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When you love someone, you love the person as they are,

and not as you’d like them to be.

—Leo Tolstoy
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“You can’t pay me enough to have sex with that bitch!”

“Rock, you have a contract!”

“Yeah, and she’s the one who walked away, and broke it!”

“Your lawyers said it’s still valid.”

“I’d rather have sex with a real live pig than her.”

“I find that hard to believe unless farm animals are a new fetish of yours.”

Rock kicked the trash can. “Damn her! I fucking hate her.”

“Well, you can hate her as much as you want but tomorrow morning, you best be balls deep inside her.”

“I better make sure I take my Viagra because the mere thought of her has Rocky trying to hide in my ball sack.”

“Oh, come on, Rock, you used to beg me to have you fuck her. She was always your first choice.”

“That was before she pretended to be pregnant to get me to marry her.”

“At least you found out she was cheating on you before you bit the bullet.”

“Seriously, Syd, don’t you get where I’m coming from?”

Syd threw his arms up. “Alright, I’ll call the lawyers again but don’t hold your breath, Rock.”

“Thanks.”

“Least, she’s got a hole, not a pole.” Syd laughed.

“I’d rather bend over than give her my pole!”

“Go to the bar, find some ass, and get laid. You need to relax.”

Rock nodded. “Yeah, maybe if I start drinking now, I won’t remember who she is by tomorrow.” Rock grabbed his jacket and walked out.
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Rock climbed into his shiny black Ferrari and tore out of the parking lot. He was furious that Candy had the audacity to demand he honor their film contract. He needed to calm down before he self-combusted. “Call Henry.”

“Hey, Kiddo!”

“Hey, Old Man!”

“What’s wrong?”

Rock smiled. Henry always knew when something was wrong. “You home?”

“I’ll grab us some beers and meet you on the deck.”

“Be there in a few.”

Rock disconnected the call. As he drove the rest of the way to Henry’s house, he thought back to the day he met Henry…he was fifteen, scared, broken, and homeless. Henry saved him in so many ways that night. Even though he didn’t have much to offer, he took Rock in, fed him, and listened to him when he needed to talk, and sat with him when he couldn’t utter a word.

The Ferrari rolled to a halt in the circular driveway of the large home Henry now lived in, courtesy of Rock, who wanted to give Henry a beautiful home for all he’d done for him. Shit, he was more family to him than his own parents had ever been.

Rock walked through the house toward the back door. He knew Henry wasn’t going to be happy when he heard about Candy. If it were up to Henry, he would’ve run down Candy with his car when he found out she’d lied about being pregnant with his baby. Right now, Rock was regretting not allowing him.
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Henry looked up when he heard Rock step onto the deck. “Whoa, Kid, you look a mess.” He handed Rock a beer. “Sit. Talk!”

Rock sat, opened his beer, and exhaled. “Candy is demanding I shoot with her.”

Henry glared at Rock. “I hope you said no?”

Rock chugged down his beer. “I did, but you see, we have a contract and…”

“Break it!”

“Syd tried.”

“Then he didn’t try hard enough.”

“That’s what I said, so he’s having them go over it again. Thing is, I know Candy and if I don’t bite the bullet and do this, she’ll make my life a living hell until I do.”

“Then give her the best sex of her life and remind her what she’s missing.” Henry winked before handing Rock another beer.

“I may never get rid of her then.” Rock snorted. “Besides, I don’t even know if Viagra is enough to get it up. Candy seriously sickens me.”

Henry cracked open another beer. “Kid, you want me to take care of her?”

“No, not like that.”

“I don’t like seeing you upset.”

Rock looked over at Henry. “You’re the only one who’s ever really cared about me.”

“Ditto, Kid.”
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Rock left Henry’s house to go home and meditate but, on the way, he passed Dry Heat and saw Trick’s sports car parked in front, so he pulled in. It had been a few weeks since he’d seen his friend. Trick was around for the wrath of Candy; he’d understand what Rock was going through. Of course, he’d also offered to set her up with a guy who would take care of her.

Rock pulled the door open and caught Trick’s eye immediately. Trick motioned to the bartender for another beer before heading over to Rock.

“Hey, Buddy, long time no see.” Trick handed Rock the beer.

“Too long.” Rock took the beer and chugged it. “Candy’s back and she’s demanding I film with her.”

“I knew I should have fixed her up with Numbnuts Nick when I had the chance.”

“I really don’t want to do this, Trick. Syd tried but he said the contract…”

“Break it!”

“If I do that, she’ll haunt me forever.” Rock exhaled and ran his hand through his thick dark hair.

“Would it help any if I came and hung out on set?”

Rock smiled. “I appreciate it but why should both of us have to suffer.”

Trick waved over the server. “Can you grab us a bottle of tequila and two glasses.” Trick hung his arm over Rock’s shoulder. “We’ll be at the back table.”
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Rock rolled over and slammed his hand down onto his alarm clock. His head was pounding from the tequila the night before. He rolled onto his back, stared up at the ceiling, and exhaled. “Why do I let that bitch get to me? WHY!” He sat up with a groan and grabbed his throbbing head. “Great, now I’m talking to myself.”

A moment later his phone rang. The noise went straight through him. He answered without even looking at the caller ID…big mistake.

“Yeah!”

“Hi, Baby, I hope you’re well rested for me!”

Rock rolled his eyes. “I spent the night doing tequila shots with Trick trying to forget about you.”

“I know I broke your heart when I left.”

“You didn’t leave, Candy, I dumped your whore ass.”

“I wouldn’t have had to lie, if you’d proposed like you promised.”

“I never promised you a thing.”

“But we were in love, Baby.”

“Keyword, were.”

“I think we could be again, if you’d give me a chance, please, Baby.”

“Oh my God! No, never. You sicken me, Candy. Goodbye.” Rock ended the call and tossed the phone down. It was going to be a long, miserable day.
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Rock pulled into his parking space, opened his glove box, and pulled out a bottle of Viagra. “Welp, you’re my only hope of not embarrassing myself today. That woman makes Rocky want to hide.” Rock popped one into his mouth and swallowed it down with a double shot of espresso.

“Good, you showed up.”

Rock glared at Syd. “My lawyer said I had to.”

Syd pulled the car door open. “Rock, look, we did our best to find a loophole, but the contract is iron clad.”

“I know. Sorry, Syd.” Rock climbed out of the car and patted Syd on the back. “I’ll go be a good boy and follow the rules, but then I’m done with that bitch.”

“Understood.”
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Rock was grateful he made it to his dressing room before Candy spotted him. He could hear her shrieking from down the hall about needing someone else to do her makeup because the current girl didn’t know how to highlight her cheekbones.

He pulled off his shirt and dropped down onto his large comfy sofa.

“Rock, can I come in?”

Rock looked over at the door. “Are you alone?”

“Yep, just me.”

“Come in.”

The door opened and Todd walked in. “Hey!”

“Shut the door before that bitch follows you in.”

Todd handed Rock two insulated cups. “I figured you could use these.”

Rock opened the lid and smelled the espresso. “God, yes, I always need espresso.”

“It’s a double.” Todd sat. “I also figured you could use a protein shake. I’m sure you’re too pissed to eat.”

Rock smiled. “You know me so well.”

“I think we know each other quite intimately.” Todd let out a laugh.

“Dick!” Rock tossed a pillow at Todd.

“That too.” Todd winked before standing. “I need to get to work.”

“Thanks for this.” Rock raised his cup.

“Call me later, let me know you survived.”

“If I’m not in jail.”

“Ok, then let me know where to bring the bail money.”
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Rock undressed, showered, and pulled on a robe. He downed a few shots of Jack and headed out the door.

“Rock, are you filming today?”

Rock spun around. “Hey, Nadia.” Rock smiled. “Yes, I am.”

“Not with…”

“Yes.”

Nadia patted Rock on the shoulder. “I’m so sorry.”

“Not as sorry as I am.” Rock let a laugh escape.

“Can I get you a drink or some pills?”

“I already took care of that but thank you.”

“Do you need hair, makeup, or a lollipop girl?”

“If the Viagra doesn’t kick in, I may need a lolli.”

“Whatever you need, even if it’s to kick that bitch’s ass.” Nadia smiled.

“Thanks for having my back, Nadia.”

“You know I’d have more than that if you’d let me.” Nadia turned and walked away.

Rock watched her as she strolled down the hall. It’s not that she wasn’t his type, but she deserved better than him. He told her he didn’t mix business with pleasure one night after she caught him off guard and kissed him. Part of him regretted it, he’d screwed countless people, and all she wanted was a night of sex. He’d have to revisit that.
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“Hey, you alright?” Syd handed Rock a bottle of water.

Rock looked up. “Yeah, why?”

“Your cheeks are red, and I know you’re not the type to blush.”

“I’m good, just want to get this damn day over with.”

“Then let’s get started.”

Rock walked onto the set. He wasn’t there more than thirty seconds before Candy was standing in front of him reaching for him.

“Miss me?”

“Not one bit!” Rock made sure to keep his focus on anything but Candy.

“Let me help you out of your robe.” Candy pulled his belt.

Rock’s robe opened and before he could step back Candy’s hand was pumping his cock, and her lips were all over his neck and chest. Much to his relief, Rocky sprang into action saving him from embarrassment.

Candy pulled back and licked her lips. “You’re so tense, Baby. Why don’t we get in a practice round before the cameras start rolling?”

Rock grabbed Candy’s wrist. “Listen to me, I don’t want to spend one more second with you than I am forced to. Is that clear?”

“Crystal!” Candy dropped her robe and wiggled her red lace covered ass across the room in her matching stiletto heels.

Rock watched as his dick betrayed him and twitched.

“Guess the Viagra worked.” Nadia chuckled as she walked over to stand with Syd.
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They hadn’t been shooting long and Rock was ready to perfect his choke hold on Candy’s throat. “Rock, you could at least pretend to enjoy yourself.”

Rock pulled out and jumped off the bed. “How, how am I supposed to enjoy fucking you!” He ran his hands through his hair. “I hate you!” Rock threw his hands up in the air. “I’m done!”

Syd rushed to Rock’s side. “Rock, you need to settle down.”

“No, I don’t!” Rock pushed his way by and walked off the set.

Nadia ran after him.

“He’s such a drama queen.” Candy pulled on her robe and walked over to Syd. “You better fix this or I’ll have my lawyer sue his ass before bedtime.”

“ME!” Syd growled. “Now listen, YOU had better fix this.”

“What do you expect me to do?”

“Maybe you should start with a sincere apology.”

She’d never be able to sincerely apologize because truth was, she wasn’t sorry. She wanted him, and if lying was the only way to get him, then it was worth a try. “I’ll try.” In that moment Candy decided that if she tried hard enough, Rock might believe her, and give her a second chance.
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“Rock! Rock!” Nadia chased Rock down the hall to his dressing room, but he ignored her. Luckily, he didn’t lock the door, so she let herself in.

“Nadia, I know you just want to help but you can’t, not this time.”

“It’s just a few hours, Rock.”

“How am I supposed to look like I’m enjoying myself?”

“Think of someone who sickens you more…like me.”

Rock grabbed Nadia’s hand. “We talked about this. You don’t sicken me. Far from it, if I’m being honest. You’re very attractive and…”

“An employee, yes, I’m well aware of your excuse.”

Rock felt bad. “Nadia, it’s not an excuse. It’s the truth. We’d have sex once or twice and then our working relationship would suck, and you’d end up quitting. I don’t want to lose you.”

“You screw everyone else you know, and you’re still friends with them. How am I supposed to feel about that?” Nadia burst into tears and ran out.

Rock grabbed the bottle of Jack and took a few gulps. His dick was hard enough to cut diamonds, Nadia ran out on him, and he didn’t even have the pleasure of having sex with her, and now Candy was standing in his doorway waving a white lace bra.

“I’m terribly sorry for everything I’ve done and said to you. I know what I did hurt you, and that upsets me because I love you, Baby.”

“You’ve apologized before, why do you think this time would be any different?”

“Because it comes from the heart. I realized how much I hurt you when you got up and walked away.”

Rock closed his eyes for a moment before exhaling. “Fine, whatever.”

Candy came in and sat next to him. “I was so afraid of losing you that I lied, and that lie got bigger and bigger, until I was tangled up like a spider in a web.”

“If you loved me, how could you cheat on me?”

“It just happened. I will always regret it.” Candy rubbed Rock’s thigh.

Rock nodded his head. He wanted to believe she was sincere, but he couldn’t trust her. Maybe she was, but there was a better chance she wasn’t. Only time would tell.

“How about I pour us some drinks and we toast to a truce?”

“And then I assume you will want me back on set?”

“We do have a contract but if you insist on breaking it, I won’t hold you to it. However, if our fans ask why this movie didn’t happen, that’s on you.” Candy got up to make their drinks.
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Candy wiped Rock’s sweat from her cheek. They’d been going at it for an hour, and he’d been pounding her like a jackhammer. Rock leaned down and kissed her. “On your knees, Bitch!” Rock grabbed her and flipped her over.

Candy grabbed onto the headboard. “Fuck me, fuck me now, Baby!”

Rock groaned as he relentlessly slammed into her until his vision blurred, his heart started pounding, and he couldn’t breathe. He let out a gasp before passing out.

Candy was forced face down into the bed by Rock’s dead weight. When he didn’t move, she pushed herself up, and bucked him off.

Rock’s head slammed against the nightstand as his body made its way to the floor.

Syd, Nadia, and the crew were hovering over him in seconds. Candy knelt on the bed screaming for someone to call 9-1-1.

“I can’t find a pulse.”

“Start CPR!”

“Give me those towels.” Nadia pressed them against the gash in Rock’s head.

“What the hell did you do to him?” Syd glared at Candy.

“Nothing!” Candy wrapped the sheet around herself and climbed off the bed. “He was drinking, he probably had too much, and passed out.”

Nadia looked up at Candy. “If you did anything to cause this, I will beat the crap out of you!” Nadia turned her direction to Syd. “He’s so cold.”

Syd squeezed her shoulder. “He’ll be ok.”

“We need to call Henry.”

Syd pulled his phone from his pocket. “I’ll call Henry and have him meet us at the hospital.”

Nadia nodded as she prayed.
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“Is it time to go home yet?” Ivy leaned against the wall and exhaled.

“Caffeine.”

Ivy perked up and grabbed the hot cup of coffee. “Thank you, you’re a God.”

Nico smiled. “I know.”

“I hate to break up the party, but we have a trauma and two cardiac patients coming in.”

“Nico, you’re turn to call it.” Ivy drank down her remaining coffee.

“Hmm, I’ll take the trauma, Princess.” Nico kissed Ivy on her cheek.

Ivy stood and tossed her cup into the trash bin. “Thanks for the coffee, Buttercup.”

The nurse shook her head and smiled. “You two.”

Nico kissed her on the cheek. “I love you too, Lois.”

“Scram!” She swatted Nico’s bottom.

Ivy didn’t get too far before the medics came flying past her. “Room four.”
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“I need help, I’m looking for…”

Syd waved. “Henry!”

Henry came rushing over. “How is he?”

“It’s not good.”

Henry sat. “I saw him last night. He was upset about that lying whore, but he didn’t look sick.”

“He collapsed and hit his head.” Nadia looked down at the blood on her hands and shirt.

“The medics think he may have had a heart attack.”

“Hey, Henry, Syd, what the hell happened?”

Syd looked up at Trick. “How did you know we were here?”

“I stopped by the studio to check in on him and the director was in the parking lot. He told me Rock was giving it good one minute and…”

“He was bleeding, I couldn’t stop it.” Nadia looked down at her hands again.

Trick looked at Nadia. “Nadia, come with me, honey, let’s get you cleaned up.”

“I don’t want to leave.”

“You don’t have to. I’m going to find you a place to wash up and change.”

“I don’t have any clothes with me.”

“I have a couple of shirts in my car. They’ll be big but they’re clean.” Trick held out his hand.

Nadia took his hand. “Thank you.”

“We’ll be back in a few minutes. Can I get you anything on our way back?”

“I’m good.”

“Me too, thanks.”
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“Mr. Harding, can you hear me?” Ivy grabbed Rock’s hand and squeezed it. “If you can hear me, squeeze my hand.” She looked down at his hand, but it didn’t move. “Does he have family here?”

The nurse nodded. “Yes, they’re in the waiting area.”

“I’m going to talk to the family, now that he’s stable.”

Ivy stepped into the waiting room and looked at the dozen or so people waiting for news on their loved ones. She called out his name. “Who’s here for Brock Harding?”

Henry bolted up. “I am.”

Ivy extended her hand. “I’m Dr. Smith.”

“Henry. I’m his stepfather.”

“How often does your son use drugs?”

“Drugs? He, he uhm, parties a couple of times a year at most.”

“I’m waiting on some more test results, but we believe that a mix of drugs and alcohol led to his dangerously low blood pressure and cardiac episode.”

“Look, I know he was upset last night, and we had a few beers but…”

“This is beyond a few beers.”

Trick and Nadia walked over. “We had a lot of tequila last night.”

“And he took Viagra this morning and then had some Jack.”

Ivy looked at Henry. “Can we talk privately?”

Henry nodded. “Sure.” Henry followed Ivy behind the closed doors of the ER.

“Is there anything that you want to tell me that you couldn’t say in front of the others?”

“No. He’s had more than his fair share of trouble, but he is a good man now.”

“Does he have any medical conditions that we should be aware of?”

“No. He’s a strong, healthy man. He eats a clean diet and works out daily.”

“What I see is a man who appears to have a drug and alcohol problem, one that almost killed him, and his cardiologist agrees.”

“Doctor, he may have had a few drinks and a Viagra, which obviously was a mistake to mix the two but his ex, she’s a bitch and if I was forced to screw her, I’d need a good dose too.”

Ivy’s eyes widened and she blinked. She wasn’t certain how to process that information. “I need to get back to your son.”

“Can I see him?”

“You may, after the plastic surgeon finishes stitching him up. I’ll send someone out to get you.”

Henry nodded. “Thank you.”
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Henry sat by Rock’s bedside for hours. He’d told everyone else to go home, since Rock was through the worst of it, and he was also the only one allowed to see him. He promised to call if there were any changes or if Rock woke.

“Oh my…”

Henry looked up at the nurse. “Excuse me.”

She pointed. “That’s…he’s Rock Hardy.”

“Now, aren’t you too young to know who he is?”

“I’m twenty-two and all of my friends at nursing school follow him, even the guys.”

“Well, then…”

“How’s the patient, Suanne?”

“His blood pressure is almost back to normal.”

“Good.”

Suanne waved and bolted out the door.

“So, it seems your son had more than a few drugs in his system.”

“What! No, he knows better than to mix pills with alcohol, I told you. Run your tests again.”

Ivy was furious. “The tests don’t lie, people do.” She had all she could do to contain herself. Her days were filled with overdoses, denial, and death. She needed air. “I’ll check back later.”

Ivy walked out and two more nurses came in, one male and one female. Henry looked up and saw them ogling Rock. He shook his head. He had more important things to think about, like was Rock really that distraught about Candy that he was reckless enough to abuse drugs.

“Can we touch him?”

“Would you want someone touching you if the roles were reversed?”

“No, Sir.” The female hung her head and exited. The male nurse however, continued watching Rock. “He’s a God.”

“There’s more to the man than what you see in his movies.”

“Oh, I know. I’ve read every article there is on him. I’ve also donated my time to his youth charities.”

“Thank you. Why don’t you come back when he’s awake, and I’ll introduce you.”

The man smiled, nodded, and headed to the door. “Thank you.”

“Better wake up soon, Kiddo, you have a line of nurses who want to visit.” Henry squeezed Rock’s hand.
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Rock blinked his eyes and reached for his pounding head before the familiar beeping of the machines registered, causing him to realize exactly where he was. “Ahh, fuck!”

“Good to hear that foul mouth of yours, Kid.”

Rock turned to Henry. “Thanks, Old Man.”

“You gave this old man quite a scare.”

“What happened?”

“You don’t remember?”

“The last thing I remember was trying not to vomit while I fucked…”

“Mr. Harding, you’re awake.”

Rock turned his attention toward the doctor and couldn’t look away. Although Ivy had her hair in a bun and was wearing glasses, she had a natural beauty. Her eyes didn’t need makeup, she had thick lashes and green eyes that shimmered like emeralds.

“Kid, are you alright?”

“How are you feeling, Mr. Harding?”

“Rock.”

“You feel rock?” She picked up his chart to see if he’d been medicated without her knowledge.

“You can call me Rock.”

Ivy blinked. “Oh.”

“His friends call him Rock.”

Ivy smoothed down her white coat. “Well, I’m not his friend.” She nodded toward Henry and then turned her attention back to Rock. “I’d like to speak with you privately.”

“Whatever you have to say can be said with Henry here.”

“Ok, then I’d like to discuss your drug and alcohol problem.”

“I don’t have a problem.”

“Look, I know it can be difficult to admit…”

“I drink when I want to but never because I need to, and as for drugs, I only use what is prescribed to me. I haven’t used any recreational drugs for years now…maybe some weed a few times a year.”

“Well, your bloodwork shows more than your so-called prescribed Viagra, which for someone your age I’d speak to a specialist to try and correct your issue.”

Rock sprung up. “I don’t need a specialist. My dick is…” Rock stopped mid-sentence.

Henry reached for him. “You ok, Kid?”

Ivy helped him to lie down. “Talk to me. What’s going on?”

Rock paled and broke into a sweat. “R-room…spinning.”

Ivy rubbed his forearm. “A concussion can cause dizziness, especially one as severe as yours. Try to relax. I’m going to grab some medication. I’ll be right back.”
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Rock rolled over and found Ivy sitting in a chair next to his bed. “Doc.”

“I sent your dad home. He needed to rest.”

“Do you ever sleep?”

“I’m working a double, so no.”

“Henry’s not really my dad, you know.”

“He said he was your stepdad; I took him at his word because I could see how much he cares for you.”

“We’re all each other has.”

“Then don’t you think you owe it to him to address your problem?”

“I know you don’t believe me but all I took was Viagra, which I only take if I’m having sex with someone that totally turns me off.”

Ivy stood and shoved her hands into her pockets. “Are you kidding me?”

“I wish I were. Look, it doesn’t happen often, but my ex is an awful person. She forced me to have sex with her and…oh my God…that bitch. She did this, she drugged me.”

“That’s a wild accusation, don’t you think.”

“If you met her, you’d understand.”

“Is she a pretty blonde?”

“No, why?”

“There was a blonde here when they brought you in. Her shirt was covered in blood. I was told she was the one holding your head together.”

“Yeah, well, my head would have been in one piece if Candy didn’t throw me off the bed.”

“Do you really think she drugged you?”

Rock nodded. “I do. She fixed us drinks before we…” Rock trailed off, he suddenly felt uncomfortable discussing Candy with Ivy.

“Can you prove it?”

“If the cameras caught it then I don’t have to.”

“You have cameras in your bedroom?”

“Only at work.”

Ivy shook her head. It was best not knowing why he had a bedroom at work. Maybe he has a wife and a girlfriend? “I think I should call the police?”

“Please don’t. I don’t want to read about us or see #rockcandy ever again.”

“Alright but I would still feel more comfortable having you speak to a substance abuse counselor.”

“Because you don’t believe me or is it a cover your ass thing?”

“A little of both.”

“At least you’re honest. Fine, send them in.”
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Todd knocked on the door. “Can I come in?”

“Hey, Buddy.”

“What did that bitch do to you?”

“I think the little liar drugged me. Syd has the studio pulling the footage.”

“That’s illegal you know.”

“I know but the last thing I want is more press. It’s bad enough the staff here has figured out who I am, and I’ve had at least two visitors an hour to check my temperature.”

“Any hotties?”

“There was one. If I see them again, I’ll get a number for you.”

“So, when can you go home?”

“I don’t know. They want to watch my heart and blood pressure for forty-eight hours. I don’t like being here but honestly, my head’s spinning, and I don’t feel much like moving.”

“Why don’t you get some rest.” Todd stood. “Call me when you’re home, and I’ll come by with a pizza, and we can chill.”

“Thanks.”

Todd opened the door to leave, and a cute nurse was on the other side. “Hi!”

“He’s all yours.”

The nurse shrieked as she flew into the room. “I’ve wanted to meet you for years now. Do you know whenever I’m between boyfriends I masturbate thinking about you.”

Rock wasn’t sure if he should smile or be scared. “Oh, happy to help.”

“My name’s Janice.” She ran her hand down his cheek, over his nipple, and tried to rub his cock but he grabbed her by the wrist.

“That’s mine.”

“Please, please let me touch it.”

Rock honestly didn’t care if she did, but he was afraid she’d tell all her friends and they’d parade in to play rub Rock’s cock. He needed to think fast. “I’d love to let you, but I can’t risk getting excited, the doctor said no sex.”

“Can I see it?”

“He’s of limits for now.”

“Here’s my number if you want to hook up or need some action before you leave.”

“JANICE!”

Janice turned beet red as she spun around to face Ivy. “Dr. Smith.”

“Go wait for me in my office!”
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Ivy waited for Janice to leave before she began interrogating Rock. “What the hell was that?”

“She heard from her friends that I was here and apparently, my dick is the talk of the hospital.”

Ivy tried not to think about how big and hard his dick was when they first brought him into the ER. Even now that it had gone back to its resting state, it was still impressive. “I’m unaware.”

“I know you must mean of the chatter because you had to have seen my dick when they brought me in.”

Ivy nodded. “Yes, I did examine it…as your doctor.”

Rock smirked. “So, are you the one who started the rumors?”

Ivy stared at Rock like a dear in headlights. “Absolutely not!” She blushed.

“I’m just teasing.”

“I take my job very seriously, Mr. Harding, I don’t appreciate…”

Rock sat up. “Look, I know you think I’m just some loser who abuses drugs and alcohol while fucking, but you know even if that’s all I am, which I’m not, I’m still a person.” Rock climbed out of his bed and walked into the bathroom.

Once he was inside, he grabbed hold of the sink hoping his world would stop spinning. After a few minutes there was a knock on the door.

“Are you alright in there?”

“I’m fine. Get back to your worthy patients.”

“I’m sorry if I offended you.”

Rock pushed the door open. “Nothing offends me, I was just pointing out your lack of sensitivity.” He made it halfway to the bed before he grew dizzy and staggered to a halt.

Ivy wrapped her arm around his waist. “Lean on me.” She got him back into the bed and was pulling up the blankets when the door flew open.

“Who the fuck are you?”

Rock groaned. Ivy spun around. “I’m Dr. Smith, and you are?”

“I’m Rock’s girlfriend.”

“The hell you are!”

Candy tried to grab Rock’s hand, but he pulled it away. “Baby, I’ve been so worried about you.”

“Why because you were afraid, I’d send the police after you for drugging me?”

“Baby…”

“You know I could have died, Candy!”

Candy saw the look of fear and anger in Rock’s eyes, and she stepped back. “I’m sorry. I was so afraid that it would be my last chance to change your mind about us, and I thought if I could make it special, get you to relax…”

Rock leaned up and grabbed her wrist. “Your plan almost killed me!”

Candy stood there with tears rolling down her cheeks. “I’m sorry, Rock, I’m so sorry.”

“Get out before I change my mind and call the police.”

Candy nodded and walked out without another word.
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Rock rolled over and pulled the blanket up. He didn’t want to talk to anyone. Candy ripped his heart out and this stunt brought back all the feelings he tried so hard to leave behind.

Ivy stood facing Rock’s back. She assumed he didn’t want to talk to her either, but she owed him an apology. “I owe you an apology. I was wrong, and I should have believed you.” Ivy waited but when Rock didn’t say anything she continued talking. “I lost someone I loved very much to drugs and when I saw you, well, I don’t know what came over me, but my behavior was very unprofessional.” Ivy turned to walk away, and she heard snoring.

She walked around the bed and watched Rock sleep. His dark wavy hair, long eyelashes, and tattoos reminded her so much of her brother, Sam. He’d been her entire world, they were inseparable, until he got mixed up in drugs…and she couldn’t save him.

Ivy reached over and brushed the curls from Rock’s forehead. His eyes popped open, and Ivy pulled her hand away. “I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to wake you, I was brushing your hair away from your stitches.”

Rock looked away. “When can I go home?”

Ivy wasn’t sure what she expected him to say but it wasn’t that. “If all is well, you’ll be on your way home tomorrow.”

Rock sat up and looked at Ivy. “Who was he?”

“Oh, I didn’t know you heard me.”

“Most of it.”

“His name was Sam, and he was my brother.”

Rock reached out his hand. “I’m so sorry.”

Ivy gave his hand a quick squeeze. “Thank you. Get some rest. I’ll check in later.”
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Nadia pushed the door open and marched herself over to Rock’s bed. “You’re a sight for sore eyes.” She handed him a box of cookies.

“Are they oatmeal chocolate chip?”

“Homemade. They’re still warm.”

Rock opened the box, pulled one out, and stuffed it into his mouth. “They’re like an orgasm in my mouth.”

“Lucky cookie.” Nadia smiled.

Rock took Nadia’s hand in his. “Hey, thank you for taking care of me. My doctor said you were the one who held my head together.”

Nadia shrugged. “All in a day’s work.”

Rock leaned over and kissed her cheek. “Thank you.”

“I don’t know what I’d do if I lost you.” Nadia kissed Rock’s lips.

Rock pulled back. “Nadia, I…”

Nadia stood. “I know, I’m sorry. I’m just so happy you’re ok.”

Rock smiled. “Stay and help me eat some of these cookies.”

“I baked them for you.”

Rock handed Nadia a cookie. “Well, if I eat all of these cookies, I’m going to look way too fluffy on set.”

“I guess we’ll look fluffy together.” Nadia bit into a cookie.
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Trick sat on Rock’s bed waiting for him to get back from his MRI. “I thought that was you.”

Trick stood. “Hey, how are you doing?”

“I’m good. You?”

“Yeah, I’m good.”

“Then why are you here?”

“My friend Rock’s getting sprung, I came to pick him up.”

“Is Rock ok?”

“He has a bad concussion courtesy of his psycho ex.”

“Yikes, I’m sorry.”

“After the stunt she pulled I don’t think we’ll be seeing her again.”

“That’s good at least.”

“Yes, it is.”

“So, are you seeing someone?”

“Me, never. You?”

“We’re trying to figure that out.”

“You mean I may not be your date to the ball this year?”

Callie kissed Trick. “I can’t imagine going with anyone else.”

“Then it’s a date.”
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Rock pulled up his jeans as Ivy walked in. “I dropped off your discharge paperwork with the nurse, and she’s getting an orderly to bring you downstairs.”

“Thanks.” Rock leaned over to pull on his boots and fell face forward.

Ivy dropped to her knees and grabbed him before his face met the floor. “You, ok?”

Rock got lost in Ivy’s eyes. They stared at one another until he leaned forward and parted his lips to kiss her.

Ivy could feel his breath on her lips, she leaned closer but as his lips grazed hers, she turned her head, and picked up his boots. She was mortified she almost kissed a patient. “You shouldn’t lean forward or move too quickly until the dizziness subsides, Mr. Harding.”

Rock didn’t get to say anything before Trick came bouncing in.

“I found the wheelchair man in the hallway.”

Ivy stood. “He’s ready to go.”

Trick checked her out from head to toe. “I’m Rock’s friend, Trick.”

Ivy nodded. “Take good care of him.”

“I will.” Trick looked at Ivy and then back at Rock.

Rock watched Ivy walk toward the door. “See you around, Doc.”

Ivy kept walking. She needed to pull herself together.
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Trick looked over at Rock. “We’ve been driving for five minutes, and you haven’t said a word.”

“I have a headache.”

Trick nodded. “Are you sure it doesn’t have anything to do with your smoking hot doctor, because I picked up on the tension between you two.”

Rock glared at Trick. “Doesn’t matter, I’m not good enough for someone like her.”

“The fuck you’re not.”

“She pulled away when I tried to kiss her.”

“Maybe it was a doctor patient thing?”

“She’d already handed in the paperwork to send me home.”

“Ok, then maybe she prefers women.”

“No, I caught her more than once checking me out.”

“Ok, so when was the last time you brushed your teeth?” Trick laughed.

“You’re a dick!” Rock closed his eyes. “Just get me home.”

“Yes, Master!” Trick knew it was time to let it go.

[image: ]

Ivy sat in the lounge sipping coffee trying to calm her nerves.

“Hey, you!” Nico waved his hand in front of Ivy’s face. “You ok, Princess?”

Ivy shook her head. “No.”

Nico dropped down beside her and took her hand. “Did you lose a patient?”

“Worse, I lost myself.”

“Talk to me.”

“I almost crossed the line today.”

Nico looked around and then leaned closer. “What line?”

“The doctor patient line.” Ivy put down her coffee. “My patient kissed me. I knew he was going to, and I didn’t pull away until it was too late, and his lips were touching mine.”

“Was it big dick man?”

Ivy nodded.

“Oh, Princess, I think there are a lot of us that would have kissed that hottie if given the chance.”

“Fine, but doctors aren’t supposed to kiss their patients.”

“That never stopped me.”

“Nico!”

Nico shrugged. “Sometimes the patient needs some extra loving care.”

“I think I need to take some time off and…”

“Oh, no you don’t! I am not letting you sit home and punish yourself.”

“Nico, I need to figure out how this happened, so that it never happens again.”

“It only happened because it was him.”

“No.”

Nico let out a laugh. “Princess, I saw how you looked at him. You do know that it’s ok to be human.”

Ivy elbowed Nico. “In a bar, not at work.”

Nico wrapped his arm around Ivy’s shoulder’s. “You’ve been at the hospital for ten years, and you’ve never had an inappropriate moment. I’m telling you it was him.”

Ivy leaned her head against Nico. “I don’t want it to be him.”

“But why not? You deserve to be happy, Ivy.”

“He’s a player, Nico, and I don’t want to get hurt.”
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“How was your nap?”

Rock sat up. “I guess it was good, I don’t remember much.”

“I have a roast in the crockpot.”

“You don’t have to go all Betty Crocker on me. It’s just a concussion. Growing up I’m sure I had one a month and no medical care.” Rock looked away.

“Yeah, well, just because your biological family treated you like shit doesn’t mean that your adopted family will. Henry and Todd are coming for dinner.”

“Why?”

“Because we care about you and want to help you through this.”

“There is no…this. Trick, I’m fine.”

Trick plopped down onto the couch across from Rock. “You were drugged, stopped breathing, had your head stitched back together, and yet the thing I’m most worried about was the look on your face when your doctor walked out the door. You’re not fine.”

“I’m over that. Now, if you want to take care of me, grab me a bottle of water.”

Trick eased off but he intended on revisiting that subject. “Flat or fizzy?”

“Surprise me.” Rock stretched out onto the couch. He’d never admit it, but Trick hit the nail on the head, it was Ivy that had him in a mood.

Trick came back in and put down Rock’s water. “Callie told me she wanted me to take her to the ball again this year.”

“When are you going to ask her out?”

“I don’t date.”

Rock rolled his eyes. “Since when?”

“I don’t consider what I do dating.”

“Then what do you call it, paid fucking?”

“I don’t always fuck them. Sometimes it’s just dinner.”

“Sounds like a date to me.”

“You’re an ass.”

“Takes one to know one.”
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Rock let out Trick and Todd and walked back into the living room. “You know you don’t have to stay.”

“I know but I want to make sure you’re settled in ok, Kiddo.”

“Thanks, Henry.” Rock sat.

“Can I get you anything before I turn in?”

“I’m good. Trick left my meds and water on my nightstand, and Todd turned down my bed and fluffed my pillows.”

“It helps knowing that you have some good friends.”

“Helps?”

“Kid, I’m not going to be around forever. I like knowing that…”

Rock’s stomach knotted. “Are you sick?”

Henry shook his head. “No, I’m fine.”

Rock exhaled. “Shit! You scared me.”

“Sorry, Kid. It’s just that I started thinking the night of your accident how things could have been reversed, and I thought about you being alone, you know. Now I know that you’d be taken care of.”

“Friends or no friends, I’m not ready to lose you.”

“Good, because I don’t plan on going anywhere just yet, except to bed.” Henry stood.

“I’ll see you in the morning. Good night.”

“Night, Kid.”

Rock watched Henry walk down the hall to bed. He couldn’t imagine a life without him. He might have a few good friends, but Henry was his family.
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Ivy woke up in a sweat. Her night’s sleep consisted of sex dreams about Rock, then she’d calm herself down, and get back to sleep for another. Now she was beyond sleep. She reached between her legs and touched herself until she gave way to an orgasm that left her wet but unsatisfied.

“Ivy, you awake. I brought breakfast.”

Ivy sprang up from the bed and yelled. “Just about to shower, I’ll be out in a minute.” She opened the shower door and stepped in. The cool water helped to calm her body, but her mind was on Rock. For some insane reason he was at the forefront, and she couldn’t seem to push him back. He wasn’t even her type but something about Rock made her want him anyway.

“Cinnamon raisin or everything?” Nico stood outside the door waiting for an answer. “Hello, Princess!”

Ivy snapped back to reality. “Cinnamon raisin.”

“I’ll have it toasted and buttered in five.”

Ivy smiled. “Don’t forget the coffee!”

“I’ve got you, Princess.”

Nico was such a good friend. He always knew when she needed a distraction or to talk. Sometimes she thought he knew her better than she knew herself.

She pulled on a robe and headed to the kitchen. “It smells like cinnamon and onions out here.”

Nico shrugged. “It didn’t until I popped them into the toaster.”

Ivy poured a cup of coffee for each of them and sat. “Thank you for coming by.”

“I’m guessing you didn’t sleep well?”

“Nope. I woke up every half hour.”

“Dreaming about big dick guy or beating yourself up with guilt?”

Ivy knew Nico would know she was lying so she decided to come clean. “Big dick dreams all night.”

“You go, Sister!” Nico gave her a high five.

“I can’t not think about him, and I don’t want to, but I can’t help myself.”

“You know there is only one way to get over that, you have to fuck him.” Nico shoved a bite of bagel into his mouth, while Ivy’s dropped open.
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“Rock! Rock! You, home?” Trick opened the door to the lower level and heard Rock’s workout playlist. He made his way down the stairs and shook his head. “Rock, what the hell!”

Rock didn’t look up, he kept with his routine. “I’m fine.”

“The doctor said no physical exertion for at least two weeks. You haven’t even had your stitches out.”

“It’s been nine days, the stitches come out tomorrow, and I’ve gained eleven pounds causing my eight pack to become a six pack.”

“Most men only have a six at most.”

“I’m not most men. If I keep sitting around like I have been by next week, I’ll have a four pack.”

“I know you’re bored and frustrated but going against medical advice is foolish.”

“I am bored but I’m far from frustrated, I’ve had quite a few visitors this week.”

Trick let out a laugh. “Go shower, I’m taking you out for dinner.”

“And dessert?” Rock winked.

“Those days are over. If you want that kind of dessert, I’ll invite Toddy the Hottie.” Trick laughed.

“Invite Todd if you want but I’m looking for pussy after dinner.”

“If that’s the plan then I’m going to shoot home and change.”

“Pick me up in an hour.”

“I’ll call Todd on the drive home.”

Rock waited for Trick to make it up the stairs before he climbed onto his bike. He worked too hard for his body to let a concussion ruin it.
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Trick held the door to Dry Heat for Rock and Todd. “You got the door; I’ll get the drinks.”

“You shouldn’t be drinking, Rock.”

“Thank you for reminding me, Todd.”

“My pleasure.”

Trick laughed. “Come on, Todd, let’s grab a table.”

Rock wasn’t at the bar for more than a minute before he had a wall of women surrounding him.

Rock grabbed the drinks and smiled. “Drinks first, then I’ll see you ladies on the dance floor.” As he approached the table, he caught Todd eye fucking a guy a few tables away.

Trick reached out his hand. “Thanks, Buddy.”

Rock handed him his beer and then held Todd’s in his line of sight. “Eye fuck this!”

“Dick!” Todd grabbed his beer.

“Exactly.” Rock took a sip of his beer. “Why don’t you go talk to him?”

“Him?”

“Yeah, him.”

“I can’t.”

Rock gave Todd a pointed stare. “You could.”

“He’s right.”

Todd gulped down his drink. “Or I could do this.” Todd walked over to the bar, struck up a conversation with a leggy blonde, and was grinding against her on the dance floor within minutes.
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Rock was on his fourth drink and starting to relax a bit. He made his way to the dance floor. It didn’t take but a moment before he was surrounded by women. They all wanted a piece of him, and he was willing to give it. An hour or so had passed when he spun around and came face to face with Ivy.

Ivy had been dancing with Nico until a hot guy caught his attention and he wandered off leaving her alone on the dance floor. She was trying to make her way back to her table when Rock stepped in front of her.

“What’s up, Doc!”

“You’re drunk!” Ivy moved to the side, but Rock matched her move for move.

Rock laughed. “I can play this game all night.”

“You shouldn’t be here; you should be home in bed.”

“Want to come with me?”

Ivy blinked. She could feel the word yes wanting to spew out of her mouth while she choked it back. “Mr. Harding…”

“Rock, call me Rock. My friends do.”

“I’m not your friend.” Ivy caught him off guard and made her way past him.

Rock turned and grabbed her by the elbow. “What if I want you to be my friend?”

Ivy was lost in his eyes. He reeked like whiskey and spice, leaving her speechless long enough for him to pull her against his hard body. “You can’t always get what you want.”

“But I do.” He licked his lips and leaned forward.

“Do you?” She could barely breathe.

Rock gave her a devilish grin before he pressed his lips against hers. Ivy’s lips melted against his and they kissed like no one was watching. Rock pulled away, grabbed Ivy’s hand, and didn’t stop until they were outside the bar. Rock raised his hand up to Ivy’s cheek. “I haven’t been able to stop thinking about you.”

“I crossed the line that day at the hospital, you were my patient.”

“You already handed in my paperwork, I thought…forget what I thought.” Rock kissed Ivy.
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“You’re so wet.” Rock pushed his fingers deeper inside her.

Ivy leaned her head back and let out a moan. “Ooh, ooh, God…I’m…Rock…Rock.”

Rock bit down on her nipple as he made her come. When he pulled his hand from between her legs, he licked his fingers. “I want more of that. I need to put my mouth on you.”

Ivy was in awe watching Rock lick his fingers. In fact, she was certain seeing that gave her another orgasm. “I, I…”

“You ok, Doc?”

Hearing Doc was like having a bucket of ice water thrown onto her. “I need to get out of here.” She pulled down her dress.

“But you wanted it, you wanted me, right?”

Ivy nodded. “I’m sorry.”

“Tell me what I did to upset you?”

“I’ve never done this.” Ivy wiped a tear from her cheek.

Rock’s eyes widened. “Fuck! You’re a virgin?”

Ivy shook her head. “No, I’ve never done anything like that in public.” Ivy picked up her purse and looked at Rock. “I have to go.”

“Can I take you out for dinner sometime?”

Now that Ivy’s body was in slow down mode, she went from feeling sexy and dirty to embarrassed and ashamed. “I don’t think that’s a good idea.” Ivy pulled the door open and ran inside the bar.
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Rock walked back inside and headed straight for the bar. He didn’t know what game Ivy was playing but he was done with her. “Tequila…make it a double.”

“Hi, Sexy, are you drinking alone?”

Rock glanced at the woman and was about to say he was with someone when Ivy caught his eye. Nico had his arm around her, and they were walking toward the door. He grabbed the woman and kissed her. “Can I buy you a drink?”

The woman kissed Rock back. “Why don’t we go back to my place instead?”

Rock downed his drink. “Lead the way.”

The woman grabbed his hand, paraded him out of the bar like a prize, pushed him against her car, and kissed him.

Rock pulled away. “We better stop now, or I’ll be fucking you on the hood of the car.”

The woman giggled. “Where have I seen that before, oh yeah, your movie.”

Rock slapped her ass. “Get in the car.”

She got into the car and turned to Rock before the interior light turned off. “Oh, ouch! What happened to you?”

“Occupational hazard.”

“You got hurt making a porn?”

“Believe it or not.”

“Was it one of those BDSM ones?”

“No, it was more like a psycho ex storyline.”

“But you’re ok now, right?”

“Yeah, I get the stitches out tomorrow.”

“I didn’t even notice them until the interior light went on and shined down on you.”

Rock watched Nico open the car door for Ivy to climb in. He thought they were just friends but hell, he’d had sex with his friends too. He could feel the jealousy smothering him, and he didn’t like it. It wasn’t a feeling he was used to…and it sucked.
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“Ok, Princess, now that we’re alone fess up, what’s going on?”

“Nothing, I just don’t feel well, and I need to get home.” Ivy looked toward the window so Nico couldn’t read her.

“I see, so this has nothing to do with Prince Hotness kissing you?”

Ivy spun her head and looked at Nico. “You saw that?”

“I’m pretty sure everyone in the bar did.”

“Oh, God.”

“He is, isn’t he?”

“I’m so embarrassed.”

“You shouldn’t be. You should be beaming that out of all those people on the dance floor he chose you. Do you know what a catch he is? I mean, he had women all over him when we were dancing.”

“It was a game. I said no, he said yes, and then we ended up in the alley.”

Nico jammed on the brakes and turned to Ivy. “He forced himself on you. I’ll kill him! I’ll fucking kill him!”

“NO!” Ivy shook her head. “I wanted…” She burst into tears. Deep down she knew it was her fault he left with someone else. She pushed him away, but it hurt.

“Aww, come here.” Nico put the car in park, wrapped his arms around her, and held her until she calmed. “Why don’t we pick up some ice cream and have a sleepover?”

Nico was the best of best friends. Ivy pulled back and wiped her eyes. “Only if I can have sprinkles?”

“You can have whatever you want, Princess.”
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Rock was hung over, his head was pounding, and he was angry with himself for going home with that woman. She was an easy escape from Ivy but what a psycho. She wanted to reenact every sex act she’d seen him do in his movies. He’d never been so grateful to have a doctor’s appointment as an excuse to leave.

As he walked through the halls of the hospital to the doctor’s office, he pulled up his hood. He tried to convince himself it was because he didn’t want to see anyone but in reality, he didn’t want to see Ivy.

“Mr. Harding, you can come right in.”

Rock felt relieved as he followed the nurse into the exam room.

“The doctor will be right in.”

“Thank you.”

Rock laid back, closed his eyes, and the door opened. “Mr. Harding, how are you feeling?”

“Much better, thank you.”

“Good to hear, now let’s get these stitches out.” The doctor worked quickly to remove the stitches. “I have to say, you healed up very nicely.”

“So, I won’t have a scar?”

“Unfortunately, you will have a scar but the majority of it will be hidden by your hair.”

“I guess as long as I don’t go bald, I’m good then.” Rock laughed.

“I’d say so. Now, I tell this to all my patients, go buy some vitamin E and rub it into the scar twice a day for a few weeks. It works miracles.”

“Thank you, Doctor.” Rock started to get up.

“You can stay here; I asked your neurologist to come by and examine you before I sign off on your paperwork. I want to make sure the inside looks as good as the outside.” The doctor smiled. “I’ll send her in.”

Rock wasn’t ready to see Ivy. In fact, he never wanted to see her again…not ever.
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Rock stared at the wall trying to pretend that Ivy wasn’t getting to him as he watched her ass wiggle while she washed her hands. Who was he kidding? He wanted to see her…all of her, naked in his bed while he…

“How’s the pain?” Ivy stepped in front of Rock.

Rock looked away and shrugged.

“I know this is awkward but the sooner you answer the faster you can be rid of me. So, how’s the pain?”

“Barely have any.”

“When you do is it sharp or dull?”

“Dull.”

“Have you had any blurred vision?”

“Not in the last two days.”

“What about dizziness or nausea?”

“Same.”

Ivy brushed back Rock’s curls to examine his wound. “It healed nicely.”

Rock made sure not to make eye contact before but now that Ivy was in front of him touching him it was hard not to. He glanced at her for a mere second and caught her looking at him, not his scar. He looked away. “Can I go now?”

Ivy stepped back. “I’ll send my report to your doctor.”

Rock hopped down and made his way to the door. He paused for a minute but forced himself not to look back.

Ivy couldn’t let him go. “Rock, wait! I need to apologize; you make me forget who I am when I’m with you, and that scares me.”

Rock froze momentarily before turning around. “You called me Rock.” He started to melt when he looked into her eyes.

Ivy was a bundle of nerves. This wasn’t her; she lost her mind the minute saw him, not just today but every time she’d seen him. Rock’s reply didn’t calm her nerves any. “That’s it, that’s all you have to say?”

Rock walked closer and reached for Ivy’s hand. “I feel the same way when I’m with you.”

Ivy gave Rock a blushing smile. “It didn’t seem fitting to call you Mr. Harding after you’d tasted me.”

Rock’s dick started to stiffen. “Baby, don’t talk to me like that or we’ll need to get busy.”

Ivy’s eyes grew as she watched Rock’s jeans fill out. “I can’t, not here.” She stepped back.

Rock nodded. “Ok, then have dinner with me?”

[image: ]

Ivy showered and then tried on six different thongs and bras. She knew that dinner was going to end with dessert. As she debated between navy or black lace her phone rang.

“Hello!”

“Want to go to the movies?”

“I can’t.”

“Oh, please don’t tell me it’s because you’re still upset over Rock?”

“No, in fact, I can’t go to the movies because he’s taking me out for dinner.”

“Shit! You’re going to have sex with Rock! I’m so jealous. If he’s up for a threesome feel free to call me.” Nico laughed.

“NICO! EWWWWW!”

“Can’t hurt a guy for trying. He’s so hot, and his dick. I bet he tastes…”

“I’m hanging up now!”

“Enjoy yourself, Princess, and don’t end up in a movie.” Nico giggled as he hung up the phone.

“A movie. Who’d record themselves having sex these days. There’s plenty of trashy porn to watch.” Ivy shrugged off the idea of porn and picked up her navy lace bra. “I choose you.”

She finished getting dressed and then went outside to sit and wait for Rock, which lasted about two minutes before she began pacing. The thought of having sex with him had her body on fire but he was so big, what if she couldn’t handle all of him, then what? She didn’t have time to figure that out before Rock’s Ferrari roared up the driveway.

Rock stepped out of the car and watched Ivy walk toward him in a short navy dress with strappy platform sandals. Safe but sexy. “You look beautiful.”

Ivy blushed. “So do you.”

Rock opened the car door, and she climbed in. Jealousy quickly washed over him when he flashed back to Nico opening the door for her last night. “I hope you’re not a vegetarian.”

“No, I love meat.” She giggled.

Rock winked. “Good to know.” He closed the car door and walked around to his side.

After driving a few minutes and listening to Rock’s sex playlist or at least it sounded like something one would have sex too, she leaned forward and lowered the volume. “Where are we going?”

“Bazaar.”

“You don’t have to impress me.”

“I know, but I like their steaks.” Rock smiled.

“I ate dinner there once with a few couples and the bill was equivalent to a mortgage payment.”

“Couples, huh. So, does it have any bad memories of an ex?”

“No. Times were good back then.”

“Until they weren’t?”

“Pretty much.” Ivy looked at the scenery out her window. “He cheated, lied, you know the usual.”

“My ex lied and told me she was pregnant to get me to marry her. Good thing I found out the truth before I did.”

“That’s terrible. Is that the same ex who…”

“Yeah. Look, I want to get to know you but tonight let’s try to leave our exes in the past.”

“Works for me.”
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Rock reached his hand across the table and took Ivy’s into his. “Thank you for being honest with me about being scared.”

“We both know how lies can hurt a person. Even if honesty hurts, at least it’s the truth.”

“Yes, I’ve learned that even the truth can hurt.” Rock looked down at the table.

“How about we change the subject.”

Rock nodded. “Good idea. So, dessert time?”

“Not in public.”

Rock laughed and leaned in. “I’m talking about Tiramisu and cheesecake.”

Ivy smirked. “Oh.”

“So, what will it be?”

“You choose.”

“I don’t know what you like.”

“Lakes, long walks, movies on the couch, and just about anything that has sugar in it.” Ivy smiled. “What can I say, I became a sugar addict in college. Long nights studying while eating Twizzlers and drinking coffee.”

Rock put down the menu. “Never been to a lake, I spend my time in the gym, and movies I like them.” He winked. “Sugar isn’t my friend but on occasion I like to indulge.” He waved over the waiter.

“Yes, Sir, what can I get for you?”

“Two espressos, one Tiramisu, and one vanilla ice cream with berries.”

“I’ll be right back with your espresso.”

“Espresso, impressive.”

“If you lived on coffee then I assume it was strong and black.”

“Correct, and for the record, Tiramisu is tied for my favorite dessert.”

“And the other?”

“My Nona’s cream puffs.” Ivy smiled. “They were always perfectly cooked and then she would hand whip the custard and fill them. Sometimes she’d even let me fill them and lick the spoon when I was done.”

“Lucky spoon.”

“Your espresso.” The waiter sat their cups down. “Dessert will be right out.”

Ivy licked her lips. “I guess it was a lucky spoon.”

“Keep that up and lil Rocky will be peeking out from under the table.”

“Ok, uhm, what’s your favorite dessert?”

“I like cookies and ice cream.”

“You don’t have a favorite dessert that your mom or grandmother made?”

“I never knew my grandparents, and my mom…well, she was always too busy.”

Ivy could see how uncomfortable Rock had become when she asked about his family. She wanted to know why, but now wasn’t the time to push for answers. “Here comes dessert.”
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Rock parked in Ivy’s driveway. “I had a good time tonight.”

Ivy reached for his hand. “Me too.”

“Can I call you?”

“You don’t want to come in?”

“I do, believe me, I really do.”

“But?” Ivy studied Rock. “Is your head bothering you?”

“No, I’m ok. I like you, Ivy. All I could think about while I was driving here was how long it would take me to screw things up.”

“I like you too.” Ivy kissed Rock. “You’re welcome to come in but if you decide to go home then you’d better call me.”

Rock kissed Ivy while his thoughts bounced between ripping her clothes off or going home and taking things slow. The only relationship that lasted more than a month was with Candy and that was because she understood the business and didn’t care who he had sex with.

Ivy leaned closer and rubbed his dick. She may have been petrified by his huge appendage, but it felt good to know she was the reason it was roaring into action. “So hard.” She whispered between kisses.

“I want to touch you.”

Ivy knelt up giving him access. She let out a moan when Rock slipped his hand between her legs and rubbed her clit. “Oh, God, Rock, I’m going to come all over your car.”

Car, she said car. She deserved better than an alley or a car. He pulled away and climbed out of the car.

Ivy opened her door and stepped out. Rock picked her up and held her in his arms. “You deserve better than car sex.”

“At least it’s a Ferrari.”

“It’s still out in public.”

Ivy placed her hand onto his cheek. “Thank you for caring. Now, put me down because you shouldn’t be carrying me, I’m too heavy.”

“Bossy, aren’t we?”

“I took an oath, it’s my job to make sure you stay healthy.” She kissed his nose.
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Rock followed Ivy into her room. He was a guy who made his living having sex but right now watching Ivy take off her dress was rendering him useless.

Ivy dropped her dress, pulled back the comforter, and walked over to Rock. “You’re overdressed.”

“I was too busy watching you.” Rock kissed her.

Ivy pushed off Rock’s jacket and then practically tore open his pants. “I’m never like this I swear, I don’t know if it’s because I’ve seen you…” Ivy could feel her cheeks turning red, she looked away.

“Hey, it’s ok. I’m not shy, you don’t need to be either.” Rock stepped out of his shoes and shoved off his pants.

“I hate feeling embarrassed.”

“It’s not too late to change your mind?”

“I’m not.”

“Good.” Rock pulled off his shirt. “You never have to feel embarrassed with me.” He dropped his shorts. “Come here, Baby.”

Rock grabbed the back of her head and crashed his lips down on hers. Rock pulled away and kissed a trail down her neck, popped open her bra, and stopped to suck on each nipple. “Your skin is so soft.”

“Ooh…” Ivy began to pant as Rock added finger after finger inside her as he walked her backward until her legs were against the bed.

He removed his fingers long enough to tear off her thong and lift her onto the bed before replacing his fingers with his mouth. He moaned as he licked and sucked every inch of her, until she came over and over.
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Rock woke up alone in Ivy’s bed, it was still dark. “Ivy!” He thought about how upset she was before she drifted off to sleep. At first, he was going to leave but then decided to stay and make sure she was alright.

Ivy appeared in the doorway with a cup of coffee. “Hi!”

Rock reached out his hand. “Come here, Baby.”

Ivy barely let go of the coffee mug before Rock’s big strong arms wrapped around her waist and pulled her down on top of him. “I didn’t think…”

Rock rolled over so that Ivy was pinned to the bed. “What happened doesn’t matter. I told you that. Now, please, can you let it go?”

“How? I couldn’t satisfy you.”

“No, Ivy, you couldn’t satisfy yourself. You were doing fine until you decided to be an over achiever and…”

“Say it! Let me up!”

Rock rubbed his hard cock up and down Ivy’s leg teasing her pussy. “You do that to me.”

“All men wake up like that.”

“You’re so stubborn, you know that?”

“I’ve been told.”

Rock sat. “Honest truth, I don’t care if you ever suck my dick. If it’s that important to you here are some pointers; numb your throat, squeeze your thumb in your fist, brush your tongue, I have a list, but I don’t care, I honestly don’t. I also don’t give a rat’s ass that you puked on me. I’ve had worse. Ivy, I want to have sex with you. But if you don’t want to, then I’ll go, and I won’t ask again.”

Ivy hated that she let Rock down. How could he want to be with a woman who can’t suck his dick? She wanted to believe him and put the whole embarrassing event behind her, she didn’t want to let him go. “Is everything you said really the truth?”

“I told you I’d never lie to you.” Rock nodded. “I know you got fucked over in the past but so did I, yet I’m willing to give us a chance because I really like you.”

“I like you too.”

Rock smiled. “Yeah?”

Ivy nodded. “Yeah.”
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Rock crawled up the bed and kissed Ivy. “Can you taste how delicious you are on my lips?”

Ivy shrugged. “I’m not sure that’s how I’d describe it.”

“I’ll be right back.” Rock rolled off the bed, grabbed his jacket from the floor, and pulled out two condoms.

“I’m on the pill, you don’t have to double up.”

Rock smiled. “I know once won’t be enough, so I thought I’d save myself the trip.” He placed the second condom down on the nightstand.

She couldn’t help but stare at his dick, her stomach knotted, what if he didn’t fit and…

“Like what you see?” Rock stroked his dick up and down before he rolled on the condom, which barely covered him.

Ivy nodded. “What it if doesn’t fit?”

“Don’t you worry, Baby, he’ll fit. I’m gonna go slow, and you’ll let me in. I promise.” Rock crawled back between Ivy’s legs and kissed her. Once she relaxed a bit, he worked his fingers inside her until she was ready for him.

Ivy didn’t care if he ripped her open, she wanted him inside her. His hand wasn’t enough, she was desperate for more. “Now, I want you now!”

Rock worked his way inside her. “That’s it, Baby, let me in.”

Ivy leaned up for a kiss. She lifted her legs and wrapped them around his waist. He moved further inside her until she groaned. “Does it hurt?”

“I’m ok.”

Rock went slow until Ivy bit his nipple and started wriggling beneath him. “I hope you’re ready because I can’t hold back anymore.” Rock pulled halfway out and slammed himself inside her repeatedly.

Ivy was clawing at the sheets, Rock’s back, and grabbing his hair. She’d never felt so full, her body wanted to explode, she wanted to stay like this forever.

“Baby, Baby, Baby, I’m coming inside your beautiful, delicious body.” Rock pulled Ivy against his body and rolled onto his back, resting Ivy on top of him. When he caught his breath, he reached his hand up and cupped her cheek. “That was…Ivy, I’ve never felt so connected to someone during sex than I did just now.”

Ivy played with Rock’s hair. “I wish we could stay like this with you inside me.”

“It does feel good.” Rock gently slid out of her. “But I need to clean myself up.” He rolled out of the bed and walked toward the bathroom. “I’ll be right back.”
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Rock closed the bathroom door and leaned his hands down onto the sink. He already knew Ivy was different, but she just turned his world upside down. Whatever he was feeling was way beyond attraction, and it scared the hell out of him.

He thought about feigning a headache and then leaving but he was too selfish, he wanted more. Tomorrow, he’d sort out his feelings.

After removing the condom and cleaning himself up he grabbed a second washcloth and ran it under warm water. He walked over to the bed and pulled back the comforter.

“I missed you.” Ivy giggled.

“Let me clean you up.”

Ivy never had a man offer to clean her up before. “I can do it.” She moved her leg to get up and Rock ran the warm cloth up it.

“I got it. Relax.” He gently wiped her down. “Do you have any pain?”

“No, just an empty feeling.”

Rock tossed the washcloth and climbed into bed. “As much as I want to pound you again, I think you should recover a bit.”

“I’m fine, see.” She straddled herself over him and teased his head with her pussy. “I need more.” She leaned back against him ready to slide down his dick.

Rock grabbed her arms and lifted her off. “What are you doing?”

“I was…” She shook her head. “What’s wrong, why don’t you want to have sex with me?”

“I do, but I need a condom.”

“I’m on the pill, your clean, and so am I.”

Rock shook his head. “I never have unprotected sex.”

“Except for when you were with Candy.” Ivy rolled off him.

Rock grabbed her wrist before she left the bed. “No, even with her. I just assumed when she got pregnant that the condom broke. I trusted her then.”

“I’m sorry. I wanted to feel you inside me.”

“I get it, I just can’t.”

Ivy saw more than a fear of pregnancy or an STD in his eyes. Now wasn’t the time to ask but there was something else there, and she planned to find out what.
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Rock woke up to a note, not Ivy. He rubbed his eyes and read the note. Hospital called, needed in surgery. I owe you blueberry pancakes. He dragged himself up and pulled the sheets from the bed. They needed to be changed. He found a closet that had fresh sheets and towels.

After changing the sheets and replacing the towels, he looked around, found a washing machine, and tossed in the sheets.

His phone rang and he knew from the ringtone it was Syd. At this point, he wasn’t sure if that was good or bad. Ivy gave him a lot to think about last night.

“Hello!”

“How did it go at the doctor; did you get your stitches out?”

“I did.”

“So, when can you come back to work?”

“Maybe a week.”

“Good, good.”

“Syd, I think I might want to do more directing or…”

“What? Why? Nobody can screw like you. Besides, you have open contracts.”

“I’ve been thinking and maybe it’s time for a change.”

“Ok, what happened to the Rock I know?”

“People change.”

“Yeah, so what or should I say who changed you?”

“Nobody. I’ve had all this time to think, and I’ve been busting my ass since I was a kid to get by…I need a break.”

“You’re only twenty-eight, Rock. Your body is in the best condition it’s ever been, and the fans can’t get enough of you.”

“I’ll finish out what contracts I have, but I don’t want any new ones, not now anyway.”

“Rock!”

“I’m not saying it’s forever. I want to direct or maybe I’ll go back to school or start a new company.”

“That knock on the head did more than I realized.”

“Yeah, maybe it knocked some sense into me.” Rock looked at the photos on Ivy’s mantle. It reminded him that he didn’t have any photos, his house was as empty as his life. “Look, Syd, I have to go. I’ll call you in a few days.” Rock disconnected the call.
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Ivy plopped down after a long, complicated surgery. Her legs were like jelly after a night with Rock in her bed. As it was, she was walking with a limp.

“I heard you saved a little boy this morning.” Nico handed her a cup of coffee.

“You’re a God.” Ivy gulped down a few sips. “I feel like the walking dead.”

“What time did they call you in?”

“A little after four.”

“Not so bad, you’re usually asleep by eight.” Nico laughed.

Ivy smirked. “Not last night.”

Nico sat. “And why is that, Princess?”

“I had that dinner date.” Ivy smiled.

Nico grabbed Ivy’s hand. “How could I forget your date with big dick man. How was it?”

“Oh, Nico.”

Nico stomped his feet. “Oh my, God! Did he stuff your éclair for dessert?”

Ivy’s eyes popped open. “Nico! Shhh, I don’t want everyone to know.”

“That’s why I spoke in code.”

Ivy rolled her eyes. “Code.”

“I want details, Princess.”

Ivy leaned closer. “Let’s just say when I left, he was still sleeping in my bed.” Ivy finished her coffee and stood.

“That’s it? That’s all I get?”

“Yup, I need to check on my patient.” Ivy limped to the door.

“Oh, God, he did stuff your éclair.” Nico laughed.

Ivy threw her empty cup at his head.
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Rock folded the sheets and towels before he left Ivy’s house. Normally, he would send out his laundry. He was slowly realizing that he barely did a thing for himself. He worked out and dieted because he had to, not because he wanted to have the sexiest body alive. Truth be told, it took a long time for him to get used to being touched, but once he came to terms with his past, thanks to Henry, he realized how he could use his body to his advantage.

Now, years later he had a fortune, a beautiful home, and cars, but he was still that lonely, scared boy that managed to escape a living hell.

He grabbed a pen and a piece of paper to write Ivy a note. I changed out the sheets and towels, washed the ones we dirtied. I’ll be waiting for those pancakes. -Brock

He looked around, picked up his jacket, and headed out the door. He climbed into his car and dialed Henry.

“Hey, Kiddo!”

“Are you busy?”

“Kid, I’m never too busy for you.”

“I was hoping you’d say that.”

“What’s going on?”

“I don’t know.”

“You feeling, ok? Where are you, I’m coming.”

“I’m not sick.”

“You scared me, Kid.”

“I need to talk out my feelings.”

“Ok, do you want to come by?”

“I’m going to grab a shower and then I’ll head over.”

“Have you eaten? I can throw together a quiche.”

“I’m always hungry for quiche.”

“I’ll get to work.”

“Thanks, Henry.”

“You got it, Kiddo.”

Rock hoped Henry could help him sort out his feelings.
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Henry looked up when Rock walked into the kitchen. “You look beat, Kid.”

Rock grabbed a piece of bacon. “I am.”

“Talk to me.”

“I don’t think I want to do porn anymore.” He waited expecting Henry to respond like Syd, but he didn’t.

Henry shrugged. “Ok.”

“That’s it, you’re not going to lecture me or ask why?”

“Who am I to lecture you. I am curious why you want out, is it because of what Candy did to you?”

“Not exactly.”

“But it has something to do with it?”

“At the time, I didn’t think too much into it, but I could have died and aside from you, nobody else would have grieved for me.”

“Trick and Todd are good friends, and you have tons of fans. What is this really about?”

“My life is empty. I filled it up with sex, empty orgasms, women who slept with me because I have a big dick, not for any other reason.”

“Did someone berate you for that?”

Rock exhaled. “Yeah, me.”

“You’re not making sense?”

Rock grabbed the back of his neck. “I don’t regret anything I’ve done.” Rock began to pace. “It’s just aside from money, I don’t have anything to show for it.” Rock shrugged. “My life was empty.”

Henry tilted his head and gave Rock a raise of his eyebrow. “Was?”

“Is.”

“You said was as in, it’s not anymore?”

Rock shrugged and looked down. “I don’t know.”

“It’s the doctor, isn’t it?”

Rock nodded. “Yeah, and I’m so fucking scared.”

Henry grabbed Rock. “Aww, Kiddo.”
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Ivy pushed open her door wishing she’d find Rock inside. She knew he wasn’t there because his car was gone, and in the grand scheme of things it was better he wasn’t because she was sore and exhausted.

She grabbed a bottle of water from the fridge, turned around, and found Rock’s note. She smiled as she read it. “Brock. I guess I’ve been upgraded from friend status.” Ivy held the note against her chest as she dragged her sorry ass into the bedroom.

She let out a laugh when she saw the Star Wars sheets on the bed. Her sister, Posy bought them for her. Out of all the sheets in the closet he picked those. She pulled off her clothes and climbed into bed.

About a minute later her phone rang. “I was just thinking about you.” Ivy rubbed her hand over the sheet.

“Oh, really, why?”

“I’m lying here on my Star Wars sheets.”

“You actually use them?”

“Not usually but a friend picked them out.” Ivy giggled.

“A friend?”

“Mmhmm.”

“Spill it!”

“He’s…Posy, I’ve never felt this way about anyone.”

“Seriously, and this is the first I’m hearing about him.”

“We just had our first date!”

“Wait, wait, back up. You only had one date and he’s changing your sheets!”

“I know, you think I’m a slut.”

“Ivy, I didn’t say that. I’m more shocked that there is a man out there who would even think about changing sheets.”

“Trust me, they needed to be changed.”

“Ewww.”

“I’m sorry but some of us actually love sex.”

“I’m not knocking you, and I’m far from a saint, it’s just that I want to wait until I get married.”

“Yeah, and how’s that going for you?”

“You know how hard I work.”

“Yes, too much. You need to get a life.”

“I have one.”

“I know. I just want you to find someone before you’re too old to enjoy yourself.”

“I’m only twenty-four. I have plenty of time.”

“Come out with me Friday night.”

“Can I let you know tomorrow?”

Ivy rolled her eyes. That meant no. “Sure.”

“I need to jump on a call.”

“Love you.”

“Love you.” Ivy hung up and closed her eyes.
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Rock put down his fork. “Thank you for making me nap and eat. You always know what’s best.”

“We’ve taken care of each other for a long time, Kiddo, you never have to thank me.”

“I don’t know why I feel like this. I don’t even know how she feels, maybe she doesn’t want to date someone like me? I mean, we had sex once, well, all night but still, I feel so close to her. I don’t like that because it freaks me out, you know. I don’t want to get hurt again.”

“Calm down. One thing at a time, ok.”

“Do you think I’m overreacting?”

“What I think is that you’ve met a woman that has sparked something inside you that no other woman has before, and I’m sure that’s why you’re scared.”

“I thought what I felt for Candy was love but we know how off I was on that one.”

“She was a greedy bitch who wanted your cock and your money. I’m sorry to be so blunt but she took advantage of your need to be loved.”

“I can’t believe I was that desperate.”

“Do you think your feelings for Ivy could be misguided?”

Rock shrugged. “I don’t think they are. It’s not like with Candy. When I see Ivy it’s like there’s a magnet pulling us together and we’re the only two people in the room.”

“Sounds like you’ve got it bad, Kid.”

“What do I do?”

“What do you want to do?”
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Ivy woke up and checked her phone. She had hoped that Rock would have texted her by now. She started to text him, then deleted it, and called Nico.

“Hello, Princess!”

“I need your advice.”

“You need my advice? I’m the one usually asking for yours.”

“Well, aside from Posy who has no clue what she’s missing by not having sex and secretly thinks I’m a slut, you’re the only other person I trust to talk to.”

“Well, that was a mouthful.”

“He hasn’t called or texted me.”

“Well, you said you left him a note. Maybe he’s waiting for you to call him when you’re finished work, which you obviously are, so call.”

“He left me a note. I found it when I got home.”

“What did it say?”

“That he changed out the sheets and towels and did the laundry.”

“Oh, Honey, he has it bad for you. Even I don’t do sheets and laundry.”

“Then why hasn’t he called?”

“That’s all he said?”

“He said I owe him blueberry pancakes and he signed it, Brock.”

“Brock?”

“Yes, Brock.”

“I guess that’s smart using Rock and all.”

“Huh?”

“Forget it, get back to the pancakes. If he said you owe him pancakes, then he wants another sleepover.”

“Ugh, we’re going in circles. Then why hasn’t he called?”

“Because he left the last note, so his balls are in your court, Princess.”

“What if I call him and he doesn’t answer?”

“For a brain surgeon you can be such a dimwit at times. Duh, you leave a message!”

“And if he doesn’t call me back?”

“Then you call me, and I’ll be over with ice cream and cheesecake, Princess. Now, call him.”

“Thanks, Nico, I love you.”

“Love you too!”

Ivy disconnected the call then decided she needed a glass of liquid courage before she called Rock.
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Rock sat drinking with Henry on the back deck looking up at the stars. “I think this is what I needed, to relax.”

“You feel better, Kiddo?”

“Yeah. If I let myself be afraid, then I’ll never have a chance to be happy.”

Henry smiled. “That’s my boy.”

“I think I’ll call her and see if she wants to have dinner with me tomorrow.”

“Sounds like a plan.”

Rock looked down at his ringing phone. “It’s her.”

“Answer it!”

“What do I say?”

“Hello!” Henry shook his head.

Rock took a deep breath and answered. “Hello!”

“It’s me, Ivy.”

“Hi, it’s me, Brock or Rock, you can call me whatever.”

“I thought it was sweet that you signed your real name.” Ivy smiled. “It was also thoughtful of you to change the sheets and do the laundry.”

“I did help dirty up the sheets and towels, it was the least I could do. I figured you’d come home exhausted and want to crash.”

“I did and I did. I took quite a long nap.”

“I actually took a nap earlier.”

“Did you have a headache?”

“No, I just needed it to relax, I’m ok.”

“When I need to relax, I go for a massage.”

“Do you go to one of those spa places where they put cucumbers on your eyes?”

“I have but I usually just get a plain massage, not the works. I’m simple like that.”

“Well, if you ever want a massage my hands work wonders.”

“So does your tongue.” Ivy giggled.

“You think so?”

“My body is still tingling…and sore.”

“I’m sorry, I didn’t…”

“STOP! I like it.”

“I really like you, Ivy.”

Ivy beamed. “I like you too, a lot.”

Rock smiled and gave Henry the thumbs up. Henry stood and patted Rock on his shoulder. “I’ll be in den.” Rock nodded.

“So, can I take you for dinner tomorrow?”

“How about you come by about eight and I’ll have dinner waiting for you?”

“I’ll bring some wine and dessert.”

“Goodnight, Rock.”

“Sleep well, Baby.”
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Ivy pulled open the door and Rock smiled. “You look beautiful.” He kissed her cheek. “These are for you.”

Ivy wasn’t expecting flowers, in fact, she couldn’t remember the last time a man gave her flowers. “That’s so sweet. Thank you.”

Rock followed Ivy into the kitchen. “It smells amazing in here.” He put down the wine and the dessert.

“I hope you’re hungry.”

Rock wrapped his arms around her. “Oh, I’m hungry.”

“You are?”

Rock nodded. “Very.”

Ivy pulled away and giggled. “Good, then let’s eat.”

“Payback is a bitch, Baby.”

Ivy winked. “I’m counting on it.”

Rock shook his head. “You’re trouble.”

Ivy wiggled her ass. “I know.”

“Can I do anything to help?”

“You can open the wine and have a seat.”

“Where do you keep the corkscrew?”

Ivy handed Rock the wine glasses and pointed to a drawer. “There should be one in there.”

Rock pulled the drawer open and pulled out a knife that said, Ivy & Jake. “Were you married?” He held up the knife.

Ivy stared at it for a minute. “No, engaged.” She walked closer to Rock and took the knife from him. “It was a gift. I couldn’t return it after we broke up because it was personalized.”

Rock leaned forward and kissed her forehead. “Well, he’s an asshole.”

“Yeah, he is.” Ivy wrapped the knife in a dish towel and placed it into the trash.

“Hey, don’t toss it on my account.”

“I’ve often thought about tossing it, seems like now is a good time.” Yeah, she mostly thought about cutting off Jake’s nuts with it.

“Ahh, the corkscrew.”
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“This is the best Bolognese I’ve ever had, and the pasta is so fresh. Thank you.”

“You’ve never had fresh pasta? I make all my own.”

Rock’s mouth dropped open. “You mean boil it, right?”

“No, I made the Tagliatelle fresh this morning.”

“Made it like with ingredients?”

Ivy nodded. “Yup, another thing my Nona taught me.”

“Wow, and I thought my hands could work wonders.”

“I could teach you sometime.”

“You’d do that?”

“If you promise to stay and eat it with me.”

“I can’t think of any place else I’d rather be.” Rock stared into Ivy’s eyes.

“If we sit here staring all night we’ll never get to the main event.”

“Dirtying up the sheets?”

“Dessert!”

Rock popped up. “Oh, yeah!” He grabbed the box and opened it. “I know they’re not your Nona’s. Todd’s sister’s mother-in-law made them for me. She’s a baker, so I asked her to make these for you. Todd felt sorry for Henry and me, that we were alone one year at Thanksgiving and invited us for dinner. We’ve gone every year since and my favorite thing is her desserts.”

“You did that for me.” Ivy took the box, placed it onto the table, threw her arms around Rock’s neck, and kissed him.
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“Take it slow, Baby.” Rock ran his hands through Ivy’s hair.

Ivy closed her eyes and ran her tongue over Rock’s dick. She giggled when it twitched back at her. “It’s like wrangling a snake.”

“You’re so adorable.” He grabbed his dick and gave it a few tugs. “Give me your hand.” He reached his hand out to Ivy. Ivy let Rock take her hand and wrap it down low. Then he took the other and cupped his balls with it. “Now, put you lips over me and suck, you don’t have to go deep, I promise, I’ll love it.”

Ivy licked her lips, and then licked and kissed the head of his dick. Rock leaned his head back and moaned. “That’s it, Baby.”

Rock spent so much time acting and screwing strangers that he never paid much attention to his feelings, everything was fake. Right here, right now with Ivy was real, her kisses, her soft velvety tongue, and her shaky hands. Watching her was so sexy. “More of that, more.” He slid down to get closer. He wanted more.

Ivy massaged his balls while she pumped his dick and sucked him down as deep as she could. She could feel his balls tighten, he let out a loud moan, and next thing she knew his hand was wrapped in her hair yanking her away. “Ivy…I’m…no…hu…uhm…ooh!” Rock exploded like he hadn’t had an orgasm in a week. He caught his breath, grabbed his shirt to wipe himself down, and realized Ivy was gone.
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Ivy was in the living room sitting on the couch holding a pillow. She thought she was doing so well only having gagged twice, and then Rock yanked her away.

“Baby, what’s going on? Talk to me.” Rock’s euphoric state had quickly diminished when he saw Ivy was upset. When she didn’t answer he walked further into the room. “Do you feel sick?” Rock’s stomach was knotting. “Oh, God, please tell me I didn’t hurt you when I pushed you away?”

Ivy tried so hard not to cry but a tear escaped followed by another. She wiped her cheeks. “Leave.”

Rock was dumbfounded. “What?”

“I’ll never be enough.”

Rock sat and pulled a very reluctant Ivy into his arms and kissed her forehead. “You are more than I deserve.”

“I can’t even suck dick.”

Rock placed his hands onto her cheeks. “You were perfect.”

Ivy rolled her eyes. “Don’t lie to me.” She tried to pull away.

Rock pressed his forehead against hers. “Listen to me, I don’t lie. That was perfect because it was with you.”

Ivy looked down so she didn’t have to make eye contact. “Then why did you get angry and shove me away?”

“Oh, no, no, no, Baby, I was trying to tell you, but I was caught in the moment, and I didn’t have time, I had to pull you away before I blew my load down your throat.”

“And why is that, because you thought I’d puke on you again?” Ivy pulled free. She was hurt and riddled with embarrassment.

“No, because I don’t…do that.”

Now Ivy’s attitude was coming through. “You don’t do that? All men do that!”

“I’m not all men. I always pull out.”

“It’s not like swallowing can get a girl pregnant, so why?”

“I don’t like it…it’s too intimate.”

Ivy stood. “And here I thought we were intimate.” She didn’t stay long enough for Rock to answer, she ran into the bathroom, and slammed the door.
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Rock followed Ivy and knocked on the door. “Ivy, please come out.”

“I’ll come out after you leave.”

Rock leaned his head back against the wall. “It’s not you, I swear. Yes, we are intimate but that’s different, trust me I have my reasons.”

“Reasons…or excuses?”

Rock shook his head. “Ivy, please come out. I know you’re upset with me, and I’m sorry.” Rock slid down the wall and sat on the floor trying to figure out what he could do or say to get her to come out. The only two things he came up with, was to break down the door or the truth, he chose the latter. “Ok, you want to know…” He paused and swallowed; he hadn’t said this aloud since he told Henry all those years ago. “I was…I was sexually abused.”

Ivy’s heart broke, tears filled her eyes, she pulled the door open. “Oh, God, Rock.” She knelt and reached for his hand. “I’m so sorry.”

Rock sat there like a statue. Saying it aloud brought back so many emotions. After a few minutes of staring into space Rock pulled his hand away. “I don’t need your pity.” He stood. “I only told you because I don’t want you to blame yourself.”

“Fine, then I won’t give you my pity. Come back to bed.” Ivy extended her hand.

“I’m tired, I should go home.”

Ivy stepped in front of Rock. “We don’t need to have sex because I invite you into my bed.”

Rock ran his hand through his hair. “Ivy, what do you want from me?” He bit his lip.

Ivy was seeing another side of Rock, a vulnerable side, and it made her sad. “Nothing, I only want you.” She wrapped her arms around his waist and rested her head against his chest.

“I was nine the first time…nine.”

Ivy’s eyes widened against Rock’s chest. She pulled back, reached up, and placed her hand onto his cheek. “Let me take care of you tonight. No sex, you can keep talking or go to sleep. I don’t want you to be alone.”

Rock nodded. Ivy led him back to the bed and they climbed in. She held him in her arms. Neither of them spoke for several minutes until Rock broke the silence. “My mother could’ve stopped him, but she didn’t, she never tried to help me.”

Ivy squeezed Rock a bit closer. “Maybe she was afraid?”

Rock grew defensive. “The only thing she was afraid of was that her endless supply of drugs would end. She let that abusive scumbag touch me, over and over…she traded her son’s body for drugs.”

Ivy could feel tears on her hand. She kissed his head and shoulder. “I can’t even begin to imagine the hell and betrayal you…”

Rock pulled away, stood, and began dressing. “You deserve so much better than me.” He shoved his wallet into his pocket and walked out.

Ivy wanted to chase him, but it was clear that he needed time alone. She just hoped that once he calmed down, he’d call her.
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“Well, look who’s here.” Brady, one of Rock’s producers, slapped him on the back. “I don’t have you on the schedule today.”

“I was going stir crazy at home. Figured I’d come in and do some paperwork.”

“Things can’t be that bad that you’d rather be here doing paperwork than somewhere relaxing, getting your dick wet.”

Yeah, sure, what Brady didn’t know was that getting his dick wet was responsible for Rock’s sleepless night and current mood. “Even my dick needs a day off.”

Brady laughed. “Yes, I suppose.” He patted Rock on the shoulder. “I’ll let you get to work.”

“Good talking to you.” Rock opened his office door and quickly closed it behind him. He wasn’t in the mood to make small talk with anyone.

Not two minutes later there was a knock on his door. “Come in.”

“I heard you were in the building.” Ruby came bouncing in.

Rock rolled his eyes. “And here I thought people preferred it when the boss wasn’t around.”

“You’re not like a regular boss; we actually like you.”

Rock smiled. “Thank you.”

“So, how are you healing?”

Rock rubbed his hand through his hair. “Small scar, I’m good.”

“Ok, well if you need anything you know where to find me.”

“Ruby, can I ask you something personal?”

“Sure.”

“When you give head, do you let him spit or do you swallow?”

She shrugged. “Depends on the guy, it’s whatever he likes.”

“Ok, so if he pushed you away you wouldn’t flip out, right?”

“No. Hey, what’s going on?”

“I spit, and she wanted to swallow, it didn’t end well.” Rock dropped down onto the couch.

Ruby shook her head. “Wait! Rock Hardy is asking me for sex advice?” Ruby sat.

“It’s not sex advice, it’s advice on how to deal with a person that I offended, and then had a meltdown on me.”

“That’s simple. Next time let her swallow.”

“If there is a next time.” He mumbled and he looked down.

Ruby placed her hand onto his thigh. “You really like her, huh?”

Rock nodded. “I do.”
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“No…please no…stop…you’re hurting me…mommy help me…”

Henry heard Rock as he approached his door and knew all too well it was a nightmare. He opened the door, rushed to Rock’s side, and gave him a shake. “Kiddo, it’s me, Henry, wake up!”

Rock pushed his arm toward Henry. “You’re hurting me…”

Henry gave him a harder shake this time. “Rock, Rock, wake up!”

Rock jumped up so fast he almost knocked Henry over. “I…” He looked around. “I guess I fell asleep.” He rubbed his hands over his face.

Henry rubbed his back. “It’s ok, Kiddo, it was just a bad dream.”

“Yeah.” Rock stared at the floor.

“Want to talk about it?”

“It’s nothing you don’t already know.”

“I’m not talking about the nightmare.”

“Oh.”

“That’s what I thought.”

“I told Ivy…what he did to me.”

“Wow, that’s huge. I’m proud of you.”

“Then I walked out.”

“What? Why?”

“I couldn’t handle her pity, and I could barely breathe, I needed to leave.”

“Oh, Kid.” Henry pulled him into a hug. “We’ve been through this; you have no idea how strong you are. Why didn’t you come to me?”

Rock didn’t answer he shrugged. “Nothing you could do, can’t change who I am or how she feels.”

“I can’t imagine she was unsupportive.”

“I hurt her, dumped my shit on her, and walked out. I don’t think it matters much how she feels now.”

“So that’s it, you’re just going to write her off?”

Rock nodded. “It’s better that way.”

Henry knew well enough to let it go for now and wait until Rock was in a better frame of mind to talk some sense into him.
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Trick held the door open for Rock. “Get us a table, I’ll grab the first round.”

Rock wasn’t really in the mood to hang out but when Trick called and invited him to dinner, he used it as an excuse to get Henry to stop pacing and worrying about him.

“Hi, my name is Carla.”

Rock looked down at her boobs and then up to her face. “Do I know you?”

“You could.” She smiled.

“Maybe some other time, I’m having dinner with my buddy.”

The girl looked over at Trick who was two steps from them and shrieked. “Oh my God, you two were so hot together in ‘Jaime’s First,’ I’ve watched that over and over. Was it really your first time?” She stared at Trick.

He nodded. “Yeah, I gave it up to this guy.” He leaned in and kissed Rock. “Now, if you don’t mind, we’d like to be alone.” Trick handed him his drink, wrapped his arm around Rock’s waist and led them to a table leaving Carla with her mouth gaping open.

“I can’t believe you did that.”

“We needed to get away from her. Unless you’re up for a threesome because if that’s the case I’ll wave her over?”

“No, sex is the last thing on my mind.”

“What, my kiss didn’t get you hard.” Trick let out a laugh.

Rock smiled. “Your kisses never got me hard.”

“You were always hard when you fucked me.”

“Yeah, after some Viagra and a blow job from the lollipop girl.”

“I don’t miss those days. I don’t know how you still do it.”

“And you don’t?”

“I’m an escort not a porn star.”

“Kind of the same thing except you don’t film your sex acts.”

“Believe it or not, I don’t always have sex. Sometimes it just a date for a formal event.”

“Never just a booty call?”

“I have a few who call me regularly for sex.”

“You don’t get tired of it?”

“Nope, I get to dress up, enjoy fancy dinners, and sex with no strings, plus I get paid for it.”

“I’ve been thinking a lot since my accident that once I finish my open contracts, I’ll take a back seat to things. Maybe direct, pack up and travel, or go back to school. I want something for myself.”

“What are you running away from?”
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Rock knew once the server walked away, he’d have to answer Trick’s question. Was he really running away?

“Thank you.” Trick handed the server the menus and turned his attention back to Rock. “Why are you running away?”

“I’m not running.”

“This is me, Rock.”

Rock waved his arms. “Look, you want the truth…I fucked up.”

Trick’s expression changed as he grew concerned. “How?”

“I let myself get too attached.”

“You fell in love with her?”

Rock swung his head up. “No!” He shook his head. There was no way he loved her.

Trick held his hands up. “Ok, ok.” Trick took a gulp of his drink. “If you don’t love her then why are you upset?”

“Because I dumped my shit on her and walked out.”

“Then apologize.”

“How? What do I say?”

“Tell her you’re a dick, you shouldn’t have walked out, and apologize.”

“What if she accepts my apology?”

Trick shook his head. “Rock, level with me, what the hell is going on in your head?”

“I like her, Trick, but she makes me feel vulnerable, and that scares the shit out of me.”

“She’s nothing like Candy.”

Rock poured salt onto the table and ran his finger back and forth through it. “No, but how do I know she won’t hurt me?”

Trick shrugged. “You don’t, but if she’s worth it then don’t you think you both deserve a chance?”

“She’s a neurosurgeon and I’m a porn star…how’s that supposed to work?”

Trick’s eyes flashed between Rock and the door. “Guess who just walked in?”
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Ivy and Nico walked into the bar. It had been an awful day at work. Nico convinced her to come out with him for dinner and a drink after much protesting she caved. He always seemed to know when she needed a push, like now…Ivy had stopped dead in her tracks.

“You ok, Princess?”

“He’s here.”

“We can leave…or stroll over and say hello.”

Rock didn’t have to look to know who had just come in, Trick’s expression said it all. “Is she…”

“Coming this way, yup.”

Ivy walked toward the table, she smiled at Trick, and placed her hand onto Rock’s shoulder. “Hey!”

Rock looked up at Ivy. “Hey!”

“You, ok?”

Rock shook his head. “No, I’m not.” Rock ran his hands over his face. “I owe you an apology, I’m sorry, Ivy.”

“Can we talk?”

Trick stood. “Ivy, take my seat.” He threw his arm over Nico’s shoulder. “Come on, friend of Ivy’s, I’ll buy you a drink.”

“I feel like a dick for dumping on you and then walking out.”

“You were upset, I understand.”

“I don’t think you do.”

“Then explain.”

“You make me feel vulnerable.” Rock looked away from Ivy.

She reached her hand across the table and held Rock’s hand. “I’m not her, Rock, don’t compare us.”

“I know, and I’m trying, but you do something to me that no one else ever has.”

Ivy lifted his hand and kissed his fingers. “I feel it too.”

“And it doesn’t scare you?”

Ivy shrugged. “It does, but…”

“Rock, Baby, how are you?” A scantily clad redhead grabbed the back of his head and crashed her lips onto his before he knew what was happening.
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Ivy bolted up from her seat as jealousy reared its ugly head. She grabbed the woman by her hair. “Back off!” She wedged herself between the woman and Rock.

“You’re going to let her treat me like that?”

Rock was still in shock that Ivy staked her claim. “Better her than me because I wouldn’t have been as kind.”

She looked Ivy up and down. “When you get tired of plain Jane give me a call and I’ll remind you how much you used to beg for my tongue.”

“I wouldn’t hold your breath.”

Trick and Nico approached the table. “Well, well, if it isn’t Leora wants some mora!”

Leora turned. “Oh look, it’s Trick still a dick!”

Trick leaned in her face. “More like Trick you’ll never get my dick!”

Nico looked at Ivy and Rock. “Maybe we should go?”

Ivy turned to Rock. “Do you want me to go?”

Rock shook his head. “Please don’t.” He pulled Ivy onto his lap and gave her a kiss.

“Have a seat, Nico.”

Trick grabbed Leora by her elbow. “Time to take out the trash.”

“Let go of me you big jerk!”

“Then get the hell away from him.”

“Aww, how sweet you’re still protecting your butt buddy.”

Nico choked on his drink. “You two?” He waved his hand between Trick and Rock.

Rock looked at Ivy and then back at Nico. “What, you haven’t seen our movies?”

Trick pushed Leora out the door. “Stay away from them or I will personally make sure you never work in this city again.”

Ivy watched Trick drag her to the door. “She’s a piece of work.”

“Yeah, she is.” Rock groaned.

Trick slapped his hands together. “Ok, well now that she’s gone, who wants another round?”
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Rock woke up with Ivy asleep on his lap, Trick on the opposite couch, and Nico pressed against Todd on the floor. The last thing he remembered was stumbling out of a limo and into Trick’s house.

Trick opened his eyes. “Shit! Those tequila shots fucked us all up.”

Ivy rolled over. Now she was facing Rock and her warm breath was blowing onto Rock’s dick. “Oh, God.” Rock rolled his eyes.

“Pick her up and carry her into a bedroom.”

“I’m not sure where we stand.”

“You were making out last night…no, wait maybe that was Todd and Nico?” Trick rubbed his head.

Rock belted out a laugh. Ivy opened her eyes and looked up. “Hi!” She sat. “I’m sorry, I guess I passed out.”

“Look around, I think we all did.”

Ivy was horrified. “I’ve never done anything like this, and I’m sure Nico hasn’t either.” She slipped on her shoes and gave Nico a shrug. “Nico, wake up!”

Nico opened his eyes and groaned. “What time is it?”

“Seven twenty.”

“Fuck!” He turned and found Todd glaring at him.

Todd bolted up and headed down the hall without a word.

Trick placed his hand onto Nico’s shoulder. “He doesn’t handle hangovers well.”

Nico nodded. “Guess not.”

“Ivy, can we talk for a minute before you leave?”

Nico gave her a nudge. “I’ll call us an Uber.”

“Ok.”

“Come on.” Rock waved Ivy down the hall.
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Rock opened the door to Trick’s spare bedroom, once she was inside, he closed the door. “What’s the deal with us?”

“You apologized, we both have feelings for each other, you insinuated you had sex with your best friend, and we made out until one of us passed out.”

“Does this mean we can have dinner tonight?”

“I’d like that.” Ivy smiled.

“No drinking until we talk.”

“Talk?”

“I want to make sure you understand me and my feelings. I don’t like that I hurt you.”

“I’m not sure I will drink again this month.” Ivy ran her hands through her hair. “My head is pounding.”

“Yeah, mine are too.” He gave her a sly grin.

“He’s not hung over?” Ivy giggled.

Rock closed the distance between them and rubbed his body against Ivy’s as he grabbed the back of her head. “Oh, he’s hung.” He kissed her.

Ivy ground against him as they kissed. “I want you.”

Rock kissed his way down her neck, breasts, and belly before he tore off her thong. “Rock!” He lifted Ivy’s leg over his shoulder and dove between her legs. Ivy let out a moan.

Rock smiled against her as his tongue did evil things, and his fingers filled her hole. He kept at her until she whimpered and began shaking. When her body calmed Rock pulled away, righted Ivy and her skirt.

Ivy reached for his belt and Rock grabbed her hand. “Tonight.”

“Ok.” Ivy looked away.

“Hey, you have work.”

“I’m already late.”

“I’ll think about you all day.”

“Liar.”

Rock kissed Ivy. “I will think about you all day.”
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Nico looked over at Ivy twice before she said anything. “We’re having dinner tonight.”

“And?”

Ivy shrugged. “I don’t know. There’s something undeniable between us.”

Nico smiled. “Maybe he’s your one.”

“What about Todd?”

“Changing the subject?”

“Are you?”

“We made out.”

“And?”

“I don’t know. He was different sober.”

“Which version do you prefer?”

“The drunk one has a more relaxed personality.”

“He is a lawyer.” Ivy grinned.

“I think it’s more than that.”

“Well, if you really like him then you should ask him to dinner and talk.”

“I don’t know if I do and if I did, I’m not in any rush to get attached.”

“So, you just want to slut around.” Ivy laughed.

“Yup, that’s me, the slut.”

The car came to a stop. “Let’s go!” Ivy exited the car.

Nico closed the door. “It’s a good thing we keep a change of clothes in our lockers.”

“I wish I had time for a quick shower.”

“Me too, I really wanted to rub one out before work.”

“Nico!”

Nico laughed.
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Rock woke up to find Trick gone and Todd on his phone pacing on the patio. He had breakfast earlier with Trick, and then stretched out.

“Hey, Sleepyhead.”

“Where’s Trick?”

“He had that weekend away with the senator’s sister.”

“Oh, shit, I forgot.”

“You feeling ok? You’re not usually one to sleep.”

“I’ve had a lot on my mind lately.”

“Want to talk about it?”

“Without sounding over dramatic, I almost died, and that hit me pretty hard.”

“Of course, it did. That would hit anyone hard.”

“And Ivy, well, she gives me these feelings, and I know she deserves better but I’m a selfish prick.”

“Did you lie to her, cheat on her, abuse her?”

“NO!”

“Then what makes you not good enough?”

“I didn’t finish high school, everyone has seen my junk, and my parents are dead and in jail.”

Todd shook his head. “Rock, you saved yourself the only way you could at the time. Shit, you may not have finished high school, but you invested your money and have a net worth more than some of my Ivy League friends. And don’t get me started on your parents…don’t ever let them define you by the fuck ups they were. You’re a survivor and don’t you ever fucking forget that, and lastly your junk being allover clearly isn’t a problem for her, so don’t let it be yours.”

Rock nodded as he stared into space. Todd mentioned a lot of valid points, maybe he could be good enough for Ivy. He looked over at Todd. “Thank you.”

“That’s what best friends are for.”
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Rock showered, shaved, and stared into his closet trying to decide what to wear. He pulled out a suit, then slacks and a polo, but in the end went with jeans and a hoodie. He decided to pick up dinner and stay in, so they could talk without interruption, and comfy clothes were easier to cuddle in.

“Rock, you home?”

“Nope!”

Syd rounded the bend and tossed a magazine at him. “Glad to see your sense of humor has returned.”

Rock looked at the magazine which was full of nudes including his. “Looks good.”

“You ready to get back to work?”

Rock shrugged. “I guess.”

“You guess?”

“To be honest, I thought I’d miss it, but I don’t.”

“You still thinking about giving it up?”

“I think so, yeah.”

“Ok, I won’t book you into anything.”

“Thanks, Syd, I know you aren’t happy about it.”

“You’ve been good to me, and I owe you. The least I can do is not haggle you about it.”

Rock looked at his watch. “I need to get out of here, I have a date.” He smiled.

“A date, huh? With the hot doctor?”

“Her name is Ivy.”

“Any chance she’d porn up with you?”

Rock gave Syd a glare that should have sliced him in half. “Fuck no! She’s mine. I have no intention of sharing her with anyone.”

Syd lifted his hands. “Ok, ok!”
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Ivy changed into leggings and a cute top after Rock texted that he was bringing dinner in, and to get comfortable. She almost protested, feeling that if they were home alone, dinner and talking would go awry, and sex would be the only thing on the dinner table. But when her body chose the latter, she lost her voice and agreed. She picked up her phone to text Nico and the doorbell rang.

Ivy pulled the door open, and Rock smiled. “Hey, Beautiful!”

“Come in.”

Rock gave her a quick kiss as he stepped inside. “Dining room, fireplace, terrace?”

“Ok.”

“Are you alright?”

“Yes, why?”

“I asked where you wanted to eat, and you said ok?”

Visions of them doing it in all those places flooded her head, she needed to get a grip. “You pick.”

Rock placed the bags down onto the coffee table and knelt. “I think I have everything except wine glasses.” He unloaded several containers of food and a bottle of wine.

Ivy sat and handed Rock two glasses. “You must be starving?” She laughed.

Rock shrugged. “I wasn’t sure what you felt like eating, so we have sushi, chicken piccata, and vegetable lasagna.”

“I eat everything.” Ivy blushed.

Rock winked. “Good to know.”

“We’re not going to make it through dinner if you keep flirting.”

“You started it.”

“Me?”

Rock grabbed the back of Ivy’s head and kissed her. “You said you eat everything.”

Ivy nodded before she unzipped Rock’s jeans and sucked his cock between her lips.
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“Flower delivery, Princess!”

Ivy looked up and smiled when she saw the pink roses. “I wonder who they’re from.” She winked.

Nico pulled out the card. “I’ll read the card.”

Ivy snatched it from his hand. “No, you will not.”

“Fine.” Nico pouted then placed the flowers onto Ivy’s desk.

Ivy opened the card. Ivy, thank you for giving me the best month of my life. Can’t wait to see you tonight. -Brock

“SOOO?”

“He can’t wait to see me tonight.”

“I think that’s every night. You two have been going at it like rabbits.”

“Nico!”

“What? I still can’t believe you’re dating the sexiest man alive.”

“He is quite sexy.” She giggled.

“Maybe you can get me a signed poster for my birthday.” Nico winked.

Ivy shook her head. “Right, then you can jerk off to my boyfriend.”

“Sounds like a plan.”

Ivy shoved him. “Eww, that’s gross.”

“Guess I’ll have to keep watching porn then.” Nico licked his lips. “Yum!”

“Out!” Ivy pointed to the door. “You know how I feel about that.”

“Yeah, that’s why I find it so funny.” Nico scooted out the door.
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Rock called in a favor from a gourmet chef who whipped up Ivy’s favorite foods for dinner and taught him to make cream puffs. He took Todd’s advice and set the table with flowers and candles. Now, all he had to do was uncork the wine. He reached for the corkscrew and his phone rang.

“Hello.”

“Did you go with red roses?”

“No, pink.”

“Oh.”

“I didn’t know if red was too much.”

“Too much?”

“Red roses say I love you.”

“Right, and you do.”

“What if she doesn’t feel the same way?”

“And what if she does?”

“I’ve got to go she’s here.”

Rock tossed down his phone and headed to the door.

[image: ]

Ivy wiped her mouth and put down her napkin. “That was amazing.”

“I’m happy you enjoyed it.”

Ivy looked at Rock. “You seem tense, are you feeling ok?”

“Yeah, I’m just not…well, you’ve never been here before.”

“You never invited me until last night.”

“It’s cold and impersonal here. Your house is warm and friendly.”

“Well, I could help you decorate if you’d like?”

“Maybe.” Rock looked around at the stark white walls. “I suppose some color would help.”

Ivy stood and picked up Rock’s plate. “You let me know if you want to decorate.” Then she picked up her own plate.

“Hey, I’ll have that taken care of tomorrow.” He took the plates from Ivy. “I’ll drop these in the sink and grab dessert.”

Ivy picked up the remaining plates and utensils from the table and followed Rock into the kitchen. “Cream puffs!”

Rock held one up to her lips. “Taste it.”

Ivy bit into it, closed her eyes, and moaned. “Oh, God, it’s delicious. Better than the last ones. Where did you get them?”

Rock had a smile wrapped across his face. “I made them.”

Ivy tilted her head. “You mean your chef made them?”

“No, I mean he gave me the recipe, but I made them myself.” Rock reached for Ivy’s hand. “I wanted to do something special for you.”

She squeezed his hand. “Thank you. That was so sweet of you.”

“If you really want to thank me…”

Ivy grabbed Rock and kissed him. “Take me to your bed and I’ll thank you.”

Rock scooped Ivy up and carried her to his room.
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Rock kissed his way up Ivy’s body. “You’re so beautiful.”

“I’m a sure bet, you don’t have to flatter me.”

“Not flattery, the truth.” He pressed himself against her.

“I want you inside me, Rock.”

Rock rolled on a condom and pushed himself deep inside her. “Baby, look at me.”

Ivy stared into Rock’s eyes. “Hi!” She giggled.

“I don’t know how to do this…” Rock gave Ivy a gentle kiss.

Ivy lifted her pelvis. “You slide in, then out.”

“I love you, Ivy.” Rock looked away for fear that Ivy wasn’t going to return his feelings.

Ivy took hold of his cheeks and turned his head so she could look into his eyes. “I love you, Rock.”

“You do?” Rock smiled. “I was afraid it was too soon.”

“I knew I was in trouble weeks ago.”

“Trouble, huh?”

“Yes, and you’re going to be in even bigger trouble if you don’t start moving.”

Rock held Ivy in his arms and made sweet love to her.
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Ivy gently rolled away from Rock to use the bathroom and grab a bottle of water.

Rock reached out for her. “Don’t leave me.”

“I’ll be right back.” Ivy kissed his cheek. “Go back to sleep.”

“Love you.”

Before Ivy got to reply she heard Rock let out a snore. She giggled at how cute he looked all cozy under the comforter.

Once she finished in the bathroom, she left his room, and headed to the kitchen. Making a right instead of a left, she found herself in his living room. Another cold impersonal room.

“Here you are.” Rock slipped his arms around Ivy and kissed her shoulder.

“I made a wrong turn on my way to the kitchen and ended up here.”

“Well, I can help you find the kitchen or…” Rock grabbed Ivy’s ass and lifted her to his hard cock.

Ivy wrapped her legs around his waist and ground against him. “I want you inside me.”

“I want to fuck you in all eighteen rooms.”

“I want that too.”
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“I don’t think I can walk.”

Rock rolled over and kissed Ivy’s belly. “Then you’ll just have to stay in bed all day.”

“I’ve never had so many orgasms and in such unusual positions. My body has muscles I didn’t know it had.”

Rock pulled Ivy into his arms and kissed her cheek. “How about a hot bath?”

“Alone?”

“Now, what fun would that be?” Rock smiled.

“Ok, but you may have to carry me there.” Ivy let out a laugh which quickly turned into a yelp when Rock swung them into a sitting position with Ivy in his arms.

“Don’t worry, Baby, I’ve got you.” Rock carried her into the bathroom and sat her on edge of the tub.

It didn’t take much time for the tub to fill. Rock added some lavender oil and turned on the jets before stepping in and extending his hand to help Ivy climb in.

Ivy slipped down into the hot water and moaned. “Oh, oh, God.”

Rock smiled. “If you keep moaning like that, I’m going to need to have you again.”

“Did you pop a Viagra? Aren’t you sore?”

Rock laughed. “Nope, I told you they’re only for when I have to do the deed with someone I’m not into.”

Ivy looked away and then back at Rock. “Why have sex with someone you’re not attracted to? I mean, I’m sure you could get anyone to have sex with you.”

Rock placed his had onto Ivy’s cheek. “Right now, you’re the only one I want in my bed. I love you.” He kissed her. Ivy ruined him for everyone else. Viagra may be his only chance of making it through his remaining contracts.
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“Rock, can I come in?”

Rock opened the door for Jodi, his body scaper as he called her. “Hey!” Rock covered the phone. “Just tidy me up.” He dropped his robe and climbed onto the table. “What was that?”

“I asked if you’d be my plus one at my coworker’s wedding next weekend?”

“If you’re sure you want to bring me?”

“Of course, I’m sure. Why would you even ask me that?”

“We’ve been together almost two months and you’re asking me the week before.”

Ivy ran her hand through her hair. “I thought about going alone because I didn’t want you to feel out of…”

Rock jumped up forgetting that Jodi had a razor between his legs. “Fuck!” He dropped the phone.

“OH MY GOD! I’M SO SORRY!” Jodi grabbed a towel and held against Rock’s inner thigh.

Rock closed his eyes for a minute, took a deep breath, and surveyed the damage. “I got this; you can go.”

“I’m so sorry.”

“It’s my fault, not yours.” Rock picked up his phone knowing Ivy was going to be upset with him. “So, I had an…”

“What the hell is going on and who is that woman apologizing? What did she do to you?”

“She was giving me a trim and accidentally cut me.”

“Cut you? Did she get her license from a gumball machine? Are you ok?”

“It’s my fault. I got upset by what you said, jumped up, and she got my inner thigh.”

“Your thigh? She was between your legs?”

“Oh God, Ivy, I can’t do this right now, I’m bleeding. Nothing happened. I pay her to keep me groomed.”

“Where are you, I’m coming to make sure you’re ok.”

“I’m at my studio.”

“Text me the address, I’m on my way.”

“Baby, you sure you want to come here?”

“Do you not want me there with your groomer?”

“Ivy, Dr. Jasper, needs you stat!”

“Rock, I…”

“Go, if the bleeding doesn’t stop, I’ll have someone bring me to you.”

“Promise?”

“Promise.”
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Ivy finished with her head trauma patient and Nico popped his head inside the door. “So, did you get to see your lover boy?”

“Rock was here?”

“Yeah, you didn’t know?”

“No, how long ago?”

“Last time I saw him was a good thirty minutes ago.”

“I’m going to call him.” Ivy hopped on the elevator, exited, opened her office door, and smiled.

“I’ve been waiting for you.” Rock was lying on her couch with one leg up and one down.

“How’s the leg?”

“Dr. Samuels glued it.”

“She did, did she.” Ivy pulled down Rock’s shorts to see what her nemesis did to her boyfriend. “Looks like she did an ok job.”

“Not a fan of hers?” He laced his fingers through Ivy’s.

“Not really. Did she make a pass at you?”

“She did ask me to remove my shorts but I’m pretty sure that’s normal.”

“So, she saw…”

Rock pulled Ivy down. “She can look all she wants but you’re the only one who’s touching. Now kiss me.”
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Rock kissed Ivy. “If I knew I’d be rewarded like that for getting some liquid stitches I’d slice and dice myself on a regular basis.”

“I needed to mark my territory after Samuels had her paws on you.”

“You have no reason to be jealous.”

“Aside from the obvious.”

“What’s that?”

“You make women wet with that look.”

“What look?” Rock licked his lips and then gave Ivy that smoldering I want to eat you look.

“That one.”

“And are you wet?”

“Dripping.”

“Want to go another round? I have more condoms.”

“I wish I could, but I need to get back to work.”

“Boo hoo.”

“Can I ask you something?”

“Sure.”

“Why do you always have so many condoms with you?”

Rock lifted his brow and let out a laugh. “Wishful thinking, I suppose.”

Ivy laughed. “I hope you own stock in a condom company.”

“Condoms, lubricants, toys.”

“Toys?”

Rock grabbed Ivy’s ass. “I’d love to play with you sometime.”

Ivy’s cheeks flushed. “How?”

“You come over tonight, and I’ll show you.”

She stepped back and started dressing, how was she supposed to focus on patients while her body was ready to explode thinking about Rock and his toys. “I can’t tonight, my sister’s coming for dinner.”

Rock pulled up his shorts. “Ok, maybe tomorrow.”

Ivy turned toward Rock. “Hey, why don’t you come for dinner?”

“I don’t want to intrude.”

“You wouldn’t be, plus I’d like for you to meet her.”

Rock smiled. “Ok, I’ll be there.”
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Ivy flew home from work, started dinner, showered, and before she could rest, her doorbell rang. She opened the door and Posy was standing there with salad in one hand and a cheesecake in the other. “Hey, hey!”

“Cheesecake for me, salad for you.” Posy laughed.

“Salad for you, cheesecake for me.” Ivy took the cheesecake from her hands and darted to the kitchen.

“Yum, lasagna! You can keep the cheesecake. I’ll be too stuffed after I eat all the lasagna.”

“Well, you’re going to have to share tonight, because I have a guest coming.”

“A guest, huh?”

“Yup!” Ivy smiled.

“Would this guest happen to be your hot new boyfriend?”

Ivy nodded and Posy attacked her with a hug. “I can’t wait for you to meet him.”

“I’m so happy for you, Sis.” Posy pulled away and grabbed the bottle of wine.

Ivy handed her three glasses. “When are you going to find someone?”

“After I make partner.”

“Partner! Posy you just passed the bar.”

“I know but I’ve been with the firm for a few years now and I know that if I keep pushing myself, I’ll make partner sooner than later.”

Ivy rubbed Posy’s arm. “You’ve been pushing yourself since you were six months old. You’re already the youngest lawyer in the firm, it’s time to relax a bit, and enjoy your life for a change.”

“My career is my life, Ivy.”

“Ugh! Well, you’re on my watch now. Go sit and enjoy your wine. I’ll be out there in a minute.”
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“I hear his car.” Ivy stood. “I’ll be right back.” She ran through the living room and pulled open the front door. “Hi!”

Rock leaned forward and kissed her. “You started the party without me.”

“Nah, just two sisters unwinding with a few glasses of wine.” Ivy took the flowers Rock had in his hand. “Thank you.” She kissed Rock.

Rock pulled back. “If you keep this up, I won’t be meeting your sister until after I have my way with you.”

Ivy giggled. “Tempting, but she’ll kill me if I leave her to drink all alone.”

“Later then.” Rock kissed Ivy’s neck. “So, where is she?”

“On the deck.” Ivy laced her fingers through Rock’s and walked him out to the deck. Ivy stood with her arm around Rock’s waist. “Posy, I want you to meet Rock.”

Posy turned around and spit out her wine.

“POSY, WHAT THE HELL!” Ivy looked at Rock. “I’m so sorry.”

Rock wiped his hand across his face. “It’s ok, I’ve had worse greetings.”

Posy waved her finger between Ivy and Rock. “This is a joke, right?”

Rock was beginning to feel extremely uncomfortable. “I’m going to grab a towel.”

As soon as he was out of earshot Ivy grabbed her sister by the arm. “What the hell is wrong with you? You know how much he means to me, and you spit wine at him?”

“I’m sorry, I certainly wasn’t expecting the Dirtiest Man Alive to be your boyfriend.”

“What? Dirtiest Man?”

“Yeah, the magazine dropped last week. He didn’t give you a signed copy?”

Ivy looked at her sister as her stomach knotted. “What are you talking about?”

Posy looked at Ivy like she was nuts. “Your boyfriend, Rock ‘fuck me harder’ Hardy, was voted Dirtiest Man Alive last month.”

“Fuck me? Dirtiest?” Ivy shook her head.

“Come on, Ivy, I’m sure he’s tried some of his porn star moves on you.”

Ivy felt her stomach climb into her throat and she couldn’t breathe. “P-p-p…”

Posy could see the look of horror cross her sister’s face. “Oh, Ivy, you really didn’t know? He’s a big-time p…”

“I’m going to be sick.” Ivy took off running.
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Rock came in from his car pulling on a clean shirt when he caught a glimpse of Ivy running down the hall with Posy chasing after her. “What’s going on? Is she ok?”

Posy stopped and looked at Rock. “No! She’s not!”

“Ivy!” Rock tried to follow but Posy stepped in front of him.

“Give her a minute.”

“Is she sick?”

Posy wanted to knee him in his family jewels, but she could see the genuine concern on his face. “Why did you lie to her?”

His eyes widened. “Lie? I’ve never lied to her.”

“Ok, then why didn’t you tell her about your Dirtiest Man Alive magazine spread?”

Rock shrugged. “Because it’s no big deal to me, and I’m not a bragger.” Rock ran his hands through his hair. He was starting to panic. “She’s upset because I didn’t tell her about that?”

“Posy!”

Posy put up her hand. “You stay here, ok?”

“I want to talk to her and explain.”

“Give me a few minutes.” Posy walked down the hall.

Rock paced. What if Ivy were angry and couldn’t forgive him? He couldn’t lose her.
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Posy pushed Ivy’s door open. Ivy was sitting on her bed crying. “How, how could he do this to me?”

Posy sat and hugged her sister. “I don’t think it was intentional. He cares about you.”

“Not intentional? Posy, he made me think he was someone else for the last two months. Don’t tell me that wasn’t intentional.”

“You should talk to him.”

“No!”

“Do you love him?”

“I thought I did; but I don’t even know who he is any more.”

“Then you should talk to him.”

“Why? What difference will it make, he’s still a…I can’t even say it.”

“It’s ok.” Posy rubbed her back.

“You must think I’m so disgusting.”

“Honestly, no. I can see why you’d fall in love with him, and his package.”

“You’ve seen his…”

“I might be a virgin, but sometimes I need more than my vibrator.”

“I think I’m going to be sick again.”

“Breathe, Ivy, breathe.” Posy stroked her hair. “You’re going to get through this.”

“How?”

“There’s always a way.”
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Rock couldn’t pace a minute longer. All he wanted to do was hold Ivy in his arms and make her understand how sorry he was and tell her how much he loved her. He stood in the doorway staring at her crying in her sister’s arms.

Ivy pulled away from Posy to wipe her eyes and spotted Rock. “Get out!”

Posy stood. “Talk to him.” Ivy shook her head. “I’ll be in the kitchen.” Posy walked out.

Rock walked closer. “I didn’t think the magazine was a big deal. I’m sorry I didn’t tell you. I can give you a copy.”

“I don’t want anything from you, you’re a lair.”

“Ivy.” Rock touched her arm.

Ivy pulled away. “Don’t touch me.”

“So, that’s it…I’m a liar because I didn’t tell you about something that meant nothing to me, and you won’t forgive me?”

“You get paid to have sex…”

“I’m an actor, it’s my job.”

“You must think I’m some sort of joke. Did I amuse you?”

“Is this because Posy doesn’t approve of me?”

“Leave my sister out of this.”

Rock was panicking and his defensive side was taking over. “Then tell me why all this suddenly matters now? You didn’t seem to mind when I was balls deep inside you?”

Ivy smacked Rock across the face. “That was before I found out what you are.” Ivy wiped the tears from her face.

“What I am?” Rock balled his fists. “You’ve known who I was from day one. I never pretended to be anyone else.”

“No, I haven’t.” Ivy stood. The shock was wearing off and now she too was growing defensive. “Do you honestly believe that if I knew, I would have let you touch me?”

Guilt washed over Rock. “You really didn’t know? How could you not, the hospital staff, my manager, even Nico…”

Ivy gritted her teeth. “WELL, I DIDN’T!”

“Can we talk about this?” Rock reached for Ivy.

Ivy stepped back. “Don’t touch me. It’s over. Leave.”

“I love you.” Ivy looked away. Rock reached for her hand. “Ivy, please.”

Ivy pulled her hand away and shoved Rock back. “You repulse me!” She continued out of the room.
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Rock walked out of Ivy’s house distraught. He hadn’t felt so dirty and worthless since childhood. Every horrible memory came flashing back, he could hear his mother and her boyfriend telling him he was nothing, he was worthless, a loser, he deserved what he got, the sound of his bones breaking, the pain and his cries when he was abused. Rock spun out of control. He kicked his car door, punched the window, and dropped to his knees in a rage. He banged his head against the car as he cried.

Posy came running out of the house. “Rock! Rock!” She grabbed him by the shoulders. “STOP!”

Rock stopped but he didn’t look up for fear that Ivy too was there. He couldn’t bear to look into her eyes.

Posy rubbed his back, but he pulled away. “Can I call someone for you?”

Rock wiped his face with his bloody hand making him look even more pathetic and shook his head. He stood. “I’ll send someone for the car.”

“Hey!” Posy grabbed his wrist. “Give her some time to…”

Rock turned to Posy. “Didn’t you hear what she said, I repulse her. She’ll never…” He wiped the blood from his mouth. “And it sucks because I love her.”

Posy’s heart broke for him. “Please let me call someone for you, you’re not in any condition to be alone.”

“Go back inside. The car will be gone within the hour.” Rock made his way to the street without turning back. After walking for what seemed like an eternity, he pulled his phone from his pocket, and dialed Todd.

“Hey, Buddy!”

“Can you pick up my car?”

“Sure, what’s wrong?”

“Everything, I’ll text you the address, the keys are next to the car.”

“Rock…”

Rock hung up, texted Todd the address, and stuffed his phone back into his pocket.
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“Ivy, if you don’t come out, I’m coming in!”

Ivy turned off the shower. “Give me a minute.”

“You know it doesn’t matter how many showers you take or how much you gargle with mouthwash, what’s done is done.”

Ivy pulled the door open. She looked like a cross between a drowned rat and someone with a rash. “I feel so disgusting.”

Posy took her face into her hands. “I know you do.”

“His mouth, his…I thought…he said he loved me, Posy.”

Posy hugged Ivy. “He does love you, there’s no denying that.”

“You’re taking his side.” Ivy pulled away.

“No, but when he told me he loved you, I could see it was genuine, and he’s hurting too.”

“When did he tell you that?”

“After you ran off to shower away your filth, I heard noise outside.”

“What did he do?” Ivy bolted to the front window. “Where is he?” She glared at her sister. “He better not be in this house!”

“He’s not, I promise.”

“Then why is his car still here?”

“He uh…”

“He what?” Ivy glared at her sister.

“By the time I got outside he’d beaten the hell out of himself, and his car.”

“What’s that supposed to mean?”

“He was on his knees banging his head, his hands were covered in blood, and his car looked almost as bad as he did.”

“Did you call an ambulance, is that why his car is here?”

“No, he wouldn’t let me call anyone. He dropped the keys on the ground, said someone would be here within the hour to pick up the car, and he staggered down the driveway.”

Ivy grabbed her stomach and sat. “He’s just getting over a head injury. Oh, God, what if he passed out and was hit by a car?”

“I’m sure he’s ok.”

“How can I still care about him?” Ivy wiped the never-ending stream of tears from her cheeks.

“Because you’re in love with him.”
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Rock barely got inside Henry’s house before he was by his side. “Thank God, you’re ok!”

“I guess Todd called you.”

“He was worried.”

Rock stood there for a minute trying to get the words out. “Ivy…”

“She did this to you?”

Rock shook his head. “It’s over.”

“Come sit down. Let me clean you up and get some ice on that face. Then we can talk.”

Rock pulled his shirt off and wiped the blood from his face. “I can’t talk.”

“Ok, then we’ll sit and get shit faced.”

“Is it ok if I grab a shower?”

“You never have to ask.”

“Thank you, Henry, for…” Rock broke down.

Henry hugged him. “I love you, Kiddo. You never have to thank me. If it weren’t for you, I’d be dead by now.”

“I never wanted to die before today.”

Henry pulled back. “Kiddo, don’t you even think about that, and if you are let’s get you some help.”

“I…I think I’m ok for now.” Rock wasn’t sure if he was ok, but he didn’t want to worry Henry. Henry was all he had in this world. “Why don’t you get us some whiskey. I’ll be right back.”

“Sure thing, Kiddo.” Henry wasn’t convinced Rock was ok, and that scared the hell out of him.


[image: ]

 

Ivy looked down at the caller ID on her phone and grunted. Nico had called her over and over for the last two days. She just didn’t have it in her to talk to him. She was also a bit upset with him for not telling her about Rock. She closed her eyes, pulled the blanket over her head, and the doorbell started chiming repeatedly.

“IVY! IVY, I KNOW YOU”RE IN THERE! OPEN THE DOOR OR SO HELP ME, I’LL KICK IT IN!”

“Ugh!” Ivy made her way to the door. She pulled it open ready to yell at Nico but when she saw him, she couldn’t help but laugh.

“Hi!” Nico stood with his arms full of chocolates, a stuffed frog, wine, a cheesecake, a bucket of ice cream, a box of tissues, and looked like he was going to topple over.

“Come in.” Ivy helped Nico unload his arms. “You didn’t have to do all this.”

“You’re my best friend. I know you’d do the same for me.”

Ivy picked up the stuffed frog. “I’m not sure I would have gotten you a stuffed frog.”

“He matches your green eyes.”

“So, how much did Todd tell you?”

“Todd?”

“Posy promised she wouldn’t tell you, so the only other way you could have found out was from Todd, who picked up his car.”

Nico shrugged. “We’re both worried about you two.”

“I’m sure Rock’s already fucked a few dozen people by now.” Ivy uncorked the wine.

“From what I’ve heard, Henry’s got him on suicide watch.”

Ivy spun around spilling the wine. “Is that for real?”

“Apparently, when he showed up at Henry’s the other night, he said something about wanting to die and Henry believed it.”

“Oh.” She crawled around wiping down the floor.

“He fucked up his face too…and his car.”

Ivy stood. “Why are you telling me all this?”

“I guess so that you know he feels as bad as you do.”

“Why should I care?”

“Because you do.”

Ivy shoved him. “And if you cared about me, you’d have told me who he was.” Ivy grabbed her glass of wine and stomped out of the kitchen.
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Henry opened the door for Trick. “Thank you for coming.”

“I would have been here sooner, but I was in Paris when Todd called.”

“He’s barely eaten or slept. I tried, but aside from a few words after he got drunk, he hasn’t spoken.”

“Well, I’ll give it a try.”

Trick knocked as he walked into Rock’s room. “Ok, get your ass up, I have jet lag and I’m cranky.”

“Go away!”

Trick plopped down onto the bed. “Negative!”

Rock rolled over. “Don’t be a dick.”

Trick stared at Rock’s black eyes and split lip. “Shit! What the fuck happened to your face?”

“I slammed it against my Ferrari.”

“Talk to me, Rock.”

“I’ve got nothing to say.”

“You try and smash your head in, you haven’t eaten, and you’ve been in bed for two days, what’s right about that?”

“Fuck off!”

“I’m not fucking off and I sure as hell ain’t fucking you! Now get up, get your ass in the shower or I’ll carry you there.”

Rock sat. “Ivy said I repulse her.”

“She was upset.”

“I was selfish, I never should have touched her.”

“Listen, you deserve just as much as the next person.”

“I had to fall for the one person who didn’t know me.”

“At least you know she loved you for you and not your big dick.”

“Yeah, but it would hurt a hell of a lot less if she loved my dick and not me.”
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“Ivy, it never crossed my mind that you didn’t know. We joked, I talked about his package, and I even asked for a signed poster.”

“You’re gay, you gawk at men all the time.”

“Do you think that maybe you ignored the signs because you like him so much?”

“He did say that he took Viagra because he was forced to have sex with his ex.” Ivy rubbed her temples. “Maybe you’re right.”

“So, if he didn’t lie then you can forgive him, right?”

“I can’t.”

“Why not, are you worried about what other people will think?”

“No, it’s because of what I think.”

“Which is?”

“He has sex for money, people film him, my own sister masturbates watching him.” Ivy started to cry. “How can I let him touch me knowing who he is?” She rested her head onto Nico’s shoulder.

“A guy who has sex. Sounds like most guys.”

“Most guys don’t get paid or film themselves.”

“Ivy, what’s the real problem here?”

“I feel disgusting. We had sex. I had his filthy dick in my mouth.”

“He’s big time. I’m sure him and his partners test regularly and use protection.”

“Thank God he insisted on using condoms.”

“See, so let me ask again, what’s the real problem?”

“Would you date him?”

“In a heartbeat.”

“No, I don’t mean sex, I’m talking relationship?”

“Keeping my jealousy in check would be difficult but yeah, I would. It’s a job, he’s an actor.”

“An actor? Don’t you think he’s enjoying himself while he’s screwing an endless supply of women?”

“Maybe, maybe not. He does use Viagra. Look, R-rated movies are mostly movie with a little sex, X-rated movies are sex with a little movie, they both use actors.”

“What if he was acting when he was with me?”

“I saw what his car looked like after he beat it up. He wasn’t acting.”

Ivy started thinking about everything he said, his insistence to use condoms, he wouldn’t let her swallow, the Viagra, and his workout and diet. He never lied; she just didn’t want to see the truth.
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“Finally, I can take a deep breath without smelling you.” Trick ducked when Rock threw his towel at him.

“Dick!”

“Get dressed to go out. Todd is meeting us at Dry Heat for dinner and drinks.”

“I don’t want to go out.”

“You can’t sit here feeling sorry for yourself.”

“I won’t.”

“That’s right, now get dressed.”

“If I go out women will hound me and I’m not up to it.”

“Nobody is going to want to fuck you looking like that unless they put a bag over your head.” Trick held his hands in front of his face.

“Sex is the last thing I want right now.”

Trick lowered his hands. “You’re not going to knock my lights out?”

Rock held up his bruised fists with scabbed knuckles. “It would probably hurt me more than it would hurt you.”

“Damn.”

“Yeah, I really fucked up my car.”

“It’s a few years old, buy a new one.”

“I think I’ll have the body work done and then donate it.”

“You know everything can’t end because of her. Life sucks sometimes but you can’t let one person define it.”

“Such words of wisdom.” Rock grunted as he pulled on his boots.

“You ok?”

“Fucking headache.”

“Maybe we should get you looked at?”

“I’m ok. Happened last time I had a concussion.”

“Even more reason why we should get you looked at. Two concussions in two months can’t be good.”

“If it gets any worse, I’ll find a new neurologist.”

“Shit, I forgot.”

Rock stuffed his wallet into his pocket. “Let’s go.”

“I thought I was going to have to throw you over my shoulder and drag your ass out of here.”

“Yeah, well, the sooner I get this over with, the sooner I can get back to bed.”
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Rock made a beeline to the back table where Todd was sitting. He kept his hoodie up and looked down, but with his trademark curls framing his face, he was spotted. Before he had his butt in a chair, he had two women by his side.

“Rock!”

“Rock, can I get a selfie?”

Trick stood in front of Rock. “Give him a break, he’s recovering from an accident.”

Rock poked his head around Trick. “Hey!”

Trick shrugged his shoulders and stepped out of the way.

“Oh, look at you!” One woman touched his cheek.

The other gasped. “Does it hurt as bad as it looks.”

Rock stood and pulled back his hood. “I’m ok.”

“Can we have a selfie?”

“You sure you want one with me looking like this?”

“Yes, of course.”

“Ok, then.” Rock wrapped his arms around the two women and smiled.

Once they snapped multiple selfies, one of the women turned to Rock and handed him two napkins. “Would you sign these for us?”

“Sure, your names?”

“Rita!”

“Gemma!”

Rock handed them back. “Here you go.”

“Thank you.” The women strolled off.

“So much for not wanting to see anyone.”

“What did you want me to do, Trick, hide behind your ass?”

Todd stood. “Trade seats with me so your back is facing the door and the bar.”

Rock swapped seats. “Thanks.”

“First rounds on me.” Trick pointed to Rock. “You’re drinking, right?”

“Tequila.”

Todd shrugged. “Sounds good to me.”

“Coming right up.”
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“It’s good to see you out.”

“Trick didn’t give me much choice.”

“Have you spoken to her?”

Rock shook his head. “Nope, and I don’t expect to.”

“I hope you’re wrong.”

Rock exhaled. “Truth is, I don’t deserve her, never did.”

“You’re a good person, Rock. Look at how many lives you’ve changed with your youth organizations.”

“Well, this good person is also known as repulsive.”

“I’m sure she didn’t mean that.”

“She looked at me like I’m a walking disease.”

“Uh, that’s not how’s she looking at you right now.”

Rock closed his eyes. “She’s here?”

“With Nico.”

Rock dropped his face into his hands. “I can’t see her.”

“Calm down. When Trick comes back, we’ll get you out of here.”

Rock pulled up his hood. “I have to go now.”

They made it halfway to the door before the room started spinning and Rock collapsed.

Todd dropped to his knees and rolled Rock over. “Rock! Rock, can you hear me?”

Trick, Ivy, and Nico all came running. Ivy froze for a minute when she saw the bruises on his face. “Oh, my God!” Then her doctor skills took over. “Has he been drinking?”

“No.”

She knelt to check his pulse. “Did he see a doctor after…” She gestured toward his face.

“No, but he has been having headaches.”

“We need to get him to the hospital.”

Rock opened his eyes and his stomach lurched when he saw Ivy hanging over him. “Get me out of here.”

“You need medical attention.” Ivy took note of his bruised cut up hands.

Rock was now on his feet with Todd and Trick at his sides. “Take me home.”

“Head injuries can be fatal. Please take him to the hospital.”

Rock turned to Ivy. “Stop acting like you care because you’re the good doctor out in public!” He shrugged away from his friends, pushed the door open, and walked out.
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“I’m going to fuck you into tomorrow!” Rock slammed into his co-star, Alexis. She squealed and he let out a groan.

“CUT!”

Rock pulled back, ripped off his condom, and grabbed a bottle of water. “Are we good?”

Syd grumbled and the director spoke. “It’s doable.”

Rock looked at him. “What’s that supposed to mean?”

“You’re not into it and it shows.”

“All people care about is my dick and he’s on point.” Rock stood and pulled on his robe.

“All I’m saying is maybe take a break and then finish up the last two contracts.”

“I’m not taking a break.”

“Ok, then maybe you should take something to loosen yourself up?”

Rock let out a laugh. “Sure, I’ll get right on that. Syd, go score me some coke.”

“Are you shitting me, Rock?”

Rock lifted his arms. “Apparently, I need it to act now.”

“It doesn’t have to be coke. Get a prescription for some anti-depressants or drink for fuck’s sake.” The director threw his arms up into the air and walked away.

“Was I that bad?” Rock gave Syd a pointed look.

“No, not for just anyone. It’s just we know you can do better.”

“Thing is, I don’t want to do it at all.”

“I know.”

“The last five weeks have been hell for me.”

“Why don’t you go out tonight and relax.”

“Because every fucking place I go, I run into her.”

“Maybe you should sit down and talk?”

“There’s nothing to talk about.” Rock tossed his water bottle into the trash. “I need to go shower Alexis off me.”
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“Rock, you still here?”

Rock walked into the room in a towel with his dick peeking out. “Hey, what’s up?”

Nadia took a minute to remove her eyes from his dick. “Sorry.”

“It’s ok, I’ll give you a minute to clean up your drool.” Rock laughed.

Nadia blushed. “Tina Tuna wants to shoot over the weekend because she has a layover. Otherwise, she can’t shoot til next month.”

“Whatever, let me know, and I’ll have my dick there.” He dropped his towel. “Anything else?” He pulled on his jeans.

“Let me take you to dinner.”

“Nadia, you know where that will end up.”

“The same place it always does. I’m a friend, a coworker, any excuse not to fuck me because I’m not…”

Rock closed the space between them. “But you are. You’re beautiful and sexy, I don’t want you to be hurt when it’s only one night.”

“I’m only asking for one.”

Rock was so close now he could feel her breath on his lips. “Just one?”

She nodded.

“You sure?”

Again, she nodded.

“Fuck it!” Rock slammed his mouth down on hers.
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“Earth to Ivy.”

Ivy looked up. “Sorry.”

“What’s going on in that head of yours?”

“It’s five weeks today.”

“Call him.”

“I can’t.”

“Then forget him.”

“I’ve tried.”

“You’ve tried.” Nico laughed. “That’s why you’re counting the weeks since your breakup?”

“I’ve had two dates.”

“One was with an out-of-town ex, I’m not sure coffee with the loser counts.”

“What about my dinner with the CFO?”

“Ok, that’s one but between you and me, I think he’s gay.”

“Nico!”

Nico shrugged. “What, I’m just calling it as I see it.”

“I think what I need is a vacation.”

“Oh, where are we going?”

“We?”

“Well, what kind of a friend would I be if I let you go alone?”

Ivy smiled. “I don’t know maybe a few days in Tahoe?”

“I can do that.”

“We can talk about it later. I have surgery.”

“Ivy.”

“Yeah?”

“You’re going to get through this.”

Ivy nodded.
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Nadia didn’t wait for Rock’s next move; she was pumping his dick in seconds. She moaned against Rock’s mouth when he pushed his hand up her skirt. Rock pulled back. “You want this, and we’ll still be friends after?”

Nadia nodded. Rock lifted her up by her ass cheeks and carried her over to the large couch he had in his dressing room. “Get naked.” He stepped back and grabbed the lube and condoms from the end table drawer. “Are we playing or just fucking?”

Nadia grabbed Rock’s dick and licked her lips. “I’ve waited so long to taste you.” She didn’t wait for Rock’s response she sucked him as far down her throat as she could.

Rock’s moan encouraged her to push herself. He grabbed her hair. “Nadia…so good…I’m gonna…” He pulled her back, grabbed his robe, and shot his load in it.

“But I didn’t finish.”

“Your turn.” He pushed her down, knelt, and had his face between her legs before her head was on the cushion.

“Fuck! Ohhh…more…more…Rock, fuck me…please!”

Rock loosened her up while she rode his hand into an orgasm. “Like that?” He smiled and rolled on the condom, then covered himself in lube. “How do you want it?”

“Dirty!” Nadia rolled onto all fours and wiggled her ass.

“I’ll give you dirty!” Rock thrust himself inside her. Nadia squealed. Rock stilled. “You ok?”

Nadia nodded. “I’m a loud one, I should have warned you.”

Rock laughed and continued slamming himself into her until he came. He removed the condom, then pulled Nadia into his arms. “So, did I live up to your expectations?”

“No, you far surpassed them.” She kissed Rock. “Thank you for letting me have you.”

“The feeling is mutual. I hope things won’t change between us.”

“They won’t.” She may have said that, but she’d wanted Rock for a long time, and not just for his big dick, and not just once.
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“Fuck…fuck…ugg!” Nico reached back and pulled Todd’s hair.

Todd continued thrusting himself into Nico until he came. “We have to stop fucking like this.” Todd pulled off the condom and dropped it into the toilet.

Nico peeled himself off the stall door and turned toward Todd. “You’re the one who doesn’t want anyone to know, who can’t come to my house, and doesn’t want me at his. Where else are we supposed to fuck, the car?”

Todd had no answer, so instead he kissed Nico. “We need to get back outside.”

“Todd, I like you a lot, but I don’t want to go on like this.”

“I understand.” Todd washed his hands.

“What is it that you understand?”

“You want more.”

“And?”

“I don’t have any more to give.” Todd opened the bathroom door. “I’m sorry.”

Nico turned his back on the door. He knew what Todd’s answer was going to be, but it didn’t make it any less painful to hear it. Nico washed his hands then headed out to talk with Todd and Trick about devising a plan to get Ivy and Rock to talk to one another. They were all concerned about them.

“Trick, Todd, hey!”

Todd stood. “I’ll grab us some beers.”

Trick watched Todd walk away. “You two have a lover’s quarrel?”

Nico looked away. He didn’t have any sort of poker face. “We’ve been spending time together. I want more but he’s made it clear he doesn’t.”

“Don’t take it personally.”

“Here you go.” Todd placed the beers down. “So how are we going to get our friends back together?”
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Rock kissed his way up Nadia’s belly stopping to suck her nipples. “How come you’ve never done porn?”

“I don’t know. Shy mostly.”

“You don’t seem shy. Everything I gave you, you took, and more.”

“And I feel like a whore who isn’t going to be able to walk tomorrow.”

Rock stopped and looked into her eyes. “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to…”

“No, it’s ok. It’ll make me think of you.”

Rock sat facing Nadia. “Do you think people who do porn are…”

“Please don’t tell me you were going to say disgusting or repulsive?”

“I’m sorry, I have no business inviting her into our bed.”

“You’re no less a person because your choices are different from hers. All people have sex. Some for money. Some for the cameras. Some people even have sex for love. It isn’t for anyone to judge someone else’s choices.”

Rock smiled. “I hope you find the one who has sex for love.”

“If not, I’ll always have tonight.” Nadia winked.

“I’m hard again if you want more of tonight?”

“I suppose I can suffer through another mind-bending orgasm for memory’s sake.” Nadia laughed.

Rock grabbed the condoms. “I’ll give you mind-bending.”
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Ivy was halfway to Nico’s birthday party when her phone chimed over and over, then her phone rang. “Hello!”

“Don’t you ever check your messages?”

“Posy, is everything ok?”

“Everything is wonderful.”

“Did you have sex?”

“IVY!”

“Then what is it?”

“I just won my first case, and it was a huge win for the firm.”

“Posy, I’m so proud of you!”

“The only bad part about it is that now they want me to come to some gala thing to introduce me around and told me to bring a date.”

“Just because you ask someone on a date doesn’t mean you owe them sex.”

“No, but because I don’t sleep around it makes it harder to get a date.”

“Nico will go with you.”

“He’s gay I don’t think he’ll want to do that.”

“Hot guys in suits, I’m sure he could suffer through it.”

“Oh, so he’d owe me.” Posy laughed.

“Sounds about right. I’ll talk to him and get back to you.”

“Ok, I’ll text you the details.”

“Posy, I’m proud of you, and I love you.”

“I love you too, Sis.”

Ivy disconnected the phone and continued driving to the party. If it were anyone else’s party, she would have canceled and stayed home. Nothing was worse than being hit on when she wasn’t in the mood to even talk to a man.
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“Are you sure Todd won’t mind I come?”

“You’re kidding, right? He’ll be ecstatic that I…that I’m not alone.”

“Rock, you missed the turn. What’s wrong?”

Rock pulled over and let out a sigh. “I’m nervous. Also, I feel guilty about asking you to come.”

“Guilty, why?”

“I invited you because you make me feel safe.”

“Not because you wanted to be with me?”

“No, no. Both. I like hanging out with you. It’s easy and you don’t judge me.”

“So, basically you asked me for entertainment and cock blocking services?” Nadia laughed.

“Jerk!” Rock laughed. “I don’t ever want you to feel used.”

Nadia shook her head. “I don’t. I know that you’ll never have the same, I mean that you won’t ever love me.” Nadia looked toward the car window.

“Nadia, hey, look at me.”

Nadia pasted on her happy face. “We’re going to be late.”

“I never meant to hurt you, that’s why…”

“Rock, I had feelings before we did it, and I don’t regret it. I just don’t want you to feel guilty that you’re using me because I’ll take any time I can with you.”

“I wish I could give you more.”

“I know. But we’ll always be friends.” Nadia faked a smile.
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Ivy knocked. Nico pulled the door open and smiled. “You came!”

“Of course, I came. I wouldn’t miss your birthday.” Ivy kissed Nico on the cheek and handed him his present.

“Come in, my family, Janice, Leanne, Trick, and Todd, are in the living room.”

“They’re Rock’s friends.”

“We’ve all hung out and you know how I feel about Todd.”

“Yeah, and I also know that he’s a jerk about that.”

“Well, you’re not supposed to know that.”

“Don’t worry I promised I wouldn’t say anything, and I won’t.”

“Thank you.” Nico tried to escape but Ivy grabbed his arm.

“Nico, did you invite him?”

“Look, Ivy, you have to see him sooner or later and he was there when the guys were talking about the party, what was I supposed to do?”

“Well, hopefully he’ll assume I’ll be here, and he won’t show up.”

“And if he does, maybe try saying hello.”

“Why bother.”

Nico took her hand. “Because you still love him.”

“Let’s get you back to your party.”
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Ivy drank her wine while women hung all over Trick. After her second glass she excused herself. “I’m just going to get a breath of fresh air. I’ll be right back.”

Nico stood. “Are you ok, do you want company?”

Ivy pasted on another smile. “I’m ok.” She made her way outside and plopped down onto the front steps. Her first thought was to leave but she couldn’t do that to Nico.

She leaned her head against the handrail and heard the roar of an engine. Her stomach knotted knowing it was more than likely Rock in some fancy sports car. Sure enough, not a moment later he pulled up the driveway in a black Porsche. But what Ivy wasn’t expecting was for a woman to climb out of the car.

Not wanting to look like she was running and hiding she sat on the steps like a statue pretending to watch a cat in the front yard.
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Rock froze when he spotted Ivy and Nadia slammed into the back of him. “You, ok?”

“She’s here.”

“Do you want to leave.”

“Yes, but she already saw me, and I promised Todd I’d come.”

“So, do you want to hold my hand, or should I walk behind you?”

“I don’t know. Honestly, I feel sick.”

“You’re ok. I’m here and Trick and Todd are in the house.”

“Thanks, Nadia.” He exhaled. “Alright, let’s go.” Rock stopped at the bottom of the steps and waited but when Ivy didn’t say anything he cleared his throat.

Ivy glanced up, she tried not to, but she couldn’t help herself. “Everyone’s inside.” She looked away.

“Thanks.” Rock ran up the steps like they were on fire.

Nadia nodded to Ivy as she passed her by. Ivy’s first instinct was to trip her, but she had no right to be jealous. She gave it a few minutes and then decided to go inside before she changed her mind and headed home.
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Ivy barely got her foot in the door and Nico was in front of her. “Hey!”

“I was on my way out to check on you.”

“I’m ok.”

“I didn’t know he was bringing Nadia.”

“Oh, that’s why she looked familiar. I saw her at the hospital.”

“Todd said they’re just friends.”

“Yeah, well you and Todd are just friends.”

“Ivy!”

“Can I see you in the kitchen?”

Nico nodded. Ivy mouthed, I’m sorry. Nico followed Todd into the kitchen.

“You told her?”

“She assumes. She was there when we woke up with each other after a night of kissing.”

“I let myself get carried away that night.”

Nico nodded. “Carried away. Go ahead, blame the alcohol.” Nico walked toward the door.

Todd pushed him against the wall and kissed him. “It wasn’t the alcohol.”

“Then why hide?”

Todd looked away. “It’s the way it has to be.” Todd walked out.
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Rock came out of the bathroom and found himself face to face with Ivy. “How have your headaches been?”

Rock shrugged. “They’re gone.”

“Good.”

“Nadia’s just a friend. I work with her.”

“I know, she’s the one who kept your brains in your head.”

“Yeah.” Rock walked closer to Ivy, and she backed up. “You afraid I may rub my repulsive body against you?”

“Don’t be stupid!”

“Now I’m stupid.”

“I didn’t say that! You’re putting words in my mouth.”

He took two steps closer, and Ivy hit the wall. “I’ve had more than my words in that pretty mouth of yours.” He looked down at her lips.

“I…” Ivy closed her eyes thinking that Rock was going to kiss her.

Rock’s lips hovered over Ivy’s. He moved closer and then suddenly the voice in his head reminded him how she felt, he turned, and walked away.

Ivy didn’t have to open her eyes to know he was gone. Instead of relief that he walked away all she felt was empty and sad.


[image: ]

 

Ivy tossed and turned all night thinking about Rock. Seeing him and then wanting him to kiss her left her head spinning. She rolled over and grabbed her phone. Before she knew what she was doing she dialed Rock’s number.

“Hello!”

Ivy’s heart broke when she heard Nadia’s voice, she hung up before saying a word.

Rock came in towel drying his hair. “Was that my phone?”

“It was and I answered it thinking it was mine.”

“That’s ok, who was it?”

Nadia held out the phone to Rock. “I checked the caller ID after the person hung up, Rock, it was Ivy.”

“She called me?” He grabbed the phone and looked at the caller ID. “Why would she call me?”

“Maybe you should call her back and ask?”

“She must have done it by accident if she hung up.”

“Or she hung up because I answered.”

“Fuck!” Rock regretted letting that out of his mouth when he saw the expression on Nadia’s face. “I’m sorry.”

“It’s ok.” Nadia climbed out of Rock’s bed and started dressing.

“I’m sorry.”

Nadia stopped and looked up at Rock. “I stayed last night because I knew you were hurting.”

“But what about you?”

“What about me?”

“I care about you.”

“Because we’re friends, as you should.” Nadia kissed Rock on the cheek. “Call her.”
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Rock sat on the bed and stared at his phone. Why would she call? Did she want him to kiss her? Maybe she was angry he brought Nadia to the party? He took a deep breath and hit redial.

“Hello!”

“Nadia said you called?”

“I did.”

“Why’d you hang up?”

“I, uhh, I didn’t want to interrupt you.”

“I was in the shower.”

“Well, I’ll let you get back to her. Goodbye.” Ivy hung up. Rock didn’t kiss her because he lied and was with Nadia now; and it was her fault because she pushed him away.

Rock hit redial. Ivy stared down at the phone until it stopped ringing. Then it started again. She took a deep breath and answered.

“Hey!”

“Don’t hang up!”

“Ok.”

“Why did you call me?”

“I don’t know.”

“You do know.”

Ivy closed her eyes and spit out the truth. “Because I miss you.” The silence on the other end of the phone was unbearable. She hung up.

Rock looked down at the phone. “I can’t believe she fucking hung up on me again!” He hit redial and then hung up.
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Ivy showered, pulled on her clothes, and her phone buzzed. She opened her text message, and her stomach did a flip flop.

Rock: Come outside.

Ivy shoved her phone into her pocket and went to the door. Sure enough when she pulled it open Rock was leaning in the door frame. “What are you doing here?”

“I’m here so you can’t hang up on me.”

“Oh.” Ivy looked away.

“And because I miss you too.”

Ivy turned back toward Rock. “You do?”

“What part of I love you did you not understand?”

“But…aren’t you with Nadia now?”

“No. She came with me to the party because I didn’t know how I would manage seeing you.”

“And this morning?”

“I was upset after I saw you, so she stayed the night.”

“That’s it?”

“If you’re asking if I had sex with her the answer is yes. We had sex, and all I thought about was you.”

“Is that supposed to make me feel better?”

“No, but it’s the truth.”

“It doesn’t matter who you have sex with, it isn’t my business anymore.”

“Ivy, I may not have told you things that I didn’t think were important, but I have never lied to you. Why would I start now?”

Ivy shrugged. “Why didn’t you kiss me at the party?”

Rock looked down. “I wanted to, I almost did, but then your voice echoed in my head how I repulse you.”

“I shouldn’t have said that. I was upset.”

“Words without thought are typically the truth.” Rock stared at Ivy.

Ivy was lost in Rock’s eyes. Her emotions were all over the place, and her body was quickly betraying her. “Do you want to come in?”

Rock nodded. “I’d like that.”
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Ivy walked Rock into the living room. “Do you want something to drink?”

“I’m ok, thanks.” Rock sat.

Ivy sat on the opposite couch. “So, what now?”

“We’ve established that we miss one another and that I love you.”

“I love you too.”

“Can you accept me because if you can’t then there’s no point in holding out false hope.”

“I don’t know if I can, but I want to try.”

“Try, how?”

“I’m hoping that you can help me understand why you do it?”

“It’s a job.”

“Why that job? What makes you do it? I guess what I don’t understand is how you could go from being abused to being used and humiliated?”

“You may not believe this, but I never felt humiliated or dirty until you said I repulsed you.” Rock ran his hand through his hair. “I know you say you want to try but I don’t think you can ever look at me the way you did before.” Rock stood. “This was a mistake.” He walked past Ivy and out the door.
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Ivy chased after Rock and caught up to him in the driveway. “Rock, please don’t go.”

Rock turned around. “It’s better this way. Just forget me, Ivy.”

“I can’t.” She grabbed his arm.

He reached up his hand and wiped a tear away with his thumb. “It doesn’t matter why I do porn or how I got there. What matters is that you can’t accept me for who I am now.”

“But I love you.” Ivy had tears rolling down her cheeks.

“I know, that’s why this really sucks.” Rock leaned forward and kissed Ivy’s forehead. “Goodbye, Ivy.”

“Nooo!” She reached for his hand, but he pulled it away and kept walking.

Rock climbed into his car, wiped the tears from his eyes, and drove away from the only woman he ever loved.
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Trick handed Rock a cup of coffee. “I’m guessing you didn’t sleep much.”

Rock shook his head and plopped down at the kitchen table. “No. Thanks for letting me crash here.”

“So, you want to talk about it?”

“Nothing to talk about.”

“That’s why your phone has been lighting up with messages from Ivy that you’re not answering?”

“She called me a few times and hung up, so I went over to her house. At first, I thought there was a shred of hope that we could fix things, but it wasn’t long before we were back to me selling myself for sex.”

“Ahh, you had a fight.”

“No, I did what had to be done. I said goodbye, and I left.”

“Shit! I’m sorry.”

“What is it they say, if you love someone set them free.” He shrugged. “Well, I fucking love her.”

“And…” Trick pointed to Rock’s phone. “If they come back, they’re yours to keep.”

Rock opened his phone and scrolled through Ivy’s messages.

Ivy: Rock, please don’t do this.

Ivy: I love you.

Ivy: I want to try, please help me.

Ivy: Don’t give up on us.

Ivy: I won’t let this be goodbye.

Rock dropped the phone down onto the table. “She’s killing me.”

Trick picked up the phone and read the messages. “Are you sure you didn’t end things for your sake?”

Rock raised a brow. “What’s that supposed to mean?”

“Did you end things because you couldn’t handle being rejected again?”

“No.” Rock stood and reached for his phone. “I want Ivy to move on, to find someone who loves her.”

“YOU LOVE HER!”

“Love isn’t always enough. You should understand that.” Rock walked out leaving Trick to think about his own life.
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“How long are you going to stare at your phone?”

“Why is he doing this?”

“Because he loves you.”

“If he loved me, he would have stayed.”

“Ivy, I think he’s right.” Nico placed his hand on hers.

“He’s not and neither are you.” Ivy pulled her hand away.

“You’re suddenly ok that his junk is all over the internet for people to masturbate to or that he fucks for money?”

“SHUT UP!” Ivy burst into tears.

Nico wrapped his arms around her and kissed her forehead. “Let him go.”

“What if he gives it up?”

“It won’t change his past.”

Ivy looked at her watch. “I have to get scrubbed for surgery.”

“Text me later.”

“Yeah.”
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“Congrats! I read the AVN nominated you for male performer of the year again, and ‘Rock My Bed’ is up for best film.”

“How is it that they always pick my least favorite film to nominate?”

“Who cares, you’ve won the last eight out of ten years.”

“You get fitted for your tux yet?”

“Nah, I don’t think I’m going to attend this year.”

“Rock, you have to. Your fans are expecting to see you.”

“What about me, Syd, why do the fans always come first?”

“Because they’re the ones who made you, why your bank account is full of zeros, and why you drive a Porsche.”

“So, it wasn’t me who fucked like a stallion, who diets and works out every fucking day, or the one who waxes, tans, and primes? Have you ever used an enema, Syd? Had a guy shove his dick in your ass? Had your mouth fucked til you gagged and puked all over yourself? HUH?”

“Rock, calm down!”

“No, I won’t.”

“You’re behaving like a spoiled child.”

Rock shoved Syd. “Shut the fuck up, Syd!”

“Call me when your tantrum is over.”

“YOU’RE FIRED! GET YOUR SHIT AND GET THE FUCK OUT!”

“Rock…”

Rock grabbed Syd by his shirt. “GET. OUT. AND DON’T THINK ABOUT VIOLATING YOUR NDA OR I’LL HAVE MY LAWYERS SUE YOUR ASS! YOU’LL NEVER WORK AGAIN!” Rock pushed Syd away, kicked the door open, and stormed out.
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Ivy knocked on Posy’s door. She was uncertain if what she was about to ask her sister would give her a good laugh or cause her to send her for immediate psychiatric help.

“Ivy!”

“I brought sweets, lots of them.”

Posy looked at the bakery and creamery bags. “Are you moving in for a week?”

“No, just thought maybe we could have a movie night?”

“Alright, what’s going on?”

Ivy started unloading the bags. “I want Rock back.” She handed her sister a cookie. “He said goodbye to me last night and he won’t even respond to my texts now.”

“I’m sorry.” Posy bit the head off the cute unicorn cookie. “I’ll make us some cocoa and then we can climb into my bed and watch a good horror film.”

Watching Rock would scare her. “Sounds like a plan.”

Ivy pulled on her sleep clothes, climbed into Posy’s bed, and reached for her phone.

Ivy: I’m not giving up on us.

“Cocoa!” Posy handed Ivy a mug. “I’ll change quick.” She put down her mug and darted into the bathroom. “Did you pick out a movie?”

Ivy took a deep breath. “Rock Me.”

Posy gagged herself with her toothbrush. She spit out her toothpaste and ran out of the bathroom. “You’re joking, right?”

Ivy shook her head. “I need you to help me do this.”

“Ivy, if you need help then why do it?”

“Because if I can come to terms or desensitize myself from it then maybe I can get him back.”

“You referring to it as it, is not desensitizing.”

“Fine. Posy, will you watch porn with me?”

“Eww, Ivy, that sounds kind of awkward.” Posy laughed.

“How in the hell did I fall for a porn star of all things?” Ivy shook her head.
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Rock slammed every door he went through until Nadia stood in front of him. “What’s going on?”

“Move…please!”

“Talk to me.”

“I’m tired of people expecting things of me and telling me what to do. Do you know how much I do for others? How much of myself I’ve given to this business? And how much it’s cost me?”

Nadia grabbed Rock and hugged him. “It’s ok, you’re going to be ok. Let me take you home.”

Rock shook his head. “Sex isn’t going to fix this.”

“I wasn’t asking for sex. Let me take you home, cook you a decent meal, we’re friends.”

“I think what I need is a punching bag and a bottle of Tequila.”

“Then at least let me call Trick.”

“I’ll be ok. I just need to get out of here.”

“Promise me you’ll call later and let me know you’re ok?”

“You’re a good friend.”

“I could be more.” Nadia kissed Rock.

Rock pushed her against the wall and kissed her until thoughts of Ivy filled his head, and he pulled away. “I’m sorry, I can’t do this.”
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Posy held Ivy’s hand. “Ready?”

Ivy nodded. “No, but I need to do this. It’s the only way.”

“Ok, here goes.” Posy started the movie.

“Who are those people? Where’s Rock?”

“There are other people in the movie besides him.”

Ivy swallowed. “Does he have sex with all of them?”

Posy shrugged her shoulders. “Sometimes, but not usually more than two at a time.”

Ivy looked on in horror. “I don’t know if…”

“He’s about to show up, do you want me to stop it?”

“No.” Ivy watched as Rock’s character appeared. “He looks so young.”

“This is one of his older ones. He was maybe eighteen then.”

“He doesn’t have his tattoos.” She watched as Rock stripped off his clothes and stepped into the shower to masturbate.

Posy turned to Ivy. “Are you alright?”

“I’m ok. Just wondering what he was thinking about when he did this.”

“He was probably thinking about the hot blonde with the big ass boobs who’s going to blow him.”

“How many times have you watched this?”

“I’ve seen them all at least once. My favorite one is on a yacht with a guy and a girl.”

“Aren’t they all the same? You know sex in a bed, a shower, a car, on a table?”

“Some are but Rock’s always seemed to have some sort of a story. One was about these two cops and let me tell you, they did a lot of under covers.” Posy laughed.

“I wonder how he felt being with other guys?”

“Once he started winning awards and got popular, he was only with women, so I bet he wasn’t into the guys.”

“Awards?”

Posy grabbed her phone and pulled up photos of Rock receiving awards through the years. “He’s won a lot of times, and he was nominated again this year.”

Ivy scrolled through the photos. Rock was wearing a tux and covered in women in each photo. “He’s smiling.”

“Who wouldn’t be after winning an award and knowing they were getting a piece of ass or two after? Well, besides me.” Posy laughed.

“The last few times I saw him he wasn’t smiling.”

“Oh, Ivy.” Posy hugged her sister. “This is why I don’t want to let someone in.”

Ivy looked back at the movie and Rock was slamming into some girl while she screamed his name. “Masturbating sounds a lot simpler, right now.” Ivy turned the movie off and burst into tears.
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Nico: Dinner tonight? I miss you.

Ivy looked at her phone and groaned. She’d taken the last few shifts off work to sit in bed, watch porn, and eat her way through cookies, chips, and ice cream.

Ivy: I miss you too. When and where?

Nico: Dry Heat at six?

Ivy: Ok.

Nico: See you soon, Princess.

Ivy put down the phone and it rang. “Hello!”

“How’s it going, have you given in and masturbated yet?”

Ivy rolled her eyes. “Nope. You’ll understand once you have the real thing that there’s no going back.”

“Seriously, how are you doing?”

“I keep thinking about what you said, you know about my exes having other partners and Rock is no different except that he filmed his sexcapades.”

“And that’s helping you?”

“I don’t know. One day it is, and then the next not so much. All I know is that I miss him, Posy.”

“Have you tried calling or texting him?”

“No.”

“Why don’t I come over tonight?”

“I have plans with Nico, but you can join us if you want?”

“I’ll take a raincheck on that. However, can you ask Nico about my gala?”

“Yes, I will.”

“Ivy, I have a client walking in. I’ll call you later.”

Ivy rolled over and closed her eyes; she had a few hours before she had to meet Nico. At least when she was asleep, she wasn’t missing Rock.
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“You’re back, welcome home!” Henry smiled.

“I almost didn’t come back.” Rock poured Henry a drink.

“Then why did you?”

“Can’t hide forever.”

“You managed to go unrecognized for a week?”

“Until the flight attendant asked me to sign her in-flight menu.”

“You look tan and healthy but how are you feeling?”

Rock shrugged. “Better than when I left.”

“You were like a ticking bomb ready to explode.”

“I know, and even though Syd can be a real dick, I probably owe him an apology, Nadia too.”

“What happened with Nadia?”

“I was a shitty friend.”

“And Ivy?”

“What about her?”

“I guess you haven’t changed your mind?”

“It won’t work.”

“You didn’t trust her enough to give her a chance, Kiddo.”

Rock swallowed down the remaining whiskey in his glass. “Booze tastes better when you’re sipping it out of a coconut on the beach.”

Henry studied Rock for a minute. “So, Kiddo, what’s next?”

“Another drink.” Rock poured himself another drink and then topped off Henry’s drink.

“Don’t be fresh now, you know what I’m talking about.”

“I think for now, I want to take a step back. Work more with my youth organizations, you know more hands-on.”

“What about Climaxx?”

Rock leaned back. “I think I’m going to hand over the reins to Nadia. She’s been my assistant for years and she’s never missed a beat.” Rock let out a breath. “And I plan to ask Chad to take my place, he’s earned it.” Rock looked down.

Henry noticed his hesitation. “For someone who has it all figured out why do you still look troubled?”

“It’s been a lot to process.”

“Kiddo, are you sure this is what you really want?”

Rock shrugged. “I hope so. Maybe. I don’t fucking know.”

Henry nodded. “You know I’ll support you every step of the way.”

“I know and I love you for that.” Rock finished his drink. “I’m going to grab a shower and crash here tonight. Want to order in sushi?”

“I’m on it. Good to have you back, Kiddo.”
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Ivy looked around Dry Heat hoping to catch Rock with his friends but no such luck.

“There’s my princess.” Nico gave her a kiss on the cheek.

“I could use a hug.”

“You’ve got it.” Nico hugged her.

“Mmm.” Ivy stepped back. “Thank you.”

Nico looked at Ivy. “Princess, I’ll hug you all night if it will help?”

“Then we’d both starve.” Ivy smiled.

“Ok, we can resume hugging after dinner.” Nico winked.

“Deal.”

Nico pulled out Ivy’s chair. “Drinking or driving?”

“You can drink, I’ll drive your car home.”

“You don’t mind?”

“I took an Uber. I’m fine. I’ll crash at your house.”

“Good because I really need to unwind.”

Ivy reached her hand across the table and held Nico’s. “What’s going on with you?”

“If you had to keep your relationship secret, would you stay?”

“Oh, boy! I guess things haven’t changed any between you two?”

“I’m really into him but I don’t want to hide any more. It was rough coming out but once I did, I promised myself I’d never hide again?”

“Sounds like you need to flat out ask him what the deal is or give him an ultimatum.”

“Can I get you some drinks?” The server stood there smiling.

“Dirty Martini and?” Nico looked over at Ivy.

“I’ll have an iced tea, please.”

“You got it.” The server nodded and walked away.

“So, I need a favor.”

“For you, anything.” Nico smiled.

“It’s not for me, it’s for Posy.”

“Is she alright?”

“She has a gala to attend, and she needs a date who won’t expect her to give him sex after.”

“Sure, when is it?”

“The twentieth.”

“Of this month?”

“Next month.”

“Ivy, you’re supposed to be my date for my cousin’s wedding that day.”

“Crap! I’m sorry I forgot. I’m on board. I’ll just have to find someone I trust to take her.”

“Here’s your drinks!”
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“Take who, where?”

Ivy turned and Trick and Todd plopped down at their table. Disappointment washed over her that Rock wasn’t with them. “Hi!”

“She needs a date for her sister, and we have a wedding that day, so I’m out.”

Todd looked at Nico. “Like a date?”

“When is it?” Trick pulled his phone from his pocket.

“The twentieth of next month.”

“I’m free. Is it semi-formal, formal, or black tie?”

“I think it’s formal. Her dress is beautiful, but honestly, you don’t have to take her.”

“I don’t mind, I have tons of suits and tuxes. But tell me, why does she have you finding her a date?”

“Ivy’s sister works too much, always has her face in a book, she wears these boring suits with her hair pulled back, never parties, and wears ugly glasses. So, Ivy’s helping her out.”

“Nico!”

Nico shrugged. “What! She channels an uptight librarian look.”

“She sounds like half of my office staff.” Todd laughed.

Nico looked at Todd. “She’s a lawyer.”

Todd turned to Ivy. “Really, what firm is she with?”

“Strait, Benson, and…”

“Wilkens?”

“That’s the one.”

“I’m junior partner there.”

“Wow, small world.”

“Don’t be getting any ideas she’s my date.” Trick winked.

“Well, looks like I’m going to be there too, so it makes sense for her to go with me.”

“Funny, it didn’t sound like you planned to go since you were free that night?”

“It’s too far out for my assistant to remind me. I’m sure she has it on my calendar.”

“Can I say something.” Ivy waited until Todd and Trick looked over at her. “Posy’s only looking for date. No sex, no relationship, just a date.”

Trick shrugged. “I only put out if the woman asks. Posy will be safe with me.”

Todd rolled his eyes. “Yeah, he’s a one date wonder.”

Nico was so agitated with Todd. Since he arrived, all he’d done was rub Nico’s thigh under the table, and fight Trick for a date with Posy. “Excuse me a minute.” Nico got up and headed to the restroom.
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Todd walked up behind Nico while he was washing his hands and pressed his erection against Nico’s ass. “You did that.”

Nico pushed himself backward and moved toward the door without a word. Todd grabbed his wrist. “What’s up with you? Are you upset with me?”

Nico pulled his wrist free. “Upset, why would I be upset?” He reached for the door.

“Nico, come on don’t be like this.”

Nico spun around. “I won’t hide. I fought too hard to be comfortable with who I am, and I won’t let you send me back there to that dark place.”

Todd grabbed Nico and kissed him. Nico pulled away. “Stop!”

“I never expected to feel this way. Nico, please, I just need some time.”

“You danced with me at the club, you kissed me in front of our friends, then you decide we can’t be seen together unless we pretend like we haven’t fucked like rabbits. How do you think that makes me feel?”

“It’s not you, it’s me.”

“Are you sure about that?”

“Of course, I’m sure.”

“Then if you ever pull your head out of your ass, give me a call.” This time Nico made sure he got out the door, and away from Todd.

Todd stood in the bathroom annoyed as hell that Nico walked out on him. He punched the door, let out a groan, and then put back up his walls.
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Nico made his way back to the table. “Ivy, would you mind driving me home. I’m not feeling well.”

Ivy bolted up. “Of course.” Ivy grabbed her purse and turned to Trick. “Tell Todd I said goodbye.”

“Will do. Talk to your sister, give her my number if you want.”

“I will, thank you.”

Nico pulled out his wallet, grabbed some cash, and tossed it onto the table. “Mind settling the bill, keep the change.”

“Yeah, no worries. Feel better.”

Ivy placed her hand on Nico’s back and walked him out. Trick held his glass up motioning to the server that he needed a refill.

Todd dropped into his seat. “Cleared the table?”

“I think that was your doing.”

“Mine?”

“Nico came back from the bathroom visibly upset, said he felt sick, you were in the bathroom, so I can only assume it’s your fault.”

“My fault?”

“Todd, don’t be a dick.” Trick glared at him. “You need to get your shit together.”

Todd looked away. “It’s not that easy.”

“It’s not that hard either.”

Todd downed his drink. He spent his life convincing himself he was straight, working his ass off to make partner, and hoping to delve into politics, how could he throw that all away?
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Nico woke up in Ivy’s bed. The last thing he remembered was Julia Robert’s singing in the bathtub but now that he was awake all he could think about was Todd.

“Breakfast!” Ivy came in carrying a tray with bacon, eggs, toast, and coffee. “And don’t tell me that you’re not hungry.”

Nico smiled at Ivy. “Why can’t I be straight?”

Ivy put down the tray. “The thought has crossed my mind on more than one occasion.” Ivy placed her hand onto Nico’s cheek. “But if you were, then my guess is that we would have had sex and ruined our friendship.”

Nico looked into Ivy’s eyes. “What if we had sex and found out we were each other’s soulmate?”

Ivy shrugged. “I guess we’ll never know.” Ivy handed him a plate. “Eat!”

Nico looked down and smiled. “You cut my toast into triangles.”

“And I slathered it in blueberry jelly.”

“I love you!” Nico bit into his toast. “Maybe I could be bi?”

Ivy flung a piece of bacon at him. “Enough about us. What really happened last night and don’t tell me you were sick. I’m not as dumb as I look.” Ivy giggled.

“We hooked up more than I let on. I thought maybe…well, it doesn’t matter what I thought because he doesn’t want to be gay.”

“But he danced with you, and we all saw you two kissing that night.”

“He blamed the alcohol.”

“What a dick!”

Nico looked up at Ivy and laughed. “Oh, yeah!”

“TMI, Nico, TMI!”
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“Can I come in?”

Todd looked up from his desk. “Sure, close the door.”

Rock closed the door and then dropped down into the chair. “I fucked up.”

“Are you here as a friend or a client?”

“A friend.”

“What’s going on?”

“I want to hand Climaxx over to Nadia and leave but Henry accused me of running away from Ivy.”

“Are you?”

“How can I be running away from someone who isn’t chasing me?”

“She’s changed you.”

Rock stood. “Yeah, she reminded me that I had a heart, and then she ripped it out.”

“I’m sorry, Rock, I am.”

“One minute I think distance will help, you know…to forget her.” Rock rans his hands through his hair. “But then I get angry, and I let my guard down, then I just want to fuck every woman I see until I’m numb again.”

“Look, you were away and came back feeling the same, so leaving won’t work, all that will do is alienate you from the people who care about you here.”

“Ok, so then what?”

“Call Ivy, tell her you love her, and see if she’s willing to talk to you.”

“What if she says no?”

“You won’t know unless you try.”

Rock nodded. “I’ll think about it.”
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Ivy pulled into her parking space at the hospital, reached for her bag, and jumped when she heard a knock at her window. Her stomach knotted when she saw Rock standing there. She opened the car door and stepped out.

Rock stepped back. “I’ll go if you don’t want to see me.” Rock shoved his hands into his pockets and looked down.

Ivy took a step closer. “I didn’t think you’d want to see me.”

Rock swung his head up and stepped closer. “I’ve missed you.” He moved his hand toward Ivy’s before letting it drop back to his side.

Ivy looked at the expression on his face as he pulled his hand back and her heart broke. Knowing how badly she hurt him, broke her heart. Ivy took his hand into hers. “I’ve missed you too.”

Rock squeezed her hand. “I’m sorry. I never intentionally lied to you, I just…”

“I know that now. I’m sorry, I was so…”

“No, don’t apologize. If the tables were turned, I would have freaked the fuck out. I hate myself for hurting you.”

“Me too.”

“I didn’t think you’d ever touch me again.” Rock rubbed his thumb across Ivy’s hand.

“I have surgery, can I text you later?”

Rock nodded as he released Ivy’s hand. “It was good to see you.”

“You too.” Ivy smiled.
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Rock walked into the studio hoping to talk to Nadia but instead found Syd. “Ahh, so you’re not dead.”

“Nope.”

“Look, Rock, I know you let that girl fuck with your head but…”

Rock raised his arm and pointed at Syd. “What happens between Ivy and me is none of your damn business.”

“Yes, it is. I’m your agent and if you fuck up that’s on me too. You’re not my only client.”

“About that…I’m done, Syd. I don’t want any more jobs or magazine spreads. I’ll pay you through the end of our contract, but I’m done.”

“I had hoped that some time away would clear that head of yours but clearly it hasn’t.”

Rock was almost wishing he hadn’t apologized to Syd. “I’m tired of empty fucking, of having to be waxed and groomed all the time. Some days I don’t want to exercise, or I want a fucking donut. Syd, I appreciate everything you’ve done for me, and I hope that we can stay friends, but this is what I want, what I need right now.”

“Ok, kid.” Syd slapped him on the shoulder. “You do you, and I’ll be here for you as a friend.”

Rock smiled. “Thanks, Syd.”

“You’re still going to the awards dinner, right?”

“Yup, I’ll be there.”

Syd nodded. “Guess it will be the last time.”

Rock shrugged. “Yeah, I guess.”

“Alright, well, I’ll see you there.”
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“There you are.”

Nadia spun around and smiled. “Hey!”

“I’ve been walking around the building looking for you.”

“Why didn’t you call me?”

“I needed the exercise.” Rock patted his abs.

Nadia rubbed his abs. “They feel good to me.” She leaned up and pressed her lips to Rock’s.

Rock pulled back. “Nadia…”

Nadia held her hand up. “I’m sorry.”

“It’s ok.”

“So, uh, why were you looking for me?”

“I want to talk to you about Climaxx.”

“Ok, talk.”

“Let’s go to my office.” Rock walked down the hall to his office with Nadia following behind. He opened the door, Nadia walked in, and sat. Rock closed the door. “I’ve given this a lot of thought and the only person I know I can trust to take over Climaxx when I’m gone is you.”

Nadia’s eyes widened. “ME!”

Rock smiled and nodded. “Yes, you, Nadia.”

“Why?”

“Like I said, I trust you, and you know the business, you’re smart, Nadia, I need that, I need you to take over for me.”

“I don’t know. I’m not you.”

Rock placed his hand onto Nadia’s cheek. “No, you certainly are not me, you’re much prettier.”

Nadia turned away. “Not pretty enough.”

“Hey!” Rock squatted so he could look at Nadia. “You are a beautiful woman, Nadia. It’s not you, it’s me. I’ve told you that for a long time because it’s the truth.”

“I don’t think I can run your business. In fact, I think it may be time for me to move on.” Nadia stood.

Rock grabbed her hand. “Is this because you don’t think you can run the business or to get away from me?”

“Both.”

Rock dropped her hand. “This is because we had sex.”

“Yes, no, I have to go.” Nadia pulled open the door and left.

Rock stood there feeling guilty as hell and unsure of what to do or say, so he remained in place staring at the open door.
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“Are you going to hold your phone all day?”

“I told Rock I’d text him.”

“And…”

“I don’t know…I love him but seeing him, looking into his eyes, and knowing there’s so much more to him that I don’t even know, Nico, I don’t want to lose him but I’m not sure things can go back to the way they were.”

“Text him, tell him that you want to talk, and go from there.”

Ivy opened her messages and tapped on Rock’s name. “Wish me luck.”

“You got this, Princess.” Nico winked.

Ivy: Hey!

Rock: I’m happy you texted.

Ivy: We need to talk.

Rock: I know.

Ivy: When?

Rock: You tell me?

Ivy: Breakfast tomorrow, Holly’s Café at eight?

Rock: Yeah, sure.

Ivy: Great.

Rock: Thank you, Ivy, for giving me a second chance.

Ivy wanted to reply but she didn’t know what to say. Sure, she wanted to give him a second chance, but could she?


[image: ]

 

Rock sat anxiously awaiting Ivy’s arrival. His stomach knotted when she walked in the door and waved.

“Good morning.” Ivy sat across from Rock.

He slid over a cup of coffee. “I figured after a long night you’d need a cup.”

She smiled. “Thank you.”

Rock looked at Ivy, she looked back at him, the tension was thick enough to choke a person. “This is awkward.”

“I feel it too.”

“It’s not going to work between us, is it?”

“I want it to, don’t you?”

“Of course, I’ve never felt like this about anyone, I don’t want to lose you.” Rock reached his hand over and placed it onto Ivy’s.

Ivy looked down at their hands, his hands that had touched so many women before her. They were also the hands that made her body crave his touch, the arms that held her and made her feel safe, and the mouth that made love to her body. Those other women meant nothing to him, she needed to get past that. “I watched your movies.”

Rock looked on in horror, his body felt flushed, and he wanted to puke. He pulled his hand back, but Ivy grabbed it between hers. “Wwwhy?”

“Breathe!” She rubbed the top of his hand. “I needed to do it for me, for us.”

Rock looked down at the table. For someone who never cared if the world saw him naked, right now he felt so exposed and vulnerable.

Ivy waited but when Rock remained silent, she wasn’t certain if he was upset or angry. “Are you angry?”

He shook his head. “No, I feel…”

“Talk to me, tell me?”

“I’ve never felt like this about my work.”

“How do you feel?”

“I feel dirty, ashamed, embarrassed.”

“You? I watched with my virgin sister who’s a porn addict and has all your movies. Now, I understand about your toys.”

Rock pulled his hand back and stood. “This was a mistake.” He bolted to the door.
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Ivy ran after him. She caught up to him at his car. “A mistake? You told me you loved me, was that a lie?”

Rock looked at her. “I do love you. That’s why this won’t ever work.”

“Because you don’t want a girlfriend who watches porn?”

“No, because you deserve better than a boyfriend who is a porn star.”

“I won’t lie, I’m still dealing with it but if I don’t, I’ll lose you and, Rock, I don’t want that.”

“I look at you and I see a smart, beautiful, amazing woman who deserves a man worthy of her.” He let out a breath. “And I’m not him.” He turned to walk away but Ivy jumped in front of him.

“Who are you to decide what I deserve?”

“Ivy…”

“I deserve someone who loves me. Do you love me?”

“You know I do.”

Ivy leaned up and placed a soft kiss onto his lips. “Let me in, Rock.”

“What do you want from me?”

“Everything.”
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Rock and Ivy walked to a nearby park as Ivy told Rock about her childhood and her sister. She hoped that if she filled in all her blanks that Rock would follow suit and help her make sense as to how and why he ended up in porn. It hurt her to know that he felt so little respect for himself. Could he have been that empty and numb that nothing else mattered to him, including his self-respect?

“Do you want to sit?” Rock motioned to a bench.

“Ok.”

“I guess it’s my turn to talk about my shit life?”

“If you’re ready.”

“My dad overdosed when I was six. You know what my mom and her boyfriend did to me. When I turned fifteen, I ran away. I lived on the street for a while until I got beaten up bad one night. If it weren’t for Henry, I would have died. He saved my life that night.”

“What happened?”

“I got stabbed. He stopped a car and had them call for help. Then he stayed with me in the ER, he said he was my dad.”

“Was he homeless too?”

“He had been on and off but two days before he managed to scrape up enough money to rent a room in a run-down house. Once I was released, he took me home with him. I didn’t understand how a stranger could treat me better than my own parents. Henry took care of me until I was strong enough to take care of myself. When I packed up to leave, he told me to stay, gave me some crap about not wanting to be alone, and that I helped with his PTSD. I didn’t know if it was true and I didn’t care, nobody had ever cared about me until Henry. I’d do anything for that man.”

“How long did you stay?”

“Until I got enough money to get us out of there. Told Henry it was my turn to take care of him. We moved to a decent one bedroom, he of course insisted on sleeping on the couch.”

“Did the money come from porn?”

“No, I was doing odd jobs and waiting tables. A few months later, this guy I met at the restaurant I worked at asked me if I modeled. I thought he was crazy, but I did photoshoots and runway gigs. They paid more than any job I’d had, so I kept doing it, until I met Syd.”

“Your agent?”

“Yeah, he asked me if I’d be interested in film. At first, it sounded exciting, until I realized I’d be masturbating for people, and letting men fuck me.”

“Then why did you do it?”

“Because it wasn’t any worse than I had done to me as a child, and the money was too good to refuse. It took the burden off Henry, allowed us to eat three meals every day, and we moved to a two-bedroom place in a safe neighborhood. After a while people started to love me and soon enough, I had the top porn stars wanting to shoot with me. I started socking away the money, I researched how to invest, bought stocks, and finally the building that houses Climaxx. I was young, having sex, raking in the bucks, partying every night, and loving every minute of it.”

“Some of the movies you looked so young.”

“I was. I started at sixteen, I looked older, so nobody questioned it. That was twelve, almost thirteen years ago.”

“I don’t understand why you didn’t quit once you made your money?”

“Because I needed the attention, the physical contact, it filled the voids in my life.”

“And Candy was a part of that?”

Rock nodded. “I thought she loved me.”

“She did love you, in her own sick way.”

“Henry never liked her. She didn’t like him much either. She never could understand why I bought him a house or cared so deeply for him. It was like she was jealous. Henry though, he saw right through her.”

“Do you ever have regrets?”

“I didn’t…until I met you.” Rock got up and walked away.
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Ivy waited a few minutes before following Rock over to the swings. “So, if you didn’t meet me, your life would still be perfect?”

“I didn’t say that.”

“You didn’t say it but that’s how you feel?”

“I want to be what you deserve but I can’t.”

“Can’t or won’t?”

“Ivy, I never thought much about what I did for a living, I was ok with it, it never really crossed my mind that other people, you included, would find me…”

“Rock…”

“No, let me finish. You’re a doctor, you have a reputation to uphold, how will people view you if you’re seen with someone like me?”

“I don’t know.” Ivy shrugged but she knew damn well it could cause trouble for her. Although, the people she worked with who recognized Rock thought of him as a celebrity.

“What if you lose your job or can’t get a promotion because of me?”

“I’ll deal with it if it happens.”

“Not if, when.”

“Why are you doing this? You tell me you love me and now you’re pushing me away.”

“I do love you, that’s why I’m pushing you away.”

“Do you know what I think, I think you’re scared.” Ivy grabbed Rock and hugged him. “I’m scared too.”

Rock melted into Ivy’s embrace. He’d missed her so much. “I’ve missed holding you in my arms.”

Ivy looked up at Rock. “It feels right, doesn’t it?”

Rock nodded. “It does.”

“I need to kiss you?” Ivy leaned up and met Rock’s lips.
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Rock followed Ivy back to her house. His first instinct was to say no but when she rubbed her hand against his erection and practically begged him, who was he to say no.

“Can I get you a drink?”

“No, I’m good.” Rock paced around Ivy’s living room.

Ivy stepped out of her shoes and removed her jacket before fixing her drink. “Are you ok?”

“Yeah.”

“Then why are you wearing a path into my rug?”

“My mind is racing.”

Ivy took his hand and led him to the couch. “Sit and tell me what’s going on with you?”

“I want to believe this is real, that we can get past this but…”

“We will.”

“Until someone threatens your career or children, what about children? I can’t be a father.”

“One thing at a time. I’ve already told you that I’m not worried about people or my job. As for children, I haven’t thought that far into the future, but I think you’d make a wonderful father. I read those articles about your youth organizations and all the work you’ve done for the children.”

“Those children have given me more than I can ever give them.”

Ivy held Rock’s hand. “You’re a good person, I know that. Rock, I was wrong to treat you the way that I did. I was just so shocked and hurt.” Ivy pulled Rock’s hand to her lips and kissed it. “Give me a chance, we can start over.”

Rock squeezed Ivy’s hand. “Are you sure this is what you want, that you can accept me?”

Ivy leaned up and straddled herself over Rock. “Yes.”

Rock grabbed the back of her head and crashed his lips against hers. Ivy reached between them and undid Rock’s jeans. She dropped to her knees and reached for his dick. Rock grabbed her hand. “Come here.” Rock pulled her up.

“But I thought…”

Rock leaned his forehead against Ivy’s. “I need to take you somewhere before we can start over.”
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Ivy sat looking out the window as Rock drove. He hadn’t said much since they got into the car. The silence was starting to get to her already frazzled nerves. “Where are we going?”

“I love you, Ivy, but the time we had apart leveled me. I can’t go through that again. I need to know that you are one hundred and ten percent ok with this, with me, before I can let you back in.”

Ivy paled. “Are you taking me to watch you…”

“No, I would never ask you to watch me…with someone else…I mean, I guess you already have but.”

“Yeah.” Ivy turned and watched out her window.

“See, you’re upset.”

Ivy squeezed his leg. “I don’t know what I am but that is something I can get over. It’s in the past.”

“What if I make a new movie tomorrow?”

Ivy couldn’t look at Rock. Her eyes filled with tears, and jealousy coursed through her. “It’s work.”

“And you’re ok with that?”

“Are you trying to get me to freak out? Do you want me to be angry? What do you want me to say?”

Rock pulled into his space. Once he turned off the car, he looked at Ivy and took her hands in his. “I want to make sure that you can handle this before we both get hurt again.”

“So, this is where you fuck?” Ivy pulled her hands back.

“Oh, now you’re going to get bitchy with me?”

“Look, I told you I could do this, I watched you fuck a bazillion people in your movies, I don’t know what else I can do or say to make you believe me.” Ivy opened the door and got out of the car. She was angry, hurt, and annoyed. Rock was pushing every button and she was ready to explode.

Rock got out of the car, grabbed Ivy by the hand, and pulled her to the door of Climaxx. “Welcome to my world.”
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Ivy looked around as Rock led her through the hallways which were covered in framed movie posters mostly of Rock. “What’s the point of this?”

“I want you to see what I do and where I do it.”

“Rock, what are you doing here?”

“Jodi, this is Ivy. Ivy, this is Jodi, my body scaper.”

Jodi smiled. “Hi!”

Ivy gave her a once over. “You’re the one responsible for the wound to his inner thigh.” Ivy didn’t realize how jealous she was until she heard her inner bitch speaking.

“Ivy!” Rock looked at her. “That was my fault, not Jodi’s.”

“I’m sorry. I could have found a better way to put the name to the face.”

“No worries. I need to go take care of Chad.” Jodi scurried off.

“What the hell, Ivy?”

“I’m sorry, I don’t know what came over me.”

Rock reached for Ivy’s hand. “I know this is a lot for you, but I need this, we need to do this.”

“I know. I couldn’t stop myself.” Ivy pulled her hand away and turned around. She could do this for Rock, she had no other choice, or she’d lose him. After taking a deep breath she turned back to Rock. “I got jealous.”

Rock kissed her forehead. “You’re the only one I want, Ivy.”

“I want you too.” Ivy leaned up and kissed Rock.

“You’re killing me.”

“We can go home.” Ivy rubbed Rock’s already hard dick through his jeans.

“No fair.” He grabbed her hand. “You need to see all of me before we can start over.”

Ivy laced her fingers through his. “Lead the way.”
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Rock opened a door, Ivy’s eyes widened, and she gasped. “Quiet.” Rock led Ivy across the set while she gawked at two men feasting off a long-legged redhead while she squealed.

Once they were behind the glass wall, Rock turned toward Ivy. “You like that don’t you?” He smiled.

Ivy shrugged. “I wasn’t expecting to see people doing it.”

Rock placed his hands onto Ivy’s upper arms and held her. “You need to know this is real, this is what I do. I know you watched the films but watching a film can cause a disconnect, I want you to see it raw and in person.”

“Ok.”

“Want to check out some more or hang here?”

Ivy watched the two men kiss and her body instantly heated up. “Yes.”

Rock lifted her chin to look into her eyes. “You’re really into this?”

“We better go before I wet myself.”

“Come on.” He walked them into another room. “Hey, Lola, this is Ivy. Ivy, this is Lola.”

“Nice to meet you.”

Ivy nodded. “Likewise.” Was all she could squeak out. She wanted to choke the girl as visions of Rock fucking her in several of his films played in her head.

“You working, Rocky?”

“Nah, just giving Ivy a tour.”

“Well, Nadia and I will be at Dry Heat later if you want to stop by and have drinks with us.” She looked at Ivy. “You’re welcome too.”

Why did she have to be nice, Ivy asked herself. “Thank you.” Now, it would make it harder to hate her.

“Maybe I’ll see you later.” She strolled out leaving Rock and Ivy alone.

“Are you ok?”

“Yes, why?”

“Because I knew you recognized her when you gritted your teeth.”

“I can be jealous of a woman who can deep throat you.” Ivy walked out into the hallway.

Rock followed. “You know how I feel about that.” He stepped in front of Ivy. “I love you.”

“Then why are you trying to force me into running as far from you as I can?”

“Because I want to make sure that I won’t lose you again.”
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Rock knocked on the next door and walked in. “Jeez, they didn’t even say to come in.”

“You get used to being naked in uncomfortable situations real fast here.”

Chad leaned his head back and groaned. Ivy’s eyes were glued on Chad. She’d seen him in a few films with Rock. “Lord!”

Rock dropped down onto the couch in Chad’s dressing room and pulled Ivy onto his lap.

Chad turned toward Rock. “Getting primed.”

Jodi popped her head up. “Hi, again!”

“I knew it.” Rock shook his head.

Chad gave Jodi a hand up. “It just happened.”

Jodi ran her hand over her mouth. “I’m sorry, Boss.”

Rock shrugged. “I don’t care if you two screw around, as long as it won’t affect your working relationship if it goes bust.”

“It won’t, I promise.” Jodi turned to Chad. “I’ll catch up with you later.”

Chad pulled up his sweats. “I’m, Chad.” He gave Ivy a wave.

“Ivy!”

“What’s up, Rock?”

“Giving Ivy a tour.”

“Cool, are you going to be working with us?”

Rock bolted up almost knocking Ivy to the floor. “What the fuck, Chad!”

Chad stepped back; he was afraid Rock was going to throttle him. He raised his hands. “I’m sorry!”

Ivy stepped between them. “I’m flattered you’d think I was capable of…”

Rock spun her around. “Capable, Ivy, you blow all these fucking women out of the water.”

Chad stepped closer. “Don’t tell Jodi but he’s right.”

Ivy blushed. “Thank you.”

“So, you’re dating the old guy?” Chad snickered.

“Chad, I…” Nadia froze when she saw Rock standing there with Ivy. “I’ll come back.”

Rock kissed Ivy’s cheek. “I’ll be right back.” He followed Nadia.

[image: ]

“Nadia, wait up!”

Nadia stopped but she didn’t turn around. “What do you want?”

Rock stepped in front of her. “I want us to be friends.”

“I can’t be your friend.”

“Damn it, Nadia, you swore that having sex wouldn’t do this to our friendship.”

“I honestly hoped that it was more of an infatuation than love, and that once we had sex it would help but instead, my feelings grew stronger…and I fell in love with you, Rock.”

Rock felt like he’d been punched in the gut. “Nadia, I’m so sorry.”

“Tell me, if you weren’t with Dr. Barbie would we have a chance?”

Rock shrugged. “I don’t know, maybe.” Rock knew that he could never love Nadia like he loved Ivy or even Candy, but he wanted to spare her feelings as much as possible.

“Are you still leaving Climaxx?”

“I think so.”

“Is she making you do this?”

“No. I haven’t even told her.”

“Then why leave?”

“I told you I want more.”

“Admit it, you want Ivy.”

“I do, but she isn’t the only reason I want more. I’m burnt out.”

“You told me that you’d be pushing daisies before you’d give up porn.”

“Guess I was wrong. Besides, I’m young, I have plenty of time to sew my oats and circle back if I want.”

“Well, I won’t be here.” Nadia skirted around Rock and got as far as the door before Rock grabbed her arm.

“Please don’t do this, you mean so much to me.”

Nadia leaned into Rock and kissed him. Rock pulled back. “So much, huh?”

“I don’t want to lose you as a friend.”

Nadia slapped Rock across his face hard enough to leave a bright red handprint. “Goodbye, Friend!”

Rock stood there with his face stinging but that was nothing in comparison to the hurt he felt for Nadia.
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Chad looked over at Ivy. “So, how long have you two been together?”

“It’s complicated.”

“He’s a good guy, you know he saved my life.”

“He did?”

“I got hooked on drugs, stole from my parents, they threw me out. Rock found me on the street, he helped me get healthy, and he gave me a job cleaning.”

“Cleaning? Is that a code word for porn guy?”

Chad laughed. “Nope. I cleaned until one day I asked Rock why he didn’t ask me to do porn, I thought my dick wasn’t big enough.” Chad shrugged. “He told me that he didn’t want me to be forced into it, so he had me clean and figured if I wanted in, I’d ask.”

“And you did. I saw your films with Rock.”

“Not my best days but he was good to me. I was uncomfortable but he broke me in slowly. Before I knew it, I was doing threesomes and now I’m almost as big as Rock, pun intended.”

“Did you know Candy?”

“Everybody knew Candy. She was a trainwreck. We were all happy when she left. I mean we were worried Rock wouldn’t bounce back but he did.”

“Do you think he loved her?”

“No, I think he needed someone to love, and she was on him like white on rice, and he caved.”

“Do you think maybe he feels the same way about me…that he caved?”

Chad rubbed his hand up and down Ivy’s arm. “No. I saw how he looks at you and he’d never give up the business…”

“Give up the business?”

Chad closed his eyes. “Shit! He’s going to kick my ass.”
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Rock pushed the door to Chad’s dressing room open and jealousy ran though him when he found Ivy and Chad hugging. “What the fuck is going on?”

Chad pulled back and Ivy stood in front of him. She could hear the anger in Rock’s voice. “Rock, calm down!” She held up her hands. “Nothing is going on here. I freaked out a bit, and Chad hugged me to calm me down.”

Rock reached his hand out to Ivy. “Are you ok?”

Ivy nodded and took his hand. “I’m fine. Rock, Chad only hugged me.”

Rock glared at Chad. “Just a hug?”

“I swear.” Chad stepped closer. “Rock, I have nothing but respect and admiration for you. I’d never…”

Rock let out a breath and grunted. “I’m sorry, Chad. Nadia and I had words, and I took it out on you.”

“We’re good.” Chad extended his hand and Rock shook it. “I have to get to set. Nice meeting you, Ivy.”

“Ditto.” Ivy waited for Chad to leave before turning her attention back to Rock. “You’re upset.”

“Yeah, I am but not with you.” Rock kissed her on the top of her head.

“Nadia?”

Rock rubbed his hand over his face. “I’m getting a nasty headache; would you mind if I took you home?”

Ivy grabbed Rock’s chin. “Look at me.” She stared into his eyes. “Sharp pain? Dull pain? Any dizziness?”

“It’s just a headache, Dr. Smith.”

“Ok, then I guess we should head home.” Ivy didn’t know if Rock really had a headache or if he was upset about Nadia, and if it was the latter then he had some explaining to do.
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Rock rolled over and grabbed his phone. Yesterday was supposed to be about him and Ivy but instead Nadia left him feeling like shit, and it was something he didn’t want to discuss with Ivy. Hell, maybe Ivy was mad at him too, seeing that she asked to stay over and instead he dropped her at home. He dialed Ivy’s number and prayed she’d answer.

“Good morning.”

“Hey!”

“How’s your headache?”

“It’s ok.”

“So, it’s still there?”

“Yeah, but I’m sure it’s mostly because I didn’t sleep well. Once, I shower and get some caffeine in me I’ll be good.”

“I want to examine you if you’re not feeling better this afternoon.”

“I’m ok, really.”

“Can I ask you something?”

“Sure.”

“What happened with Nadia?”

Rock’s stomach knotted. He knew he couldn’t lie or conveniently bypass the truth. “I’m sure you don’t want to hear this, but I won’t lie to you.”

“Are you still sleeping with her?” Ivy held her breath as she waited for an answer.

“Why don’t I come over and we can talk?”

“Answer me, Rock!”

“No, I’m not sleeping with her.” Rock stood and started pacing. “I swear.”

“But you did.” Ivy practically growled.

“It was sex, plain and simple.”

“Then what happened last night?”

“She told me…she loves me.”

“Just like that from friends to love?”

“She said she fell in love with me and…”

“What did you say? Do you love her?”

“NO!” Rock punched the wall. “Shit!”

“What did you do? Forget it, I’m coming over there.”
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Rock barely got the door open before Ivy reached for his hand. “Do you have an ice pack?”

“My hand’s fine.” Rock rubbed his thumb over Ivy’s fingers.

Ivy looked up at Rock. “You don’t love her?”

“No.”

“You’re not sleeping with her?”

“No.”

“Did you really have a headache last night or was that an excuse?”

“Both. I had a headache and I used it as an excuse to take you home. I was upset and we’re struggling right now. I didn’t want to add to it.”

“Well, it’s too late now, and for the record, you don’t have to be alone when you’re upset.”

Rock walked into the living room and dropped down onto the couch. “I hate that I hurt her.”

Ivy sat next to Rock and held his hand. “You can’t blame yourself. It’s hard not to fall in love with you.” Ivy smiled.

Rock gave Ivy a grin. “Oh, really?”

Ivy nodded, leaned up, and kissed Rock. “Really.”

Rock pulled Ivy onto his lap and kissed her. Within minutes their clothes were coming off. Rock laid Ivy down, kissed his way up her legs, and made love to her with his mouth. Ivy let moan after moan escape urging Rock to up his tongue skills until she came. Then Rock kissed his way up Ivy’s body until he met her mouth. “You’re so beautiful.” He kissed her cheek and then her lips.

Ivy pulled her lips from Rock’s and kissed his neck, his chest, and made her way down to his dick. Rock grabbed her hand. “You don’t have to.”

“I know.”

Rock let go of her hand and settled back.

Ivy teased Rock with licks and kisses before she took him into her mouth. Rock let out a loud breath and groaned. Ivy tried as hard as she could to push herself to let his dick go deeper down her throat. Rock’s moans encouraged her until he grabbed a handful of her hair, and started fucking her mouth, and saying things…things that started to bring back memories of him in his films.

“Fuck, yeah, Baby! Deeper, go deep! Agh…Agh…yes, fuck! Suck me, Baby, suck me!”

Ivy started to lose control, her mind was spiraling, and she felt the uneasiness come creeping back. She pushed Rock’s hand from her hair and pulled away. Rock’s dick dropped to his leg and his eyes popped open. “You, alright?”

Ivy shook her head. “No, I’m sorry.”
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Ivy started dressing as the tears rolled down her cheeks. This was it, once she walked out, he’d never forgive her or let her back in. This was goodbye.

Rock reached for her hand. “What happened? Did I hurt you? It was so good, I got lost.”

“I…” She burst into tears.

Rock tried to embrace her in a hug, but she stiffened. “Talk to me, Ivy, please.”

“I can’t forget, I tried, I want to, but I can’t.” Ivy pulled away.

“So that’s it? We’re over?” Rock stepped back and grabbed his pants. He wasn’t letting her run out without a fight, not this time.

“I’m sorry.”

“No, not this time. I can’t let you go…I won’t.” Rock grabbed onto Ivy’s hands and dropped to his knees. “Please, I’m begging you, not to go. Give us a chance.”

Ivy looked down at Rock on his knees before her and her heart shattered all over again. “Oh, Rock.” She placed her hand onto his cheek. “I don’t want to go but…” She too dropped to her knees.

He placed his hand over hers. “We could go slow or try counseling. Ivy, I’ll do anything, please, I can’t lose you.”

Counseling…that was something she hadn’t thought of. Could it help or would it make things worse? She wasn’t certain what to think, but what she did know for sure was that she loved Rock, and if there was any way to move forward it was worth trying. “Ok.”

Rock nodded. “Ok, you’ll try?”

“I don’t want to lose you either.”
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Letting Ivy walk out the door was one of the hardest things Rock’s ever had to do. He wanted to believe her that they’d try counseling but deep down he feared that she only agreed to get away from him. He was scared to see a counselor for fear of bringing up his childhood but for Ivy, he’d do it, even if it meant just that. He reached for his phone and called Todd.

“Hey, what’s up?”

“Can you give me the number to that guy you talked to a few years back?”

“Why, what’s going on?”

“I just need his number.”

“Rock, talk to me.”

“I don’t want to lose Ivy…I’m hoping if we see this guy, he can help us get through this.”

“This guy as you call him can’t change your past.”

“I know but maybe he can help us figure out how to deal with it.”

“Ok, I’ll text you, his number.”

“Thanks, Man.”

“Rock, I’m here if you need me.”

“I appreciate that.”

Rock hung up and within a minute Todd had texted. He dialed the number.

“Hello, Dr. Lavan’s office, how may I help you?”

“Hi, a friend gave me this number, he was a former patient. I’d like to make an appointment.”

“Ok, sure, your name?”

“Brock Harding.”

“Can you come in tomorrow at three?”

“Yes, thank you.”

“Please come a few minutes early to complete some paperwork before your appointment.”

“Will do, thank you.”

“Have a good day!”

Rock texted Ivy.

Rock: Called Todd’s doctor. Tomorrow at three.

Ivy: Ok, I’ll meet you there. Send me the address.

Rock: 1524 Mountain Road.

Ivy: See you there.

Rock: Yes, you will.

He put down the phone and grabbed his beer. If he was going to bare his soul, he needed to get his shit together.
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Ivy plopped down into her chair and tossed down her phone.

Nico eyed her. “What’s going on? You barely spoke earlier and you’re no better now?”

“Rock and I were together, and I lost it.”

“Define together.”

“Intimate, until I freaked out and we weren’t.”

Nico reached out his hand. “Did he hurt you?”

“No.”

“Then what happened?”

“I thought I was ok, that I was over his…his past.”

“And you’re not?”

“He moaned, I snapped, and next thing I knew he was on his knees begging me…”

“The visual.”

Ivy stared at Nico. “Seriously!”

“I’m sorry, go on.”

“We’re going to give counseling a try.”

“That’s a great idea.”

“Really, you think so?”

“Yeah, if there’s a will there’s a way. I think it’s a great idea.”

“What if it doesn’t work?”

“What if it does or is that what you’re really afraid of?”

“I should have known you two would be together.”

Nico smiled at Posy. “Hey!” Then he looked back toward Ivy. “We can finish this conversation later.”
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“Come in, sit! What’s up?”

“I’m here checking up on you.”

“Me?”

“Ivy, just because you’re the older overprotective sister doesn’t mean that your little sister doesn’t worry about you.”

“I’m fine.”

“You don’t look fine, and judging by the way Nico said you’d finish your conversation later; something is going on. Now spill.”

“Rock and I are going to talk with someone to see if we…I can accept his past.”

“It’s that bad?”

“For me it is.”

Posy let out a laugh. “Funny how two people who were raised together can have such different views.”

“Like that you condone what he did because you’re a porn whore?”

“I don’t condone it. It’s a job he needed to survive, and God gave him that big…”

“POSY!”

“I’m just saying that what he did wasn’t illegal, he didn’t cheat on you, and he does an awful lot of good with his money. Think about that.”

Ivy nodded. “So, did you decide if you’re going to the gala with Rock’s friend, Trick?”

“Yes. He seems nice enough.”

“Have you two met?”

“No, why would we?”

“I don’t know, you said he seemed nice.”

“We’ve texted.”

“About what?”

“Not much, aside from that he heard I needed a date, did he need a tux or a suit, and that he promised to be a gentleman. It was more like he was applying for a job.” Posy laughed.

“He’s a good guy. Once he heard you were dateless, he offered himself up.”

“Dateless makes me seem desperate.”

“Well, you kind of are.”

“It’s hard to find someone who doesn’t expect sex as a reward after a date.”

“And that’s why you spend your nights with porn and pizza.”

“Watching all those porns didn’t have any effect on you?”

“I was so focused on Rock that I didn’t pay attention to much else. But he brought me to the studio, and I watched these two guys, and wow!”

“The only thing better than one hot guy is two.”

“Yeah.” Ivy blushed as she thought back.

“Watching them didn’t bother you?”

“No.”

“Sis, are you sure that your problem with Rock isn’t deeper than his past?”

For the second time today that question came up and now Ivy was beginning to wonder if she was using Rock’s past as an excuse? “I don’t think so, but if it is, the therapist should be able to help me with that.”
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Ivy pulled into the lot and saw Rock leaning against his car. Her nerves were shot. She parked, took a few deep cleansing breaths, and got out of her car.

“Thank you for coming.”

“Did you think I wouldn’t?”

Rock shrugged. “I know I really lost it and fell apart on you, I guess maybe in the back of my mind I was thinking you agreed so that you could escape.”

“Escape, huh?” Ivy couldn’t help but giggle. “Do you think I’m here because I feel sorry for you?”

“I hope that’s not the only reason you’re here.”

“I’m here because I want to be here, for us.”

Rock extended his hand. “Then let’s go fix us.”

Ivy nodded and laced her fingers through his. “Why does this feel ok, holding hands?”

Rock leaned closer. “Because my dick is in my pants.”

“You think your dick scares me?”

“I think it intimidates you.”

Ivy pulled her hand away and marched up the steps to the doctor’s office.
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Ivy and Rock sat waiting for their appointment after filling out paperwork. Finally, a door opened, and a man gave them a wave. Ivy and Rock stood and walked toward the man who then extended his hand. “I’m Dr. Lavan, come in.”

Rock shook his hand. “Brock Harding, and this is Ivy Smith.”

Ivy nodded to the man. “Hello.”

The doctor leaned back and scrutinized Ivy for a moment. “Are you a neurosurgeon?”

Ivy nodded. “Yes, have we met?”

“No, but I have heard remarkable things about you.”

“Oh, I hope they were remarkably good things?”

“Yes, yes, of course they were.” He closed the door and turned his attention back to Ivy and Rock. “Take a seat wherever you’re most comfortable and then we can chat.”

Rock looked at Ivy. “Do you want to sit together?”

“What if your dick intimidates me?” She spoke low but not low enough. Rock glared at her, and the doctor cleared his throat. “I’m sorry.”

Rock sat on the couch leaving it up to Ivy to choose a chair or the cushion next to him. Ivy chose to sit next to Rock.

“So, who would like to tell me why you’re here?”

“I’m here because I love Ivy, and I want her to be able to accept me for who I am, and who I was.”

“Good, good. Ivy, why are you here?”

“Rock’s past is something I’m having trouble accepting even though I thought I had.”

“What about that comment you made before, are you having trouble in the bedroom?”

“That’s part of the problem but it isn’t because of a physical issue, it’s more psychological.”

“Ok, talk about what you can but don’t force yourself if it becomes uncomfortable. We have plenty of time to get there. I’m good but one session has never solved anyone’s troubles.”
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Thirty minutes later and Ivy had the doctor up to date on where their relationship stood. “Well, I understand how you feel about Brock’s past but what is it you hope I can do for you?”

“Help me work though my feelings or find a way to accept them.”

“What about you, Brock?”

“All I know is that I can’t change my past, but I’ve stepped back from acting, and I’m leaving my business.”

Ivy looked at him. “No.”

“No? Ivy, you said I repulse you!” Rock looked down at the floor.

Ivy rubbed his back. “I hate that I said that.”

“Does he still repulse you?”

“I didn’t mean it, I was upset.”

Rock ran his hand though his hair and turned his attention to Ivy. “You sure as hell meant it when you said it. Don’t deny it, I saw the look of sheer disgust on your face.”

“Maybe a little, but once I familiarized myself with your work, and talked to my sister and Nico, I realized that I loved you and…”

“Ivy, baby, be honest with yourself or this won’t work.”

“He’s right you know.”

“You want honesty…when I look at you, I don’t understand how you could let yourself be used and abused for money after…you’re smart and you have a big heart, but you have no respect for yourself.”

The doctor looked between them and when Rock didn’t utter a word, he felt the need to pose the question. “Is that true, Brock, do you lack self-respect?”

“I never had a reason to care, I’m guilty of everything Ivy said.” Rock stood.

“Are you ok?” Ivy reached for his hand.

“My headache’s back.”

“Time’s about up. Why don’t you go home and rest. These sessions can be stressful.”

Rock nodded. Ivy stood. “Thank you, doctor. When should we come back?”

“I’d like to have a session with each of you alone before we all meet again.”

“Oh, ok.”

“It’s my usual practice. Nothing to be alarmed by.”

“Good to know, thank you.” Ivy placed her hand onto Rock’s back. “Let’s get you home.
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Rock climbed into his car and looked up at Ivy. “I told you I’d be fine. You can go.”

“Go, so that’s it?”

“Today was a lot, I have a headache.”

“A real headache or an excuse?”

“Ivy, I have a headache, I promise.”

“I believe you.”

“Good.”

“Can I bring you dinner?”

Rock shook his head. “I want to be alone.”

“Are you angry with me?”

“No, I don’t think so. It’s just a lot to deal with.”

“I understand.”

“Do you?”

“I do.”

“I’ll call you tomorrow.”

Ivy forced a smile. “Ok.”

Rock started the car and sped away leaving Ivy standing there wondering if she’d ever hear from him again.
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Ivy banged on Nico’s door. Nico pulled the door open expecting to yell at whomever was banging from the other side but froze when he saw Ivy’s tear-stained face. “Princess, come in.”

Ivy walked inside and Nico hugged her. “I didn’t want to be alone.”

“You know you’re always welcome here.”

Ivy wiped her eyes. “Thank you.”

“Go wash that face and I’ll grab us some drinks.”

“Ok.” Ivy walked into the bathroom to wash her face and found a pair of black briefs on the floor. She washed her face and headed back. “Nico!”

“I’ll be right there.”

Ivy sat on the couch, pulled her phone from her handbag, and checked her messages.

“Here I am.” He handed Ivy a glass of wine.

“Did I interrupt you?”

“No, I was in bed…reading.”

“Is your book still in your bed?”

Nico blushed. “He left while you were in the bathroom.”

“Oh, Nico, I’m so sorry.”

“How did you know?”

“I found black briefs in the bathroom.”

“And you knew they weren’t mine?”

“You only wear bikini and never black.”

“True.” Nico dropped down onto the couch next to Ivy. “What’s going on?”

“Rock and I had our first session today.”

“I’m guessing since you’re here that it didn’t go well?”

“It was a lot. Rock left with a headache, he said he’d call me tomorrow.”

“But you don’t think he’s going to call?”

“I can’t stop thinking about the way he looked at me before he left.”

Nico wrapped his arm around her shoulders. “Stay the night, I’ll make popcorn and we can watch a movie.”

“Are you sure your guy won’t be back for his briefs?”

“Nah, it was just sex.” Nico couldn’t hide the look of disappointment on his face.

“Maybe my sister is right, sex isn’t worth the heartache it brings.”
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Henry sat across from Rock waiting for him to talk. He knew that until Rock was ready, there was nothing he could do to drag the words out of him.

Rock checked his phone, then tossed it down.

“Hungry, Kid?”

“No.”

“How about a drink?”

“Do you think I lack self-respect?”

“You mean because you like being naked and having sex without caring who watches?”

“I guess.” Rock shrugged.

“Do you think you lack self-respect?”

“I don’t know if I ever had any.”

“Understandable, considering your childhood.”

“My goal was to survive. I never thought about anything else. Candy loved what I did, she understood me.”

Henry let out a laugh. “Oh my God, Rock, all Candy cared about was riding your huge cock, and she’s a psychopath who almost killed you!”

“And the woman who saved me thinks I lack self-respect and I repulse her, but she loves me.”

“She does love you.”

“I love her too, but I can’t change who I am.”

“Kiddo, she knows that.”

“She might know it, but I don’t think she’s accepted it. We saw a therapist but instead of fixing us, I feel more broken.”

“Did Ivy feel the same way?”

“I don’t know, all she seemed to care about was me having a headache.”

“She wouldn’t worry about you if she didn’t care.”

“Doctors are made to care.”

“If you believe that then you’re a dummy.” Henry got up. “You should call that woman who loves you and see how she’s doing for a change.” Henry walked out.

Rock looked down at his phone but instead of calling Ivy, he dropped it back down onto the couch, and closed his eyes. It was easier to forget if he was asleep.
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“Come in, Brock.”

“Thank you for squeezing me in today.”

“I don’t usually have patients come back so quickly, are you alright?”

Rock shook his head. “No, I don’t think I am.”

“Have a seat and when you’re ready you can begin.”

“Can I stand?”

“Whatever you’re comfortable with.”

“My thoughts keep going back to what Ivy said about not respecting myself.”

“You agreed with her at the time, have you changed your mind?”

“No, she’s right. I made choices the best I could to survive. Until Ivy, I never had a woman in my life that wanted me for anything more than sex. My own mother included.”

“Your mother abused you?”

“My mother was an addict, her boyfriend fed her habit, and in exchange she allowed him to abuse me physically…sexually.” Rock looked down. “He beat me for a few years first, before he…” Rock leaned his head back and exhaled.

“How old were you when the sexual abuse started?”

“Nine. I didn’t even know my dick was for anything other than taking a piss.” Rock rubbed his hand across his face. “My mother never helped me…sometimes she’d even watch.”

“Did this happen often?”

Rock shrugged. “A few times a month until I ran away.”

“How old were you then?”

“Fifteen.”

“Have you spoken to your mother or been back home since?”

“No. I’ll never go back there.”

“Why didn’t you call the police or tell a teacher what was happening at home?”

“He told me that if I ever told anyone that he would let his friends hurt me, and then he’d kill me.”

“Did you run here to Vegas?”

“Yeah, and I never looked back.”

The doctor looked at Rock who was visibly shaking. “Why don’t you have a seat and let me get you some water.”

Rock nodded and took a seat.
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The doctor came back with a few bottles of water and placed them down onto the table next to Rock. “I meant to ask how’s your headache today?”

“I think it’s become a permanent headache.”

“I can prescribe something to help.”

“No, I prefer not to medicate. My ex almost killed me with a drug overdose.”

“That would be Candy?”

“Yes.”

“Tell me, how did you deal with your childhood?”

“What do you mean?”

“Did you seek therapy? How did you move forward?”

“Henry.” Rock smiled. “He took me in and once he broke through my walls, I spilled my guts to him.”

“Were you and Henry in a relationship?”

Rock shook his head. “No. I’m straight. Henry is like a dad to me. We became family and we take care of each other. He saved me.”

“Is he still in your life?”

“Yes, very much so.”

“Have you talked to him about any of this?”

“I did.”

“Would you mind sharing his thoughts with me?”

“Henry said I’m a dummy because I suggested Ivy only cared about my headache because she’s a doctor. Then he told me again that she loves me and knows that I can’t change my past. He also said I should call and check on her.”

“Do you really believe that she only cares because she’s a doctor?”

“No, I was upset.”

“I’d have to agree with Henry that Ivy is well aware that you cannot change your past.”

“I feel like she’s lying to herself that she can accept it.”

“Then maybe that’s something we can work on together. Have you spoken to her since you left yesterday?”

“I felt broken when I left here. I drove to Henry’s, we talked, and I forced myself to go to sleep, so that I wouldn’t have time to think.”

“About Ivy?”

“Some, but mostly about my childhood.”

“Is that something you normally think about or have nightmares about?”

“Once I told Henry, I buried it deep inside me. Since I told Ivy, I started getting some flashbacks, but it wasn’t until last night that the nightmares came back in full force.”

“Is this something you want to work on?”

“I’ve told you; I don’t know what else there is to work on?”

“Anger, betrayal, hurt?”

“Those are the feelings that helped me survive.”

“I think they’re also the ones keeping you from moving forward.”
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Rock headed toward his car as the doctor’s words rung in his head how he needed to deal with what had happened to him as a child, so he could move forward. It was his past that filled him with hurt, and anger that fueled him to survive all those years, what if dealing with it caused him to unravel and fall apart like the weak child he once was?

“Rock, can we talk?”

Rock looked up and was surprised to find Nadia standing next to his car. “Sure.”

“Can we sit in the car and talk?”

Rock nodded, unlocked the car, and pulled the door open. He motioned for Nadia to get in and then walked around and climbed in. “It’s good to see you.”

“Really?”

“Of course, really.”

“Why?”

“Because I miss my friend.”

“Friend, yeah, right.” Nadia opened her purse and pulled out a gun.

Rock froze. “Nadia, what are you doing?”

“I didn’t want it to come to this but you’re not giving me a choice.”

“A choice?”

“Yes, you chose her over me, but I don’t want to share you.”

“Nadia, please put the gun down.”

“You’re mine, Rock.”

Rock decided that if Nadia was going to kill him, he’d rather it be sooner than later. “I’m in love with Ivy.” He hoped that would push her over the edge.

“Once she’s gone, you’ll love me again.”

“I’ll never love you.” Rock reached for the gun, and everything went black.
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Ivy leapt up when her phone rang. “Hello!”

“Hey!”

“How are you feeling?”

“Ivy, I need you to know that I loved you more than I’ve ever loved anyone.”

“Why are you saying it like that?”

“Because I’m a fuckup, a mess. I went from abuse by force to abuse for pay. The only regret is that I fell in love with a beautiful, smart, caring woman, who wants so badly to accept me, but she can’t, and that’s what sucks.” Rock sniffled.

“Rock, I love you. Please tell me where you are? I’m worried.”

“Don’t worry.”

“Where are you?”

“It doesn’t matter.”

“It matters to me.”

“Ivy, we can’t be together.”

“We can.”

“I want you to promise me you’ll find someone who deserves you.”

“Rock, you’re scaring the hell out of me!”

“Promise me, Ivy.”

“Rock…” Ivy looked at her phone in a panic, Rock hung up. She called him back, but the phone went to voicemail.
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Nadia grabbed the phone and tossed it out the car window. “That went better than I expected. Bravo!” She smiled as she lowered the gun.

“It wasn’t like I had choice.”

“True, true. You should be grateful I allowed you to bid that bitch a farewell.”

It tore Rock apart to say those things to Ivy and hear the sadness and concern in her voice. “I only said those things because you promised if I did, that you wouldn’t hurt her.”

“And because you love me.”

“I’ll never love you, Nadia.”

“SHUT UP!” Nadia smacked him across the face.

“You think drugging me and forcing me to go with you at gunpoint means I care about you, because I don’t.”

Nadia grabbed Rock by his hair and growled at him. “You do what I say, or your precious Henry dies.” Then she slammed his head against the car window.

Rock’s hands were cuffed so he couldn’t reach his head, but he was certain he could feel blood dripping down the side of his face. “Where are we going?”

“Some place nice and quiet where I can have my way with you, and nobody will bother us.”

“I’m bleeding.”

“I’ll clean you up when we get there. It’s not that far.”

“I think I’m going to puke.”

“Hold it in.”

“My head…” Rock passed out.

Nadia glanced over at him. “Rock!” She gave him a shake and when she pulled her hand back it was covered in blood. “Oh my God, Rock!”
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Ivy called Todd, Trick, and was dialing Henry when Nico called. “Did you find him?”

“No.”

“I’ll come pick you up and we can try and find him.”

“I’ll be outside.”

“I’m five minutes out.”

“Thank you.” Ivy hung up and dialed Henry.

“Hello!”

“Have you spoken to Rock?”

“Not since he left for his therapist appointment a few hours ago.”

“I think something is wrong.”

“How so?”

“He called and sounded depressed, he wasn’t himself, and then the line went dead. When I called him back it went straight to voicemail.”

“I’ll call Todd and Trick…”

“I already called them and neither of them have heard from him, and they can’t find him on their location share either.”

“Ok, Honey, you calm down. I’ll get the boys and we’ll go looking.”

“I’m going to start my own search. I’ll let you know if we find him.”

“You do that, and we’ll do the same.”

“Thank you.”

“Ivy, he’ll be ok. He’s a survivor.”

Ivy grabbed her jacket and went outside to wait for Nico.
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“Ivy, you need to calm down and think about places Rock might go.”

“Maybe Climaxx?”

“Do you know the address?”

“No, I don’t remember. I can text Henry.”

Ivy: Did you check Climaxx?

Henry: Yes, nobody’s seen him today.

Ivy: Ok. I’m going to check the area around the therapist’s office.

Henry: Keep us posted.

“They already checked Climaxx. Let’s go to Warrington and Harris, he was there earlier.”

“Ok.”

“You seem extra quiet, I’m so worried about Rock that I’m being a douchey friend.”

“It’s ok. I understand.”

“Talk, preoccupy my mind for a minute.”

“Well, after you left this morning black briefs guy texted.”

“Was he pissed I cockblocked?”

“Nah, I told you he never stays.”

“What did he say then?”

“That it’s too much a risk to sneak around.”

“Is he married?”

“He’s been seeing someone but it’s complicated.” He couldn’t tell Ivy the truth.

“First Todd, now this guy, jeez, I’m setting you up on your next date.”

“What’s that over there.” Nico pointed.

“Pull over!” Ivy got out of the car and walked toward the black object in the road. As she got closer, she could see that it was a phone…Rock’s phone.
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“That was Ivy. She found Rock’s phone on Warrington near Harris.”

Trick looked over at Henry. “What the hell’s going on?”

Todd shook his head. “I don’t know but my gut is telling me it’s nothing good.”

“You don’t think this has anything to do with Candy, do you?”

Trick started dialing his phone. “Better not fucking be her.”

“Hi Sexy!”

“Have you seen or spoken to Rock?”

“You’re kidding me, right?”

“Do you think I’d speak to you if it wasn’t important?”

“Is he ok?”

“That’s what I’m trying to find out.”

“Wait! You think I have something to do with whatever is going on with him?”

“Do you or don’t you, and if you lie to me, I’ll break your neck.”

“Such a sweet talker, Trick.”

Trick grit his teeth. “Answer me!”

“No, I haven’t seen or heard from Rock since the hospital.”

“You mean when you almost killed him?”

“You’re a dick!”

“Fuck off, Bitch!” Trick didn’t wait for a response, he hung up. “That was a waste of time. Now what?”
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Nadia pulled the car over, climbed out, and searched the trunk for a first aid kit. She pulled the door open and Rock’s limp body hung out. If it weren’t for his seat belt he would have fallen to the ground. She grabbed gauze to sop up the blood, then she placed butterfly closures on his temple and eyebrow. “I didn’t want to hurt you, but you made me so angry!” She kissed Rock’s lips, then shoved his body over, and slammed the car door.

Nadia wasn’t driving for more than a few minutes when Rock groaned. “I don’t feel well.”

“You’re fine. I patched you up.”

Rock’s head was spinning, the light hurt, and his stomach was churning. “If you’re going to kill me just do it.”

“Kill you, why would I kill you, I love you.”

“I don’t love you, Nadia.”

“You did until Ivy came into your life but once she’s gone, you’ll fall in love with me again.”

Rock was finding it hard to make sense of what Nadia was saying but the words Ivy and gone stuck. “You promised you wouldn’t hurt her.”

“I did, but now I know that if she’s alive you’ll never give up on her.”

Rock knew he had to do something; he couldn’t let her hurt Ivy. Rock looked down at his cuffed hands, the left hand had some wiggle room. He’d broken out of cuffs before, usually the furry kind. Rock used every ounce of strength he had to wriggle his left hand free. His vision was starting to blur, he leaned as far forward as he could and grabbed the steering wheel.

“What the fuck!” Nadia pulled his hand away. “You’re going to get us killed!”

“I’d rather die than be with you.” Rock reached for the steering wheel repeatedly until he caught hold of it, this time he gave it a good tug. “I HATE YOU!”

Nadia jerked the steering wheel, the car swerved, and slammed into a retaining wall.
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Henry looked down at his phone. “It’s the police.” His stomach knotted. “Hello!”

“This is Detective Danson with the Vegas Police Department; I’m looking for Henry Simone?”

“Speaking.”

“You’re listed as an emergency contact for Brock Harding.”

“He’s my son, where is he, what’s happened to him?”

Todd and Trick looked between one another and then back to Henry.

“He’s been in a serious motor vehicle accident.”

Henry could barely choke the words out. “Is…he alive?”

“Yes, they’re transporting him to Vegas General now.”

“I’m on my way.” Henry looked at Trick. “Get us to Vegas General.”

Trick pulled a U-turn and headed to the hospital. “Did they say what happened?”

“We need to call Ivy.” Todd pulled his phone from his pocket.

Henry shook his head. “Car accident.”

Trick grabbed Henry’s shoulder. “He’ll be ok, he’s too fucking stubborn to die.”

Henry nodded.

Todd dialed Ivy’s number.
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Ivy held Rock’s broken phone in her hand as she looked out the window in hopes of seeing him or his car.

Nico glanced at Ivy. “Why don’t we take a break and get you some food?”

“I’m not hungry.”

“Maybe we should swing by his house?”

“Nico…” Ivy’s phone rang. “Todd, did you find him?”

“You still with Nico?”

“Yes.”

“Good, have him drive you to Vegas General. They’re taking Rock there; he’s been in a car accident.”

Ivy pointed to the left. “Get to Vegas General!”

“How bad?”

“I don’t know. The police called Henry. We’re on the way now.”

“It’s bad, isn’t it?”

“The police said it was serious.”

“I’m on my way.” Ivy disconnected the call. “It’s bad, Nico. What if he…”

“He’s going to be ok.”

“This is my fault, I hurt him…”

“Ivy, stop. Breathe.”

“What if he crashed on purpose or he was drinking because he was upset?”

Nico gave Ivy a sideways glance. “You think he was trying to end his life?”

“I don’t know, maybe…yes.” Ivy wiped her eyes. “He wanted me to promise to find someone who deserves me.” Ivy burst into tears.

Nico did his best to drive while he consoled her, but he knew that nothing he could say would help calm her. Rock was the only one who could do that.
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Henry, Trick, and Todd came flying into the ER. Henry headed for the desk. “My son is here, Brock Harding.”

“Have a seat and…”

“I don’t want a seat. I want to see my son.”

“Mr. Simone?”

Henry turned. “Yes.”

“I’m Detective Danson, we spoke on the phone.”

“I want to see my son.”

“I know you do but the doctors need to help him first.”

Trick wrapped his arm over Henry’s shoulder. “Why don’t you come sit with Todd and I.”

The detective looked at Trick and Todd. “Are you family?”

“We’re like brothers.”

“Are any of you familiar with Nadia Green?”

“She works for my son, why?”

“She was driving his BMW. When FD arrived at the scene to cut him from the wreckage, they found him with one hand cuffed and his ankles bound. That’s not all, there was a gun in the car.”

“What the hell!” Trick grit his teeth. “Where is Nadia? I’m going to kill her!” Todd placed his hand down onto Trick’s shoulder to calm him.

“Ms. Green is being checked out. I have my officers with her.”

[image: ]

Ivy heard Nadia’s name. “Nadia…he was with Nadia?”

Trick was at her side in a heartbeat. “I don’t know what happened, but Rock didn’t go with her willingly.”

“What do you mean willingly? What did she do to him?”

“She was driving, she’s the one that crashed. They found a gun in the car, and Rock was tied up.”

“Hasn’t he been through enough.” Ivy wiped her tears. “I don’t care who he was or what he did, right now all I want is to hold him, and tell him how much I love him.”

Henry and Todd walked over to Ivy. “Are you alright, darling?”

Ivy hugged Henry. “I’m so sorry, Henry.”

Henry pulled back and lifted Ivy’s chin. “He’s going to be ok.”

“It’s my fault. Nadia was angry because he doesn’t love her.”

“Don’t you dare blame yourself. The kid loves you. He wouldn’t want to know that you’re out here blaming yourself.”

“He’s right, Princess.” Nico kissed the top of her head.

“Why don’t we go to the chapel and pray.” Henry held out his hand.

Ivy nodded. “Nico, will you wait here and promise to come get me if there’s any news at all.”

“Of course.”

Trick looked at his watch. “I need to make a phone call; I’ll be right back.”

[image: ]

Nico walked over to the row of chairs and sat. Todd of course sat next to him. Nico shook his head and stared down at the floor. Todd opened his mouth, closed it, then reached out his hand and rested it onto Nico’s thigh. Nico glared at him. “Seriously?”

“I need you.”

“No, what you want is to fuck me.” Nico got up and crossed the room.

Todd followed him. “You don’t know how hard it is, Nico.”

“Actually, I do.”

“I wasn’t talking about my dick.”

“Neither was I.” Nico walked over to the desk. “Is there any word on Brock Harding?”

The nurse looked up. “Are you family?”

“I am.” Todd was standing so close to Nico he could smell his bodywash.

“I’m only a friend.” It was the truth, but it was meant more for Todd.

“Someone will be out to speak with you shortly.”

“He’s still alive, right?”

“I don’t have any other information.”

Todd walked over to the chairs and sat. He leaned forward like he was going to be sick.

Nico grabbed a cup of water and sat. “Drink some water.”

Todd leaned back and took the water. “I have a bad feeling.”

“Try to stay positive.”

“I’m trying.”

Nico glared at Todd. “Try harder than you did for me.”

“You’re a dick!” Todd stood and walked away.
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Ivy paced while Nico sat in the corner often glancing at Todd who sat staring at the wall, while Trick and Henry talked quietly amongst themselves.

“Thinking about changing hospitals, Dr. Smith?”

Ivy stopped pacing. “Dan, I didn’t know that you work here.”

Dan reached for Ivy’s hand. “Hey, are you alright?”

“No, I’m not.”

“Are you sick?”

“No, a friend was brought in hours ago and nobody’s told us anything.”

“Give me a name and I’ll go see what I can find out, ok?” Dan rubbed Ivy’s back.

“Thank you. His name is Brock Harding.”

Dan nodded. “I’ll go check on him. Can I bring you back a coffee or something?”

“I’m ok.” Ivy grabbed Dan’s arm. “Thank you.”

“No problem. Take a seat and try to relax.”

Ivy walked over and sat next to Henry. “My friend is going to check on Rock.”

Henry grabbed hold of Ivy’s hand. “He’s going to be ok, Ivy.”

“Do you think Rock will be able to get over what Nadia did to him?”

“That poor kid has been through hell and back, Ivy, I have no idea how he does it, but he always seems to get through it.”

“He has to be ok.”
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Todd couldn’t handle the tension between him and Nico, he grabbed his jacket and headed outside.

“Todd.”

“Devon.” Todd hugged her. “It’s so good to see you.”

“How have you been?”

“Busy.”

“Saving the world one case at a time.” Devon smiled.

“Something like that.”

“Are you here visiting someone?”

“Rock.”

“Oh, no. I’m so sorry. I hope he’ll be ok.”

“Me too.”

“Can I do anything for you?”

“Nah, I’m good.” Todd stuffed his hands into his pockets. “Why are you here?”

“I’m here to meet my niece.” She smiled.

“Shane or Andi’s baby?”

“Andi’s first. Shane has two boys. So, this is my first niece.”

“I’m so happy for you.”

“Hey, do you want to have dinner sometime?”

“Yeah, I’d like that.” For the first time in hours Todd smiled.

“Good.” Devon hugged Todd. “I’m going to see the baby. I’ll see you again on my way out.”

“Would you mind if I walked you up and said hi?”

“Not at all, I’m sure Andi would love to see you.”

Todd opened the door. “Lead the way.”
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“Ivy.”

Ivy let go of Henry’s hand and sprung to her feet. “Dan, how is he?”

“Your friend’s stable, they’re still running tests.”

“Do you know what they’re doing, what his injuries are?”

By now Henry, Nico, and Trick were standing beside Ivy. Dan gave them a nod. “Broken ankle that needs surgery, concussion, some deep gashes that needed stitching.”

“Does have a neurologist?”

“Yes. Dr. Lee.”

“Can I speak to him?”

Dan nodded. “I’ll have him come down and talk to you.”

“What’s going on?” Todd stood there with Devon by his side.

Nico looked between Todd and Devon; it wasn’t difficult to figure out that she was into Todd.

“Rock’s stable they’re running tests.”

Todd nodded. “I’m going upstairs with Devon. Text me if you hear anything.”

“Hey, Devon!”

Devon waved to Trick. “Hi!”

“Ivy, I’ll check again after I make rounds.”

“Thank you, Dan.”

Ivy turned to Trick. “Who is she?”

“One of Todd’s exes.”

Nico chimed in. “Why did they break up?”

“Todd never said why. She was there one day and gone the next.”

“Oh.”

“He’s complicated.” Trick laughed.

“Don’t I know it.”

“You’re better off without him.”

Nico nodded. He knew Ivy was right, but his heart and dick weren’t in agreement.


[image: ]

 

“It’s been two hours since we’ve heard anything.”

“Let me see if I can have them page my friend.” Ivy got up and walked over to the desk. “Could you page…”

“Ivy!”

“Dan!”

“They reset his ankle, it went well, he’s in recovery.”

Ivy exhaled a deep breath. “Can I speak to his doctors?”

“They’ll be out shortly. I just wanted to let you know.”

“Thank you so much, Dan, I really appreciate it.”

“He’s special to you, huh?”

“Very much so.”

“Well, he’s a lucky man.”

Ivy leaned up and kissed Dan on the cheek. “Thank you.”

Henry wedged himself between Ivy and Dan. “How’s my boy?”

Dan gave Ivy a half smile and walked away.

“He’s doing ok. His doctors will be out soon to update us.”

“How close are you and that doctor?”

“Dan and I dated for a while in med school.”

“I see.”

Ivy placed her hand onto Henry’s. “I’m in love with Rock.”

Henry smiled. “I know you are. I overreacted. I’m sorry.”

“I understand. Let’s go tell the guys.”
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“Dr. Lee, thank you for meeting with me.”

“I’m sorry I couldn’t come down earlier, but I had back-to-back emergencies.”

“A typical day at work for me.”

Dr. Lee nodded. “Look, being that you’re a doctor I’m not going to sugar coat this.”

“Please don’t.” Ivy’s stomach knotted.

“The head trauma your friend sustained is quite serious.”

“He had a bad concussion not too long ago.”

“I want to keep a close eye on him.”

“Can I review his chart?”

“Of course.”

“I just want to make sure he doesn’t have any complications.”

“I understand.”

“Ivy, is Rock ok?”

Ivy turned to Henry. “This is Rock’s neurologist, Dr. Lee.”

Henry nodded. “Rock’s my son.”

“Dr. Lee, can I meet you upstairs in a few minutes?”

“Take your time. Fourth floor, have the nurses station page me.”

“Thank you.”
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“Ivy, what is it?”

“Come, I’ll explain.” Ivy walked Henry back over to where Trick, Todd, and Nico were sitting.

Trick sat up and smacked Todd’s leg to wake him. “How’s Rock?”

“I’m going to review his chart and make sure they’re doing all they can for him.”

Todd gave Ivy a pointed look. “What’s really going on with him?”

“We’re concerned about his head trauma.”

“He’s going to be ok though, right?”

“Let’s try to stay positive.” Ivy did her best to muster up a small smile.

Henry looked up at Ivy. “I know you’ll make sure he gets the best care.”

“I promise.”

“While you’re up there find out when I can see my boy.”

“I’ll let you know.”
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Nico followed Todd into the bathroom and wrapped his arms around his waist from behind. “He’s going to be ok.”

“What if he isn’t?”

“He will be.”

Todd shrugged Nico off, walked over to the wall, and punched it. “I fucking hate this.” He punched the wall again. “I hate that there isn’t anything I can fucking do to help him.” He rested his forehead against the wall and broke down.

Nico pulled him into his arms. “Let it out, I’ve got you.”

Todd let himself go while Nico held him in his arms. He needed the connection, the comfort, and Nico. He pulled back and kissed Nico. It was a soft, needy kiss that demanded love not sex.

Nico wanted to push Todd away, but he could feel his need for a connection, for comfort, for him. He knew it wouldn’t end well but he couldn’t deny himself or Todd.

Todd pulled back. “I’m sorry, I’m such a dick.”

Nico rubbed his thumb across Todd’s lip. “You are.”

“I wish…”

“Yeah.” Nico didn’t need him to finish his sentence.

The bathroom door opened, and Todd pulled away. Nico turned and walked over to the sink. “You need to give that hand a good wash.”

Todd looked down at his bloody knuckles. “Yeah.”

“I’ll see you around.” Nico walked out.

Todd stuck his hand under the cool water as he put back up the walls that hid his true self, so that he could project the man he was expected to be.
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Ivy read Rock’s chart and she agreed with the doctor’s course of treatment.

“Any questions?”

Ivy shook her head. “No.” Ivy stood and handed the chart back to the doctor. “I agree with everything you’ve done so far.”

“Thank you.”

“Can we see him now?”

“Yes.”

“I’ll let the family know.”

“They’re in the waiting area at the end of the hall, I had them sent up.”

Ivy nodded. “Thank you.”

The doctor walked over to Ivy and patted her shoulder. “Before you go, are you alright?”

“I will be once I see Rock.”

“Well, if I can be of help, you know where to find me.”

“Thank you, I appreciate that.” Ivy smiled and walked down the hall.

Henry stood when he saw Ivy enter the small room. “So, what do you think?”

“I think that Dr. Lee is doing everything that I would do for Rock if he was my patient.”

Trick and Todd walked over. “Can we see him now?”

Ivy nodded.

Henry grabbed Ivy’s hand. “Let’s go see the kid.”

[image: ]

Ivy pushed open the door and tears filled her eyes. Rock was propped up in the bed covered in bruises and his leg was elevated on a stack of pillows. “Oh, God.” She rushed to his side and pulled him into her arms. “I love you.”

“Ivy, I didn’t…”

“I know.”

Rock held her in his arms. “I love you.”

“Hey, Kiddo!”

Ivy pulled back and looked at Henry. “I’m sorry.” She stepped to the side.

Henry looked down at Rock’s bruised wrists and cut up hand. “If that woman was here, I’d kill her.”

“I’m ok, Henry.”

Trick pulled a chair up to Rock’s bedside. “Henry, why don’t you have a seat.”

“Thank you.”

Todd looked at Rock and anger surged through him. “I have to go.”

“Todd, wait.” Ivy followed him out and grabbed his arm. “Hey!”

“I can’t stay. I need to call my contacts and make sure they lock up that fucking psycho and throw away the key.”

“I know. I’d like five minutes alone with her.”

“Yeah.” Todd rubbed his hand across his face.

Ivy grabbed his hand. “What did you do?”

Todd looked down like a scolded child. “I was upset.”

“What does the other guy look like?”

“The other guy was a wall.”

“Does this have anything to do with Nico and why he left?”

Todd was horrified that Ivy said that aloud. “Uhh.”

“Todd, Nico’s my best friend, did you think I wouldn’t know?”

“I was drunk and had a lapse in judgement. I’m not like that.” Drunk, yeah right, the first time but after that he was fully aware of what he was doing, and he loved every minute of it.

“Too bad because Nico’s in love with you.”

Todd couldn’t even look at Ivy. He started down the hall. “I’ll check in on Rock later.”
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“How’s he doing?”

Henry looked up at Ivy. “The doctor came in and said he’s doing better.”

“That’s encouraging.”

Henry stood. “I still hate seeing him in pain.”

Ivy hugged Henry. “Me too.”

“I’m going to head out, if there’s any change, please call me.”

“Of course, I will.”

Henry looked back at Rock. “Do you think he’s going to be ok?”

Ivy nodded. “If he follows doctor’s orders he should be.”

Henry nodded and walked out. Ivy picked up Rock’s chart and read it over, then she sat.

“Good afternoon!”

Ivy gave the doctor a small wave. “I looked over his chart when I got here.”

“I think it’s safe to say that he’s out of the woods.”

Ivy looked at Rock who was still sleeping like a baby. “I guess.”

“You don’t agree?”

Ivy closed her eyes for a moment. “No, you’re right. I’m just worried.”

“Did I miss something?”

Ivy glanced over at Rock. “No, not at all. It’s just harder to be a loved one. I’m used to being the doctor.”

“That it is.”
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Trick knocked on Todd’s office door. “Can I come in?”

“Yeah, I have a few minutes before I need to get to court.”

Trick stepped inside and closed the door. “Just want to see how you’re doing?”

“I’m fine.”

“Look, I know the real you and…”

“I don’t want to talk about it.”

Trick leaned closer to Todd. “There’s no reason to…”

Todd stood and growled at Trick. “If you’re my friend you’ll shut the hell up, right now.”

“I am your friend.” Trick stood. “That’s why I want you to be happy.”

Todd stepped back and dropped into his chair. “I love my job, Ivy said Rock is doing better, and I’m going out with Devon tonight. See I’m happy.”

“What about Nico?”

Todd broke eye contact, he couldn’t lie to Trick’s face. “I drank too much, and he was there.”

“So that’s it? Because the two of you…”

Todd stood, grabbed his briefcase, and headed to the door. “There is no two of us. I’m late for court.” Todd pulled the door open and flew out.

Trick leaned back into his chair and sighed.
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“Hey!”

“How’s Rock doing?”

“If all continues to go well, he’ll be home soon.”

“Ivy, that’s great news.”

“It is.”

“Then why don’t you sound happy?”

“I’m just worried.”

“Where are you, are you home or at the hospital?”

“I’m with Rock.”

“I’ll be right there.”

“No, no, Posy, stay home.”

“You’ve been saying that for days.”

“Posy, I appreciate that you care and want to be here for me but there’s no reason for you to sit here and stare at Rock with me.”

“Maybe I want to sit and stare at my sister?”

“I’ll send you a selfie, you can stare at that.” Ivy laughed.

“IVY!”

“So, how are you, how’s work?”

“Work is busy. My boss’s wife went into labor a month early so, they postponed the gala.”

“Is she ok, is the baby?”

“Yes, mommy and baby boy are doing well.”

“Did you cancel your date?”

“He’s next on my list, and it’s not a date.”

“No, then what is it?”

“Ok, a date but not a date date.”

“Speaking of dates, since you’re free, will you go with Nico to the wedding in my place?”

“I suppose that can be arranged.”

“Thank you.”

“Ivy, I’m here for you, all you have to do is ask.”

“Thank you.”

“Love you, Sis.”

“Love you, too.”

[image: ]

Posy: Hi, it’s Ivy’s sister.

Trick: Hey!

Posy: I wanted to let you know that the gala had to be postponed, so you’re off the hook.

Trick: Really or did you find a better-looking date?

Posy: What, no. I’m not like that, and I don’t even know what you look like.

Trick: Ok, I believe you. So, why’d they cancel?”

Posy: The boss’s wife went into labor a month early.

Trick: Wow, is she ok, and the baby?

Posy: That’s so sweet of you to ask. Yes, she’s good and so is their son.

Trick: Good for them.

Posy: I want to thank you for offering to come with me, but now you’re off the hook.

Trick: You said postponed, right?

Posy: Yes.

Trick: So, who you bringing?

Posy: Ivy’s friend is always willing.

Trick: Nico?

Posy: Yeah.

Trick: Well, you asked me first, so count me in.

Posy: Wait, you really want to come with me?

Trick: Hell yeah, you owe me a date.

Posy: Ok, when I get the details, I’ll text you.

Trick: You do that, little girl.

Posy looked down at her phone and smiled.
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“How’s my boy?”

Ivy smiled. “He’s a fighter.” Ivy lifted his hand and kissed it.

“He’s fought so many battles.”

“Well, he doesn’t have to fight this alone.”

“I’m happy to hear that.”

“I know that I’ve caused him pain, and for that I’m genuinely sorry.”

“Hush, you’ve also shown him love.”

“I do love him.” Ivy smiled at Rock. “Henry, I’m not going to leave his side if he’ll have me. After almost losing him, I won’t let his past ever get in the way again, I promise.”

Henry placed his hand onto Ivy’s shoulder. “I know you love him, but Ivy, please make sure that you can follow through. The fear of losing someone can temporarily cloud one’s judgement. You need to be certain that your feelings are true.”

“I’m sure of my feelings.” Ivy stood, kissed Rock’s forehead, and then grabbed her purse. “I have to get to work.”
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Ivy walked into work and was greeted by Nico holding two cups of coffee. “Coffee, Princess!”

“Thanks, Nico, you’re a lifesaver.”

“I know.” Nico did the best he could to muster up a smile.

“Still nursing that broken heart I see.”

“Did my smile betray me?”

“It’s me, remember, I know you better than you know yourself.”

“That you do, Princess.”

“Come sit before we have to get to work.”

“How’s Rock today?”

“No change since I updated you two hours ago, now, talk.”

“I went out on a date last night. Well, it was just a hook up.”

“That’s good.”

“Is it, if all I was thinking about was Todd while I was getting fucked?”

Ivy leaned forward and grabbed Nico’s hand. “I’m so sorry. Maybe he’ll change…”

Nico shook his head. “No, he’ll never come out. Todd will marry a woman who will advance his career and end up cheating on her with random men after he gets an NDA.”

“Well, if you’ve resigned yourself to that then it’s time to move on.”

“That’s why I went out last night and you know how that turned out.”

“Ok, but you tried and if you keep trying, I’m sure one day soon you’ll be able to focus on the lucky guy you’re with, and not Todd.”

“It just sucks so much because…” Nico started to cry.

Ivy took his cup from his hand, put it down, and hugged him. “He doesn’t deserve you.”

“I know but I love him.”
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Trick paced as he talked to Rock. “Enough about me, I think Todd lost his freaking mind. He left for a business trip to New York, and he took Devon with him. Rock, you need to talk some sense into him before he really makes a mess of his life.”

Ivy walked in. “Hey!”

Rock smiled. “Hey!”

“How are you feeling?”

“I’m doing better, not as dizzy.” Rock reached for Ivy’s hand.

Trick looked between them. “I’m going to head out.”

“You don’t have go because I’m here.”

“No, I have a date. Speaking of dates, can I ask you something?”

“Sure.”

“Did your sister’s gala really get canceled or did she find another date?”

“She found a hot doctor to take her.”

Trick looked down. “That’s what I figured.”

“I’m joking. My sister would never tell a lie. She might be a lawyer, but she is straight as an arrow, no gray area with her.”

“Oh.”

“They postponed the gala.”

“That’s what she said.”

“Why didn’t you believe her?”

Trick shrugged. “I’m not used to a woman turning me down.”

“Other women maybe but not my sister, she just needs a date for five hours. It’s not like a booty call.”

“I don’t know why it bothers me. One of the many fucked up things about me I guess.”

“We all have our quirks.”
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“How’s he doing?”

“Hey, Syd.”

“I was hoping he’d be sitting up talking.”

“The medication makes him sleepy, which is good because otherwise I am sure he’d be up limping around, and he needs to rest. His brain is practically scrambled at this point.”

“I still can’t believe Nadia did this to him.”

“Well, she did and it’s a good thing she’s locked up or there’d be a line of people wanting to take her out.”

“Yeah, and I’d be on that line too.”

“I’m hoping he can move on from this.”

“He’s a tough guy, he’ll process, and bury it.”

Henry looked over at Rock. “Yeah, that’s what I’m afraid of.”

Syd walked closer. “Will he be able to see out of his eye once it’s healed?”

“Yes, luckily the eye itself wasn’t damaged. Ivy said it looks worse than it is.”

“That’s good.” Syd looked down at his phone. “I have to take this call. Please keep me updated.”

Henry nodded. “I will.”

[image: ]

Rock opened his eyes, this time it came easy. He scanned the room to find Ivy hunched over with her head next to his thigh. “Ivy.” When she didn’t move, he straightened his arm so his fingers could reach her hair. After a few minutes of him gently petting her hair, she opened her eyes and bolted up.

“You’re awake.”

“How long…you been here?”

Ivy shrugged. “I don’t know, a while.” She lifted his hand and kissed his fingers.

Rock moved and groaned.

“Do you have pain?” Ivy put down his hand and looked into his eyes with concern.

“My eye feels tight.”

“I’ll have the doctor give it a look over. It could be an easy fix.”

“Easy fix?”

“Yeah, like eye drops. I’ll have him paged.”

“Hey, Ivy.”

“Yeah.”

“What happened to Nadia?”

“They took her to jail.”

“Oh.” Rock looked away.

Ivy wanted to say something, but she decided against it, and went to look for the doctor.
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“How is he?”

“He hasn’t said a word.” Ivy stood. “I’m going to take a walk.”

Henry nodded before walking over to the bed. “Hey, Kiddo.”

Rock turned his head toward Henry.

“How are you feeling today?”

“Will you take me home?”

“When you’re ready.”

Rock pushed himself up. “I have to get out of here. Please, Henry.”

“Ok!” Henry held up his hands. “Give me a minute to grab your clothes.”

Rock wasn’t standing for more than a second before he dropped to the floor.

Ivy pushed the door open, and almost died when she saw him on the floor in Henry’s arms. “Oh my God, what happened?”

“I got up too fast, put pressure on my foot, and went down.”

“That’s why you’re supposed to be in bed.”

“I need to go home, Ivy.”

“Alright, let me talk to your doctor and see what I can do.”
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“Good morning!” Ivy came in carrying breakfast.

Rock smiled. “You know you don’t have to wait on me.”

“I know.” She handed him his coffee and sat on the bed. “I want to.”

“Thank you for getting me home.”

“Don’t make me regret it.”

“How fast can I go on one foot.”

“Well, Henry said it was seconds last time you ended up in a heap at his feet.”

“I feel much better already, after a night in my own bed.”

“Henry called this morning and said to let you know that Dr. Lavan will come by at ten.”

Rock looked down. “Ok.”

Ivy scooped up his chin in her hand. “Hey, asking for help is a good thing.”

“I can’t bury things anymore.”

Ivy kissed Rock’s forehead. “I’m proud of you.”
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“How did it go?” Trick stood staring at Rock.

Rock frowned. “Not sure if talking to the doc helped today.” Rock shrugged.

“I’m sure nobody works through a fucked-up past in one session.”

“No, I guess not.”

Trick not knowing what else to say decided on a subject change. He clapped his hands together. “So, in other news, I finally got a text from Todd.”

“Is he ok?”

“No, but he lied and said he was.”

“I wish he’d stop worrying about what other people thought and live his life.”

“Yeah, well, I’m afraid he’s going to do something very foolish.”

“What makes you think that, well besides it’s Todd.” Rock grinned.

“I’m not joking here. I think he’s going to ask Devon to marry him.”

Rock shrugged. “Maybe he loves her?”

“Unless she grew a dick I doubt it, besides we both know he has feelings for Nico.”

“Yeah, I know. Nico is the only guy I’ve ever seen him interact with that way.”

“And he blamed it on drinking too much.” Trick shook his head.

“So, what do we do about it?”

“I think he needs an intervention.”

“Maybe we both do.”

Trick placed his hand onto Rock’s shoulder. “I’m here, let me help you.”

Rock looked up at Trick. “What if I’m beyond help?”
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Rock rolled over, opened his eyes, and smiled when he saw Ivy sleeping beside him. She deserved a man who was happy and full of life, not one who was broken.

Ivy stretched and opened her eyes. “You’re awake, feeling any better?”

“Not really.”

“Let me help you, Rock.”

“I’m ok.”

Ivy ran her hand through Rock’s curls and then down his cheek. “You’re not ok, and that’s ok, for now.”

Rock closed his eyes and kissed the palm of Ivy’s hand. “I don’t want to feel this way.”

Ivy leaned down and rested her forehead against Rock’s. “I know you don’t.” Ivy pulled back. “Rock, I love you, your friends love you, and we are all here to support you.”

“Dr. Lavan said he can help me, but what if he can’t?”

Ivy pulled Rock into a hug. “I know he can.”

“Ivy, I need to see Nadia.”

Ivy jumped up. “NO!” Then she marched out of his room.
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Rock limped into the living room where Ivy was crying. “Ivy!”

Ivy wiped her eyes. “You should be in bed.”

Rock made his way to the couch and sat beside her. “I didn’t mean to upset you.”

“I don’t understand why you…”

“I just need to see her.”

“She almost killed you.”

“But she didn’t.”

Ivy looked into Rock’s eyes. “Do you have feelings for her?”

“I do, but not the kind you’re thinking.”

“Then why go see her?”

Rock held Ivy’s hand. “I need closure.”

“Closure.” Ivy nodded. “So, it doesn’t matter how I feel?”

“Of course, it does.” Rock squeezed Ivy’s hand. “Tell me how you feel.”

“I hate her, I want to wrap my hands around her throat and choke her.” Ivy ran her fingers over Rock’s faded bruises on his wrists. “Every time I see these or look at your face, I get so full of rage. I don’t want her to see you, you’re mine, and she hurt you.”

Rock pulled Ivy into his arms and held her. “I’m so sorry, Baby.”

“I hate her.”

“Me too.”
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“Come in.” Ivy held the door open for Todd.

“How is he?”

Rock appeared behind Ivy. “Fucked up but I’ll survive.”

“I’m going to run a few errands.” Ivy kissed Rock. “Nice to see you, Todd.”

“Grab a few beers and meet me in the living room.”

Todd went for the beers while Rock made his way back to the couch.

“For you.” Todd extended a beer to Rock. “So, how are you really doing?”

“Sucks to have a broken ankle.”

“You know what I meant?”

“I still can’t believe Nadia turned psycho on me. Ivy is distraught.”

“And you’re not?”

“I am. But unlike Ivy, my life has been full of…” Rock stopped mid-sentence and chugged his beer.

“Well, I have some good news.”

“Yeah?”

“I bought Devon a ring.”

“Shit!”

“I know, right.”

“No, I mean shit, why?”

“Why not?”

Rock glared at Todd. “We both know why.”

Todd bolted up. “I didn’t come here for a lecture.”

“Just think about it, please. Todd, I care about you. Marriage is a huge step.”

“There’s nothing to think about. Devon loves me.”

“Do you love her?”

Todd shrugged. “Yeah.”

Rock nodded. “Exactly what I thought.”
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Nico pulled open the door, took one look at Ivy, and hugged her. “Oh, Princess!”

“I’ve needed this hug.”

“Come sit, I’ll open a bottle of wine.”

“I can’t stay long.

Nico uncorked the wine. “So, what’s going on, how’s Rock?”

“He told me he wants to see Nadia.”

“What, why?”

Ivy sipped her wine. “He said he needs closure.”

Nico cocked his eyebrow. “Ok, and you don’t believe him?”

“No, of course, I believe him.”

Nico nodded. “Then why are you so upset?”

“Because I hate her, and I don’t want him anywhere near her.”

“Did you tell Rock how you feel?”

“I pretty much forbid him to see her, and now I feel guilty.”

“Talk to him. Support him.”

Ivy looked at her phone. “I better go, I don’t know how long Tah…”

Nico put down his glass. “Todd’s back in town?”

Ivy nodded. “I’m sorry, Nico.” Ivy grabbed his hand.

“Don’t be. I’ve been seeing a few guys.”

“Anyone I know or worth getting to know?”

“Not yet.”

Ivy kissed Nico on the cheek. “Can I get another hug before I go.”

Nico stood, pulled Ivy to her feet, and gave her a tight hug. “Everything is going to be ok, Princess.”

Ivy kissed his cheek. “For both of us.”
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“Are you sure about this?”

Rock nodded. “I am as long as you are?”

“I’ll be ok, if you’re ok.” Ivy leaned up and kissed Rock on the cheek.

“Thank you for this.” Rock pulled open the door to the prison and stepped inside.

Ivy walked back to the car and pulled out her phone.

“Hey!”

“Rock is with Nadia.”

“What? Are you sure?”

“I’m sitting outside in the parking lot.”

“Does he know you’re there?”

“Yes, Posy, of course he knows. I drove him here.”

“And you’re ok with this? Because last we spoke you were adamant about him not seeing her.”

“Not really, but he needs closure. Dr. Lavan and I discussed it at length, and then I explained to Rock how I felt. He was reluctant to go once I told him how upset I was.”

“But he went anyway.”

“Only after I gave him my blessing and told him I understood why he needs to see her.”

“I hope it helps him.”

“I swear if he walks out of there and falls apart, I will storm the damn place, find her ass, and beat her.”

“Tell me how you really feel.”

“I’m sorry.”

“Ivy, I know you’re upset and angry but just remember Rock needs you to support him, no matter what.”

“What do you think I’ve been doing for the last few weeks?”

“I’m sorry. I’m sure that’s what you’ve been doing.”

“No, I’m sorry. I’m so cranky.”

“I guess that’s what no sex does to you.” Posy laughed.

“Oh, so that explains why you’re always cranky.”

“Goodbye, Ivy.” Posy hung up.
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The guard stopped before he opened the door. “Are you ready?”

“Will you be staying inside with me?”

“Yes.”

“I’m ready then.”

The guard opened the door. Nadia’s eyes opened wide, and a smile spread across her face. “I knew you’d come for me.”

Rock limped in using his cane. “I’m not here for you.”

Nadia took in his casted ankle, the faded bruises on his face along with the scars from his newly removed stitches. “Oh God, look at you.”

“Yeah, look at me! You did this to me, Nadia.”

“Rock, I’m sorry. I never meant to hurt you.”

“Well, you did hurt me. We were friends, I trusted you.”

Nadia instinctively tried to lift her hands to reach for Rock, but they were cuffed to the table. “Can you remove these?”

The guard turned toward her and shook his head. “No!”

Rock wanted to feel sorry for Nadia, to blame himself but he couldn’t. All he could feel was anger and betrayal. “You betrayed me, my trust, our friendship. I was so good to you, I treated you like family, and you did this to me.” Rock motioned toward his face.

Nadia smiled. “I did it because I love you, Rock. Ivy, she’s not the right woman for you. You’ll get bored. She can’t give you what I can.”

“No, she can give me a lot more, more than you could ever give me, and Nadia, I love HER, not you.” Rock stood. “I’m done here.”

“No, no, don’t leave me! I love you.”

Rock turned back toward Nadia. “You’ll never have me, and I’ll never love you. I hope you rot in hell.”

The guard opened the door, Rock stepped into the hallway, and Nadia screamed. “I LOVE YOU! THIS ISN’T OVER! I’LL MAKE YOU MINE, I PROMISE!”
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Ivy got out of the car and ran over to Rock as soon as he appeared from the building. She placed her hand onto his cheek. “Are you ok?”

Rock nodded. “I am now.” He kissed Ivy.

“I’m happy it worked out for you.”

“Are you ok?”

“Like I said, I’m ok if you’re ok.”

“We’ll talk in the car.”

“Stay here and I’ll pull it up.”

“I can walk.”

“I’m aware but it’s only been a few weeks and you should limit your walking.”

“Hold my hand, we’ll walk slow.”

“Rock!”

“I need some exercise, I’m getting flabby.”

Ivy ran her hand over his washboard abs. “Oh, yeah, real flabby here.”

“Then humor me.”

“Ok, but once we get home you are putting up that foot and resting.”

“I may even take a nap to impress you.” Rock winked.

“Impress me.” Ivy laughed. “Because I’m sure you’re not in the least bit tired after being up all night.”

“No, not at all.” Rock smiled.

Ivy smiled. “It’s nice to see you smile.”

“I love you.” Rock leaned down for a kiss.
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Nico pulled open his door and froze.

Todd took in a shirtless Nico in ridiculously small shorts. “I didn’t realize how much I missed you until now.”

Nico looked down. He felt vulnerable and knew he had to guard his already broken heart. “I heard you were back in town.”

“Can I come in?”

Nico glanced up for a second. “That’s probably not a good idea.”

“Why is that?”

“You know why.”

Todd stepped closer. Nico stepped back but Todd lunged at him, grabbed the back of his head, and kissed him. “Is this why?”

Nico nodded but didn’t try to pull away, so Todd kissed him again, and kicked the door closed. Nico wanted to pull away, to stop Todd from kissing him but he missed him so much, he couldn’t.

Todd shoved his hand into Nico’s shorts. Nico groaned. “Todd.”

“Tell me to stop.” By now Todd was stroking Nico and biting his nipple.

“Fuck it!” Nico unbuckled Todd’s jeans, yanked them down, dropped to his knees, and sucked his cock deep. His heart was already broken, what difference would it make…he’d feel worse if he sent him away.
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“Hello!”

“Trick, it’s Posy, Ivy’s sister.”

“Hey, what’s up?”

“I wanted to let you know that they finally rescheduled for the twenty-fourth.”

Trick looked at his calendar. “Of this month?”

“Yes, but if you’re busy I can ask Nico.”

“I’m so sorry, I was actually looking forward to meeting Ivy’s little sister, but I’m leaving for Paris the day before.”

“Oh, fun. Business or pleasure? Oh, I shouldn’t have asked, I’m sorry.”

“It’s business but I’m sure I’ll find some pleasure while I’m there.”

Ivy could feel her cheeks heat up. “Ok, well…have a safe flight.”

“Thank you.”

“Goodbye.”

“Hey, Posy…”

“Yeah?”

“Keep me in mind if you ever find yourself dateless again.”

Posy smiled at the phone. “I will, thanks.” She disconnected the call and dropped back down onto her bed. There was something about Trick’s voice that made her insides tingle.
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Todd walked out of the bathroom after disposing of his condom and took in the view of Nico still face down spread across the bed. He wished he could stay, that he could have Nico every day, but he couldn’t.

Nico rolled over and smiled at Todd. “Come back to bed.”

Todd sat on the edge of the bed. “I have to go.” Before he could look away, he saw the disappointment cross Nico’s face.

“Why?” Nico sat up. Anger was beginning to flare fully knowing why, but he wanted to force Todd to say it.

“I have a dinner meeting.”

“With Devon?”

Todd stood and headed toward the door. “I’m sorry.”

“SORRY! YOU’RE SORRY!” Nico chased him into the living room.

Todd pulled on his jeans. Nico grabbed him. “Let go, you’re just making this harder.”

“Todd, if you walk out that door, never ever come back. I can’t love a man who continuously rips out pieces of my heart. I deserve better.”

Todd turned around and looked Nico in the eye. “You’re right, you do deserve better than me.” He kissed Nico on the lips. “That’s why I’m asking Devon to marry me tonight.” Todd pulled on his shirt and walked over to the door. “I hope you find someone who loves you as much as I do.”

Nico stood frozen until the door closed to let the dam burst that was holding back his tears.
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Rock held Ivy’s hair as she sucked him off, he was getting close to coming, but instead of pulling away from Ivy, he pushed himself deeper, stroked her hair, and came.

Ivy gagged, choked, and then swallowed what she could without puking. Tears ran down her cheeks as she tasted the man she loved for the first time, knowing how much it meant for him to give himself to her. She grabbed ahold of his shaky hand and squeezed it.

Rock looked down at Ivy on her knees and smiled. “I hope that was ok?”

Ivy pulled back, wiped her eyes, and climbed up onto Rock’s lap. “I was going to ask you the same thing.”

Rock placed his hand onto Ivy’s cheek. “It was perfect.”

“Even when I almost puked on you?”

“Even then.” Rock pulled Ivy against him and kissed her. “Move in with me, Ivy?”

Ivy tilted her head, looked at Rock, and giggled. “I thought I pretty much already had?”

“I guess.” Rock shrugged.

Ivy could see Rock was upset. “What’s going on in there.” She tapped on his head.

“Look, I know you’ve been sleeping here most nights and all for the last three months, but we never made it official. You still have your place, you know, it’s not like you packed up and moved in.”

“True.”

Rock pulled back. “It’s no big deal.”

Ivy straddled herself over Rock. “Yes, it is a big deal.”

“It’s fine the way it is, if that’s what you’re comfortable with.”

Ivy kissed Rock. “I want to be with you.”

“Are you sure?”

“Yes, I’m very sure. The thought never really occurred to me to pack up and move in. I was just enjoying being here. These last three months we’ve grown so close, and you’ve learned how to share your life and feelings with me. I’ve known how much I love you for a long time, but I never realized how much of a soulmate you are to me.” Ivy kissed Rock. “I don’t ever want to sleep without you by my side.”

“I’m the luckiest man in the world.”

Ivy leaned back against Rock’s hard cock. “Let’s celebrate, shall we?”

Rock reached for a condom. “Sounds good to me.”
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“So, when are you moving in?”

“Well, I’m packing up some personal things with Rock and Nico’s help this afternoon, and then Rock will have some movers come box up the rest and bring it over.”

“Nice.”

“Is there anything you want?”

“I love your Tiffany desk lamp if you’re not taking that?”

“It’s yours, anything else?”

“No, I think that’s all.”

“Ok, well, you have until the end of the week. Then anything that wasn’t left to be boxed will be donated.”

“I’m really happy for you, Sis.”

“Me too. I just wish you’d find your someone.”

“There’s a new guy at the coffee shop I’ve had my eye on.”

“For how long, and why is this the first I’m hearing about him?”

“I’ve seen him a few times over the last two weeks.”

“So, he doesn’t work there?”

“No. He comes in grabs his coffee and takes off most mornings.”

“Let’s go stake out the place tomorrow?”

“Ivy, I appreciate you wanting to help but no.”

“Ok, then at least come over tonight for pizza. We’re going to celebrate me moving in.”

“I wish I could but I’m in the middle of a huge case.”

“Sure, you are.”

“Look, I will try to stop by if I can.”

“Ok. Keep me posted on the hot coffee guy.”
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Henry pulled up the driveway behind Rock. “Hey, Kiddo!”

Rock grabbed Henry and hugged him. “How was Rome?”

“It was beautiful. You should take Ivy, for a honeymoon.” Henry winked.

“I’ll keep it in mind. I should wait at least a few days to propose, considering she’s officially moving in today.” Rock laughed.

“Officially? I thought that happened after the Nadia fiasco.”

“That’s what Ivy said when I asked her to move in.”

“Whatever the day, as long as you’re together.”

Rock placed his hand onto Henry’s shoulder. “You know, I should have listened to you all those years ago and gotten help.”

“Yes, you should have, but the way I see it, if you had then you never would have met Ivy. Kid, she’s the one for you.”

Ivy and Nico pulled up the driveway. Rock smiled. “She’s definitely the one.”

Henry pulled Rock into a quick hug. “I’m so proud of you, Kid.”

“Thank you for never giving up on me, Henry.” Rock pulled away. “Now, let’s get my lady moved in.”
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“Well, it’s official, I no longer have more than an inch of closet space.” Rock grabbed Ivy and kissed her.

“You’re the one who asked me to move my stuff in.” Ivy smiled.

“And I’m very happy to hang my clothes in the guest room, as long as it means I get to wake up next to you every damn day.”

“That’s what it means.” Ivy threaded her fingers through his. “Now, we have pizza to eat and friends on their way over to celebrate.” She gave him a tug toward the door.

“Can we talk for a minute first?”

“Ut-oh, ready to evict me so soon?”

“Not on your life.” Rock walked Ivy over to the bed and sat them down. “I’ve decided to sell Climaxx.”

“But you built it, it’s yours, are you certain that’s what you want?”

“It is. I thought long and hard about it. Thing is, I’m not the same person I was before. Sure, I’m still me and I’ll never forget all I put into the business, but I want more, I’m ready for more.”

“Have you decided what you’ll do next, or will you sit by the pool eating bonbons until I arrive home to give you mind-blowing sex?” Ivy laughed.

Rock let out a laugh. “I’m all about the mind-blowing sex.” He kissed Ivy. “But I’ve decided I want to help people like me. If Henry weren’t there for me, I’d be dead or at best doing life in prison. I want to make a difference.”

A tear rolled down Ivy’s cheek, a smile spread across her face, and she lifted her hand to his cheek. “I am so proud of you and how far you’ve come.”

“Dr. Lavan is amazing, in fact, guess who my first employee is?”

“Wow!”

“Yeah, I made an offer the good doctor couldn’t refuse.”

“Maybe you can get an employer discount for your sessions.” Ivy giggled.

“About that. I’ve graduated to bi-weekly visits.”

“That’s a long way from daily visits.”

“I’m still a while away from getting my shit together but at least I can see the light at the end of the tunnel now.”
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“Hey, thanks for coming.”

Nico looked to his left. “Rock, this is Lex.”

Rock extended his hand. “Nice to meet you, Lex.”

“Nico, Lex!” Ivy hugged them.

“It’s good to see you again, Ivy.”

“You, too. Come in, eat!”

Ivy smiled as she watched Nico lead Lex toward the pizza. “Aren’t they cute?”

“Yes, it’s a good thing Todd has to work late.”

“Posy said she was working late too.”

“More pizza for us, come on.” Rock slipped his arm around Ivy’s waist and walked her down the hall.

“Pizza, Princess.” Nico handed Ivy a plate.

Trick came in carrying a case of beer. “Beer anyone?”

“Hey, Buddy!” Rock shook Trick’s hand. “Thanks, for coming.”

“I wouldn’t miss this monumental event.” Trick smiled.

“Yes, let’s toast to Rock’s new closet in the guest room.” Ivy burst out laughing.

Rock tossed his napkin at her. “Not that funny.”

Everyone else broke into laughter. Ivy rolled up the napkin and tossed it back at Rock. “Love you!”

Rock put down his beer. “For the record, I’d just like to say that I’d happily give up all the closets to have this beautiful woman by my side.”

Ivy leaned over and kissed Rock. “All the closets, huh?”

Rock shrugged. “A man’s got to do; what a man’s got to do for the woman he loves.”
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“If you’ll excuse me for a minute.” Lex got up.

Ivy slid over and rested her head onto Nico’s shoulder. “I really like him.”

“Yeah, he’s a good guy.”

“But?”

“No but.”

“Is that the problem.” Ivy snorted.

“Jerk!”

“Off!”

“God, I love you, Princess.”

“I love you too.”

Lex came back and handed Nico a beer. “Here you go, Babe.”

Ivy got up. “Here, sit.”

“I don’t want to impose.”

“You’re not imposing. I’m happy you’re here.”

“IVY, CAN YOU COME INTO THE KITCHEN!”

Ivy darted into the kitchen. “What’s up?”

“Todd just pulled up.”

“Shit!”

“Do you want me to run out and ask him to leave?”

“No. It was bound to happen eventually. Is he alone?”

The doorbell rang. “I guess we’re about to find out.” Rock pulled open the door. “Hey, I thought you had to work late?”

Todd handed Rock a bottle of whiskey, and Ivy a bouquet of flowers. “I needed a break.”

“Thanks, you want a glass?”

“Sure.”

“Have you eaten?”

“I’m good. So, who’s still here?” Todd headed down the hall.

“Rock, you’d better bring the bottle.” Ivy followed Todd.
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Todd froze in his tracks when he saw Nico and Lex licking the icing off the same cupcake. Jealousy surged through him. He wasn’t expecting to see Nico, his car wasn’t in the driveway, and what the hell was he doing there with another man?

“Your drink.” Rock extended it to Todd.

Nico looked up and stiffened. Lex placed his hand onto Nico’s thigh. “Are you ok, Babe?”

Todd grabbed the drink and downed it. “Can I get a refill.” He handed the glass to Rock and then focused his attention on Nico. “Hey!”

Nico nodded. “Hey!”

Lex looked between Nico and Todd. “Should I go?”

Nico grabbed his hand. “No, stay. Lex, this is Todd. He’s a friend of Rock’s.”

Lex extended his hand to Todd. Todd was a dick and stared at it until Trick elbowed him, prompting him to shake Lex’s hand. “Sorry, bad day at work.”

“No worries. What is that you do?”

“I’m a lawyer, and you?”

“I’m a judge.”

Todd’s eyes widened. “How come I’ve never seen you in court?”

“I’m over in Henderson.”

“Yeah, I haven’t been that way in a while.”

Trick could see by the tick in Todd’s jaw that he needed to remove him from the conversation with Lex. “Todd, can I talk to you for a minute?”

Todd nodded and followed Trick out to the deck. “You could have told me he was here.”

“You’re the one that said you weren’t coming.”

“How long have you known about Lex?”

“I don’t know. A few weeks.”

“And it never crossed your mind to tell me?”

“No, why would it? You’re engaged to Devon.”

“You know exactly why.”

Trick leaned close to Todd. “Don’t fuck this up for him. Lex is a nice guy.”

Todd watched Nico smile as he talked to Lex. As much as he wanted to march inside and toss Lex to the wayside, he didn’t want to hurt Nico any more than he’d already had. “I won’t.”
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Rock slipped his arms around Ivy and kissed the back of her neck. “Are you sure about this?”

Ivy turned in his arms. “Yes, it’s who you are, and I’ve come to terms with it.”

“It’s who I was.” Rock kissed Ivy. “It’s not even a big deal, I was going to skip it until Syd guilted me into going.”

“He’s right, you owe it to your fans.” Ivy giggled. “Seriously though, you’ve earned this award.”

Rock nodded. “Yeah.”

“Hey!” Ivy grabbed his hand. “What’s going on in that head of yours?”

Rock shrugged and dropped onto the bed. “Honestly, I don’t see myself as that guy anymore. He was hurt and broken. I don’t regret what I did to survive or that I did enjoy some of it, sometimes too much. I guess in a way I’m nervous about confronting him.”

“Don’t be, I’ll be right there with you.”

“Do I sound crazy?”

“No. It’s hard to leave the past behind and then revisit it.”

“And you’re sure you’re ok with this?”

“Rock, are you afraid I’ll freak out and bolt?”

“Yes, no, I don’t know.” Rock shoved his hands into his pockets.

“Hey, I’m not going anywhere. I promise.”

“Good, because I love you.” Rock hugged Ivy.

“I love you too.”

Rock stepped back and Ivy straightened his tie. “I feel better now.”

“Good, because we’re going to be late. Let’s go.”
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Trick opened Rock’s car door. “There’s quite a crowd inside. I thought I’d help you fend them off.” He winked.

“Great!”

“Is everything ok?”

Rock turned to Ivy. “Yeah, just don’t get out until I open your door.”

“Ok.”

Rock ran around the car. “Trick, your job is to make sure Ivy’s ok. I can take care of myself.”

“You got it.”

Rock pulled open the door and reached for Ivy’s hand. “Stay close and don’t engage.”

“Engage?”

“Trick said there’s a crowd. You never know who or what anyone will say.”

“I’m ok, as long as you’re ok.” Ivy smiled.

“I’m good.”

Ivy stepped out of the car and looked around. There were people yelling Rock’s name and a few snapping pictures. Ivy pasted on a smile as Rock squeezed her tight against his side.

Trick led them to the entrance. “Let’s do this.”

Rock smiled and waved as women threw thongs, flowers, and other items at him, while others screamed and chanted his name.

A woman squirted her bottle at Ivy dousing her with water. “Oh my God!”

“What the fuck!” Rock looked Ivy over. “Come on.” He rushed her down a hallway.

Trick grabbed the woman by her arm. “SECURITY!”

“Rock, stop I’m ok, it’s just water.”

Rock shook his head. “What if it wasn’t water?”

“But it was, and I’m ok.” Ivy kissed Rock. “Calm down, breathe, and try to relax.”

Trick rounded the corner. “Here you are.”

“Let’s get inside to our table.”
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Henry took one look at Rock and sprung up from his seat. “What is it, Kiddo?”

“Some jealous bitch sprayed Ivy with her water bottle.”

Ivy rubbed Rock’s back. “I’m ok.”

“Why don’t you two sit and I’ll go grab us some drinks.” Trick took off toward the bar.

Henry pulled out a chair for Ivy. “He’s right, why don’t we sit.”

Ivy sat. “Thank you, Henry.”

“Maybe this was a mistake.”

Henry grabbed Rock by the shoulders. “You have this beautiful woman by your side and your friends here to support you. Don’t let that bitch as you called her, ruin your night.”

“You’re right.” Rock hugged Henry.

“I always am, Kiddo.” Henry patted Rock on the back.

“Look who I found at the bar.”

Rock turned. “Syd, hey!”

“I guess this is our last awards dinner together.”

Trick handed Ivy her drink, then Rock. “To the end of an era.”

Rock raised his glass. “And to new beginnings.” He leaned down and kissed Ivy.
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The night was flying by without incident. Rock managed to eat, drink, and enjoy his friends. Ivy smiled at everyone who came by to wish Rock well and let him know that he’d be missed.

“Rock, they need you backstage.”

“Chad, hey!” Rock shook his hand. “Ivy, you remember Chad.”

“Nice to see you again.”

“It’s a little less awkward this time.” Chad smiled.

“Ivy, I need to go with Chad, will you be ok?”

Ivy took Rock’s hand. “I’m fine. I’ll be right here when you get back.”

“Don’t you worry, I’ll take good care of her.” Trick winked.

Rock looked at Trick and then over toward Henry. “Make sure he doesn’t try to steal her away from me.”

Ivy stood and hugged Rock. “You’re the only man I want.”

Rock leaned against Ivy’s cheek and whispered. “Is that because I have the biggest dick in the room?”

Ivy blushed. “Rock!”

“Something to think about while I’m gone.”

Ivy gave Rock a slap on his ass. “Go!”

Rock grabbed his jacket and followed Chad.

Trick hopped over a seat. “So, how are you doing?”

“Why do you ask, is it because my boyfriend’s body is plastered all over, and most women and even some men here don’t care how hot he looks in his tux, they just want to see his enormous dick.” Ivy gulped down her drink. “I’m great.”

“He loves you.”

Ivy ran her hand over her face. “I know. I want to be here for Rock, but I didn’t expect to feel so jealous.”

“Yet, he only has eyes for you.”

“I know, so please don’t tell him how I feel. I don’t want him to be upset or feel guilty.”

“Tell him what?” Trick winked. “Don’t worry, I have your back.”
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Chad walked onto the stage and took the mic. “Thank you all for coming out tonight. I’m honored to announce our next award recipient, he’s an amazing friend, mentor, and has a smoking hot body.” Chad laughed. “Please help me welcome this year’s Biggest…and we all know just how big it is…Achievement Award winner, Rock Hardy.”

Rock was met with applause and whistles as he crossed the stage to accept his award. He greeted Chad with a hug. “Thank you.” Chad handed him a large glass trophy laser engraved with a dick. Rock let out a laugh and shook his head as he held up the trophy. “As most of you know, I’m retiring from the business, and this is my last public appearance. I want to thank those of you who’ve supported me, worked with me, my employees, my manager, Syd, my friends, Henry, Trick, and Todd, who’ve become family by choice, but most of all, my amazing, beautiful girlfriend, Ivy.” Rock motioned toward Ivy.

Ivy blushed as all eyes turned toward her, and a buff, shirtless man handed her a bouquet of long-stemmed red roses. “Thank you.” Ivy looked back to Rock and blew him a kiss.

Rock smiled. “I love you, Ivy, and I can’t wait to start the next chapter of my life with you.”

Ivy couldn’t help but smile as a tear escaped her eye and rolled down her cheek. She was so in love with Rock and here he was standing there professing his love for her amongst a crowd, while he looked at her like she was the only woman in the room.

Rock looked away from Ivy and back at the audience. “Yeah, so, again I want to say thank you from the bottom of my heart.”

Chad came back out, shook Rock’s hand, and took the mic. “Let’s give the man one last round of applause.”

Rock waved as he walked off the stage.
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Ivy excused herself from the table and headed to the restroom to check her eye makeup. As she rounded the bend three women stepped out in front of her. “So, you’re the reason Rock’s leaving the business.”

“Bitch!”

Ivy quickly snapped back. “Get out of my way!”

One of the women moved forward. “Make me, bitch!”

“Move out of my way.”

“How long do you think you can keep him satisfied with that body.”

Ivy was becoming angry and about to explode. “My body, you mean because my boobs and my ass are real, and I don’t have Botox injected into my lips, not to mention your hair and nail extensions. Rock loves me for me, because I’m real, not fake like you bitches.”

Ivy stepped to the side and one of the women shoved her. “Fuck you!”

“Enjoy your sloppy seconds.” One woman laughed.

“Say what you want but Rock’s coming home to my bed not…”

Ivy was cut short when a hand smacked her across the face. She lunged at the woman and knocked her to the ground. The other two jumped in and there were fists flying, screaming, and kicking.

Todd was just coming in, heard the screams, and ran down the hall. “Shit!” He pulled away one woman, then a second, and was trying to pry Ivy and the third one apart when Rock came barreling down the hall.

Rock’s stomach knotted when he saw Ivy rolling around on the floor. “IVY! Oh my, God!” He dropped to the floor and scooped Ivy up into his arms, as Todd pulled the other woman to the side.

Security followed Rock. “What’s going on here?”

Rock stood with Ivy in his arms. “They attacked her.”

The guard looked at Ivy who was just as bruised and bloody as the others.

“I want the police called.”

“Rock, put me down.”

Rock stood Ivy onto her feet. “I don’t think we need the police.”

One of the women growled. “Bitch, you don’t have to defend us.”

Rock stepped in front of Ivy. “I can’t believe any of you would do this. What the fuck?”

“It’s her fault you’re leaving.”

“Cami, that’s not why.”

“No, then why?”

“Because it’s time. I want to give back and I have the means to do it.”

“So, am I still calling the police?” The guard asked Rock.

Rock turned to Ivy. “Are you sure you want to let this go?”

“I’m sure.”

“No police, but please escort them out of the building.”

“Yes, Sir, Mr. Hardy.”

Rock wiped blood from Ivy’s cut lip and examined her bloodied knuckles. “Are you sure you’re alright?”

“I’m ok, I’d know if I weren’t.”

“Then let’s get you cleaned up.” Rock wrapped his arm around Ivy’s waist and led her to the restroom.
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Ivy rolled over to find the bed empty. “Rock!”

“I’ll be right in.”

Ivy looked down at the bruises that formed on her knuckles while she slept. They’d be sore for the next few days.

“Good morning, Beautiful.” Rock climbed into bed with a tray of blueberry pancakes and coffee.

“Oh, how sweet.” Ivy smiled.

“I thought maybe you should rest today.” He set down the tray and handed Ivy a cup of coffee.

“I’m ok.”

“You were attacked, you’re bruised.”

Ivy put down her coffee and reached for Rock’s hand. “I was, but I held my own. Nico told me the self-defense classes we took would pay off one day.” Ivy giggled.

“You’re really not bothered by any of this?”

“It wasn’t pleasant or the way I hoped the night would end, but I’m really ok.”

“I hate that they attacked you because of me.”

“Like you said last night, we have a new chapter to begin.”

“I love you, Ivy Smith.”

Ivy climbed over the tray and straddled Rock. “Yeah.”

Rock kissed her. “Oh, yeah.”

“Show me.” Ivy kissed Rock.

[image: ]

Ivy wasn’t at work for two minutes before Nico spotted her. “Princess, what happened to you?” He reached for her hand. “Was it Rock? Did he hit you because I’ll kill him.”

Ivy pulled her hand back. “No, it wasn’t Rock, and how could you even think that, Nico.”

“I’m sorry, seeing those bruises freaked me out.”

“Yeah, well, I was a bit freaked out myself when I looked in the mirror this morning.”

“What happened? Were you in an accident? And why wasn’t I called?”

“Honestly, I was jumped by three women.”

Nico burst into laughter. “Yeah, right!” When he realized Ivy wasn’t laughing, he stopped and grabbed her hand. “You’re serious?”

“Yes, and you were right, those self-defense classes paid off.”

“Oh, my goodness. Princess, you must have been so frightened.”

“I was at Rock’s award ceremony and three jealous bitches jumped me. But I was able to hold my own until Todd came and saved me.”

“At least he’s good for something.”

“I’m sorry.”

“Don’t be. He’s the one missing out on me. I’m happy with Lex.”

“Are you really?”

“Yeah, Lex is a great guy.”

“Do you love him?”

“I don’t know, maybe.”

“Maybe?”

“Dr. Smith, you’re needed in the ER, car accident with head trauma.”

“I’ll be right there, Marcel.” Ivy turned back to Nico. “We will finish this discussion later.”

Nico rolled his eyes at her. “Yes, Princess.”
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Todd shook Rock’s hand. “Congrats, you now own half a block of real estate.”

“That should be enough for some housing, a clinic with a mental health unit, and recreational facilities for runaways, vets, and anyone in need of a safe place.”

“How long do you think it will take to get up and running?”

“I’m hoping to have it up and running within a year.”

“I’d be happy to provide free legal services.”

“Really? Posy offered too.”

“We all have to pay it forward. If it weren’t for you helping me make some extra cash when I was in school, I would have ended up on the street.”

“Because you partied too much and got your scholarship suspended.”

“You saved my life.”

“Isn’t that a bit dramatic.”

“No, because my father would have beaten me before he disowned me for disgracing the family.”

“They’re not that bad.”

“Yeah, because they don’t know the truth. They don’t know who I really am.” Todd dropped down into his chair. “They’d never speak to me again if they knew the real me.”

“Is that so bad? I mean is it better to live a lie to make them happy?”

“The lies are in the past. I’m a big shot lawyer now, I have a flawless reputation, and a fiancée my parents adore.”

“But you don’t adore her.”

“I love Devon.”

“But you’re not in love with her.”

“She’s good for me.” Todd closed his briefcase. “And that’s enough.”

Rock shrugged. “Then who am I to argue.”
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Rock headed over to the table where Henry and Trick were seated. “Hey, guys.”

“So, did the deal go through?”

“Sure, did.”

“That’s great man.” Trick slapped Rock on the back.

“I’m so proud of you, Kiddo.”

“Thanks, Henry.”

“Now, what can we do to help with your project?”

“I’m sure there will be something but right now I need to meet with the engineer, architect, and contractor, and see where they’re all at.”

“I’m going to be traveling for the next few weeks with Greta but after that I’m up for whatever you need.”

“Greta?”

“It’s business.”

“Business that’s going to be a few weeks. You’re usually one and done.”

“Her brother is getting married, so there’s a lot of family events and she needs an escort.”

“Do you at least like her?”

“Oh, yeah, she’s sweet.”

“Does she put out?”

“It’s more like does he put out, Henry?”

“I don’t like to get attached.”

“If you’re spending a few weeks together you may as well make the most of it.”

“We’ll see how it goes.” Trick looked down at his buzzing phone. “It’s Posy.”

“Ivy’s sister?”

Trick nodded. “Yeah.”

Posy: Need a date. No sex. The 10th at 7pm. You interested?

“She needs a date.”

Trick: Sure thing.

“She usually asks Nico.”

“I don’t mind.”

“I’ll pay you whatever your rate is.”

“She’s family. I’m not taking her money or yours.”

“But that’s your business.”

“Rock, family before business. I’m good.”

“Ok. Thank you.”

“So, what are we eating, I’m starving.”
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Ivy pulled up the driveway and was surprised to see Todd sitting on the porch. “Hey!”

“I hope you don’t mind my waiting here for you. Rock said you were on your way home.”

“Of course not. What’s up?”

“First off, how are you feeling after last night?”

“I got a couple of questioning looks at work, which I ignored but other than that I’m ok. The hand is a little sore, but it looks worse than it feels.”

“That’s good to hear.”

Ivy opened the door. “Come inside and we can talk while I start dinner.”

“If it’s a bad time I can come back?”

“Not at all. Can I get you a drink?”

“I’ll get it.” Todd opened the fridge and grabbed a beer. “Do you want anything?”

“You could pour me a glass of wine.” Ivy pulled a few bowls from the cabinet and then grabbed a pan and placed it onto the stove.

“You know doctor things not just about surgeon things, right?”

“Yes. Are you sick?” Ivy put down her wine and moved closer to Todd.

“No, I have some medical questions and I’d feel more comfortable talking to you than a stranger.”

“Ok, ask.”

Todd looked down. “I think I want a vasectomy.”

“I see.”

Todd glanced up and then back down. “Is that bad?”

“No, it’s a personal choice, your choice.”

Todd looked up. “You don’t…”

Ivy grabbed Todd’s hand. “Hey, I’m not here to judge you. I’m your friend, but as a doctor whatever you say will stay between us.”

“Thank you.”

“What questions do you have? Do you want me to explain the procedure?”

“Nobody would know if I did it, right? Like no scars?”

“Only you’d know.”

“Ok, then can you walk me through it.”

“Yes, and if you decide to move forward, I have a colleague I can recommend.”

“Thank you, Ivy.”
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Rock leaned over and kissed Ivy. “That was delicious.”

“Wait until you see what I made for dessert.” Ivy smiled.

“I’d rather feast on you.”

“Really.”

Rock stood and pulled Ivy up. “Come, take a walk.”

“Where?”

“Just out back to the pool.”

Rock pulled the door open, and Ivy gasped. “Oh, Rock, it’s beautiful.” The pool was filled with floating candles, flowers were everywhere on the deck with more candles, and soft music was playing in the background. Rock led Ivy over to the large wicker bed, the canopy was covered in ivy and red roses.

Rock kissed Ivy. “I want to make love to you, Ivy.” He kissed her body as he undressed her. “You mean the world to me, you know that, right.”

“Yes, and you’re my world.” Ivy kissed Rock.

Rock pulled off his polo and stepped out of his shorts. “Lay down on the bed.”

Ivy climbed onto the bed and Rock followed. She placed her hand onto his cheek. “Are you ok, you seem nervous?”

“I guess, I am kind of nervous.” Rock moved between Ivy’s legs and covered her with his body. “I’m going to make love to you.”

Ivy could feel his hardness pressing against her. “Condom.”

Rock shook his head. “No, I want to make love to you, I want to feel you, I want to give myself to you.”

Ivy’s heart was ready to explode. She’d wanted to be with Rock in that way for so long, and now he was finally ready to share that last part of himself with her. Tears rolled down her cheeks. “I’ve waited so long for you.”

Rock locked his eyes with Ivy’s, it was intense, it was perfect, and he was safe. He could feel Ivy’s warmth, her love, they were connected in a way he’d never truly felt before. It was a feeling he never wanted to end. “Marry me, Ivy. Be my wife, my best friend, my soulmate. I love you more than I ever thought I could love anyone, and I never want to spend a day without you in my life.”

Ivy reached up her hands to Rock’s cheeks. “I love you more than words can say, I will forever be yours, I never want to be without you either.”

Rock kissed Ivy as he made love to her. He’d been through hell and back, but the journey was worth it because it led him to Ivy, and his happy ending.

 

 

The End

 

 

What happens when Trick and Posy meet? Find out in Trick, the next book in the series.
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