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Chapter 1 

-Adam's Pov- 

 

While i was well into my current objective of gavering information from the "enemy's" main 

computer, i get called by Francis. 

"There are people coming to gaurd the main computer Jensen, you will need to either find a quick 

and easy way to deal with them or just srew up and blow your cover." he stated with a hint of 

amussment in his voice. -'No shit Sherlock. Great, now i will lose my focus because of his damn 

right annoying tone of voice his has!'-  

I replied quietly with a simple, "I know." I waited for a few seconds for any reply and none came so 

i took aim around the corner of the right wall i leaned against and threw a gas grenade right 

underneath the suddenly alarmed "soldiers" scattered outside of the room. They all fell like flies 

with the sound of an egg hitting the floor. What a shame. I walked over the computer while being 

alert of the bodies on the ground, making sure they are knocked out or dead. I shockingly assessed 

the computer with my hacking augment with ease. The whole hideout was well secured men wise 

but when it came to keeping intell safe, they were very bad at it. 

 

I downloaded all the information and started send it to Francis, "I am sending the files now." 

"Well done Jensen, now let's see if you can get out of there alive." Francis muttered as though he 

was meant to say it to his self. 

"Good to know you trust me so much." I sarcasticly muttered back to the source of my growing 

annoyance. 

"Just do your job Jensen." That was, gladly the last thing he said untill i came back to the Sarif 

Industry building. 

 

-Back at Sarif Industries (still Adam's Pov)- 

 

I was walking to his office to report and to be informed of anything that has happened. All of a 

sudden, the sense of confussion came rushing back into my mind. As i opened the door and walked 

into the lab, i put my right hand on my forehead while closing my eyes and produced a pained 

expression. 

"What is wrong now Jensen?" Francis asked with no sense of concern while still looking at his 

computer screen. He may of been faking his concern to make me even more annoyed but my 

thoughts blocked my way of thinking so i snapped and stated my current thought, "Why would you 

even care Frank?" With my stable voice and emotionless opened eyes, i retained some emotion in 

my words. He then looked up from his glass screen with a blank face. 

"I do not want for you to die here and for me to tell the boss about how his prized fighter was 

killed due to a headache." He explained with bundles of emotion in his beep brown eyes.  



 

My expression changed quickly into a angered one, i slammed my metal hands on to his desk and 

looked at him in the eyes when i shouted with anger and confusssion, "Listen, i do not give a shit if 

i am his so called "prized fighter", what i don't get i why you confuse me so much! Why do you talk 

to me like i am shit while you look at me with emotions that would come from someone with 

attraction to the other?!!" I watched how his eyes widened with fear and shock while he sat back 

into his chair while i shouted at him. I then waited for his reply with my angered expression and 

hands still on his desk, i was shocked with my self with the fact of what i just said. 

 

Frank then calmed down from the shock and looked down at his lap where his hands were in fists. 

"Jen- no, Adam... I just do not know how to commuinicate with you anymore, i realized my 

emotions for you at least month ago and now i just do not know what to do. I do not understand 

this my self and am scared of the outcomes, that is why i snap, trying to keep this horid secret safe 

and unkown." My eyes softened while understanding his confession. 

"It is not horid. It is natural to feel attraction to someone, male or female." I said while puting my 

hands back at my side and looking down at the shiney floor. "Have to admit that this whole thing 

has been confusing me for the past week or so. Now i understand." 

 

"I am sor-" 

"No Frank, don't be sorry about anything, this is not a wrong thing to be kept secret." I announced 

confidently while looking at Frank in the eyes. 

What i was to say next shocked my self and Frank. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Chapter 2 

-Adam's Pov- 

 

Another day, another round of being told what to do by the all mighty head of cyber-security; 

Francis Wendell Pritchard. Standing by his desk, with the same experession on my face as all ways. 

I think to my self, why do i even put up with this guy's horrible sarcasm and annoying voice of his, 

it's not like i am paid to listen to this every day. I sighed heavely in my mind. 

 

Zoning out after 5 minutes of being told about the assignment i have been given to complete, i 

picture him with his hair down and people laughing around him... i could not help but chuckle to 

my self for thinking of such a thing. Of course, this cought Francis's attention -'nice one Adam-'. 

"What are you laughing at Jensen?" he snapped while having a face mixed of emotions like a pick 

and mix bag of different coloured and sized sweets. 

"Just something i was thinking about, it is none of your consern." I honestly replied with a 

unreadable expression. (Not a time to lose my "cool.") 

 

"Well i do not care what you are thinking about in that head of yours Jensen, as long you 

understand your task and what to do so you can complete it." he snapped in defence of something 

i did not quite understand. 

"Understood, i will start it now then." I announced while turning towards the door on my right. 

 

"Fine then, be carefull out there and not get shot so easily this time Jensen." He said while looking 

at his computer screen. 

"Hm," I muttered underneath my breath without looking back at him -'why even be conserned 

about my well fair anyway?'- i wondered to my self as i opened the door and walked out of the 

room. 

 

This was not time to wonder and be side tracked, i must keep focused on the task ahead, finding 

information about the trouble maker's base and security defenses at the other side of town. Wait. 

Why would i even want to wonder about it in the first place? I became confused with my self as i 

walked down the stairs that lead the the big front door of the clean building. Time to focus. 

 

 

 

 

 



Chapter 3 
 

-Francis's Pov- 

 

I was so shoock up, my mind all over the place, not knowing what to think or what action to take 

for this type of situation. After admitting the most important thing i had in my mind, i did not know 

whether Adam would reject me or accept it. It frightened me. Although by what he said about this 

being a natural emotion, he could still reject this whole situation and mock me for the rest of my 

unfortunate life. 

What he said next... changed everything. 

 

"You maybe gay but that changes nothing of how i look at you as a person, so don't worry about 

that. I... i think i may have the same amount of attraction towards you too now. The whole thing 

with Megan made me uncertain to even think loving someone is even possible anymore... but 

when i talk to you, it is like i have known you for years, like an old friend. You annoy me so much by 

being sacrastic about everything but i think deep inside, you might really care and now i know for 

sure now that you care about me more then anyone else has for a long time, even more then 

Megan. She was the one who left me in the first place." He spoke his mind while looking at me 

with a mix of heartbrake, depression and hope in his eyes. 

Even his voice went low, trying to hide the sound of weakness, tears. I felt quite honoured to see 

such emotion from the Chief of security. 

 

Inside my mind and heart, i felt happiness and hope, something i have not felt for quite a while. 

Being sucked into my work, there was no time for emotions to be thought of, although now... i am 

smiling softly with upset eyes staring into Adam's augemented eyes. I had not even thought of 

myself being gay untill the day i realised that i like Adam and it annoyed me, that is why i am 

sarcastic and snap at him on a regular basis, thinking that i have no chance and that i have to move 

on some way. Now... now it has all changed. 

 

"Adam... thank you, for making me feel this way... i understand about Megan, i was quite shocked 

and annoyed that she would leave someone like you. Someone who would die to keep their loved 

ones safe. Ha, i didn't even think about being gay untill i realized my feelings for you... i am afraid 

of you not liking me in the same way due to the way i have treated you all the time. I have not 

loved someone this much apart from my family." I suddenly shook my head and widdened my eyes 

in realization of what i just said... -'Wh..... wait... did i just... noo, now he will surely...'- 

 

"Frank." 

I looked up at the hansome man infront of my desk. He looked at me with eyes that could stare 

into your soul, even if they were augmented, i could still see the emotion. 

"I... now that i think about it... i would like to try this out, i would like to be closer to you, someone 

who will not leave me, someone i can argue with and not worry about breaking up. Someone who 

would not steal my DNA to use and stread to everyone without me even knowning." He said with a 

serious tone in his voice. 

 



I could not hold back anymore. I rose from my hair, went around my desk and hugged the tall man. 

I had so many emotions rushing through my mind, i could not say anything but i let tears flow out 

of my eyes. Tears of happiness and joy. Adam then put his arms around my small rib cage while 

resting his head against mine. 

A moment to remember. I quitely hiccupted against his chest, then Adam did the unthinkable. 

Something i admittedly dreamt about but thought for certain that it will never happen. 

 

-Third person Pov- 

 

Adam moved his hands up to Frank's head and gently lefted it so he could see his eyes. The first 

sight of seeing Frank cry was almost heartbraking for Adam. He then knew what he was going to 

do. 

Both males looked into eatchothers eyes, searching for emotions, for their souls. So close to 

eatchother, nose to nose. The Chief then held Frank's chin and then kissed him delicately like a 

flower that would fall apart if touched harshly. The kiss seemed to last for hours for the two men, 

eyes closed while feeling eatchothers lips, knowing it would not last for long due to the gas of life, 

oxygen. Both departed and looked into eatchother with loving and understanding eyes. 

 

"I... i feel like i can say it now because it is real and certain... I... love... you Adam Jensen." Frank 

admitted softy. 

 

"I am starting to feel the same... you fascinate me in ways no one else will ever come close to. I 

want this, I am...falling in love with you Frank Wendell Pritchard." Adam annouced proudly against 

Frank's forehead where he then planted a kiss. 

 

"I guess i should ask the question then. Even though we both know the answer to it." Adam stated 

while stepping back and holding Frank's hands. 

 

"Frank. Will you go out with me?" Adam asked with a hint of red on his cheecks, this must of been 

the first time it felt real and important for him to ask such a question. 

 

"Of course Adam." Francis replied with a maiden blush on his cheecks. It was one of the most 

beautiful things that Adam has ever seen up to now. 

 

Francis then went to his chair, taking adam with him by keeping hold of his hands. 

He sat down, let go of Adam's hands, while the metal hands still hovering in the air quite confused 

by the action. Francis then looked up into the augmented eyes of his love said with a smile, "Come 

here then." With his hands in the direction of Adam's head. 

 

Adam quickly reacted and bent down towards him and wrapped his arms around around his neck. 

Francis kissed him on the cheeck and then annouced with a stable voice and a soft smile, "You 

better get back to work now, people must be looking for you." Adam then pulled away and realised 

how long he had spent in the lab/office. 



 

"Oh right, i did not realise what time it is see you later Francis." he said with upset eyes and a soft 

smile in return. He then walked to the door and waved good bye, recieving a wave in return, he left 

the office with a rare smile on his strong features. 

The day then continued normally for the two men but may of mentally scared the hell out of the 

people that were walking by the lab/office during the whole thing. 

 

The 3rd chapter to continue my epic story :'D 

Hopefully this is good lolz 

I think i messed up some places?... 

What should happen next ;D awkard moment with David? Some reason to go to Adam's 

house?....... 

... I was actually thinking... there is no stories about mpreg for the couple... if i make a side story or 

something... should i make a mpreg one?... 
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