, positioning, stopping and restarting while maintaining an erection, or orgasming on command. With Jordan, he got to enjoy himself and focus on his partner. 

			“Billy,” Jordan growled through clenched teeth, “I love what you’re doing, but I’m not dealing with Paris if you two miss your plane.”

			Billy raised his head from Jordan’s lap. He had a wicked glint in his eye. “You want me to get you off?”

			“Billy…” Jordan warned, watching Billy make a small bottle of lube appear. “Don’t.” Billy slicked up two of his fingers on his right hand. “Control yourself.”

			Lifting Jordan’s legs, Billy rested them on his shoulders. “I will.” Billy pressed his fingers to Jordan’s hole. “I promise.” Billy slipped his fingers into Jordan, causing him to gasp. “Now, let’s see if you can control yourself.”

			“Oh, Billy.” Jordan’s voice went low and deep with lust from Billy wiggling around his insides. “Don’t tease.”

			Billy kissed Jordan’s cock. “Who do you love?”

			“Not you if you don’t get that mouth back on my cock!” Jordan pushed him back down on his throbbing cock. Billy worked his lover’s length in time with his finger strokes. “Billy! Fuck!” Jordan flailed about in pleasure overload. “Please, Billy, make me cum before I rip your clothes off and ride you!”

			Billy twisted his fingers and flicked his tongue over Jordan’s cock head. Jordan’s hole tightened. His legs stiffened, causing him to buck his cock up and down Billy’s throat. His arms thrashed about wildly, knocking the pillows from the couch. Jordan’s dick detonated in Billy’s mouth.

			“Holy! Oh … my … Billy!” Jordan blurted out as the orgasmic tremors shook his body.

			Billy lowered Jordan’s legs and pulled off his softening cock. He smiled with satisfaction as the last jolts hit his boyfriend and asked, “Who do you love?”

			“You, you evil bitch,” Jordan panted. 

			Billy moved up Jordan’s heaving body to kiss him. “I love you, too.”

			“I messed up your hair.” Jordan ran a hand through Billy’s disheveled hair. 

			Laughing, Billy rubbed his nose against Jordan’s. “It was worth it.”

			“I need to get dressed so we can go pick up Carlos.” Jordan hugged Billy. “I’m going to miss you.”

			Resting his head on Jordan’s chest, Billy sighed. “You’ll be there Friday with Cameron.” 

			“Are he and Carlos are still fighting?” Jordan ran a hand down Billy’s back. 

			Exhaling loudly, Billy pulled away. “Yeah, all over that asshole, Alex.”

			“Hey.” Jordan grabbed Billy’s hand. “I don’t know the specifics, but Cameron says it’s strictly platonic.”

			Billy stood, pulling Jordan up with him. “Then why won’t Cameron tell Carlos what it’s about? Why all the secret conversations and text messages?”

			“Do you remember how mad Carlos was when Cameron went to see Alex in the hospital?” Jordan pecked Billy on the lips. 

			Rolling his eyes, Billy snatched Jordan’s underwear off the ground. “Yeah.”

			“We all have our issues with Alex.” Jordan took his underwear from Billy. “But wasn’t he your friend once upon a time?”

			Billy handed Jordan his shorts. “That was before he changed. Cameron shouldn’t be talking to him.”

			“You can’t make that decision for him,” Jordan said, slipping on his clothes. He cupped Billy’s cheek. “Are you going to fix your hair or grab a hat?”

			Billy huffed. “I’ll fix my hair.” He licked his lips. “I can still taste you.”

			“You’re such a freak,” Jordan laughed.

			Billy winked at him. “You love it.”

			“That I do.” Jordan patted Billy on his toned, taut ass as he passed by. Pulling out his phone, he checked his calendar. “Hey, Billy! Didn’t you say Shadow and you filmed a scene that never made it to the site?”

			From the bathroom, Billy shouted back, “Yeah, it was in the barn. Why?”

			“No reason,” Jordan lied. “Didn’t he give you some advice when you told him you got a job offer?”

			Billy stepped out of the bathroom, his hair slightly damp from fixing it. “Yeah, he told me to leave and don’t look back.” Billy studied Jordan. “Why are you asking about Shadow and me? Did you find a lead?”

			“No.” Jordan hated lying. “I’m thinking of pitching a story idea to Lexi about your relationship with Shadow. I just need some juicy tidbits to get her interested.”

			Billy snatched the keys off the hook and grabbed his suitcase. “You could pitch her the recipe for ice and she’d okay it. She trusts your instincts.” Billy put an arm around Jordan. “Come on, before Carlos starts blowing up our phones.”

			“Hey, Billy,” Jordan leaned into him, “you know I wouldn’t do anything to purposely hurt you, right?”

			Billy cocked his head at Jordan. “Of course you wouldn’t. Where is that coming from?”

			“I, uh, I don’t know.” Jordan put an arm around Billy. “With Carlos and Cameron fighting, I felt like you needed to know that.”

			Stepping out the front door, Billy laughed. “When are the Chipmunk and Latin Lover not fighting?”

			“When they’re in bed,” Jordan said with a laugh.

			Locking the front door, Billy asked, “Are you going to be okay without me here?”

			“Yeah. I’ve got work, and Drake and I are going to hit the gym together.” Jordan squeezed Billy’s biceps. “I got to get to your level.”

			Billy looked at Jordan with concern. “You know I love you no matter what, right? You don’t have to slim down or change for me.”

			“That’s why I love you.” Jordan snatched the keys from Billy. “I’m driving. I’d like to get to the airport in one piece.”
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			Shadow in the Woods

			Shadow walked uneasily along the front porch. For the millionth time, he was second-guessing his decision to do the video interview with Jordan Hudson. He had no guarantees that Jordan would honor their arrangement, especially since Jordan was dating Billy.

			Jordan dating Billy was the only reason Shadow thought he could trust Jordan. Billy didn’t love easily. Billy had been as skittish as a lost pup when he first got to the house because everyone he had loved had turned their backs on him. It was months before he let anyone truly in. That’s when Shadow had really seen how beautiful Billy was.

			Billy trusted Jordan enough to give him his heart. That was more than good enough for Shadow to trust Jordan with his story. Hopefully, doing the interview would finally put an end to all the speculations about him and ease the pain Billy obviously felt about not knowing what had happened to him. 

			Shadow stopped to pull a dead leaf from one of his potted plants. Am I doing the right thing? What if someone figures out who I am? Where I am? Do I want to risk it? he wondered.

			He pushed the doubts away. He had to do this to give Billy closure and to give himself closure. He hoped that once the world, once Billy, heard his story, they would let him live in peace and obscurity. A footnote in the history of adult films that no one would ever read.

			Shadow smiled upon seeing his husband leave his barn workshop with sawdust in his brown hair and his slight belly poking out of his varnish-stained overalls. He knew he’d have to remind Chris not to leave a trail of his work through the house. Then, while Chris was in the shower, he’d happily clean up said trail.

			“Having second thoughts?” Chris kissed Shadow on the cheek, careful not to get his lover dirty.

			Shadow’s face brightened. “About the interview, no. About us? Yes, if you get sawdust all over my clean house.”

			“I’ll strip in the mudroom.” Chris took his hand. “Are you sure you want me there for this?” 

			Shadow noticed Chris struggling to get his fingers to intertwine with his. He smiled as he said, “Go take a shower, and I’ll make you something to eat before the interview.”

			“I’m okay. I just pushed myself too hard trying to get the wood to talk to me,” Chris argued.

			Bringing Chris’s hand to his lips, Shadow kissed it. “Humor me.”

			“Peanut butter and chocolate sauce sandwich?” Chris smiled coyly.

			Shadow laughed. “Peanut butter and a little chocolate sauce sandwich.” 

			“Are you sure you want me there?” Chris asked a bit more somberly.

			Shadow nodded. “Yes, it’s time you heard it all.” His smile faltered. “Perhaps this way both Billy and I can have some closure.”

			“Are you going to tell them everything?” Chris shifted nervously. 

			Shadow closed his eyes and exhaled. “We’ll see when it happens.”

			“I understand.” Chris gave his hand a squeeze before letting go. “I’m going to go shower now.”

			Shadow watched his husband walk away and said, “Peanut butter and lots of chocolate sauce sandwich.”

			Chris turned and smiled at Shadow before going in the front door. Shadow thought to himself, Why do I love that man so much? He turned to look out into the surrounding woods. Why did I love Billy so much? Is this going to help him or hurt him? Could this ruin his relationship with Jordan?

			Shadow went into the house. He picked up the broom he had left by the front door and began sweeping up the trail of sawdust, dirt, and woodchips Chris had left behind. He followed the trail to their downstairs bedroom, where Chris had left his clothes on the floor. 

			He picked up the discarded clothes and listened to his man singing “Rubber Ducky” off-key as he washed. He’s such a goofball. After putting the clothes in the hamper, Shadow took the dustpan he kept in the bedroom and swept up the rest of Chris’s trail. He dumped the dustpan and looked at the bathroom door that was open a crack. I guess we’re both coming clean today.

		

	
		
			3 

			I’m Only Doing This for Him

			“I hated not telling Billy, but I didn’t want to get his hopes up,” Jordan told Cameron over speakerphone as he fussed with his wild, uncontrollable hair in the bathroom mirror. “I really wish someone was here to help me get ‘camera ready.’”

			“Didn’t Aunt Lexi send a crew over to help you?” Cameron asked.

			Jordan looked at the phone guiltily. “I didn’t tell her exactly what I was doing.”

			“What did you tell her?” Cameron asked suspiciously.

			Jordan stopped trying to tame his hair. Timidly, he said, “I told her I was working on a project, but I didn’t tell her what.”

			“Jordan,” Cameron chastised. 

			Jordan began smoothing out the cream under his eyes. “You know she told me to stop hunting Shadow. And I did.” He examined himself in the mirror. “He contacted me. He knew things that Billy told me, that only he and Shadow would know.”

			“And if this turns out to be a bust like the others?” Cameron asked.

			Jordan picked up tweezers and began plucking stray eyebrow hairs. “Then I didn’t get Billy’s hopes up and all I did was delay my flight to Hunter’s and Mark’s wedding.”

			“Why is this so important to you?” Cameron continued his interrogation.

			Jordan turned his head from side to side, examining his face. “Because it’s important to Billy, and Billy is important to me.” Satisfied he’d done his best, Jordan picked up the phone and left the bathroom. “My life changed the day Billy knocked on my door. I changed.” Jordan grabbed a water bottle from the refrigerator. “I owe it to Billy to do this.”

			“You know Billy loves you no matter what,” Cameron commented. “You don’t owe him anything but your love.”

			Jordan glanced at the time. His stomach twisted in knots. “It’s because I love Billy that I have to do this. If there is a slim chance that by doing this I can ease his pain and guilt. I’m going to do it. Consequences be damned.”

			“What aren’t you telling me?” Cameron continued.

			Jordan smiled to himself. “Watch and find out.”

			“Got it,” Cameron said after a moment of silence. “Did you use me to interview yourself?”

			Jordan turned the recorder off on his phone. “Got it on my side, too.” Jordan moved to the couch. “Hey, you threw some of your own questions in there. Some good ones, too.”

			“Yeah, but I’m no Jordan Hudson.” Cameron laughed.

			Jordan leaned forward and turned on his laptop. “Alright, you quizzed me, now I get to quiz you.” Jordan typed his password in. “Why are you with Alex instead of Carlos right now? What’s going on?”

			“He’s going through some things,” Cameron answered cryptically. “I’ll explain more when you fly here.”

			Jordan looked at his phone, confused. “Fly there? Did you forget we’re supposed to keep Billy and Carlos in line?”

			“Paris can handle them, and I want you here for a day or so. We’ll make it there for the wedding.” Cameron paused. “There’s a lot going on. I’ll email you the details. I talked to Aunt Lexi about it, and she thinks it’s a great idea.”

			Jordan thought for a moment. “Fine, but you can’t tell Lexi what I’m doing.”

			“Okay, but you have to tell Billy and Carlos that we’re arriving late,” Cameron countered smugly.

			Jordan groaned. “You and Carlos are still not talking?”

			“Not without fighting.” Cameron sucked his teeth. “I want to tell him what’s going on, but after how he acted when I went to the hospital to see Alex, I knew he wouldn’t understand.”

			Jordan winced at the memory. “Yeah, your Latin lover is passionate.”

			“He’s stubborn, possessive, and drives me crazy,” Cameron huffed. “He also makes me laugh and feel loved.”

			“How did we end up with two of the greatest oddballs?” Jordan noticed the time. “Cameron, I got to go. Email me.”

			“Good luck,” Cameron said before the line went dead. 

			Jordan picked up the tablet beside his laptop. Opening his notes application, he sat it up off-camera so he could glance at his questions during the interview. Opening the video meeting program on his computer, he mentally debated changing locations. With time running out before the meeting, he decided he was in the best place.

			He joined the meeting and waited, staring at his own image. He was a few minutes early. Those minutes felt like hours to Jordan as he waited. He felt the nervous knots cinching in his body. He wasn’t sure if his nervousness was because this could actually be Shadow or about how he was going to tell Billy if it was.

			The screen changed, relegating Jordan to the left side of the screen while a black box took up the right. A nervous voice came from the screen. “Hello, Mr. Hudson.”

			“Call me Jordan, please,” he answered, trying to hide his own unease.

			“You can call me Shadow.” There was a long silence, making Jordan wonder if the mysterious man had ended the call. “I haven’t been called that in a long time. It feels oddly appropriate.”

			“You know I have to verify your identity, as we discussed through email,” Jordan reminded him.

			Shadow let out a humorless laugh. “Yes, and as discussed, Billy isn’t there, correct?”

			“If you check his socials, you’ll see that I dropped him and Carlos off at the airport earlier today. I made him post a picture.” Jordan bit his lower lip and waited for Shadow to answer.

			Shadow finally said, “He looks happy. I’m sure that’s because of you.”

			“Thanks.” Jordan relaxed a little. “Are you ready for me to record?”

			There was some muffled talking before Shadow answered, “Yes. I hope you don’t mind my husband is here. This will be the first time he hears some of this as well.”

			“Perfectly fine. Recording now.” Jordan tapped a key. “Okay, what was the last video that you filmed with Billy for the Country Boyz site?”

			Shadow let out a laugh. “Do you want the last video I filmed with Billy? Or the last one Billy believes he filmed with me for the Country Boyz site?”

			“Excuse me?” Jordan asked. 

			“They’re two different things,” Shadow answered. “You see, I never filmed with Billy for the Country Boyz site. The last video Billy thinks he filmed with me was the two of us in the barn.” 

			Jordan’s face twisted in confusion. “What do you mean the last video Billy ‘thinks he filmed with you?’”

			“I’m going to tell you something that even Billy doesn’t know…” Shadow paused. “I was in love with Billy. I was with Brett but fell in love with Billy. The last scene he thinks he filmed with me was completely staged. I wanted to have one time that was only the two of us. That’s why the video was never released. I kept the video for myself.” 

			Jordan shifted uncomfortably. “You were in love with Billy?”

			“Deeply. He loved me, too, but not the way I loved him. Billy only loved me as a friend,” Shadow answered. “He loves you, though. I mean, he really loves you. You can see it in the pictures of you two together. The way he looks at you, even when you don’t think he’s looking. How he always touches you in some small way.” Shadow laughed softly. “You’re his future. I’m his past that could never happen.”

			Jordan smiled, remembering what he and Billy did before heading to the airport. “Billy is very touchy-feely. Of course, I’m not complaining.”

			“It’s more than that, and you know it,” Shadow accused. “I won’t argue with you about it. You’ll realize it, eventually. What’s your next question?”

			Jordan mulled over what to ask next. Finally, he asked, “What was the last thing you told Billy?”

			“I told him to leave and never look back,” Shadow answered quickly. “I wish I had taken my own advice sooner, if we’re being honest.”

			A chill ran over Jordan. “You’re… you’re Shadow.”

			“That I am.” Jordan heard the smile in his voice. “Now that you’ve verified my identity, what do you want to know?”

			Jordan glanced at the questions on his tablet, then asked the first thing that came to mind. “Why did you reach out to me? Why did you agree to this interview?”

			“I was asking myself those same questions right up to the moment I saw you on the screen.” Jordan heard Shadow take a deep breath and let it out. “To answer the first question, I have to answer the second question.”

			Jordan leaned forward in interest. “Go on.”

			“I agreed to this interview because of Billy. I saw all the videos he made after what happened, asking for any information about me. I could see he was hurting because he didn’t know what happened to me.” Shadow’s breath hitched. “It hurt me to know that by hiding, I was hurting Billy.”

			Jordan nodded. “I get that, but why did you reach out to me? You could have given your story to anyone.”

			“I wanted to give my story to someone I trusted. If Billy trusts you with his heart, I can trust you with my story.” Shadow paused. “My husband and I have been following your career since the Country Boyz story. He’s a huge fan of your short stories, and I really like how you have developed as a writer. I knew in my heart you were the right person.”

			Jordan felt a twinge of pride. “Thank you. I’m honored.”

			“I’m honored you agreed to do this,” Shadow responded. 

			Jordan started to ask the first question on his list, then went with his gut. “How did you end up at Country Boyz?”

			“The best place to start, the beginning,” Shadow mused. “Without being too specific, you need some back story. I was a trust fund brat. When I say I was a brat, I really mean it. I was young, arrogant, and wanted to do anything that pissed off my parents.”

			“I flunked out of college, and they sent me to our summer home in the middle of winter with the hopes that I’d straighten out my act.” Shadow laughed. “Boy, were they wrong. Winter in the South isn’t cold, but you can’t go out on the water or sun yourself on the beach. That left two things to do. Drink and party.

			“The only place to party was The Candy Shop.” Shadow said the name with reverence. “That’s where I met Brett. He was everything my parents hated. He was poor, had tattoos, and was cocky as fuck. Of course, I went home with him the first night. After we put on a show for everyone.”

			Jordan stared at the black square on the screen. “Tell me about that night.”
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