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FAME TO SHAME

Three years ago, when she burst onto the scene, Mia Gonzalez was the hottest name in pop music. Her debut album smashed all records for sales and her world tour sold out instantly. Critics and audiences couldn’t get enough of her. Unfortunately, things changed.

Looking back, Mia could pinpoint the exact moment when everything started going downhill. Towards the end of that first world tour the strain of being away from home for so long finally got to her. She saw a couple embracing at her show and realized that she missed the intimacy which came with being with a partner. Mia was lonely and decided to hook up with one of her backing dancers. Whilst this in its own was no shameful act, it did have huge consequences and began the decent to her lowest point. 

The thousands of screaming fans each night at her shows couldn’t compete with intimacy of being touched by a man. Mia spent the rest of the tour rotating between her backing dancers trying to get a semblance of humanity back in her life. These incredibly buff guys in their late twenties provided her with pleasures she could never have imagined. The problem was that they found out that she was bedding all of them and the story was leaked to the press the day before the final night of her tour.

During this time Mia relied upon her personal assistant, Carla Barrera, to do everything for her. The PA had experience of working with other pop stars and had gained Mia’s trust as the two of them spent so much time together.

“Carla, what the hell!” Mia screamed as she burst into tears after initially hearing that her after-concert activities had been shared with the world.

“Mia, I just don’t know what to say” said Carla as she hugged the singer.

“Why would they do this!” cried Mia.

“I know sweetie, I know” said Carla, gripping Mia tighter. “You’re gonna be fine sweetie”

However, despite the reassuring words of her PA, Mia had locked herself in her room and refused to come out. She was mortified at having seen her image destroyed by someone she knew. The media had been waiting for her to slip up and reporters were taking pleasure in piling in on her. She also thought that if she had been a male singer sleeping with his female dancers then the fallout would have been nowhere near as extreme. Instead, she was being labelled a slut.

She had built her image as a squeaky-clean young woman and that had all been ruined. People were going to laugh at her and there was no way she could escape it.

Despite desperate calls from her record company and management, Mia refused to leave her hotel suite and the final concert had to be cancelled. At least her fans on social media seemed to back her decision and supported her still.

It must be so lonely in this situation, we still love you Mia! xxx

This woman is only twenty-two. Give her a break!

It’s disgusting how y’all treating her. Mia deserves our love and support. Screw these guys who did this to her! Stay strong Mia!

It was only after a tearful call with her family that Mia finally agreed to leave her hotel the following night. Hidden under a blanket, she was met by thousands of flashing lightbulbs as photographers surrounded her. She was sobbing uncontrollably as she was bundled into a car and taken to the private jet that would bring her back home.

“What’s everyone going to say” sobbed Mia as she sat opposite Carla on the jet.

“They are going to show you so much love and support” said Carla, “And when we find out who broke the story, we’ll sue his ass into the ground”

“I can’t believe I trusted those guys” said Mia as she shook her head in disgust at herself.

“Mia, this job can be incredibly lonely, and you certainly aren’t the first female singer to enjoy a little bedroom action with a hunky backing dancer” said Carla, “I mean a couple of the other acts I’ve looked after have done the same”

Mia felt a little better knowing that she wasn’t the person to ever feel lonely on tour. Still, it had been crazy that she had let her urges take control. If only she had focused on her music and waited until she was home to get some action.

“I’m off men for now” she said determinedly.

“Mia, there’s nothing wrong with sex. It’s something we all need, and you had months and months on tour without physical intimacy. You shouldn’t deny yourself pleasure. It’s natural” said Carla.

“But Carla, I was so stupid. Why did I have to go and fuck seven different dancers! Why didn’t I just choose one nice guy and have him come to my room every few days” said Mia glumly.

“Because it’s human nature to get as many different attractive people in bed at this time of your life.  It’s just that your life comes under more scrutiny than everyone else’s” said Carla.

“Yeah, and now everyone thinks I’m a slut and a whore” said Mia dejectedly.

“Mia, there’s nothing wrong with sex. So what if some prudes are jealous that you got laid?” added Carla. “You’re a beautiful young woman, I mean look at how stunning you are. Of course people are going to want you and you’re going to want them”

Mia had always been beautiful, but being a global icon meant that her looks had been focused on so much recently. Photo shoots in figure-hugging designer dresses and tight jeans were the norm. She had even been offered the chance to become a brand ambassador for a lingerie company as they had said ‘we think our products would look incredible on your ass’. That offer had of course been turned down, even if Mia did agree with them about her ass being amazing.

Contracts with makeup companies, restaurants, and fashion houses had been signed though. Throughout the tour Mia had spent many of her days off dealing with these commitments. She often wondered if she hadn’t had to do meet and greets or photoshoots whether she would have felt the need to blow off steam the way that she had with her backing dancers.

But Carla was right, sexual urges were natural. There was only so much steam she could blow off with her fingers or a toy. Perhaps she had been naive in believing her dancers would keep their hookups secret, but that shouldn’t mean she should swear off sex.

“You’re incredibly beautiful Mia, you’re the most in demand woman in the world right now. These things will happen, don’t be so hard on yourself,” said Carla. “It’ll all blow over soon enough”

Mia sat silently for the rest of the flight. Whatever her PA said, there were going to be negative consequences to all this. Sponsors were likely going to cancel contracts with her, people would look down on her, and some fans might feel disappointed. Although she was crying less than at her hotel, she was nervous about the reaction she was going to get when she landed.

It was at the airport where she was met by friends and family that she began to feel slightly better. They reassured her that this would all soon be over and that nobody thought any less of her. Even the record label manager Brice McGill was nice to her.

Brice was well-known in the industry for being incredibly demanding. He paid his stars well but expected a lot of them. He was in his mid-fifties and reminded Mia of a drill sergeant. His buzz cut and square jaw made him look rather threatening.

“Mia, I’m so sorry this happened to you, I hope you’re feeling a little better now?”

“Erm, well, you know” she said, unable to look him in the eyes. “I’m sorry about the final night of the tour Brice, I’ll make it up to you, I promise”

Mia was a little over five foot five tall and the much taller man loomed large above her.

“Don’t worry about that, it happens, and I totally get it” continued Brice, his hand on her shoulder, “you go and take a couple of weeks off at home and we’ll have a meeting next month some time to catch up and get working on your second album”

“Thanks” mumbled Mia as she smiled at Brice.

She had been worried that Brice would blow a fuse at what had happened. There were surely going to be repercussions from having to cancel the show and refund fans. On top of that was whether Mia’s image could be salvaged. All she’d wanted was to sing, and now that she’d made it, she couldn’t face the reality that she wouldn’t be allowed to perform or would just feel too traumatized to get back on stage. All this was a million miles away from her humble beginnings as a musician.

A talent spotter from the label had approached Mia after she’d performed a couple of her songs at a local café after her shift there. The whirlwind journey from barista to professional singer-songwriter had taken less than three months. She was given a lucrative three-album contract and was in the studio straight away. It was perhaps this rags-to-riches tale that had endeared her so much to her fans.

The opportunity to record her songs and get them heard by more than just the few customers in the café was incredible for Mia. The fact that she was getting paid to do it was unreal. The moment she held the first copy of her album she nearly feinted.

“Congratulations, Mia” Brice had said, “I hope this is the first of many successful albums, now let’s talk about a tour”

Mia could scarcely believe it when she was top of the charts a few weeks later. Huge support from streamers around the world had catapulted her to global fame. Songs that she had written on coffee-stained notepads were now being downloaded in their millions and covered by other famous artists. All this turned the small national tour that had initially been planned into a global event.

“Five nights in London, perhaps seven in New York. We’ll get you over to Japan, you’ve got a huge following there too” Brice had said.

If Mia had known about the hardships of touring, she would have fought to reduce the schedule. However, Brice’s reassurances, and the fact that she would have her own PA to take care of trivial matters, meant that Mia thought she would only have to focus on performing. She soon realized that touring wasn’t simply turning up and singing a few songs every night. If only it had been though, as the stage was where she felt most at home.

Mia was naturally at ease with a microphone in front of her and an audience screaming out her name. She never felt nerves and signing was her way of sharing her emotions with the world. The fact that she could dance and have a whole load of fun meant that the audience always went home happy.

It was with those thoughts of happiness that Mia focused on during her two-week holiday. Her days were spent inside as a constant stream of journalists lined the drive of her property eager to snap a picture of her when she left.

“They’re absolute vermin and the cops won’t move them away” said Carla as she visited one day.

“Well, at least my money buys me a place with a drive long enough that I can’t see them from here,” said Mia

“Well, yeah” said Carla, laughing.  “You feeling better?”

“Getting there. I guess it’s mostly an embarrassment thing” said Mia.

She had come to accept that the news was out and that everyone knew what she had been up to. Most websites had moved onto the next scandal and her friends and family had reassured her that they were still 100% with her.

There had even been a few articles written supporting her, saying the whole incident was being given too much press and that she should be left to do what she wanted in her private life. This was exactly what she had needed. It felt like she’d be able to shrug off the whole incident and get back to writing soon.

“You know, the second album and a smaller tour, and all this is forgotten” said Carla

“Right, I mean I read about all these other celebrities who did embarrassing stuff and people forgot over time. I mean some of them committed crimes!” said Mia

“Sure, you just had sex with some guys” smiled Carla.

“Are we any closer to finding out who it was that leaked everything?” asked Mia

“You know,” began the PA apprehensively, “I think it’s best to stop worrying about that. It’ll consume you and make it harder to forget what’s happened”

“Guess you’re right” said Mia. “Next tour, no backing dancers though”

“Agreed” laughed Carla.


A STEP FORWARDS

Every time Mia attempted to leave home she was hounded by the press and found herself becoming a recluse. Even when she became famous, Mia had still walked outside and tried to live a normal life. Now it was impossible.

It was becoming tougher for her to get inspiration and she longed to go back to the days where she would work a few hours then perform at the café. Sure, she was now surrounded by luxury, but she would give that all back to have a normal life where everyone wasn’t talking about her sex life.

Friends and family visited often, and Carla had moved into one of the spare bedrooms to give extra support. The two of them spent a lot of time together, talking about the fallout from what had happened and how to best get over it.

“Honey, people are always going to gossip and say mean things about you. You’re rich, successful, and beautiful. You pretty much have everything that a person could ever want. They’re just jealous” Carla said.

Mia smiled.

“You been staying off social media?” checked Carla.

“Yeah, but things just pop up every now and again” said Mia.

“Well, I know. But you’ve got to consider getting out of the house a little. You can’t stay in your whole life” said Carla.

“What do you suggest. I mean everywhere I go I get hounded by press or people shout crap at me” said Mia defensively.

“Why don’t we arrange a meal at a restaurant in a private room with a few friends and people from the music industry?” suggested Carla.

It took a lot of persuasion but eventually Mia agreed to the idea. She knew that she had to get out at some point and if they could control the situation then it may turn out to be exactly the steppingstone she needed to get back to normality.

So, at lunchtime on Sunday, Mia battled her way through the press in her car on her way to a swanky downtown restaurant. Thankfully the private garage meant she could make her way from the parking lot into the restaurant without being snapped by the paparazzi. The first steps inside the restaurant were tough as she felt eyes turning to look at her.

“Just through this way” said Carla, sensing Mia’s trepidation.

The doors to the private dining area opened and Mia was soon in a place where she felt relaxed. Guests were beginning to arrive, and she saw a mixture of friendly faces and new ones. Brice McGill, accompanied by his wife, was one of the first to greet her.

“Great choice of restaurant, been meaning to check this place out for a while” he said, offering Mia a drink.

“Same here, I’ve had plenty of time recently to check for new places to visit” joked Mia.

“I’m so happy to see you again, Mia” said Brice’s wife, leaning in to kiss Mia, “I really hope we get to hear you sing again soon. Our kids keep going on about wanting to hear your new album”

Mia smiled, this little piece of news meaning the world to her.

“Actually, I wrote a new song last week. I really like it” said Mia with pride in her voice.

“Well, like I said the other week, take your time, there’s no rush to get the album done. When. It’s ready, it’s ready,” said Brice. “Oh, more guests, I’ll let you say hello to them”

Mia looked over at the door and saw Trish Wilkes, the singer who had opened for her during the North American leg of her tour.

“Trish!” said Mia excitedly as she hugged her fellow performer, “I can’t believe you’re here!”

“I wouldn’t have missed this” said Trish, smiling as she let go of Mia. “Whatever you need Mia, I’m here for you”

The rest of the lunch was full of supportive messages and Mia left the room feeling better about things. That was until a voice shouted across the restaurant.

“Mia, feeling lonely? Come suck my big dick!”

The group of men on the table erupted in laughter and Mia stopped in her tracks.

“Come on, don’t listen to them. Don’t let them spoil your day” urged Carla.

“Wait a second” said Mia, feeling a newfound confidence flowing through her body.

She walked over to the table where the group of men were sitting and stared directly at the man who had taunted her.

“I bet your dick is horrifically tiny and you should know that apart from your table, everyone else here thinks you’re an absolute ass for saying that. Fuck you!”

Mia spun around and saw Carla standing open mouthed and Trish clapping.

“Way to go, Queen!” said the singer to Mia as they walked out of the restaurant to the parking lot.

“That felt amazing!” said Mia to Carla as she got back into the car with her PA.

“Well, that was certainly unexpected but I’m super proud at the way you just didn’t go back into your shell”

“Carla, I’m not giving up. I’m going to live my life. So what if jerks like that guy say crap about me. Why should I care?” said Mia defiantly.

“Exactly!” beamed Carla in agreement.

“And you know I shouldn’t be ashamed about sex. I’m going to go out and find a guy. I’ve had enough of being on my own in bed” added Mia.

“Great” said Carla as the pulled out of the parking lot, “Who’s the lucky man going to be?”

“Well, when I was performing at local venues before my record deal there was this guy I liked. I never made a move as I wasn’t confident enough back then.  He was this great singer-songwriter type. You know, kind of a bit moody in an incredibly hot way” said Mia.

“Like brooding?” asked Carla.

“Exactly. I guess I’m still friends with him on social media. He’s a musician and I’m sure I can get a date with him” 

“Does this fine young gentleman have a name?”

“Marshall” smiled Mia as she thought about the man she had had a crush on for years.

“Well, he’d be an idiot to turn you down” said Carla.


A STEP BACKWARDS

“He’ll be here in fifteen minutes, Carla!” said Mia, checking her hair in the mirror for the hundredth time that afternoon.

“Mia, calm down, it’s a dinner date with a guy you already know” said Carla, struggling to keep the smile off her face.

“Yes, but, I really want this to work” said Mia.

“Don’t go forcing anything. It’s great to have that romantic notion of falling for the first guy you meet, but there may be a few frogs before finding your prince” said Carla.

“Sure, but like I said, I’ve had a crush on this guy forever and I want him to like me” said Mia, grabbing Carla’s hand.

“Something I love about you is how down to earth you are. I mean you’re probably the most famous woman on the planet right now and you’re acting like a total freak!” said Carla, pulling in Mia to hug her. “Just be yourself”

The doorbell rang and Mia looked up at Carla, shock on her face,

“He’s early!” she yelled, running to the mirror once more.

“Shall I go let him in?” Carla asked, walking towards the door.

“No, why don’t you go upstairs or something” Mia said, straightening the bow in her hair.

“Have fun Mia, I’m just up here if you need anything” smiled Carla as she made her way up the staircase.

Mia walked over to the door and looked in the video screen to see Marshall standing there, looking around as he waited. His long blond hair was waving slightly in the wind and the tight black jeans he had always worn made Mia smile. This was going to be a good day.

“Marshall, hi” she said as she opened the door.

“Hi Mia, I can’t believe I’m seeing you again after all this time” said Marshall, walking into the house.

“Well, I’m kinda excited you wanted to see me” Mia replied, closing the door and ushering him over to the sofa.

“I’ve been crushing on you for a few years and was always too scared to ask you out, and then, you know your global fame and stardom happened. Guessed I’d missed the boat. So this is like the happiest day of my life” said Marshall.

Mia felt herself blush a little as she sensed Marshall smiling at her. Privately, she had been a little unsure about dating so soon after everything that had come out about her. But Marshall was different to her dancers. He wasn’t the masculine, strong type like them, but an artistic, alternative kind of guy.

“I’d been thinking about all those days at the café and the music sessions, and they were great times. I guess I was too scared to ask you out too” Mia admitted, finding it difficult to look Marshall in the eye.

Just how could she sing to thousands of screaming fans but feel so totally nervous in front of one man?

“I was so happy when you called though” said Marshall.

The two of them sat, talking about the old days for a while. Mia found it relaxing to reminisce about her days singing in the café and staying after her shift to watch Marshall play his acoustic sets. Having music in common put Mia at ease as it felt like a great way to build things between the two of them compared to jumping straight into sex like she had with her dancers.

“If you like, I’ve got a little recording studio here. Want to see it?” asked Mia.

“Sure, I’d love to see where the magic is made” said Marshall, getting up.

Mia smiled at him, feeling all giggly at how handsome he was. The fact that she was feeling this way after all the bad experiences lately put her mind at ease. Marshall was a guy she could be herself around. There was nothing scary about finding a guy attractive.

“Mia, this is incredible” said Marshall as they walked into the studio.

Mia had spent a lot of money designing and building her music space. She had wanted somewhere she could run into to record at a moment’s notice if she found inspiration.

“So, how’s things going with your music career?” Mia asked him as they sat down. 

“It’s tough out there” said Marshall, “I want to produce though, I think that’s where my skills live”

“Well, I just wrote a new song the other day, why don’t you take a listen to it and give me your advice as a producer. I might even give you credit on the album if you’re lucky” she said, reaching over and tapping his arm.

Marshall moved in and the two of them were making out. Mia felt giddy as she gave into her urges and collapsed into his arms.

“Sorry, I hope you don’t mind. It’s just that I’ve been wanting to kiss you for a few years now” said Marshall as he stared into Mia’s eyes.

“Me too” she said staring up at him dreamily. “Want to hear the song?”

“Sure, would love to” smiled Marshall.

Mia smiled at him as she picked up her guitar.

“I’m pretty nervous” she admitted.

“Don’t be” he smiled.

She started playing, and blushed a little as she saw Marshall tapping his foot on the floor, a huge smile on his face. At the end, she put down the instrument and looked up at him.

“I think it’s great, maybe a few things we can improve on it though” he said.

“God, you really want your name on the album” she said, moving in to kiss him once more.

“Let me into your life Mia. We can make music all day. You sing and I’ll produce. After that…” and he grabbed her hand, looked her deeply in the eyes and moved in to kiss her again.

Mia knew it was incredibly cheesy, but she was enjoying the attention too much to say so. It felt natural again to open up to someone. This was part of the healing process, learning to accept affection. She just nodded and soon found herself groaning in pleasure as Marshall’s hands were moving down her body…

**********

“Sounded like someone had a good date, he’s still here?” asked Carla the next morning.

“Uhuh, he’s just coming down. And sorry, I guess we were a little loud” said Mia, a smile on her face. 

“Well, I’m just glad to see you’re happy” said Carla

“Oh this must be your maid, I’ll have a coffee and some eggs” said Marshall as he walked into the kitchen wearing just a towel.

“Erm” said Carla, looking affronted.

“Marshall, this is Carla, my PA. She lives here” said Mia

“Oh sorry, but isn’t a PA like a maid. She cooks and cleans for you?” asked Marshall, not looking at Carla.

“No, I help with Mia’s admin work and scheduling,” said Carla.

“Carla’s my closest friend and trusted advisor” said Mia, trying to diffuse the situation.

“OK, well perhaps she can schedule for someone to bring me a coffee and stick my clothes in the laundry by the time I’m out of the shower in twenty minutes” said Marshall before turning round and leaving the room.

Carla looked in shock as Marshall walked out of the room.

“Erm, Mia!” Carla said when he was out of earshot.

“I know, he’s so handsome right”

“Did you not hear what he said to me?” asked Carla.

“He’s just messing around. I think so anyway. Do you think you can order us all some coffees though? I’m going to join him for a bit in the shower”

“Is he staying long?” Carla asked.

“Yeah, I said I would send someone over to pick some stuff up for him. He listened to my new song last night and helped me with it. He’s a musical genius Carla. I think he’s going to be the guy to produce my new album!” said Mia, a look of excitement running across her face.

“Well, no need to jump the gun. You just started dating yesterday” warned Carla.

“I’ve got a good feeling about him Carla. He’s a great guy. He already said he’s thought of a new concept and lyrics for songs for my album. How awesome is that!” said Mia as she walked out of the kitchen.

Carla sighed out loud. Just what had Mia got herself into now.


CHANGING OF THE GUARD

Six months had passed and Mia was still with Marshall. He had taken creative control of her second album despite the objections of her record company.

“This is a guy with no experience and you’re entrusting him with something as important as this?” Brice had asked when Mia had met him to talk about her initial plans for the album.

“He’s also writing all the songs for it too. He’s incredibly talented” said Mia.

She could see Brice didn’t look best pleased, but that didn’t matter.

“And, like my contracts says, I have creative control of my work” added Mia.

“I would beg you to take a step back and look at this objectively, Mia” pleaded Brice. “I’m sure this guy is good and whatever, but the public want your songs, not his”

“What’s mine is his and what’s his is mine” said Mia.

“Mia, you’re in love and that’s great. Just think about your music. Try and realize that the two aren’t linked.” Said Brice.

“I was feeling incredibly down, and this bright spark named Marshall came into my life. It must be fate Brice” said Mia.

Mia had been feeling so much better since the moment she had met Marshall. Sure, he could sometimes be a little abrupt and arrogant, but that was the case with all geniuses. So what if Marshall insisted on planning her life and what they did? It would all lead to an incredible second album and the chance to regain her reputation.

“Mia,” Brice said uneasily, “I’ve heard from a few people who run restaurants, clubs, and venues where the two of you are going and…”

“And what?” snapped Mia.

“Mia, these people all tell me that Marshall has a terrible attitude and is controlling you. They say he acts so entitled because he’s with you. Marshall showed some of his lyrics to the guy at that new music venue on 17th street and he said they were terrible. He actually said he thought it was a joke and no way should they ever be recorded as a serious song” said Brice passionately. “Then I hear stories about him flirting with waitresses in front of you and just being an absolutely horribly person to everyone”

“Brice, people like you, and that snooty venue manager, have no idea of modern tastes. You’re just old boomers who have no grip on reality” said Mia with a straight face. “Marshall loves me. He says I’m his muse and I inspire him to write music that will still be sung thousands of years from now”

“I’ve had Carla come and see me in tears multiple times,” began Brice, “She’s worried that you’re never going to be the same. She feels that Marshall has too much influence over you and that he’s taking advantage of you because of everything else that has happened to you this past year” said Brice.

“I’m glad you brought up Carla. I want a new PA” said Mia.

“Mia, that woman has been there for you in a way that is so far above and beyond that it’s incredible. Why would you want her gone?” asked Brice in shock.

“She’s disloyal. She’s another who doesn’t appreciate what Marshall has done for me and continues to do for my career. Her constant complaining about him is pissing me off. I don’t get why you and her are being so crappy about all this. This new album and my tour are going to make you so much money. So, yeah, I don’t want negative people like Carla around me anymore. Tell her she has twenty-four hours to get her stuff out of my place” said Mia as she stormed out of the office.

Mia wasn’t going to waste her time with Brice anymore. Her time and energy was far too important to be spent away from the studio with someone like him. Marshall had been talking about making a clean break from the record label. She would have total control of her music going forward. Mia couldn’t wait to get her second and third albums done so she could do everything with Marshall. The two of them would become an unstoppable force in the music industry. They would revolutionize how things were done.

“Everything alright?” asked Marshall who had been waiting outside the room.

“It’s just me and you babe. Like you said, they don’t understand your genius. We’re going to change the world of music with this album. We’ll show them” said Mia defiantly.

“You know it babe” said Marshall as he threw his coffee on the floor, “Fuck them, they aren’t worth shit. Clean that up!” he yelled at the receptionist on their way out of the building.

They returned home to find a tearful Carla waiting in the living room with her bags packed.

“Mia, is this what you really want?” she sobbed

“Yes, Carla. I don’t need you anymore. I can’t blame you for not having the creative mindset that Marshall and I have. One day you’ll appreciate how lucky you were just to have been a part of the beginning of this beautiful journey we’ve started” said Mia.

“Mia, I can’t believe it, please, just think what you’re doing. Think about how everything’s changed since you’ve met him” said Carla, looking over at Marshall.

“I told you Mia, I told you she was jealous of me. She used to be your confidant, but she can’t take being number two now. Get your fucking ugly ass out of our home before I set the dogs on you” said Marshall.

Carla left without a word. Mia watched her go and felt no guilt. If only Marshall had been with her the day after the backing singer controversy had come out. He would have known what to do and sorted it all out in a way that Brice and Carla hadn’t. Marshall was strong and she was glad to be on his team now. It didn’t matter what anyone else said or did, it was the two of them against the world.


THE SECOND ALBUM

A year had passed and Mia was out on the road promoting her new album.

“I’m so incredibly happy with this new album” beamed Mia as she sat down with a reporter from a top music magazine. “It is so much better than my first album and I can’t wait for my fans to hear it when it goes live tomorrow on all major streaming platforms!”

“Well, Mia, I think the world is keen to hear your voice after all this time away in the shadows. We’ve heard rumors, but can you confirm that you’re not the sole writer of these songs?” asked the interviewer.

“No, my incredible boyfriend Marshall has written, produced, and mixed all the songs. He is a once in a generation talent. I really can’t thank him enough”

The eighteen months they had been together had made Mia ridiculously happy. Sure, others had said nasty things about Marshall, but they were just jealous. Her happiness meant more than anything else to her. It was so empowering to be in the position where it was the two of them against the world.

Like she had told Brice numerous times, people with incredibly high levels of genius in any field often act in a way that seems strange to ordinary people. Marshall had taught her that people like them were above others. She needn’t waste good manners nor time on people below her. What was important was that they both got what they wanted and achieved it by any means possible. People in the future would look back and appreciate the journey they were taking.

“So, not even one of these new songs were written by you?’ asked the reporter with a shocked look on her face.

“Listen, I know it might sound strange, but wait until you hear the songs. You’ll understand why I’ve taken this direction” said Mia, a cool confidence in her voice.

“And you have exclusively shared the track list with us, and I must say some of the song names are rather, well, I don’t know what to say” said the reporter as she scanned through her papers.

“Which songs would that be?” asked Mia.

“Well, these two in particular. They just seem, perhaps ill-advised?” said the reporter, an uneasy grimace on her face.

“Oh ‘Fuck you all’ and ‘Those guys are dicks’. Listen I have complete artistic control of the album and I think there’s nothing wrong with facing up to my old demons. I should be celebrated for it” said Mia.

Mia was getting a little frustrated at the reporter.

“You say that you have complete artistic control, yet you aren’t the one writing the songs?” quizzed the reporter.

“Well, I trust Marshall and he knows the pain I’ve been through. He’s the one who’s there for me and we discussed all these issues in the past. The people who said they were there for me weren’t really and Marshall and I just felt that by singing about my pain, I would be unchained from the bad memories linked to those events” said Mia

“Well, I can say that this album will launch with fireworks for sure” said the journalist as she wrapped up the interview.

The camera turned off and Mia spoke as she was getting up to leave.

“Once this album is out and Marshall and I start doing things ourselves, I won’t have to waste my time with pointless people like you. Your time is over, and you should really be thanking your lucky stars that I gave you the interview. Instead you’re questioning song titles and why Marshall has been so influential in this process. Fuck you and your shit website.”

Mia didn’t care that the room had gone deathly silent. She needn’t worry herself about how these insignificant people reacted to her. She had previously been the passive young woman in the room at the beginning of her career and that had gotten her nowhere. She was going to speak her mind and not let anyone walk all over her again.

“I seriously cannot be bothered with a big tour and media event for this album” said Mia as she crashed out on the sofa next to Marshall.

“I know it seems a waste of your time, but that tour will bring in much more revenue than streaming. You need to do it for us. Think of it as people buying tickets to experience the greatest album ever made in the flesh,” said Marshall

“I just don’t think they deserve it” said Mia.

“Mia, just remember that you are representing me as well when you sing. I deserve for my music to be played to the world. I didn’t write it for fun and I expect you to go tour and for us to become filthy rich off these idiots who come” said Marshall directly.

“Sure babe, I get that. I shouldn’t be so selfish. We’ll get working on the tour. I guess I’ll have to speak to Brice about that”

“Like I said before, sometimes we will have to deal with mediocre people until we can go our own way. We’ll do a quick tour and I’ll write the next album whilst you’re away” said Marshall

“You won’t come on the tour with me?” asked Mia, a look of sadness crossing her face.

“I might come join you for a few dates. Just the big ones. People will be desperate to meet with me and congratulate me after hearing the album and I don’t want to waste too much of my time getting distracted” said Marshall.  “Maybe come perform a little too”

“Oh, you’ll be my support act!”

“Co-headliner” said Marshall bluntly.

“Marshall, that’ll be awesome, people will love to hear all your other songs!” said Mia.

“Exactly, we grow the brand and after your contract with the label is over we focus on my music” said Marshall. 

“Makes sense babe” said Mia as she reached out and popped open a bottle of champagne, “To our second album and the beginning of our musical dynasty!”

Mia and Marshall sat up drinking champagne until late at night. Mia was feeling like she was about to regain her place as the queen of pop. Within a few hours, music journalists would be writing about her accent back to the top of the industry and how her genius partner had ushered in a new era of music.

One of her old songs came up on the playlist they had on in the background and Marshall turned up his nose,

“I can’t believe this crap did so well” he said, “I guess the uneducated masses will listen to anything. I mean I give you props for your voice, but the lyrics and music are just so appallingly terrible”

“I know, I can’t believe I got signed for writing this. It sounds like an idiot wrote this compared to what you’ve written” agreed Mia.

“Jesus, it’s had over a billion plays. Just imagine the new stuff though. It’s going to blow your old songs out of the water” said Marshall confidently.

“Here’s to you Marshall. Thank you for bringing me out of the dark. Here’s to our future as the King and Queen of music” said Mia toasting her partner.

“To our dynasty” said Marshall as they clinked glasses

“Just think babe, in five minutes the world is about to listen to the most important album ever released” said Mia as she looked lovingly at Marshall.

“Let’s leave them to it and go to bed. We can revel in the praise tomorrow. Right now you’re going to suck my dick” said Marshall as he got up and walked to the bedroom.

After a passionate two hours, Mia fell asleep instantly. She had so many positive vibes running through her body. She was going to wake up the following day to take all the plaudits for her new work. More than anything though, she was determined that people would see Marshall for who he was too. There had been so many doubters and she had already planned the message she was going to send to Brice about how he had been so incredibly wrong.

Depending on how people reacted, she might consider giving some of those she had previously been close to a second chance. Of course, they would have to grovel for forgiveness. Mia had never felt more content as when she fell asleep that night.

**********

Natural light flooded the bedroom as Mia woke up. She rolled over and saw Marshall wasn’t there. Perhaps he was in the bathroom, or maybe getting breakfast for her. She wanted to share the moment of joy when she read the reviews of the new album with him, but it wouldn’t hurt to take a quick peak. She turned on her cell and loads of notifications came through. She smiled at the thought of all the praise she was about to receive.

She opened her streaming app and saw her album was featured on the homepage as the most listened to in the last twenty-four hours. She’d expected that of course. Next, she flicked through to an entertainment site and looked at the headline in stunned disbelief:

At least things can’t get any worse for Mia Gonzalez after horror second album

It must have been a joke. Perhaps just a journalist without taste. She quickly visited another site and was appalled to see their take:

The Worst Album Ever?

Mia rapidly visited sites and was shocked to see each had given her album terrible ratings and reviews. Just what had happened to these critics? Did they not know incredible music when they heard it?

Perhaps her fans would be more receptive. The truth though was that they were even more scathing:

I bet Mia Gonzalez will wake up today and wish she was back in Hungary when the news of her after-show antics with her backing dancers came out. That would be less embarrassing for her than finding out that her new album is hot trash.

I’m a huge Mia fan but what on earth has she done? Why didn’t she write her own songs? Surely someone must have told her that this was a pile of dung. This boyfriend/producer guy is such a loser, just what is Mia doing with him?

I can only imagine that Mia has been so badly affected by what has happened to her since cancelling the last night of her world tour. It’s the only explanation why she would have created an album like this. All the talk of it being a genre-defining release is so far off the mark. Get better soon Mia xxx

I was willing to give Mia the benefit of the doubt, but I’ve never been so disappointed. Hope she uses this as a lesson to learn from.

This was not how it was supposed to be. She was supposed to be reading glowing reviews of how her and Marshall were the new dream team of the music world.

“Marshall!” shouted Mia, needing to hear his comforting words. She was shell-shocked. Just how had the reception to the album been this poor.

“Marshall, where are you!” she shouted as she left the bedroom to search for him.

“Marshall?” she shouted down the stairs.

“I’ll be up in a minute Mia, just getting some more champagne so we can toast our success”

Mia sank back into bed. She felt like she had let Marshall down. When he joined her a few minutes later she just handed him her cell and watched as his face turned red.

“These people are so incredibly ignorant that they don’t even realize that they’re listening to brilliance. The sheer audacity of them to say these things. It must be jealousy” he said, turning to look at Mia.

“But it’s all of them Marshall, all of them” Mia whimpered.

“It’s that fucking record label of yours. They must have used their contacts to launch a smear campaign against me. I know they feel threatened by me” said Marshall, looking angrier than Mia had ever seen him. “Just think how much money they’re going to lose when you leave after the next album”

“Brice? You think he’s doing this on purpose to make me stay with the label?” asked Mia tentatively.

“Yes” was all Marshall could say.

They sat in silence for a few minutes and Mia was left to believe that the record label being behind this was the only logical answer. She was an award-winning musician; she knew great music when she heard it. She had been certain that this second album had far eclipsed her first. It made sense that when people were jealous, they would do stupid things like saying something was bad when it was good. It also made good business sense for the record label to do anything they could to try entice her to sign a new deal with them. By making Marshall look bad, they could be hoping that she would ditch him.

“And, I mean we shouldn’t expect any less from those idiotic music journalists, but your stupid fans on social media are also jumping onto the bandwagon” said Marshall in displeasure. “Obviously they have no taste and are just following the trends. Yes, it’s got to be Brice. A few calls to music journalists and his plan would be easy to carry out”

Marshall’s confidence in his theory was enough to persuade Mia.

“So, what do we do next? How do we win?” she asked.

“I think it’s time to put your acting skills to good use Mia. We’re going to get to the bottom of this and expose them for the lying scum that they are. Brice McGill is going to rue the day he decided to try and bring us down,” said Marshall.

Mia gripped his hands tightly and nodded in agreement.

“Just tell me what I need to do babe” she said.

**********

Brice McGill had a strong drink in his hand. He had feared the worst when Mia had told him the direction she was taking with this album. She had kept him out of the loop and that had scared him greatly. He was powerless to stop the album being released and only hoped that the public took more to her new songs than he had when he heard them earlier in the day.

Brice had known that he was getting on and perhaps was out of touch with what younger people were into, but he had never felt as disappointed in an album. Those fears were realized when the first reviews of the album started to come in. Mia Gonzalez was getting trashed again and that broke his heart. He wanted to believe the best of her and that there was still a way for her to turn her life around.

His hand hovered over a contact on his cell. Alex Seabrooke. Brice knew that this was a man who could get things done, but the two of them had fallen out big time. The last Brice had heard, Alex had gone over to a Korean label to assist them in getting their artists international recognition. 


Alex had been a guitarist in a rock band and had seen the foul side of the music industry. Since then, he’d been someone who could support struggling artists, tell them of the dangers that awaited them. However, the two of them weren’t on speaking terms. 

Brice clicked his cell shut. Now wasn’t the time to call him. Maybe Mia would come to some sense during their meeting the next day.


ONLINE MELTDOWN

Brice tried video-calling Mia for the fourth time. When her face came on screen she didn’t look happy.

“What?” she snapped at him.

“Hi Mia,” Brice said, “Just wanted to catch up with you about things” he said diplomatically.

Brice prided himself on knowing what to say and how to handle the egos of the stars he worked with. However, Mia Gonzalez was on a whole other level, and he tried to tread lightly around her. When she didn’t respond, Brice continued,

“We’re going to meet in a couple of days to talk about your tour. Marshall’s been bugging me about it for a while”

“About time!” came a voice as Marshall walked past the screen.

“Hi Marshall, yes we’re excited to talk about the tour” said Brice cordially.

Brice’s distain for Mia’s boyfriend was palpable but he had to try and keep his emotions in check.

“Well, yes, we’ll meet and discuss it” Marshall said, walking away and sitting on the sofa at the back of the room.

“Well, anything else?” Mia asked bluntly.

“Yes, actually” said Brice, trying to sound upbeat, “I’ve listened to the new album and you two have worked really hard on it”

“Just like Marshall predicted, you don’t understand how good it is either” Mia said, rolling her eyes.

“Now, I didn’t say I didn’t like it” protested Brice, lying through his teeth.

“Yeah, yeah, whatever” said Mia.

“Anyway, I’ve booked you on a talk show tomorrow night to promote things, give your view on the album” said Brice.

“I’m not doing it” said Mia without any thought.

“Huh?” Brice asked, a little surprised. “You were saying you want more people to know about this album, to get your name out there again to promote the tour. This is exactly that”

“Yeah, I don’t need that” said Mia.

“I really think you should, Mia” Brice said, trying to urge the singer to see sense.

“What are you going to do? Kidnap me? Drag me on stage?” the woman asked, her arms crossed, a petulant smile on her face.

Brice was struggling. He tried not to let his emotions show.

“I’m above those kinds of things, Brice. If they’re not going to fairly judge my music, why should I bother going on their crappy shows?” Mia added.

“OK,” sighed Brice, knowing he would lose the argument. “I’ll see you in a few days to discuss the tour”

Mia ended the call and Brice knew he had no option left. He didn’t want Mia to fall further than she already had. He knew there was only one option left. He was going to have to call Alex Seabrooke.

The line was ringing, Brice feeling more trepidation than when he had spoken with Mia. A gruff voice answered the phone.

“Hello”

“Alex, it’s… it’s Brice McGill”

Brice expected the phone line to go dead. After a few seconds Alex replied.

“It’s fucking 3am here”

“Alex, sorry. I erm, I didn’t think about that” said Brice, praying that he hadn’t already pissed Alex off.

“This is about Mia Gonzalez, isn’t it?” replied Alex.

“Yes, Mia Gonzalez” said Brice, sensing the slightest ray of hope that Alex might be willing to help. “And Alex, I’m sorry, I really am I,” continued Brice before he was cut off

“I’ve been expecting your call. Her new album… interesting listen”

“Yes, and there’s more…” said Brice. “But, Alex, Mark, I never meant that, I never thought…”

Silence filled the line as Brice imagined the man on the other end of the line angrily gritting his teeth. Perhaps Alex wasn’t ready to let things go. Maybe he never would be. Brice just wanted the chance to explain everything. Heavy breathing at the other end of the line showed that Alex was angry. He responded eventually, focusing on Mia. 

“With everything that happened to her, I can see how it affected her”

“Exactly” agreed Brice.

“You see, I was expecting this call a while back, you know when the stories initially broke” said Alex.

“Well, I did think of you, but well, with everything that happened…” said Brice, mumbling a little. 

“What you did Brice, I hope you can live with yourself” said Alex.

“So many times I wanted to come speak to you. To explain everything. I never meant it Alex, I never saw that happening” said Brice, tears slowly rolling down his face.

“You’ve been an asshole in the past, a fucking asshole. But I’ve been keeping in touch with people there. Seems like you’ve been doing some good lately. Perhaps a change in the old man?” Alex said, a note of positivity in his deep voice.

“We need you, Alex. She needs you” Brice said, starting to make his pitch, “She needs saving from so many things. Do you think you can be here tomorrow so we can talk about it before I meet face-to-face with her?”

There was a silence on the line for a few seconds.

“Alex?” Brice asked.

“I’ll catch the first flight over”

The line went dead. Brice stared up at the ceiling, sighing with relief. He only hoped that Alex Seabrooke was coming to help, and not for revenge.


PLANNING A WORLD TOUR

Mia wasn’t going to admit it to Marshall, but she was a little fearful about performing live again. It had been three days since her album launched and the reviews weren’t getting any better. She still believed in the quality of her new music but didn’t want to be in a position where fans were booing her.

She’d devised a plan with Marshall whereby she would pretend to be open and accommodating to Brice’s plans on the tour. After he had seen she was accepting of his ideas it would be easier to get nuggets of information which would reveal his betrayal and plan for her future without the label.

Finding herself alone in the elevator, Mia pressed the button for the top floor and took off her sunglasses. She breathed deeply and prepared for what was surely going to be an extremely awkward moment. Brice was likely going to be condescending and Mia wasn’t really interested in hearing ‘I told you so’ from him.

This meeting would be a test for her. She would have to play her part well and try to hide her real emotions. The elevator doors slowly opened, and Mia made her way out. She wasn’t going to let Marshall down.

“Mia, so lovely to see you” said Brice’s PA “They’re in there waiting for you” she said, motioning to the office at the end of the corridor.

Mia sighed as she walked down the corridor, not looking at or responding to the assistant. ‘They’. Brice had seemingly invited a group of people to witness her dressing down. This was going to make it harder to stay in character.

“Gentlemen” Mia said as she walked in to see Brice and another man she didn’t know sitting together on the sofa.

“Mia” said Brice, standing up and walking over to the pop star.

Mia had to hide her grimace as she hugged Brice.

“Mia, I’d like to introduce you to Alex Seabrooke, he’s going to be running your upcoming tour” said Brice warmly, gesturing towards the other man.

“Pleasure to meet you, really excited to work together, Mia” said Alex.

“Nice to meet you” said Mia curtly.

She looked at Alex and had to stop herself from rolling her eyes. He was another boomer that the label had obviously employed to look after her. He must have been a friend of Brice, Mia thought. She had never heard of this man before, but it was likely she’d have to keep him happy or he’d report back to Brice.

“Big fan of yours, Mia, big fan” said Alex warmly.

“And the new songs?” Mia asked abruptly, looking at Alex to get his initial reaction.

“Great things going on there. Often people take a little while to warm to music when it’s in a different direction” he said without pause.

Mia found it hard to judge him. He had sounded sincere but Marshall had warned him that the label might try and make her feel good as a tactic to get her back on side.

Alex was probably in his late forties and his crisp buttoned-down shirt fit snuggly on his athletic body. He was pleasant to look at and seemed friendly, but Mia knew that looks were deceiving. She’d thought her backing dancers were nice guys until they went and spilled her sex life to the press.

Her eyes were down to his arms where she saw the edge of a tattoo poking out from his shirt sleeve.

“Fan of tattoos?” Alex asked, noticing she had seen.

“Erm, no” she said, trying to work out what it could be. It looked like the tail of some animal.

Alex pulled his shirt down a little to cover the body art before speaking,

“Maybe I should tell you a bit about myself as I know all about you”

“Sure, I guess we’re going to be working together closely over the next few months,” said Mia, smiling as she looked back up at his face.

She felt that by getting to know Alex she would find a way of gaining valuable information about the label down the road. He could be her in if she could find a way to catch him off guard, especially if he was close to Brice.

“Well, like you I have a musical background. I was in a band, and we toured in the early nineties and were pretty well known if you like thrash metal. Think of four guys in their early twenties with long hair, baggy jeans, and ridiculous attitudes - that was us” said Alex, smiling.

“And how on earth is someone who was in a band that obviously weren’t good enough to last this long going to help me with my tour?” Mia snapped at Brice, unable to control her frustration. “Sorry, Alex, I don’t mean to be rude, but I find it best to be honest. I’ve had enough of the record label wasting my time with inept employees”

Mia stared at Brice and saw a look of shock on his face at her outburst. However, it was Alex’s laughs which drew her attention.

“Something funny?” Mia asked.

“You know, I love that attitude. People at the top of their game often need to be direct if they’re to achieve their potential” said Alex, not looking offended.

“Well yes…” agreed Mia, a little surprised at Alex’s reaction.

Alex had lost the long hair and baggy jeans, but perhaps still had the thought-process of a musician.

“Today is as much about me seeing if I want to work with you. I only work with people who are fully focused and want to deliver the best” continued Alex

“You want to see if I’m good enough to work with you?” questioned Mia.

“Sure. We’ll be on tour together for a while. It needs to be a good fit” said Alex seriously

Mia was flabbergasted. Just who was this guy to presume that he would need to vet her. He was some washed-up rocker and yet here he was seeing if the most famous pop star in the world was up to his standards.

“Don’t worry Mia, I’m sure everything will be fine. I can see the passion you have. I can see the fight you have. Love that” said Alex.

“Mia,” interjected Brice, “Alex here has our total confidence. He’s been involved with some of the most successful artists around the world and I can’t think of anyone better to work with you”

“So,” continued Mia, looking over at Alex, “what exactly makes you qualified to be my tour manager?”

He was still smiling. Mia got the impression that Alex would one of those annoyingly positive all the time people. She put on a smiled and listened as he spoke.

“Do you ever get sick and tired of people in the music industry trying to take credit for your work? Do you feel that some people are just out for themselves? Well, I don’t work like that. You have no idea who I am despite me working on some of the most successful tours over the past decade. I’ve been in Korea the last two years working with a group there, in Europe supporting huge international artists on tour, in studios with all the major labels.  I’m not going to steal your thunder Mia, I’m going to make sure you shine on the tour”

Mia didn’t answer immediately. Perhaps this was a thinly veiled dig at Marshall when Alex was talking about people using her fame for themselves. She knew people had been accusing her boyfriend of such over the past couple of days since her album dropped. She knew that this was a load of nonsense, but it would make sense that Alex would think that with his links to the record label.

“Brice, I guess I don’t have much of a say over working with Alex?”

“Well Mia, we do have control over the tour, and Alex is who we’ve chosen to manage it” replied Brice, “But, as I said, he’s one of, if not the best out there”

“Well then Alex, it seems like we’re going on tour” said Mia, putting on a smile.

“Great, why don’t we go through the proposed itinerary and see what you think,” said Alex

“Sure” said Mia, sitting back as Alex passed her a folder.

The next thirty minutes were spent going through the venues she would perform at and a schedule. Mia couldn’t help but be impressed at how detailed Alex had been. The whole tour looked much more manageable than her first. It seemed that Alex had thought of pretty much everything from stage designs to marketing.

“Well, for a failed Rockstar that wasn’t too bad” said Mia when Alex had finished.

“We’ll sit down one day and you can listen to my stuff before saying I failed!” joked Alex. “One of our songs has almost 100,000 streams”

“Congratulations, they should give you a gold disk for that” Mia said sarcastically.

“I got one of those you know. Sold it to pay rent”

Mia laughed, thinking how absurd the situation was. However, it took her back to her days as a struggling musician.

“We all do things to keep our dreams alive” she said kindly.

For the first time in over a year, Mia was enjoying discussing music with someone other than Marshall. Thinking of her boyfriend though reminded her that she wasn’t supposed to get too friendly with Alex. She was on a fact-finding mission and needed to assert her dominance.

“Well obviously there’s a lot you’ve forgotten, and improvements will be needed. Perhaps the other ‘artists’ you’ve worked with in the past have been happy with your mediocrity but I’m a perfectionist. I expect the best. I deserve it”

“I’ll get right on it Mia. How about you and your boyfriend have a sit down and work out what you want from the tour as well and we can get together to share some thoughts” said Alex

“Why are you talking about my boyfriend? I’m perfectly capable of making my own decisions” snapped Mia.

“Well, I know how instrumental he’s been in the second album, I just figured he would be here to work with us but…” said Alex, looking around the room mockingly for Marshall.

Mia curled her fingers into fists and stared directly at Alex. How dare he make jokes about her boyfriend.

“Marshall doesn’t have time for the likes of you. I contractually have to be here, if not then I wouldn’t waste my time either. I’m taking one for the team by being here and letting Marshall flex his creative juices to work on the third and final album of my deal with the label” said Mia angrily.

“Well Mia, let’s not be so hasty about saying it will be your final album with us” said Brice.

“Do you really think I want to keep working for you?” Mia asked Brice directly.

“We’re going to make things better; Alex will help with this tour and I’m sure you’ll change your mind” said Brice confidently.

“Jesus, I came in here with an open mind and this is what I’m faced with” said Mia, throwing her hands in the air in frustration.

“Mia, as a somewhat objective third party here, can I say something?” asked Alex.

“I’m sure you’re just going to say it anyway…” said Mia as she looked over at Alex.

“I had a major falling out with my label and everything fell to pieces for me. Now, I’m not saying that’s going to happen to you, but as much as you probably don’t want to admit it, you’re at a crossroads here.”

Mia was beginning to feel rage build and Brice was gripping his folder tightly as Alex spoke.

“Make wise choices Mia. That’s what I’m here for. Let’s just get you out on the road. We can all get what we want here. But I need your cooperation. Be a team player and know that this tour will fail if we aren’t on the same page”

Mia exploded with rage,

“Did you and your shitty band sell hundreds of millions of albums? Did your last tour rank in the top five ever for income? Are you a household name? Huh, Alex?”

“No, but that’s not the point” said Alex calmly.

“Well, I’ve done all those things. I’m what matters. I’m going to fucking hate working with you. But I’ve got to. This is going to be like a prison sentence for me. Six months with you is going to be torture, literally torture. Show me some god-damned respect! I’m Mia Gonzalez!”

“Well, I wouldn’t bite the hand that feeds you Mia. And, as Brice said, your contract says you’ve got to do this so…” said Alex

Mia threw her folder on the floor as she got up from her chair,

“Email me that but make it better” she demanded as she walked away.

“Pleasure to meet you, Mia” said Alex as the pop star walked out of the room. “See you at rehearsals next month!”

Mia was furious. The two men had pushed her buttons and she saw there would be no compromise from them. They were obviously pushing an agenda to make her fail. Mocking Marshall had proven that. She was more determined than before to find proof of the label’s plans and show the world what she had been put through. She had expected that from Brice, but just what was Alex’s deal?

Sure, he acted all cool and laid back, but he had found a way to piss her off just as she was beginning to warm to him. And he was in a crappy rock band, how would he know anything about a pop tour? He was going to be so annoying to work with. She was going to find a way to break him.

**********

“So, what do you think?” Brice asked as the sound of Mia’s clanking heels walking down the corridor petered out.

“She’s going to be a lot of fun to work with” said Alex, picking up the folder and staring out the door after Mia. “A lot of fun”


REHEARSALS

“So, how was it?” asked Marshall as Mia walked back into their house.

He was playing video games and didn’t look up from the screen.

“I can’t stand those people” sighed Mia as she collapsed onto the couch and wrapped her arms around her boyfriend.

“Watch out, I’m playing” said Marshall as he moved away from her.

“Sorry babe, it’s just there was Brice being his incompetent self and this new tour manager guy, Alex”

“Hmm, well yeah, we know about Brice, but what about this new guy?”

“He used to be in some rock band before I was even born and he’s going to manage the tour” said Mia.

“Oh, yeah, I was going to ask, what is the projected income for the tour, how much are we making from it?” asked Marshall, pausing his game and looking at Mia.

“I saw some figures but I forgot. I threw the notes on the floor as I left, you’ll never guess what they said about…” said Mia before she was interrupted by Marshall.

“Mia, go call them or something and find out about the money”

“Sure, will do babe, I mean I was just going to say that they were so rude about me and you” continued Mia as Marshall went back to his game.

“To be expected” said Marshall

“And this new guy is a jerk too and I’ve got to work with him for six months. He probably thinks he’s all awesome with his crappy tattoo but he’s going to be a jerk. I was thinking he might be my way in, but…” she said, sighing.

“He can’t be that bad and maybe he’ll be a way we can find out some dirt on the label” said Marshall.

“Babe…” said Mia hesitantly.

“Mhmm”

“What’s the play here. Are we still trying to expose them for making us look bad or just getting the money?”

“Both. I mean why should we turn down a load of cash whilst at the same time bringing down the record label for destroying our image” said Marshall. “You just try and work your magic with this new guy. Did you get anything useful out of him?”

“I guess he and Brice are friends or something. They’re both about the same age I’d say, maybe he’s slightly younger, and Brice chose him specifically to manage my tour. Apparently he’s been involved with loads of successful tours over the years and that makes him qualified to work with me”

“Nobody is up to our standard though. You said he used to be in a band?” checked Marshall

“Yeah, some old rock band”

“Maybe as a musician he might open up to you if you talk to him directly about music. Create some common ground” suggested Marshall.

“Babe, he was in a thrash metal band in the nineties. I mean he probably has less musical talent than I do in my little pinky” said Mia.

“Mia, sometimes we need to work with those less talented than us. Just think it’s all for the greater good in the end” said Marshall.

“Yeah, you’re right babe. There’s gonna be rehearsals for the tour next month, I’ll suggest a working lunch or something then and see if he’s going to crack”

“Good plan, now, whilst I’m playing do you want to go cook something for dinner?”

Mia smiled as she headed to the kitchen. Marshall was right, Alex was going to be her way in. If he had been a rock star then he must have a rebellious side and she could find a way to get a confession out of him to bring down the corporation.

Despite feeling apathetic about the upcoming tour, Mia headed to rehearsals a month before the first concert. Alex had sent up her an updated plan and, after firing back a few further suggestions, she was finally in a position where the itinerary didn’t sound terrible.

The rehearsals would take place in a small theatre just down the street from the record label. Mia had used the same place to practice before her first tour so she couldn’t help but smile as she walked in, remembering how she felt previously. This tour would be different though. She was more mature and wasn’t going to let others dictate terms.

“Mia, good morning” said Alex as he walked over, offering out his hand.

“Hi Andrew” said Mia, purposefully getting his name wrong.

“Alex” he said with a smile on his face.

“Ah totally, sorry yes, Alex” said Mia

“I’ve got to say how refreshing it’s been dealing with you directly over the last few weeks. Normally I have to speak to PAs and agents and the like. I’m surprised you don’t have someone for that kind of stuff” said Alex warmly.

“Well, I used to,” replied Mia, thinking of Carla, “But Marshall and I just work better as a team without others”

“Well, do you think you’ll be OK on the tour without anyone there to support you?” asked Alex.

“Do I look totally inept and incapable of taking care of myself?” snapped Mia, starting to get frustrated.

“No worries, Mia, just checking. Be better actually if we can work together” smiled Alex.

“Marshall will be dropping by later just to check things out. I think he wants to talk to you to make sure his visions of my songs are taken into account when it comes to performing them live” said Mia.

“Sounds good” said Alex, “Actually most others won’t be here for a while so why don’t we just have a final chat through things, and we can start talking about social media promotion”

The two of them sat down and talked about which hotels they’d be staying in and how they would travel from country to country. Private jets and five-star hotels made Mia happy.

“I have to say that I was a little worried that you’d have me traveling on some smelly tour bus and sleeping on people’s couches. I know that what you guys in rock bands do” said Mia

“Well, I used to do that but I’m getting too far on to do that anymore. I like my comforts. So thanks for agreeing on the luxury”

“Something we agree on!” smiled Mia, feeling like this could be her in with Alex.

Mia paused for a second, looking at Alex. If she hadn’t known he was in a band, she would have put him down as one of those businessmen who surfs before work and then spent his evenings barbecuing. He was a calming force, yet extremely detail oriented. She thought her best in with him would come by being somewhat honest. 

“Listen Alex, I’m not an idiot and I know the publicity and stuff that’s been around me for the last couple of years. I just feel like I’ve been hounded a little. I just want a fair shot. Is the record label fully behind me?”

Mia tried to look as innocent as possible. She wanted Alex to think that she was sincere.

“I know things haven’t been easy for you. I’ve been in your shoes where awful things have happened and people said terrible things about me. Maybe one day I’ll tell you about them. And, I can say that record labels are all about making money, that shouldn’t come as a surprise though. Does Brice trust you? Hmm, I think there are doubts about the direction you’ve been going recently but I’m sure he cares about you” said Alex frankly. “He’s not wanting you to fail”

“So you don’t think any of the bad press could be from the label about things, or people, in my life?” asked Mia more directly.

“Brice is a powerful man in this industry. I’m sure he’s used his influence on reporters in the past, but I don’t think it’s in his interest to see you fail. Could he say something to light a spark beneath you to bring change, maybe. Would he say something to bring you crashing down? No”

Mia sighed. Alex was surprisingly open about Brice. It suggested that maybe the two of them weren’t as close as she had suspected. That could make Alex someone more likely to spill the beans, but perhaps he wasn’t as connected as she had hoped.

“And you know Mia,” Alex continued, “I honestly want you to be successful too. I want this tour to be great. I want you to feel comfortable so you can perform at your best. If decisions we make about the tour piss off Brice then so what. He’s still going to make a truck load of cash from it. I guess what I’m saying is that I work for the label, but I’m not the label”

“I appreciate that, Alex” said Mia.

The tour manager was certainly making the right noises. Mia thought that if she got this much honesty out of him on their first day away from Brice, then more would surely follow. They spent the rest of the morning chatting away about the cities they were going to visit and why certain venues had been added or dropped since Mia’s first tour.

“So, we’ve decided to do two nights in Budapest as obviously that show was cancelled before. You’re fine with being there?” asked Alex

“Yeah, I mean I owe my Hungarian fans” said Mia

“Great, just wanted to double check that” said Alex, making notes on his papers.

“Well, I think that’s most of the travel practicalities. After lunch we’ll be talking about the set list, dancers, and some other stuff about the concerts in general” added Alex.

There was a creaking sound as door opened and Mia felt herself move slightly away from Alex,

“Oh Marshall!” she said, jumping out of her seat as her boyfriend arrived.

“Mia, just what are they doing putting you in such a terrible theatre to rehearse” said Marshall as he walked past Alex and looked around the auditorium.

“It’s fine babe, it’s just a place to practice” said Mia

“These walls aren’t fit to hear our songs, let’s go home until they find somewhere more appropriate” said Marshall, “You,” he pointed at Alex, “Go tell whoever is in charge that this won’t do. Mia this way”

“Erm, excuse me, I am the one in charge and we’ve still got a lot to do. Mia seems to think this place is good enough” said Alex coolly.

Marshall looked Alex up and down and sneered.

“You’re the one in charge? I thought you were the sound engineer or something” 

“Marshall, I’m Alex Seabrooke and it’s a pleasure to meet you. Perhaps we can drop the dramatics and have a conversation like adults?”

“You have no idea how humiliating it is for people like us to have to deal with people like you” said Marshall.

“Well, unfortunately you’re going to have to work with me” smiled Alex.

“Marshall, why don’t we just get this done. The sooner we finish, the sooner we get out of here” said Mia, trying to diffuse the situation.

Mia knew that Marshall had high standards but was a little bewildered at how he was reacting. He knew that she was secretly trying to dig dirt on the record label via Alex. Why was he trying to cut short the mission? Besides, the morning had gone well. Mia had actually been enjoying herself and thought she was getting somewhere. 

“Well, whatever, OK then. I’ll just sit down here and jump in when needed” said Marshall turning on his cell.

Alex looked up at Mia and all she could was shrug back at him.

“Well, I just want to say thanks for coming in Marshall, we’re glad to have your opinions” said Alex, offering out an olive branch.

“Mhmm” said Marshall, not looking up from his cell.

“So, firstly let’s talk about support acts. I’ve had a little think and I’ve got a surprise…” started Alex before he was interrupted by Marshall.

“As long as it doesn’t involve Trish Wilkes. She is absolutely not the person we want to support Mia”

“And why would you think that?” quizzed Alex.

“Well, Mia deserves an A-list singer to support her, not some trashy singer who should be singing backing vocals” said Marshall bluntly.

“Well, it wasn’t her on my list, but who were you thinking of then?” asked Alex, maintaining his cool.

“Well, isn’t it obvious?” said Marshall

“Enlighten me” said Alex

“When available, I should be supporting Mia” said Marshall as if it were plainly obvious.

“I thought you weren’t joining us on tour?” asked Alex, looking over to Mia for clarification.

“No, not every night, but there will be times when I will. Maybe just the big, important shows” said Marshall.

“Babe, all the shows are important to me” said Mia

“Mia, the important shows are the ones in the highest income countries where stadiums are biggest and the ticket sales highest” said Marshall. “My apologies Alex, she really has no idea how these things work. Great at signing but no idea about business”

“Excuse me, I’m not going to have anyone speak like that around here” snapped Alex.

“You don’t get to tell me how I should behave” said Marshall, standing to his feet. “Our relationship is built on brutal honesty and Mia doesn’t take offense, isn’t that right?”

“No. I mean it does make sense that the higher the ticket sales, the more important a show is” said Mia.

“Well regardless, I don’t think that kind of energy is appropriate. This is about getting Mia ready for tour, not about boosting your ego” said Alex.

“My ego doesn’t need boosting” said Marshall defensively. “I know how good I am”

“Marshall really is a creative genius” insisted Mia. “I think he would make a great support act”

“You know, I should talk about selling my merch at Mia’s gigs. Can you put me in contact with one of your marketing team to work something out?” asked Marshall, changing his mood dramatically.

Alex looked between Mia and Marshall, trying to work out what exactly was going on.

“I think that’s a great idea Marshall. I’m sure Alex can get back to you on that” said Mia.

She noticed the change in Alex’s eyes. She could tell he felt uneasy with the situation.

“Great, well I’ve got some emails to send. Why don’t you two talk about who else is going to support Mia on tour when I’m not around” said Marshall as he buried his head back in his cell again.

Mia listened as Alex gave her a list of potential opening acts. She was pretty impressed by his choices but did have one concern,

“Alex, most, if not all, of these singers all match the style of my first album, but not the second…”

“Well, we will have to talk about the setlist at some point and work out the mix of songs between the two albums…” said Alex diplomatically.

“Why doesn’t she just play all the second album and maybe two or three songs from the first album just to keep the masses happy” chimed in Marshall.

“Yeah, I think the audience deserves to hear the whole of the second album” agreed Mia. “I think they’ll appreciate it so much more hearing it live in its entirety”

“We can play the rest of her first album over the sound system before she comes on stage if needs be” said Marshall.

“I’d be happy with that” smiled Mia in agreement.

“If you look at the schedule, that’s a decision we’ll go through tomorrow. Can we get back to the next point please, backing dancers?” said Alex, keen to change the subject. 

“Sure,” said Mia

“We’re thinking of going with an all-female lineup this time” said Alex, “In fact, we’ve got some here today, I’ll get them up on stage and you can have a little mingle with them”

“Awesome, I’d love that” said Mia as she walked up to the stage where a dozen or so dancers were soon appearing from the wings.

Mia was excited to meet them. Singing was her passion but she loved being on stage performing. She had practiced dance routines for years and the chance to work with a choreographer was something she’d missed the past couple of years. What she didn’t like though was seeing Marshall and Alex sitting alone together. They were total opposites and she didn’t want to look over and see them at each other’s throats.

**********

“You know, good choice with the dancers” said Marshall as he looked up from his phone.

“Huh” replied Alex, “What do you mean?”

“Mia was pretty fucked up by having all those male dancers last time. The stories in the press, the constant gossiping behind her back wherever we go. She’s only just over it. I really appreciate you thinking about that when choosing an all-female lineup” said Marshall.

“No worries,” said Alex.

“I mean if she chooses to fuck one of those women then I’d be all up for it! She can bring any of those back to the hotel room and even better if I’m there. Imagine her licking some pussy whilst I fuck her from behind. Then I’d get them both sucking my dick. Shit that’d be awesome! Just no dudes alright, I’m not into that!” Marshall said laughing.

Alex sat in stunned silence. He knew he would detest Marshall but the man was worse in real life than he’d imagined. Just what was Mia doing with a guy like him? He must have been one of the reasons for her dramatical downfall. Marshall was one truly toxic guy.

“God, I’d fucking love to see that” said Marshall. “Also, I’m thinking of getting her to sign a deal with a lingerie company. She had an offer in the past but turned it down. Imagine her ass over all the billboards in town. Perhaps you can suggest it to her as she wasn’t keen when I brought it up the other day. Basically, anything that pays a lot we’ll get her doing. I mean, she’s just been singing recently, she’s got plenty of free time for other stuff.”

Alex ignored him as he got up and walked towards the stage. If he was going to be successful in helping Mia, then getting rid of Marshall would be pivotal. The challenge would be doing it in a way that wouldn’t bring her world crashing down again.

Looking at Mia chatting to the dancers made Alex happy. She was so incredibly beautiful, and it was almost as if she were a different person up there on stage. Perhaps she had taken on some of Marshall’s views and her bad manners and shitty attitude were certainly something he’d have to fix. Alex could give her the discipline that she needed for that though.

He had to shake his head to snap out of the thoughts passing through his head. He wasn’t going to fall for another pop star, no matter how adorable Mia would look if he could do what he wanted with her...


SETTING EXPECTATIONS

Mia was feeling deflated as she sat late at night in the theatre with Alex.

“What do you mean ticket sales haven’t been great? It’s your job to make sure I sell out every night!” said Mia

“Mia, you’ve got to accept, or at least understand, that there’s less demand to see you than last time. Everything that’s happened and your second album…” said Alex

“Don’t fucking talk about my second album again today, I’ve had enough of it” snapped Mia

They were only a week away from the start of the tour and whilst most things had gone Mia’s way, the setlist was not one of them. Alex had shot down her plans to play just her second album and to emit most of her popular songs from her debut release. The record company set the length of the shows which meant she’d have to play most of her two albums to fill the time.

“But Mia, I can’t believe you would want to play all of those songs”

“Alex, I swear, one more word out of you about that album and I’ll scream so loud that I’ll tear my vocal cords and we’ll have to cancel the whole dammed tour!” threatened Mia.

“So, let’s focus on what we can do about ticket sales then” said Alex.

“Am I going to have to do more of those stupid promotional videos?” asked Mia

“It might be useful if you talked about the tour on your social media. I noticed you haven’t said anything about it for two weeks” said Alex.

“After all the crap my ‘fans’ gave me before, I really can’t be bothered wasting my time on them” said Mia honestly.

She had previously enjoyed the unwavering support of her supporters but after they trashed her second album, she couldn’t care less about them. People should be lining up around the block to buy tickets for her shows. The record company obviously weren’t doing enough to ensure that was happening. They would love people to talk about half-empty stadiums and downsizing venues. It would be humiliating for her.

“So, what I’m thinking is that our first few shows are at more intimate venues which are pretty much sold out. We should get some reviews in from those events and when people hear how great your music is live we’ll get a boost in sales before the first big show in New York” said Alex.

“Oh great!” said Mia enthusiastically, “That’s the first show that Marshall’s going to perform at. It’s perfect. Now why couldn’t you have said all this earlier rather than being all dramatic about low ticket sales, Alex? I thought you were supposed to be good at your job…”

“I just wanted to get your blessing” said Alex, relieved that Mia seemed happy.

“You know, I don’t think you’re terrible at your job. I’ve been impressed with most things. But don’t you dare let your standards slip!”

Mia had added the last sentence as she didn’t want to come over too full of praise. However, it was true that she had enjoyed working with Alex. He had some clever insights and ideas which even Marshall hadn’t thought of. She had started to see why he had been so highly praised by Brice.

However, despite the two of them becoming closer, she hadn’t managed to get anything out of him which might help her and Marshall expose the record label.

“Well, thank you Mia. It’s been a pleasure working with. As I knew it would be” smiled Alex.

“You never told me about who you’ve worked with in the past. I mean this is obviously a big step up for you” said Mia.

“Mostly rock bands, and the K-pop group Gen 17 X. I’m sure you know them?” said Alex.

“God, they’re terrible. Everyone knows music in English is the best” said Mia, parroting a line from Marshall when the two of them had discussed international music trends a few days earlier.

“I heard you recorded a few demo tracks in Spanish?” Alex said, laughing a little.

Mia found herself getting angry. Just seconds ago she had been thinking of Alex positively, and here he was showing what a jerk he was by questioning her.

“Well, the album’s in English. Besides, at least Spanish is a language some people know. K-Pop is all just a bit of a joke, right? All that fake cuteness and silly dance moves” said Mia bluntly.

“The money doesn’t lie, and the talent is unreal” said Alex.

Mia sighed and sat down, shaking her head a little. There had been an explosion in interest in K-pop over the past couple of years. Mia herself didn’t understand the craze and just saw it as another example of gullible audiences following trends. However, Gen 17 X were undeniably huge, and posters of the Korean girl group were all over the place these days.

“Well, I have heard of them and it probably looks good on your CV when those money-makers at record labels look at it. Nothing compared to being on my tour though” said Mia proudly.

“Yeah, I was asked to run their concerts outside of Asia. They wanted someone with international experience in developing markets for their music. Here, take a look at this” said Alex as he thumbed through his cell.

Mia looked and saw a photo of him with the three women from the band on the Golden Gate Bridge. They were all in their mid-twenties and each of them stunningly pretty.

“And this one from London” said Alex as he moved to the next photo.

“Jesus Alex, no need to brag, I believe you” said Mia

“But this is still a step up to work with the one and only Mia Gonzalez” said Alex

“Are you mocking me?” asked Mia angrily.

“No, I asked to be on this tour. I really love your style and I know I can bring a lot to the table. I hope you’ve seen that”

“Well, yeah” said Mia begrudgingly,  “Even Marshall has said a few good things about you and he’s incredibly hard to please” said Mia.

“Well, that’s good to hear” said Alex, “Praise of the highest order” 

“You gotta dish the dirt on Gen 17 X. There must be something bad about them. They’re all squeaky clean and perfect when I see them but there must be some tour stories” said Mia, eager for some gossip.

“I’ll save that for when we’re on the road” smiled Alex, “We’ve still a lot to do and only four days before we fly out for the first show”

“You got any dirt on Brice? I mean it seems like you’re good friends with him?” asked Mia

“He’s got more on me if I’m honest!” joked Alex.

“What did you do? What was your vice? Drink, drugs?” Mia interrogated him.

“All in good time, I’d hate for you to think any worse of me than you currently do” laughed Alex.

Interestingly, Mia wasn’t too annoyed that Alex wasn’t spilling the beans on Brice or Gen 17 X. She was still trying to figure him out as a person. He was an enigma to her, and she didn’t like the fact that he wasn’t falling in line with her plans. Even so, time with him certainly didn’t drag.

She found herself looking over at him throughout their rehearsals, eager to get his approval on the dance routines she’d been working on, see how he reacted to her voice, and what he thought of her costume changes. Despite telling herself that this was all because she was working to get him on side, she was beginning to care what Alex thought. However, he had the annoying habit of saying something to piss her off just as she was thinking positively about him and it happened once more as he spoke,

“Come on then, let’s take one final look through the set designs and then we’ll get you to post a video online. Chop chop!”

Mia furrowed her brow. However, she did as she was told and was soon posting online for the first time in days. 


FIRST NIGHT NERVES

“You know, I really can’t believe I’m about to perform for the first time in a couple of hours babe” said Mia as she video called Marshall. “Sad you can’t be here to see it”

“Mia, I’ve heard you sing so much over the last couple years, I don’t need to be there” said Marshall bluntly.

“I know, but you’d be so excited to see everyone’s reaction. The stage show and dancers add so much to the music. People are gonna go crazy!” said Mia.

“By distracting people from the actual music with short dresses and light shows you think people will enjoy my music more? What the fuck are you trying to say Mia?” asked Marshall.

“No babe, I just mean people will enjoy the album in this form, as a live experience. You always said hearing the second album live was an experience, right babe?” said Mia anxiously.

“Well, that’s true. Just make sure everything is perfect and don’t be scared of shouting at Alex if anything goes wrong. He works for you, remember that”

“I know, I’m sure he’ll do something stupid” said Mia.

“And don’t forget your other mission. We’re still waiting on information on the label. I’d hate to think you’re not giving it the attention it deserves too” said Marshall.

“I know, it’s just not as easy as I thought it would be” sighed Mia.

“I believe in you Mia. Remember how important it is for us. You do still want our dream of working together?” he asked.

“Of course I do, more than anything” said Mia.

“Good. Keep working on Alex. He’ll break eventually. There will be something he lets slip, just make sure you’re there to hear it” said Marshall.

“Sure thing Babe” said Mia.

“Well, I got stuff to do. Break a leg, show the world that they’ve been stupid, and you really are queen bee”

“Thanks babe” smiled Mia as she blew kisses to her cell.

Mia stared at her blank screen for a minute. She felt like she had let Marshall down by not finding out about Brice’s plan, but a small part of her felt like it didn’t matter. So what if the label tried to sabotage her? She could just walk away at the end of the next album and just use the remainder of the time on tour enjoying herself.

“Did Marshall say anything nice?” came Alex’s voice as he walked into Mia’s dressing room.

Mia looked up at him and sensed his mocking tone. She’d never been in a situation where she could feel so pissed off, or at ease, with the same person within a matter of seconds. Was this just Alex’s general demeanor, or was he pushing her buttons on purpose?  

“Send in the crew” Mia said as she looked up in her mirror to talk to Alex.

“As you wish” Alex grinned, walking out.

Mia sat down for the next hour as a team dressed her and got her makeup on. She was used to the routine but made sure to get what she wanted, her anger at Alex coming through.

“My makeup needs to be perfect”

“Don’t you mess up my hair like at rehearsals the other week”

“Can’t you go faster?”

There was a small army of people working on the tour and Mia was their general. She was going to keep them focused and working to the highest possible standards. If they thought she had a bad attitude then that didn’t matter. All these people were only getting paid as the audience was coming to see her. Without her, these people would have nothing. What did it matter if she was a little bit bitchy? Alex might be the tour manager, but she was the real boss.

“Mia, support act is nearly finished, you’re on in fifteen minutes” said Alex as he walked into her room.

Mia was nervous. This was her first show in years and she was facing it with a totally new team.

“Is it full out there?” Mia asked, trying to hide her concern.

“Sure is, 10,000 fans” said Alex positively.

“You know, I performed to almost 80,000 at some shows on my previous tour” said Mia dismissively.

“And you will again in a few weeks. Remember, this is the slow start to help us build for those big shows” said Alex.

“Right”

“You feeling good, need anything? Want to check anything?” asked Alex, his hand on her shoulder.

Mia shook her head, smiling as his firm fingers gripped her.

“You know, despite this being such a small venue, I’m pretty excited to get out there” admitted Mia.

“You’re gonna kick ass. We’ve done a lot of practice. The band have got the set list and the dancers are all good to go. I’m so excited for you” Alex said, smiling widely and taking his hand away.

“Great I’ll be out in five minutes to speak to the dancers and band” said Mia

Mia nervously fidgeted in her chair. Nerves were sometimes good she told herself and she’d use the extra energy to give her best possible performance. After a deep breath, she stood up and went to join a group huddle behind the stage.

“Alright guys” Mia said, looking around the group, “This is it, the start of my world tour. This needs to be perfect, I am perfect and you’re going to be too. If you’re not then you’re going to be fired.  Go out there and let’s rock!”

Mia heard the dancers grumbling as she turned to Alex.

“Be perfect or you’re fired?” Alex repeated.

“It’s true. They can’t let me down and be allowed to stay” Mia said confidently.

Mia was standing at the edge of the stage as the lights went down. Alex said he was a musician, surely he knew the importance of getting this right on stage.

“You got this Mia, go show them why you’re the best!” said Alex

“Of course”

“Seriously Mia, enjoy this, I believe in you” said Alex encouragingly

Mia smiled at him as she walked out onto the stage. The lights were still down as she made her way to her mark. The sound of the crowd was building, and Mia felt a familiar excitement return. This was where she felt natural. She was about to perform.

As the lights came up the band kicked into gear and Mia was dancing around the stage. Although not huge, the crowd’s energy was intense, and Mia couldn’t help but smile. People were on their feet dancing as one her biggest hits from her debut album played. She had wanted to start with a new song, but Alex had persuaded her that an old favorite would work better.

“It’ll warm them up so they’re at their loudest when you start the new songs”

She glanced and saw people holding up signs and screaming. People still loved her. It was just the confidence boost she needed as she started singing the verse. Tears were building up in her eyes as she moved into the chorus. The whole audience were singing along, and it almost felt as if all the downs over the past two years had never happened. As she sang the final note the crowd erupted into cheers.

“We love you Mia!”

“Mia, Mia, Mia!”

Mia gasped in shock and looked around to see the band and dancers beaming at her. Alex was there too, arms folded, and winked at her. Mia smiled down at the floor, confidence coming back to her that she hadn’t felt in ages. She hadn’t planned to say anything, but she put the microphone back in the stand and looked out at her fans,

“Oh my gosh guys!” she said, giddy with joy, “I just can’t thank you enough for that welcome, it means the world to me!”

The crowd were screaming as she looked out to see cell phones flashing,

“Maybe you might have heard but I’ve had an interesting few years away from the stage, but I’m back and can’t wait to rock out with you all! This song’s from the new album”

Maybe it was just her ears playing tricks with her, but she noticed a drop in enthusiasm. The band started and she turned around to see a few people in their seats.

If she wasn’t sure at that point that the crowd weren’t into her new material, then it was crystal clear by the end of the song. The lukewarm reception and a lack of singing from the audience showed her that they were there for her debut album material and not the follow up.

“Guys, I know my new stuff is different to my old songs. I think I’ve been treated unfairly though as these new songs are great. You should give them a chance” she said, again not getting much of a response from the crowd.

Another old track got the crowd dancing again, but a more mellow vibe followed when she played a newer track. The process repeated itself until she went off for a few seconds before her encore.

“You’re doing great!” encouraged Alex

“They hate the new stuff, what the fuck!” said Mia angrily.

“Just go give them your best, listen they’re cheering your name” said Alex kindly.

“But the new stuff…”

“Go finish the show, we’ll talk about it later”

Mia stared at Alex, wanting to start a fight with him. Perhaps she could refuse to go back on. She opened her mouth to respond when Alex spoke once more,

“This is your dream, Mia. To perform, to sing. Go out there, your fans want you!”

Mia returned to the stage to cheers and blasted through an old classic before a new song. The mix of emotions she was feeling was confusing for her. The adulation was addictive and the mixed reaction to her newer songs disappointing. She was just in small town though, perhaps city people might better understand her music.

Her final song was her most streamed. Again, it had been Alex’s idea to leave this one until last. The screaming and emotion from the crowd pushed Mia on to give everything she had.

She had been worried before that she would either have forgotten how to perform or wouldn’t have enjoyed it but the reaction from her fans was incredible. She was loving it and took out her cell to take a selfie with the audience.

“Thank you guys so much, I love you all, see you next time!” she shouted as she waved goodbye to the audience.

“Oh my God!” she screamed as she ran and jumped into Alex, wrapping her arms around him.

“Hell yeah Mia, I’m so proud of you!” said Alex, seemingly surprised at getting hugged by the pop star.

“Thanks Alex, I can’t believe how awesome that was” she said pulling away from him, her arms still on his.

“Oh, sorry” she said, looking down at her fingers.

This was the first time they’d had physical contact apart from shaking hands when first meeting. It felt a little weird but Mia couldn’t help but notice and firm he was. She shook her head a little, trying to get those stupid thoughts out of her mind.

“I need you to go out and see why they weren’t so into my new stuff”

She thought by adding this demand she could take away from the affection she had showed him.

“Mia, I think it’s just that they like the old stuff more…” said Alex

“Alex, you work for me remember. Go and fucking do as I say” she ordered, pointing out at the audience. “Go speak to people and report back to me”

She was angry at herself for being like this. If Marshall had seen her hugging someone as insignificant as Alex, he’d flip.

“I work for the label, not you” said Alex coolly. “And I don’t appreciate that attitude. You’re acting like a spoiled brat”

“How dare you say that to me! Do you not remember who I am?” said Mia

“Mia, you just had an awesome first show back and you hugged me. I’d say you were pretty happy ten seconds ago. What’s going on? So what if the fans didn’t get as into your new stuff. You know how they feel about it. I still saw people singing to them though” said Alex, trying to placate the singer.

“People should be singing louder to the new stuff. They heard all the old songs so many times before” said Mia, an air of desperation in her voice.

“Do you want me to go and hold a gun to their heads at the next show and tell them which tracks they should enjoy the most?” asked Alex sarcastically.

“Fuck you!” shouted Mia as she stormed off to her dressing room and slammed the door behind her.

How dare Alex speak to her as if she were an idiot. He should be taking her ideas and acting on them. She had let her guard down a little too far with him. He thought that he was her equal and was allowed to say whatever he wanted. This was just another example of why she couldn’t wait to tour with Marshall. Fuck Alex.

“Mia, you’ve got some fans coming backstage for photos” said Alex through the locked door.

“Tell them I’m sick or something” said Mia, not wanting to be seen by anyone.

“Mia, they’re here in two minutes. I’m not going to let that kind of nonsense fly. Be shitty with me, but not with your fans”

“Fuck off Alex!”

“Get your bratty ass out of your room right now!” said Alex sternly.

Mia froze. Alex was calling her bratty again! The fact that he was giving her orders was shocking to her. She didn’t like how he was talking to her. Did he think that he was her father or something?

“Alex, come in here” she said quietly as she opened the door, getting ready to scream at him after they were alone.

He looked at her crossly as he walked into the dressing room.

“Well…” he said as she closed the door behind him.

Mia took a deep breath to control her anger before looking him in the eye.

“I’m not a brat. I’m a fucking adult and you fucking better treat me like one” she demanded.

“I’ll treat you like an adult when you behave like one. You’re a brat Mia Gonzalez and you should be ashamed of yourself” said Alex.

“Say that again” Mia said, walking closer to him, her fists curled into balls.

She’d never felt this angry again. He may have been older, taller, bigger, and stronger than her, but that wasn’t going to stop her from punching him.

“You are a brat, Mia. You have no idea how pretentious and bigheaded you’ve become” Alex said directly.

“And… so what?” said Mia, now only a few inches from him. “What are you going to do about it?”

Mia felt herself getting a little flustered. She hadn’t been talked to like this before. She was close enough to feel the energy coming off him. He was so much bigger than her. He was so handsome when he was angry.

“I’m going to have to teach you a lesson Mia” Alex said, his brow furrowed

Mia groaned slightly. She couldn’t help herself.

“Teach me” she said as she went up on tip toes and kissed him.

His huge arms were wrapped around her, and she was being held tightly. She couldn’t believe what she was doing as their tongues clashed. This kind of passion had been missing from her life for so long. His fingers had dug so deeply into her ass that she felt herself gasping as they made out. The kiss only lasted a few seconds as they were interrupted by a sharp knock on the door,

“Mia, your fans are here to see you”

Mia broke apart from Alex. She could see that he was equally surprised at what had happened as she was.

“Mia….” said Alex

“Yeah…” said Mia, blushing uncontrollably.

Mia couldn’t believe they had kissed. How had she gone from wanting to punch him to making out with him? She couldn’t stop looking at Alex, unsure what her face was showing. Now he was smiling.

“Stop” she whispered, punching him gently in the chest before going back in to kiss him again.

“Mia… can we come in?” came the voice from outside the room

Mia spun around and quickly checked herself in the mirror before replying,

“Sure, send them in”

The door opened and around half a dozen screaming fans broke into the room.

“Hi guys!” said Mia warmly as she looked over to see Alex smiling at her as he walked out of the room. Her eyes stayed on him until he was out of view.

**********

Alex walked out of Mia’s dressing room with a million thoughts running through his mind. On one hand he had gotten through to her when she was in a terrible mood, but on the other he might just have opened an enormous can of worms. It wasn’t as if he had never thought of her in that way, of course he had. Mia Gonzalez was a beautiful woman. The fact that she had made the first move though was an interesting turn of events.

Perhaps this was going to go the same way as Korea. That scared him a little. He would give Mia some space before taking things further. Just in case though, he’d go and buy a few supplies that might just come in useful in the future if this was the way to get through to her. It had worked before, why not with Mia?


THE BEST ROCK BAND YOU NEVER HEARD

Mia closed the door to her suite, walked quickly to the bed, dove headfirst into the pillows and let out a scream. She banged her fists on the bed and let out her frustration at herself . Rolling over, she looked up at the ceiling, shaking her head slightly.

“Why, Mia?” she asked herself quietly.

Because he’s hot said the voice in her head.

Mia raged with herself for a while, thinking how stupid she had been. Was this her sinking back to her old ways of feeling lonely on tour and falling into the arms of the first attractive guy she met? And what the hell would Marshall say if he ever found out about it?

Mia’s heartrate was spiking and fear of being caught led her to a conclusion. She needed to find out some dirt on Brice so she could show the world how her label was behind the bad reviews of her album. This would mean that she could get her contract cancelled and start alone with Marshall and his new label. It would also mean being far away from Alex, and that would be a very good thing right now. She couldn’t risk feeling like this around him again.

Jumping onto her notebook, Mia typed Brice’s name into the search box and millions of results came through. There were pages and pages on his background and his positions throughout his career. This was going to be like looking for a needle in a haystack.

Mia’s mind drifted a little as she searched ‘Brice McGill scandal’ and saw nothing of note come through on the first few pages of results. She was just about to call it a night when her eyes scanned over the final result on the ninth page where she saw the name Alex Seabrooke.

Sitting bolt upright, Mia looked at the search heading and felt her lips twitching with delight. This was it she thought as she re-read the title a second time.

THE BEST ROCK BAND YOU NEVER HEARD

Clicking on the link, Mia found herself staring at a photo of four musicians, each with long, dirty hair, ripped jeans, and plain black t-shirts. One by one, she looked at the men until she reached the last. He looked angry, his face was half-covered by his hair, and he was much skinnier, but there was no doubt that it was Alex.

Mia couldn’t stop looking at him. She had known he was in a rock band, but the clean-cut guy she knew was so far detached from the man in the photo. His angst had obviously drained away over the years, and he certainly looked much more handsome now. Yet, she smiled as looked over him.

Mia, you’re not here to look over pictures of the cute guy you made out with! She snapped at herself.

Finally scrolling down the page, Mia got to the body of the article and started reading.


THE BEST ROCK BAND YOU NEVER HEARD

17th November 2019

Rockstar deaths are big news. However, twenty-three years ago a legend of the genre was taken from us with barely a whisper of his demise. Perhaps the greatest tragedy of his passing is that it put the final nail in the coffin of quite possibly the best Metal band to never quite make it, The Raging Dragons.

Mark Skelton’s voice caused a ridiculous number of arguments in my house as, as my mother put it, he ‘screamed like a banshee’ through each track. That was the beauty of his voice though. Nobody in Metal had Mark’s range and for those of us who truly understood, he was a master. Not only could he scream like an angel being tortured, he had a soothing, deep tone which brought tracks down intimately before exploding back into life.

Together with Mark, Josh Cruz’ incredible drumming, Alex ‘Slayer’ Seabrooke’s intense guitar work, and the pounding bass of Jimmy Leach The Raging Dragons had a sound which couldn’t be matched. Signed with a major record label, the band looked like they were about to be a part of the burgeoning rock scene of the early nineties that would make it big.

Then, quite possibly the turning point for the band came when the record label promoted a young Brice McGill to become it’s new head of talent. Now, Brice’s name may sound familiar to you. He’s now the label’s CEO and has nurtured many talents throughout the years. However, like all in the industry, he’s made mistakes. Quite possibly, in my opinion, the biggest error was cancelling The Raging Dragon’s contract on the grounds that they didn’t match the image the label was going to be focusing on in the future.

Of course, bands face turmoil throughout their careers, but I found it strange as to why The Raging Dragons didn’t sign with a new label. I managed to track down Josh Cruz and he gave me a little insight as to what really happened.

“Basically, Brice said he as the guy in charge and he didn’t see any future for guys like us in music. We were labelled as a fad, a novelty. Brice had some big thing against our kind of music, saying it was a relic of the past. He said he’d tell all his friends in other labels that we were all drug addicts and Satanists and all that kind of crap. He basically wanted us to be un-signable. He fucking loved the power”

I put it to Josh that the band did have somewhat of a reputation as party animals during their early days at least.

“Well, yeah. We loved a few drinks and Mark was a relatively heavy drug user. But then there were pop singers who were so deep in cocaine at that time too. It was just an excuse for Brice. The man just wanted power. Whatever he wanted, he got. That crap about us being Satanists, it was bullshit but everyone in the industry bought it. He didn’t care who he screwed over along the way. I heard he’s still the same these days, a puppet master, pulling the strings of the artists on his books”

With their contract cancelled, the band stayed together but times were tough.

“We played a few gigs, a hardcore of fans bought our stuff, but it was a struggle” Josh said of the years after losing their contract. “We saw other bands making it and I think it was natural that we felt jealous, like we’d been royally fucked. Then, on the night that Mark died, Brice turned up to one of our shows”

It was almost three years to the day after losing their contract that Mark died of a drug overdose. The band had been begging their front-man to get help for years and it seemed like he’d turned a corner.

“It was Alex who’d finally gotten through to Mark. Taken him to some meetings, tried getting him clean. I think it’d been a week or something since Mark had taken anything. We’d talked together about having one big, final push at getting the band signed again. Anyway, we were midway through the set at this crappy club with a few hundred in the audience when the lights went up and there was Brice, at the back, standing out like a sore thumb in his suit. He walked out and it was tough not to run off stage and go beat the shit outta him. We felt he was there to gloat, you know see how far we’d sunk. But looking back on it, maybe he was there to offer an olive branch, to apologize. Who knows?”

The band finished the set and talk in the dressing room immediately turned to Brice.

“Me, Mark and Jimmy were raging. It was only Alex that helped us keep cool. It would be our incentive to stick it to Brice by making it big, Alex said. It seemed like we were on the same page, but the next morning, only three of us arrived at rehearsals. Mark was dead”

Mark overdosed and his body was discovered by paramedics a few hours later in an abandoned house in the city.

“Brice being there was why Mark did it. I don’t really give a shit what his reason was for being there, I think Mark would still be with us if that guy hadn’t shown up. His fucking power plays and wanting to be God fucked up everything and I hope he lives with that guilt his whole life. The power hungry, money-grabbing son-of-a-bitch is a fucking cancer who would do anything for a buck. I heard he also brought down a few other artists as well over the years. Once you cross him, you’re out. I just wish more people knew what a fucking asshole he was. I mean, all this was before the internet and stuff exploded, he could get away with shit. I hope he gets fucking found out now.”

Mark’s death barely received more than a couple of lines in the local papers and the rock world carried on as normal. No tribute concerts, no rock magazines with blacked-out covers. It left the remaining members with a decision to make.

“The three of us just decided to call it quits. We couldn’t go on at that point. It just didn’t feel right. We had one final jamming session together, the microphone standing alone up front, packed our stuff and that was that for The Raging Dragons”

It’s clear to see the person the band blames for this tragedy: Brice McGill. A little investigation shows a pattern of bands being kicked out and pushed aside under Brice. But that’s a story for someone else to take up. I’m here for The Raging Dragons.

With pop-trash like Mia Gonzalez raking up billions of online streams, it leaves me disheartened to see The Raging Dragons struggling to get up to 100,000 listens to what are, quite possibly, the best songs of their generation. So, do yourself a favor, go take a listen to them, share them far and wide. Let their legend live on.

Mia sat in stunned silence as she reached the end of the article. There was so much to take in. Brice had destroyed the band, their singer had died, and Alex lost his dream through no fault of his own. As she tried to process what she had read, she scrolled back to the top of the article, reading the caption under the photograph of the band.

From left to right: Mark, Josh, Jimmy, Alex pictured after signing their record contract.

First, she looked at Mark. The singer who’d overdosed the night Brice had come to the show. Just what had encouraged Brice to go to the concert? Was he really there to mock the group? It would certainly fit the narrative that she and Marshall had come up with.

The accusations of sabotaging the band and getting them out of the industry was exactly what Marshall presumed he was doing to her. This wasn’t perhaps the smoking gun she needed, but it might just put a few seeds of doubts out there if Mia could show Brice had screwed other artist’s careers.

Her excitement petered out though as she looked again at Alex in the photo. He’d had his dream stolen from him, and one of his friends had died as a result. She felt sorry for him, genuinely sorry. She felt like Brice was trying to destroy her and knew exactly how that felt. Alex must have hated Brice so why was he working with him now? It just didn’t make sense.

She didn’t want to get too far ahead of herself though. Mia had been the subject of fake news and would have to verify as much as she could about the story before taking it to Marshall. Besides, her emotions and feelings when it came to Alex were hardly neutral right now. No, she’d have to wait a few days before deciding on her next step.

As her notebook closed shut, Mia’s thoughts rested on Alex. Part of her almost thought about going to his room, telling him what she’d found out, and giving him a hug. But that might turn into something more, and she couldn’t be in that position. Another scandal on another tour and she’d be finished.

As if further emphasize what a bad decision it would be to go for a late-night visit to Alex, a message from Marshall came through on her cell. The first line of the SMS was visible on the notification. He was asking about ticket sales. She could wait until the morning before responding.


MARSHALL’S PERFORMANCE

Mia had always complained to Marshall that he didn’t call or message her enough. However, for once, she was happy that she didn’t have her boyfriend checking up on her. It had been three days since her and Alex had kissed and the two of them were on tiptoes around each other. 

To keep her mind off Alex, and what she should do with information she’d found out, Mia threw herself into each show. She thought that if everything went smoothly then they wouldn’t need to spend much time together. However, there was another problem Mia was facing. Each night the audiences would react in a similar way to the first night with huge cheers for old songs and mixed reactions for newer tracks. She was getting pissed at the lack of respect her new music was receiving.

However, it was now the day of her first concert in New York which meant a big stadium show and the arrival of Marshall. Perhaps seeing her boyfriend would drive off any impure thoughts she was having about Alex. After the show, she would take Marshall back to her hotel and the two would spend the night making love. After that she would be reminded how a guy in his forties was no match for a guy her age.

There was also the issue of whether she should tell Marshall about what had happened with Alex. She knew her boyfriend would be mad but maybe after his performance he might be in a good enough mood to let it go if she told him how terrible she felt about it. Plus, she could also slip in what she had found out about Brice.

She was completing her soundcheck when Marshall walked in from the side of the stage.

“Mia” he said, walking over and hugging her.

“Babe, I’m so happy to see you” said Mia excitedly.

“Mia, where are the banners with my name?” he asked, looking around the stadium.

“Erm, I don’t know babe, I’m not in charge of that kind of thing. But I’m so excited to see you I…”

“Yeah, cool, wait. Where’s Alex. Let’s get this banner thing sorted. I sent him some designs on email for him to create for me. Alex, get here now!” shouted Marshall.

“Babe, it’s not a big deal, right?” asked Mia.

“Mia, have you gone soft? I told you to get friendly with him to get some intel, but you still need to keep your foot on his throat to make sure he doesn’t fuck up” said Marshall.

“I know, but, well, yeah, I guess you’re right”

“Marshall,” said Alex, walking over from the sound desk. “Great to see you, excited for your performance tonight?”

“Alex, neither I nor Mia will be performing tonight if you don’t put up the banners I emailed you about” said Marshall.

“You what?” asked Alex, a grin running over his face.

“You heard me. Neither Mia nor I will perform tonight if we don’t have the stage set up as I requested” Marshall repeated.

“Marshall, I’ll be honest with you. I messed up. I didn’t get those banners made. However, the world is holding its breath to hear you sing tonight. I hope you will grace us with your presence. If you do deprive us of this opportunity to see you perform, then a great shadow will loom over us. However, Mia is contractually obliged to perform so…” said Alex, his voice dripping with sarcasm.

Marshall was seething. He spun away and walked off stage before shouting over his shoulder,

“Mia, come!”

Before she left, Mia looked at Alex,

“Did you have to say it like that?”

“Mia, he’s way worse that being a brat. He’s an asshole. Sorry but he is,” said Alex

“He’s my boyfriend. He’s a genius” said Mia angrily.

Alex just stared at her, his deep eyes penetrating her a little. Mia felt the kind of chills that Marshall wouldn’t like her getting from another guy. She stormed away from Alex, thinking that now Marshall was back, he’d be the strong-willed man that she’d rely on rather than her tour manager. Yes, that would be it, she felt certain that Marshall being away so long had been the cause of all this and she’d make sure not to let that happen again. Marshall was a star, Alex a failure.

“Alex is a dick. He didn’t prepare things like I asked on purpose” seethed Marshall.

“I’m sorry I didn’t know, babe” said Mia, “But, why don’t we get lunch and we can catch up before the show. How you feeling about singing tonight?”

“Well, actually, the good thing is that my performance will shine bright enough that I don’t need all of the stage dressings. I was thinking of doing around an hour, if that’s OK?”

“Well, normally I think the support act does about thirty minutes” said Mia

“You can run a bit late then?” said Marshall

“Erm, babe, there’s laws and stuff which means we can’t finish later than a certain time, I don’t think that’s possible” said Mia

“Well then, just cut your set short” said Marshall.

“Oh, OK, it’s just that we have the set all planned out and it works perfectly for the time…” said Mia tentatively.

“Mia, the new album is just about the right length to do in full with my set beforehand. It’s perfect” insisted Marshall.

“Marshall, I…”

“Mia, that’s all decided. Now, let’s go get food, I’ve got to prepare for my big night. My fans are waiting!”

Mia sat and listened intently as Marshall talked about the acoustic set he was going to perform. She had heard a lot of his songs before but he was planning on playing several new ones as well.

“I can’t wait to hear them babe” she said “Also, I was thinking that after the show we could go back to the hotel because I’ve been missing you and your big cock”

“Well, I was thinking of going out partying after my set as I guess I’ll be on a bit of a buzz. 75,000 people tonight, right?”

“Erm, yeah, a big crowd” said Mia, a little disappointed.

“Sorry to interrupt” came Alex’s voice, “But you’re both needed in your dressing rooms to get ready”

“We’ll get ready when we want” said Marshall sharply.

“Yes, leave us alone Alex” echoed Mia.

It felt good to be aggressive towards him again. It must have been the loneliness of touring which had made her soft when Alex had comforted her after the first night of the tour.

“Well, an hour until you’re on Marshall, 90 minutes for you Mia” said Alex.

“Oh, Alex, I need to tell you,” said Mia, “Marshall is going to play for a bit longer and we’ll cut some songs from my set”

Alex stood there smiling, “Sure thing”

“He’s incredibly smug about something” said Mia once Alex had walked away.

“You know, I’ve seen it with insignificant people who hang around with us sometimes, they get drunk on the power they think they have. This is his moment in the limelight. We’ll let him have this little bit of power because, in reality, he has none. He has to go back to his shitty life after the tour whereas we have our money, massive house, and fame,” said Marshall.

“And each other” added Mia.

“Yes” said Marshall as he stood up. “Right, best go get ready”

“I’ll come see you before you go on stage, babe” said Mia, standing up and hugging her boyfriend.

Mia had settled back into her routine for preparing for shows. She sat in her chair shouting at her makeup artist to ensure she looked at her best. She got staff to go take photos of the audience so she could imagine the reaction she would get and scolded her dancers for being too loud when they talked.

“Mia, Marshall is about to go on stage if you want to wish him good luck” said one of the dancers.

“Yeah, thanks” she said as she got off her seat and walked to the side of the stage where Marshall was waiting.

“I’m so proud of you babe” said Mia as she saw her man bouncing around nervously.

“Yes, one day you’ll be opening for me” he said, gripping his guitar tightly.

“Well, yeah, I’d love that” smiled Mia kindly. “Let those people out there see how great an artist you are”

“I know, once they see me play, I’m sure they’ll realize the genius of your album” said Marshall confidently.

The lights went out and Marshall strolled out onto the stage. Mia couldn’t have been prouder of her man. He was about to launch his solo career and the new power pop couple were going to be the talk of the town.

“He looks the part” said Alex as he looked down at Mia.

The crowd were clapping and Mia smiled.

“He’s great” she said, “I bet you and your crappy band could have only dreamed of being on a stage this big. Marshall’s first proper gig is way bigger than anything you ever did”

It felt good to take a cheap shot at Alex. The fact that he was still smiling pissed Mia off a little though.

The lights on the stage came back up and Marshall started playing.

“Oh, this is a great song. Like with actual melodies unlike that Metal music or whatever it was you did” said Mia.

She could see him becoming angry. It was time to double down.

“Must feel pretty pathetic to have to live your dreams through me”

“Mia Gonzalez,” said Alex, a stern look in his eyes, “You are still a fucking brat and you will learn to control yourself”

Mia froze, a familiar feeling coming over her.

“You need to learn some manners. I have half a mind to take you behind that curtain and give you a spanking” continued Alex

“A spanking?”

“Come here” demanded Alex, offering out his hand.

Mia glanced over at the stage. Marshall was just about to start singing. This would be his triumphant moment. However, she saw Alex’s huge hand and couldn’t help herself from taking it. She was being pulled behind a side curtain which hid a gigantic robotic tiger that was part of her set.

“You need to learn how to behave, you need discipline” Alex said.

“Uhuh” said Mia, her knees shaking a little.

“Now, fucking bend over and put your hands on the tiger”

Mia couldn’t believe she was going along with this. Just what was wrong with her that she was letting a man she didn’t really like dominate her whilst her boyfriend was performing on stage?

“We don’t have long, Mia. Are you ready to learn a lesson?” said Alex

“Mhmm” said Mia, bending over and sticking her ass out a little.

Her jeans were incredibly tight and it was lucky that guitar music covered her scream as Alex’s hand came crashing down against her butt.

“Oh!”

Again, his hand came down and she was gripping tightly onto the robot.

“Ow!”

“Now, are you going to be a good girl?” Alex asked, looking her directly in the eyes.

“Yes” moaned Mia, wanting him to thrash her again.

It felt strange, like an out of body experience as Mia felt a strong hand flashing against her ass. Part of her didn’t have a clue how this had happened whilst another part craved more.

“Yes, what?”

Mia looked up at him.

“Yes, Sir”

“Try again” he said, his hand flying down on her.

“Yes, Alex. Yes Mr. Seabrooke” she moaned, loving the feeling of giving in to him.

Mia looked over her shoulder art him, hoping she’d said the right thing. Alex wasn’t smiling though. She had to please him. His eyes were wide, as if telling her she knew what to say. This much older, handsome man was taking the lead, he was in charge. She knew what was needed.

“Yes, Daddy

“Good girl” said Alex, his hand crashing against her ass.

“Oh my god, Daddy! Spank me Daddy!”

Was it strange to call him Daddy? Mia didn’t care. She loved what he was doing to her. She received several more spanks when they stopped abruptly.

“Daddy” pined Mia as she looked around.

She didn’t want him to stop. She knew it was wrong, but it felt so good.

“Don’t stop” she begged.

“It’s quiet” he said, leaving her as he walked back towards the stage.

Mia joined him and peered out to see Marshall giving the crowd the middle finger.

“Fuck you all, fuck you and your fucking shit taste in music!” he screamed into the microphone.

“Mia, Alex” shouted one of the band, “He’s gone crazy, you gotta stop him”

“What happened?” Mia shrieked, stunned to see Marshall act this way.

“They started booing him and threw stuff up at the stage. I guess they didn’t like his stuff and he started flipping them off”

“Fuck all of you, go burn in hell!” Marshall shouted as he started picking up objects and throwing them back at the crowd.

“Mia, I think you need to go out there” shouted one of her backing dancers.

“I got this” said Alex as he ran out on the stage.

Mia put her hand across her mouth as she watched Alex run onto the stage and grab Marshall. She felt in such a horrible position for so many reasons. She had been tempted into letting another man spank her. Her boyfriend was abusing her fans. People were going to blame her for this. This was a total car-crash.

Her boyfriend looked like a rabid dog as he thrashed around and kept shouting despite being pinned by Alex. People were still throwing things at the stage in disgust. She couldn’t believe how pathetic this was. Whatever had happened, Marshall was having a total meltdown. It was a moment of clarity as she saw him being dragged off stage by Alex. Alex was the hero in this situation.

Maybe Alex had been right that Marshall wasn’t the guy she thought he was. Whatever her feelings were for Alex, they would have to wait. However, she knew exactly how she felt about Marshall.

“Mia, those fucking animals” screamed Marshall in a rage as Alex dragged him into the wings. “Get your fucking hands off me, let me go back out there” he screamed at Alex.

“Mia, what shall we do with him?” asked a security guard.

“Take him away. I don’t want to see him again. Ever” she said, saying the last word right at Marshall.

“Mia! Mia, Fucking Mia, What the fuck Mia!” screamed Marshall as he was dragged away.

“You are pathetic. I’m never going to talk to you again” Mia said sternly to Marshall.

She saw the look of fear in his eyes. His weakness was exposed to her.

“Mia, I’m sorry, I’m sorry. Don’t forget about our plan. It’s all about me and you, babe. Babe!” he screamed as security dragged him away.

“I’m going on” said Mia, her eyes focused on the stage.

“Mia, the band isn’t ready” said one of her dancers. “Mia, it’s Ok if you want to…”

“To what? Walk away? No, I’m not doing that. This is my mess to fix” said Mia defiantly.

“I see a guitar on stage. How about an acoustic rendition of a song and the band can join for the second track?” said Alex.

Mia smiled at her tour manager and nodded. With a deep breath she walked out onto the stage, but the hostility of the fans remained. She could only imagine this was like being on the away side of a sports team. 75,000 people booing and jeering her. Of course they would link Marshall to her. Who could blame them for reacting in the way they were?

“You got this Mia” said Alex as he picked up the guitar.

She picked up the mic and walked to the center of the stage.

“That douche is the last guy who will ever play me for a fool. I’m sorry everyone. He’s gone. Forever. And, my second album was terrible. I’m not playing any of that trash again. I’m Mia fucking Gonzalez and I’m fucking back!”

The crowd erupted at her words. Tears were falling down her face as she nodded at Alex who started playing. She had never been so emotional on stage. She had been embarrassed by another man on tour. Marshall had wasted her time and brought her down to a level where she didn’t belong. However, behind her was Alex, doing something incredible for her. This time she wasn’t going to run.

Mia took a deep breath, smiling at Alex as she tried to retain at least a little composure. She smiled nervously at him, just focusing on him as he started playing guitar. Their eyes were locked as they tapped their feet on the floor in time with the rhythm. There may have been 75,000 people screaming behind her, but there was only one that mattered at that point. She looked at him, singing the first lyric of her song,

“Never thought I’d be here with you” before spinning around and launching into the song. Sheer adrenaline got her through the song as it was somewhat of a blur. She sensed some of her team walking on stage, clearing the programs, papers, and cups that had been thrown on stage at Marshall. The instrumental bridge of the song gave her a chance to stop and think for a few seconds. What an asshole Marshall had been. How had she not seen it? She gritted her teeth and spun back around and saw Alex by the drumkit as the band started running out from the wings. She was about to start the final chorus when the rest of the instruments kicked in. Mia saw Alex walking off stage, a huge smile across his face. He gave her a thumbs up as he disappeared backstage.

Mia ran through her first album in full and fell in love again with each track. Just how had she let Marshall make her think these songs were terrible. The crowd were going crazy and, with a few cover songs thrown in, she left the stage with an energy she hadn’t had for years. This was how she was supposed to feel every time she played music.

“Thank you so much, guys! I love you all so much!” she screamed as walked off stage.

It was only after she had finished and was being mobbed by the band and dancers that Mia thought about Alex’s performance. She’d been so emotionally involved in that first song that she hadn’t appreciated how well he’d done. She was surprised that he even knew how to play it.

“Alex, what a fucking dude!” shouted the drummer as Alex came to join the group.

“Nah, all about you guys and Mia” he said modestly clapping his hands at everyone. 

“Not bad for a washed-up rock star!” said Mia to laughs from everyone.

“If the guys from my band knew that I was playing acoustic pop songs I’d be banished from the rock world” joked Alex.

“Alex,” said Mia, a smile on her face, “Can you actually do some managing and get us some beers!”

“You got it boss” said Alex, returning a few minutes later with a cooler full of drinks.

“Listen guys,” said Mia, addressing the whole crew, “I know I’ve been a bit of a…bitch. And I’m sorry. I really appreciate everything you all do. This is a new start I hope, if you can forgive me”

The was a silence that comes in these kinds of moments. It was Alex who broke it,

“Mia fucking Gonzalez!” he said, raising his beer as others followed suit.

Mia cried again as she was hugged by her dancers. It had turned out great, but she hoped that this emotional rollercoaster of a day would end soon. However, she couldn’t leave things with Alex like this. There was something there and she knew that she was going to have to address that. When he walked over to join her and a few of the band she smiled.

“I just spoke to Brice,” he said, looking serious, “He’s pissed Mia”

“What” gasped Mia, “About Marshall doing that stuff”

“No, he was pleased that Marshall left. He’s just pissed that you swore in the middle of your name during that speech you made cos he can’t use it in marketing material!” laughed Alex.

“Fuck him” said Mia to rapturous cheers.

“Well guys, I don’t want to be a party-pooper” began Alex, “But we got to do this all again here for the next five nights, I think we should head back to the hotel”

Mia sat as the group slowly made their way to the hotel which was attached to the stadium. She was soon left with just Alex.

“That was incredible” she said, not knowing how to put into words what she really wanted to say.

“Right back at you Mia”

She opened her mouth, wanting to talk about her feelings, how grateful she was, how stupid she felt about Marshall, and a million other things but nothing came out. Alex smiled kindly at her and nodded, showing that he understood. 

“So, I guess I’m not a brat anymore” she smiled, wanting to say something.

“Well, jury’s out on that” he said with a huge smile on his face, “I wouldn’t mind it if you were cos that was kind of fun before the show” Alex said.

“I think I can manage to be a bitch if I need to learn a lesson every now and then” Mia smiled.

“Good, I think there’s more to learn” said Alex.

“Talking of learning, when did you learn my song?” Mia asked

“I shouldn’t admit this as a rocker, but I like your songs, Mia. I honestly do. So, yes I can play all the first album”

“Well, I’d love to hear it sometime, just hopefully not on stage!”

“Are you trying to say that I let you down up there” joked Alex.

“That was one of the most amazing things anyone has ever done for me. Like for real, Alex” said Mia, “Maybe we should talk somewhere more privately?”

“Yeah, I think so” said Alex as they walked past staff towards the hotel.

Mia wanted nothing more than to reach over and grab his hand. However, it was all she could do to keep the smitten grin off her face as they walked past the crew.

“Mia! Mia!” came shouts from their side.

A bunch of fans had been waiting for her at the hotel reception.

“Can we get some photos, Mia?” asked one.

“Sure guys!” said Mia

“I’m so glad you ditched that douche, Mia. You’re so much better without him!”

Mia smiled sadly. It felt great to realize that Marshall was her problem, but she wished it hadn’t taken such a shitty situation to highlight the issue.

“Oh my God! Are you the guy who played guitar on the first song?” said one of the fans to Alex.

“Yes, that’s him” said Mia

“Wow” said the fan

“Yeah, he was in a band a long time ago, maybe your parents might have heard of them” said Mia.

“Probably your grandparents” joked Alex.

“Mia!” came screams as more fans ran into the hotel lobby.

“Shall we catch up tomorrow morning for breakfast, Mia?” asked Alex.

“Yeah, think I’ll be a while” she said, posing for selfies with her fans.

“Goodnight, Mia”

“Night, Alex” she said, smiling as he walked away.

Mia had to resist the urge to call Alex as she went up to her room some 45 minutes later when she had signed autographs and taken photos with all her fans. She checked her cell and saw a message from Alex.

Proud of you Mia. Sleep well x

Mia fell into bed and wrapped herself in the blankets. Her eyes closed and she was gone.


WANTS AND WORRIES

Mia woke early the next morning, her mind flashing straight to Alex. She didn’t want to come across as too eager though so waited a bit to message him.

I’ll order some room service to my suite, come over in an hour

He replied almost instantly.

See you then

Mia was about to grab a shower when she saw that her social media was going crazy, and her name was trending. She anxiously opened her app and prayed that journalists weren’t focusing on her breakup with Marshall and the drama he had caused. She needn’t have worried.

Mia Gonzalez: The Turning Point?

Mia Gonzalez’ Triumphant Return

She’s Back!

Every article talked extatically about the new direction that both her love life and musical career were heading. It felt good again to get positive headlines. Even her fans were back on her side with her speech going viral. #MiaFuckingGonzalez was trending worldwide. The most liked post was a video a fan had made from inside the stadium after the show,

Mia Gonzalez is back bitches! She is the Queen! When she walked on stage and dumped her boyfriend and said ‘I’m Mia Fucking Gonzalez’ I nearly died right fucking there, I was like Oh my God! And then she totally slayed it! We love you Mia!

She couldn’t help but smile as she replied to the post with a heart emoji.

In the shower, as water streamed down her body, her thoughts turned to Alex. It was hard to know what to do. Whilst there was undoubtably chemistry between them, she was uneasy about becoming involved with someone both so soon after Marshall and with what happened on her first tour. Hopefully it wasn’t going to turn awkward.

She was only just dressed when room service arrived. Her suite had a separate living area where the staff served breakfast and  Mia was left with her thoughts. She grinned as she ate, flashbacks of the screaming crowds going through her mind. The energy and reception she had received brought back the feeling she had at the start of her first tour. This was why she made music. She promised herself that she was going to do things that made her happy, to live her dream. The doorbell rang and Mia hopped up and smiled as Alex greeted her.

“Morning, I see you’re trending worldwide again” he said.

“For a good reason this time. Come on in” beckoned Mia.

“I’m still trying to process everything from last night, so much happened” said Alex as he poured some coffee for the two of them before sitting down at the dining table.

“Yes, it feels like I’ve been in a tornado, I’m just all over the place” said Mia

“In a good way?” asked Alex.

“A really good way” smiled Mia, taking a sip of coffee.

“So, where do we start?” smiled Alex.

Mia was tempted to talk about what had happened between the two of them. After thinking about what he’d done for her, she just wanted to hug him, tell him how awesome he was, how he was her hero. However, she didn’t want to play all her cards right away.

“Music first?” she suggested.

“Well, I think we can safely say that we’re all so happy with your musical decision,” said Alex

“And that I’ve ditched Marshall?”

“I can’t say that people are upset that he’s gone. We were all so proud with the way you dealt with what happened last night. It was a situation that nobody could have expected and, well, yeah, really proud Mia” said Alex.

“I can’t believe I didn’t see how much of a jerk he was earlier” said Mia.

“Love can make us do crazy things. Happens to all of us, Mia. Don’t beat yourself up over it”

“I know, but it’s kinda cringy. If you hadn’t stepped out on stage with me then I don’t know what would have happened” said Mia

“Well, like I said, I want you to succeed, and it seemed the obvious thing to do. And, you told me that I’d never play to a crowd that big so I just did it to prove you wrong” said Alex

“Well, as much as I hate giving you compliments, I have to say I was quite impressed with your playing. I just watched a video of it and you were on point. The band better watch our or I’ll have to replace them!” joked Mia

“I told you I could play guitar” smiled Alex

“You know, I’ve got a secret. I’ve never actually listened to any of your music” said Mia shyly. “I thought you’d be like a musician in one of those bands who just plays in their parent’s garage” said Mia, knowing this wasn’t the time to bring up what she’d found out about Alex’s musical past. “And now it feels awkward because you can play all my tracks and yeah…”

Alex laughed before responding,

“Well, I can’t say that I’m surprised. You weren’t exactly a fan of me until we….” Said Alex, stopping himself.

“Yeah, about that. I guess we need to talk about it” said Mia.

“Mhmm” said Alex, “Listen, I know that there’s a lot going on with you and that you might be hesitant”

“I like you” blurted out Mia, strongly believing it.

“Well, I like you too Mia Gonzalez, but that doesn’t automatically make everything straight forward”

“Right, I mean I’m not sure exactly what this is. Is it just some hot fun, or something, I’m not sure? And you probably heard that I had some issues with this kind of thing on my last tour…” said Mia with a smirk on her face.

“I heard something about that” said Alex, “But I’m not into that kiss and tell shit”

“Hmm, so I can actually trust you with stuff?” Mia asked.

“Scouts honor” said Alex.

“Because, and maybe you might be able to tell, there’s something I like about you.” said Mia, moving closer to Alex.

“What’s that?” Alex said, smiling calmy at the pop star.

“I’ve got a bit of a ‘Daddy’ thing” Mia said, feeling herself go red.

“And you’ve chosen me as the much older man to make you feel silly and insignificant?”

“Uhuh” replied Mia playfully, twisting her hair in her fingers.

“Well, it just so happens that I’m more than ready to take up that mantel” said Alex.

“That’s good to know. Because I’ve been struggling to get that spanking off my mind, Daddy” said Mia playfully, feeling that she could trust Alex.

“Oh really” said Alex, raising his eyebrow.

“Yeah, and I’m not going to eat my breakfast. I’m going to order ice cream instead. What do you say about that?” teased Mia.

“Are you trying to get me angry?” asked Alex

“I’m just a stupid spoiled brat who needs a Daddy” said Mia.

“Straight to your room little lady!” ordered Alex

“But I want ice cream Daddy!”

“Not until you learn some manners”

“But…Daddy!” moaned Mia.

She quite liked calling Alex, Daddy. The fact that he was more than twice her age and that she could highlight it was a turn on. It made her feel naughty. There was nothing wrong with being submissive to a guy if it meant enhancing her own pleasure.

“Am I going to have to drag you in there?”

“I’m going nowhere” sulked Mia as she crossed her arms.

She looked up as Alex loomed large above her.

“Bedroom now” he said, pointing to the door.

“No!” laughed Mia

“I’m going to have to punish you hard for this, you little brat” said Alex as he lifted Mia up out of the chair.

“Oh my God! You’re so strong Daddy!” said Mia in delight.

She grabbed onto his strong arms as he threw her on the bed.

“How do you want me” she said, getting on her knees and looking up at Alex with puppy-dog eyes.

“Just like that” said Alex as he unzipped his jeans.

“Daddy, are you gonna spank me?”

“Mia, you’re going to suck my dick and then I’m going to screw you senseless” said Alex as his jeans fell to the floor

Mia gasped as she looked straight ahead and saw the massive bulge in Alex’s underwear.

“Oh my gosh, Daddy, that’s a huge dick!” said Mia as she reached up and grabbed between Alex’s legs.

“Come on then, pull my boxers down” he ordered.

Mia felt her heart racing as she pulled his underwear down, Alex’s dick flying up towards her face.

“So fucking big” she said, holding her fingers to her mouth in shock as she used her other hand to slowly grasp his dick.

“You just going to look at it like that, or you know, suck my fucking dick?” said Alex, looking down at her sternly.

Mia smiled as her fingers began slowly twisting up and down his shaft. The soft moans from the man above told her he was enjoying it. His dick must have been around ten inches long, and perfectly straight. Everything about it was urging her to suck it. She couldn’t stop herself.

“Oh fuck” growled Alex as the pop star wrapped her lips over the tip of his dick.

Mia looked up at the older man and grinned softly as she began slowly taking more of his cock. He was so old but so handsome. She felt incredibly naughty doing this, letting herself be used in this way.

“Good girl, good fucking girl” he said, reaching down and placing his hand on the back of her head.

Mia let herself give in to Alex’s will. She was gagging on his cock as it slammed into the back of her throat. It felt great to finally let herself go with a guy. She wasn’t going to stop herself from having fun. She reached up with her hand, grabbing his balls and tugging them hard.

“Fuck!” he said, pulling back, “That hurt, Mia” he said.

“Sorry, Daddy, I just loved sucking on your big dick so much” Mia replied, looking up innocently at him.

Mia smiled as Alex grabbed his dick and slapped it playfully across her lips.

“Want me to kiss it better?” she asked.

“Well, that may help” said Alex, holding his cock just above her.

Mia slowly moved in, kissing the base of his shaft, letting her lips slowly move up, enjoying every second of contact with him. She’d missed this kind of intimacy, only hoping he’d repay the favor soon enough.

“You’re good at sucking dick, Mia” Alex said.

“Thank you” blushed the singer as she let her tongue run over his balls. “It’s the most awesome dick I’ve ever seen”

Alex slowly pulled off his T-shirt and Mia saw his tattoo. A dragon. The Raging Dragons. She wanted to say something, to tell Alex that she knew his story, how sorry she was about Mark. But Alex spoke again and her thoughts were taken away once more by his body.

“Well, if it weren’t for the several thousand people paying to see you sign tonight, I’d make you worship it all day.”

“We need to be quick, how about I show you mine” smiled Mia as she got up.

Mia looked on intently as she pulled off her top, her breasts out for Alex to see. He was biting his tongue. She’d tease him a little longer before letting him have her. Turning around, Mia bent over as she slowly pulled down her panties. She gripped her ass and held it apart so Alex would get a full view of everything.

“Mia fucking Gonzalez” he said as he got up, his hands grabbing her and pulling her down.

He was on top of her, kissing her neck.

“Daddy” she groaned, unable to stop herself from wrapping her arms around him.

He was so muscular, so big.

She felt him move down her body, his kisses on her breasts, down to her nipples. She was incredibly sensitive as he gently caressed her with his tongue.

“Oh, Alex, softer, mhmm, softer” she groaned, feeling pleasure.

His soft tongue was lashing across her breast whilst his second hand clamped down on the other. Mia reached between her legs, playing with herself as the older man pinned her down. It had been a long time since Mia had been treated like this. A dominant man having his way with her.

Her fingers were clawing away at his back as he gently bit her nipple.

“Oh shit, it’s so fucking good, Daddy” she crooned.

“I gotta eat your pussy” he said, leaning in to kiss her deeply.

Mia couldn’t reply as their tongues clashed together so simply let out a moan of delight.  Again, she felt herself being manhandled as she practically spun around on top of him. She was on her knees directly over his face. She squatted down and felt a gently tapping on her pussy.

“Oh fuck, Daddy” Mia groaned as she felt him tracing little shapes over her clit. “Fuck, just like that!”

At first he was slow and gentle, deliberately teasing her as she begged for more. His hands on her thighs stopped her from dropping on his face and taking control. He was going to make her wait for more pleasure. When he finally let her come down, his tongue danced over her, hitting places that brought thrills of pleasure out of Mia.

“Oh my god, it’s so good, it’s so fucking good!” she cried, feeling her toes curl with delight.

Just before she thought she would climax, she felt herself being pushed forward and she was sucking his dick whilst he ate her out. She didn’t want to stop as her groans were muffled by the huge dick in her mouth. She wanted him to shoot his load deep down her throat as she felt his mouth playing with her pussy. That was when Alex pulled away.

“Turn around, climb on” he said, offering his hands for her to take.

Mia smiled as she looked at her tiny fingers interlocking with his. She was just above him, the tip of his dick rubbing against her as she slowly plunged down.

The second he penetrated her, Mia felt such intense pleasure. His dick filled her and kept going, almost to the point where she felt she couldn’t take anymore. Through watering eyes, she looked at Alex who had an equal look of delight on his face.

“Slowly Mia, slowly” he cautioned, seeing her wince.

“It’s big” she groaned, trying to move up a little before taking more.

“It’s ok sweetie, it’s ok. It feels amazing” he said, looking down between her legs.

“You like my pussy, Daddy?” she asked, feeling a little shy once more.

“It’s the best fucking pussy in the whole world” he said, squeezing her hands tightly.

Mia took a deep breath and fell to the bottom of his pole. The gasp she let out was unlike anything she’d heard from herself before. She pushed back up on her legs and began bouncing on his length, not stopping herself from showing the pleasure she was receiving.

“Alex, fuck, Alex, fuck, Daddy!”

“There we go, just like that, just like that” Alex said as Mia felt him thrusting sightly up in time with her descents.

She looked down between her legs and saw the huge cock disappear inside her. She couldn’t believe that she was doing this with a man Alex’s age. It felt incredible though as her hands went to his chest and grabbed it tightly, her fingers sharing her pleasure with his skin.

The sound of her dropping onto his dick filled the room. She was getting faster and he was pushing back harder. She was moaning in an uncontrollable fashion. The fact it had been so long since she’d been fucked this way, along with the passion and heat that had built up between the two of them meant she was ready for anything.

He pulled her down to the bed so he was on top. Her arms wrapped around his as he slid deep inside her once more. He was in charge this time. Just how Mia liked it.

“Daddy! Daddy! Daddy!” she cried as he picked up pace, hitting deep inside her.

“Mia, you’re so beautiful, so pretty” he said as the two of them were kissing once more.

She gripped him tightly, not ever wanting to let go of him. Her fingers struggling to stay on him, as she felt herself being thrown around the bed. He was a real man. A strong man. Her Daddy.

“Daddy, I’m going to, I think, I’m going to…” cried Mia as she felt a wave of unstoppable pleasure flow through her body.

“Argh, Mia!” growled Alex as she looked up in time through her watering eyes to see a look of bliss come across him. He slammed deep inside her as they both writhed in pleasure. It was perfect, both climaxing at the same time, their bodies in tune.

“Daddy, give it to me, give me all of it!” she begged, wanting to know that he was deep inside her.

“Mia!” he growled burying his face in her chest as he collapsed.

She kept him in place as she panted. It wasn’t clear when it happened, but Mia fell asleep, waking up later to still have his arm wrapped around her.

“Hi, was just about to wake you up” said Alex as the singer stretched out her body.

“That was incredible” she said, smiling as she looked up at him.

The two of them kissed playfully and Mia struggled to stop herself going in for more.

“It was so special” said Alex warmly.

“So, I’m the first pop star you’ve bedded, Daddy?” Mia asked with a smile on her face.

Alex looked at Mia for a few seconds before shaking his head.

“No, actually not. When I was in Korea working with a group I had a, well, a thing with one of them” he said.

Mia could see an awkward look on his face.

“Jeez, it’s no reason to be ashamed. I’m not going to kick you out cos I’m not your first” laughed Mia. “You mean like a thing with a whole band or just one of the singers” she teased him.

“Only the one” smiled Alex, wrapping his arm tightly around Mia.

“You going to tell me who it was?” Mia teased him.

“Not a chance” Alex smiled.

Mia went through naming all the female K-pop stars she knew. Alex must have been one hell of a poker player as he didn’t flinch through any of the groups or singer she mentioned.

“You’re my first washed-up old rock star though” said Mia playfully

“Any more of that and I’m going to need to teach you another lesson”

The two of them disappeared under the covers and barely made it out on time for the sound check.


FRIENDS AND FANTASIES

Touring can be a grueling endeavor for an artist. The constant repetition of performing and media duties drains energy. However, Mia had a reason for the spring in her step: Alex.

Of course, nobody knew what they were up to, and she planned to keep it that way for the foreseeable future. Firstly, she wanted people to focus on her music right now. She was getting rave reviews for her shows and finally felt like her old self back on stage. Secondly, she didn’t want any relationship drama. People were sure to either question the reason to be dating someone within days of her breakup or worried that by being with a much older man she had fell back into her old ways of finding any available guy on her staff. Being secretive right now was the sensible thing to do.

It was the morning of the last night of the New York leg of her tour and Mia was excited about taking her shows to the rest of the world. After dropping her new material from the setlist, Mia and her team had had to revamp the show a little, but they had come up with a few cover songs and extended versions of old songs to do so. She also revealed to much excitement that she had started writing some ideas for new tracks as well.

She ate lunch in one of the hotel restaurants and was joined by Alex and a few of the crew. The restaurant had windows which overlooked the stage where people were making final adjustments before fans started to arrive.

“Mia, we have a couple of guests coming in a minute” said Alex

“Huh, what? During lunch?” asked Mia, “Can’t it be later, you know I should be able to have some time to relax before people come”

Mia had thought she best not seem too friendly with Alex in public or people might guess that something was going on between them.

“You don’t want to meet your fans?” asked Alex

“Well, yes, but not during my lunch. Go tell them to come back in thirty minutes” ordered Mia

“I think it’s too late for that….” Said Alex as the door to the restaurant opened and two familiar faces walked in.

First, in an expensive looking suit, was Brice. Mia had been surprised that he hadn’t come to her tour yet, especially since she had dropped the music and boyfriend that the record label boss hated so much. However, Mia’s attention was drawn to the second person, her old PA Carla.

“Carla!” Mia screamed as she jumped up from her chair.

She ran over to Carla but stopped a few feet short. She wanted nothing more than to hug her old friend but she thought back to how she had kicked her out of her home and said terrible things.

“Carla…” Mia repeated, this time much more reserved.

“Come here Mia” said Carla as she smiled and wrapped her arms around the pop star.

Mia burst into tears for what felt like the hundredth time that week. She struggled to speak as she sobbed,

“Carla, I’m so sorry. I’m so sorry”

“Hey Mia, it’s OK. I knew that wasn’t really you before” said Carla kindly.

“I was terrible” wailed Mia

“Yeah, but it’s OK. I know you’re all better now!” said Carla, squeezing the singer tightly.

Mia didn’t want to let go of Carla. This was just another reminder of how terrible a person she had been the last couple of years. It seemed absurd now that she could have been so mean to her PA.

And it wasn’t just her PA. Mia’s mind flashed back to the servers, makeup artists, cashiers, and a hundred other people she’d been mean to for no good reason. She was going to be a better person, to treat people respectfully.

“You’re here to watch the show?” asked Mia, trying to regain some composure.

“Yeah, if that’s OK. But Alex also said that you’re getting a little busy. I don’t have an artist to work with right now, so I was planning on hanging around after. That is if you want me?”

“You want to work with me again?” sobbed Mia

She wanted that more than anything. Carla had been like a rock to her during her guy troubles on her first tour. Getting her back would be another piece of the puzzle that was turning her life around. And Alex had been the one to arrange it!

“Of course I do. What do you say?”

“I want that so much!” cried Mia

“Jeez Brice, you’re going to be such an anti-climactic second guest” joked Alex as he walked over to shake Brice’s hand.

Mia let go of Carla and turned to face Brice. She felt incredibly stupid at how she had spoken to and acted around Brice recently. She was searching for the words to say to him when he spoke,

“No need to say anything Mia. We’re just delighted with things the last few days, delighted”

“I’m sorry I swore on stage” was all Mia could think to say, “I heard it means you can’t use that for marketing stuff”

Brice burst into laughter,

“Mia, I couldn’t give a fuck about that, I’m just delighted you’re back! Although, what you let Alex do….”

Mia froze, her heart dropping. Alex had promised he wasn’t going to kiss and tell but Brice seemingly knew something. 

“Letting him perform on stage,” continued Brice, “He’ll have ambitions to get on every night soon. I can’t possibly afford to lose him to music, he’s doing far too good a job here”

“Oh,” said Mia, relieved that Brice knew nothing, “yes, he’s doing well” she said.

“High praise indeed!” said Alex sarcastically. “Shall we get some food, Mia will need to be in makeup soon and I’ll have to give Carla a tour before she starts properly tomorrow” said Alex, putting on a smile.

Everything seemed normal. This was how life was supposed to be. She had spent the last couple of years locked away in her own little bubble with a guy who had turned her against everyone she had loved. It seemed like her life was back on track at last.

“Well, I think it’s showtime” said Alex as the group got up from the table.

“Look forward to seeing the show, Mia. Alex, can we have a quick chat?” asked Brice.

Mia looked on as she and Carla left the room. Just what was it the guys were going to talk about? An update on her?

“Hello, Mia?” came Carla’s voice to her side.

“Sorry, daydreaming” she said, turning round.

“Alex is some guy” said Carla.

“Yeah, guess so. He’s done OK” said Mia, putting on a straight face.

“Mia” smiled Carla.

“Carla, it’s time to get ready. Let’s go. I don’t want to have to shout at you today” she said, laughing as the two of them walked through the hotel corridors.

Mia knew she’d have to be careful around Carla. It was great to have her friend back, but she would be the most likely to know that something was up if she didn’t play things carefully around Alex.  

Mia went through her usual pre-show routine, this time shadowed by Carla.

“This just feels like a better version of the first tour” said Mia as she sat down next to Carla whilst the support act played.

“I heard that ticket sales have gone crazy since your speech the other night” said Carla.

“Yeah, it’s great. I love it so much. Thanks for coming back” she added again.

“I knew you’d sort yourself out” said Carla, “And, I hope you don’t mind but I got you a little gift. Something to help you avoid the, erm, events that happened last time when you felt lonely on tour…”

Mia took the box and peeked inside it.

“Carla!” hissed Mia as she shut the box before anyone else could see inside it. “It’s a fucking huge dildo!”

“I know!” laughed Carla, “Hope you don’t mind my joke! It might come in useful too!”

“It’s a good job that I like you again! And I’m keeping this, you know just in case” said Mia, thinking that she would make good use of the sex toy on nights that Alex couldn’t visit her.

“But, maybe you hold onto the box until after the show” she said, not wanting anyone to stumble upon it. “Last thing I need is to walk on stage holding it rather than my mic!”

“Got it” laughed Carla, taking the box back under her arm.

“Now, I’ve got to go and be the world’s best pop star” said Mia as she walked out of the dressing room.

The final night in New York was incredible. The audience, knowing about the changes Mia had made in both her life and music, were electrifying from the moment she walked on stage. Before her final song, she stopped to speak,

“I just want to thank each and every one of you for coming out. This part of my tour has seen me make some changes. I’ll never forget this night. This final song is for Carla!” she shouted as the band started playing.

The after-party finished at well past midnight and Mia found herself sitting on the edge of the stage in the empty stadium. There were a few stagehands walking around dismantling equipment as Alex sat down next to her.

“New York, hey” he said, staring out at the sea of chairs.

“New York” Mia echoed.

“The city that never sleeps, and yet I’ve never felt so exhausted!” joked Alex.

“So, that means you won’t be joining me tonight?” said Mia quietly, checking around to make sure nobody could hear them.

“I’ve got to catch a flight in a few hours. The label has been trying to up-size some venues you’re playing at over the next few weeks as we’ve sold out and got so many disappointed fans” said Alex.

“Well, I guess my fans getting the chance to see me is worth giving up a night with my Daddy” said Mia, her fingers sliding across the stage onto his.

“Careful Mia, people might see” warned Alex.

“You’d be embarrassed?” joked Mia

“Just want you to be safe” smiled Alex.

“I feel safe with you. And, I didn’t get a chance to say thanks earlier, but thank you for getting Carla back. It means a lot” Mia smiled.

“Thought you could do with the help” said Alex kindly.

“Like, I don’t want to come across as a total loser, but I really appreciate everything you’ve done for me. Like the music stuff and the,” she paused, looking over her shoulder to make sure they were alone, “the incredible sex and, you know, other stuff. I never thought I’d love being treated like that, like such a naughty, bratty, bitch”

Mia felt herself blush. She could see Alex was about to say something back to her and she didn’t want to hear his sweet words right now so she started speaking again.

“But, you are abandoning me tonight, so that’s a bit shitty”

“Blame it on Brice. He’s got me working even harder now he’s seen that the tour will make the label more money!”

“Fucking Brice” Mia joked. “Do you tell him stuff about me. Like, you know music stuff and my attitude?”

“No. Just to the point with Brice. Our relationship is kind of, well, not perfect. But professionally we make it work” said Alex.

“Oh, why’s that?” Mia asked, knowing exactly why.

“Ah, you know, stuff” said Alex.

Mia could tell he didn’t want to go into it and couldn’t blame him. She’d change the topic back to something lighter.  

“Well, if you’re not going to come and see me tonight, then I need a little something from you to, erm, play with myself. That is if it’s Okay that I play with myself, Daddy?” said Mia, feeling herself getting excited.

“You want a dirty picture…now that would be hot, imagining you touching yourself to my dick pic” said Alex.

“Well, yes, but I was thinking we could share fantasies” said Mia excitedly.

“OK,” said Alex calmly, “You first”

Mia looked at him and smiled.

“Well, apart from this whole Daddy thing. Which by the way I’m absolutely loving right now, I want to be really experimental” she said, checking around to make sure nobody else was near them.

“Well, that doesn’t give me much to go on,” said Alex

“Being who I am, it means I can’t do a lot of the stuff, sexually, that I’d like to. I can have sex, but the kinkier things I need to be careful about. I can’t have people knowing that I want to be chained up and whipped by a guy who makes me suck his dick after. Or that I’d love nothing more than role-playing a pathetic princess who needs saving by her handsome knight”

“You do like being submissive” smiled Alex.

“Yeah, well sometimes. People might think it shows weakness, but I think it gives me more pleasure” Mia said.

“I agree” said Alex, “Would you like me to take complete charge when I come back in a few days?”

“Huh, like what, you’ll buy me a princess dress?” Mia asked excitedly.

“Oh no, I’ve got something else in mind” said Alex.

“That sounds exciting” said Mia, “You going to give me a clue, Daddy?”

“No. Just be ready to try something new. And I fucking love it when you call me Daddy” Alex said.

“I’ll miss you, Daddy” she said, looking at him as he got up to leave.

“You too, Mia. Sweet dreams” said Alex.

She watched him walking away, hoping that he’d have something awesome for when he came back. She didn’t realize just how far he was going to push her submissive side.


IS THAT A DIAPER?

Mia had to act coolly as she saw Alex. It was difficult, especially as she knew he had something for her on his return.

“Why don’t you sneak into my room tonight after the show, I’ve got that little surprise arranged that we were talking about before I left” smiled Alex.

“Oh really. Am I going to like it? I mean I was thinking of just getting an early night” Mia teased.

“It’s an order. I’m your boss, you’ve got to do what I say” smiled Alex.

“In that case, I better do what you say. I would hate to get fired from my own tour. That’d be embarrassing” said Mia as she walked off.

Even though thousands of people were screaming her name, singing along to her songs, and following her every move, Mia felt distracted during the show. Alex had his sexy secret lined up for her and Mia couldn’t wait to see what it was. She got the feeling that Alex was also an open-minded guy and would have something kinky for the two of them to do together.

She pretty much ran off the stage at the end, jumped in the shower, signed some autographs, and made her way back to the hotel. Alex was walking through the lobby and Mia rushed to catch up with him.

“Hold the door” she said as he went into the elevator.

“Mia, you’re quick tonight” he said as she slipped inside before the door closed.

“I’ve been desperate to find out what you’ve got prepared for me” she said, squeezing his hand.

“I was going to spend a while getting it ready…” said Alex in a tone that showed he wanted Mia to come back later.

“Maybe I can sit patiently whilst you prepare?” she asked.

“You’re not going to take the hint, are you” smiled Alex.

“Nope, I’m coming inside that room so we can do whatever you’ve planned and then we fuck like crazy” she said as the elevator door opened.

“This way then” smiled Alex as he took the lead.

As always, the two of them walked a few meters apart, constantly checking around to make sure nobody could see them jump into the same room. With a final check, Mia followed Alex through his open door and quickly shut it.

She jumped on him, his strong arms catching her.

“I’m so fucking turned on right now. Can we fuck now then do your thing after” she said, wrapping her arms tightly around him.

“I thought we agreed I would be in charge” said Alex.

“Well, I can give you the best blowjob ever to compensate” said Mia, her hands running down his chest.

Mia felt greedy. She wanted everything.

“As tempting as that is, I think we’re going to do things my way” said Alex, walking to the sofa and dropping Mia on it.

“Hmm, well, OK” she said.

Mia looked around the room, trying to get an idea of what Alex had planned. She didn’t see anything new.

“Sit still and let me get the things I need” said Alex.

Mia noticed a hint of apprehension in his voice. Was he perhaps a little nervous? Just what was it that he had planned for the two of them to do?

“I’m ready to submit to my Daddy” she said, trying to give him some extra confidence.

“Glad to hear that, Mia” he said as she heard him opening a bag.

Alex walked back to the living area and placed the bag in front of Mia.

“What’s in here? Something cute for me to wear?” asked Mia.

“Oh yes, for you to wear. Take a look” said Alex as he sat next to Mia.

He was certainly a little nervous. That put Mia on edge a little. She’d opened up about her submissive fantasies, just what was Alex worried about? Mia put her hand in the bag and pulled out the first item.

It was a white t-shirt which had the phrase “Daddy’s Bitch” on the front.

“Oh, I like that, Daddy. I can wear it when we’re together to remind you that I belong to you” said Mia. “Maybe you can get some more made for me. I’m thinking ‘Daddy’s Brat’ would be a good one”

Alex smiled, looking down at the bag to encourage Mia to continue. She rummaged around, feeling some plastic items and pulled a couple out at the same time. She was confused, looking at them and up at Alex.

“Erm, what about these?” she asked, putting them down, grabbing the bag and turning it upside down.

Together with the pacifier and bottle she had pulled out of the bag, the floor now had a pack of diapers, a bottle of diaper cream, and a teddy bear. She didn’t get what was going on.

“You’re going to be my adult baby” said Alex.

Mia understood now why he had been a little sheepish. This was super weird. Whatever she had been expecting, this wasn’t it. She stared at the items again for a while before looking up at Alex.

“Alex, it’s a bit… strange. I don’t really get it” said Mia, looking at the items.

“You totally submit in your most helpless form. I control everything” he said.

“Is this like a joke or something?” she asked seriously.

“It’s OK, you don’t have to do it. I’m sorry I brought this stuff for you. Let’s just forget about it” said Alex.

Mia could see he looked disappointed. She didn’t want him to feel that way. If this was what he wanted, maybe she could try a way to get into it.

“So, if I wear this diaper and T-shirt, and suck on the pacifier, you’ll spank me super hard when I’m naughty?” she asked, grabbing his arm to stop him packing away the items.

He smiled as he looked up at her.

“Of course, it’s important to discipline you when needed. We’ve seen how much it helps you” he said.

“Well, I guess I better go get changed. Would you like me to go in the bathroom and come out?” Mia asked.

She felt a little nervous but could kind of see what Alex might like about all this. If she acted so immature and naughty, he would have to take control. It might be fun to piss him off enough that he’d screw her brains out.

“On the floor, I change you” he said aggressively.

“Sure thing, Daddy” said Mia, doing as she was told.

She felt a like a helpless tortoise, stuck on her back with her arms and feet in the air. Her instincts told her to help when he started taking off her top, but she had to act as ineptly as possible. He had to be the one to do this.

“We’re going to get all these stupid clothes off you and put that diaper on” he began, pulling down her panties.

“Oh Daddy!” she cried, surprised at his strength.

Alex was really getting into it and Mia was starting to feel the thrill of letting him take over.

“You need this diaper Mia, you’re going to be such a good baby” he said, taking off her bra so she was laying naked on the floor.

She looked at the diaper in his hand. It would be strange to wear it. Knowing the type of messes it was made for, she thought it wasn’t going to feel sexy. And just how would they go from dressing her up and making her act all immature to fucking? It seemed a little difficult in her mind.

“Lift that butt up” ordered Alex.

Mia did what she was told and felt the soft diaper under her ass as she moved back down. It was very loud as she moved around, but it was comfortable.

“You ready to be diapered?” Alex asked.

“Oh yes, Daddy” she smiled.

Mia kept her eyes on Alex as he stuck the tabs down, securing the diaper. He looked so happy and that made Mia smile. Sure, this was something she’d never thought of doing before, but it felt intriguing.

“Wow, so pretty, now get up and show me” Alex said.

His eyes were locked on the diaper and Mia felt she had control over him. She knew exactly what to do. She bent over, looking at him and spoke,

“Do I look good in my diaper, Daddy? Do you love my diaper butt?”

“Fuck, I do” he said.

“Because it feels so good, Daddy. I love my diaper. Let me come show you my appreciation”

She moved over to him, planning to push him to the sofa and pull out his cock to suck. He stopped her though.

“Oh Mia, no, no, no” he said, shaking his head. “You might be acting all sexy right now, but I’m calling the shots. I think it’s time for this”

Alex was holding up the pacifier.

“Open wide”

Mia felt stupid as she took the silicone nipple between her lips. Not knowing exactly what to do, she just looked at him and started slowly sucking on it. She could tell that made Alex happy. It was relaxing for her as she let her tongue run over the nipple. Perhaps this was going to be fun!

“There we go, sometimes I need to shut you up” smiled Alex. “Now, come sit on my lap”

Mia walked over to him and joined him on the sofa.

“Mia, I’m going to make you do some things. Some pretty humiliating things. But it’s OK because I know you love submitting. You’re going to do exactly as I say. And if you do, my dick will be ready for you after”

Mia stared at him, tempted to take out the pacifier to speak.

“Do you want my dick?” he asked.

Mia nodded. She wasn’t sure what he had planned, but it was hot to see him taking the lead like this. She’d see where this went before deciding whether to keep playing the game.

“Now, let’s get this T-shirt on” he said, helping Mia lift her arms. “Aww, Daddy’s girl” he said, squeezing her breast through the material.

Mia giggled, feeling silly but a little turned on.

“I want you on all fours Mia, crawl around the room, let me see that big, fat diaper butt” he ordered.

Mia grinned, wanting to give him a show. She slowly made her way around the room, her ass so far up in the air and shaking from side to side.

“Fuck, just like that” Alex said, smiling as he pulled down his shorts, rubbing his dick. “You’re making me very happy, Mia. Keep sucking on that pacifier”

She let him see her tongue swirl around on the nipple as it almost fell out of her mouth.

“Look at that” he said, tugging harder on his dick.

Mia knew that if someone walked in right now and saw her she’d be humiliated beyond belief, but she loved how this was making Alex so crazy. He looked like he wanted to blow his load there and then.

“She’s the most famous singer in the world and here she is, in her diaper, sucking on her pacifier” said Alex.

Mia grinned. Being the center of attention was something she’d grown accustomed to. On the stage she was seen as a total boss, but in this case she was the subservient woman who would do anything for her man. She liked the thought of that.

“I’m going to fuck you so hard Mia, and you’re going to keep that pacifier in your mouth whilst I do it” he demanded.

Mia nodded, turning round and thrusting her ass in the air. She was right in front of him and he spanked her. She nearly fell to the floor but let him do it again and again, each spank being somewhat weakened by her diaper.

“Such a silly girl, Mia. Such a silly girl in her diaper. Do you like it?”

Mia nodded, starting to get into things. She spat her soother out and told him,

“I love my diaper so much, Daddy. Are you going to give me a bottle?”

“Not tonight, Mia” he said.

“But, Daddy, I need my bottle!” she protested.

“I don’t want you have any nasty accidents in that diaper” he said.

“I promise I won’t Daddy” she giggled.

Mia sat down, looking directly at him and began rubbing her breasts through her T-shirt. She was incredibly turned on. Acting like this was making her so hot for Alex. She wanted to know what else he had planned for her.

“Don’t push your luck” he said.

“Sorry” said Mia, looking up at him with a cute smile on her face.

“Mia, did you already have an accident?” Alex asked.

“Huh?”

“Mia, tell me you had an accident in your diaper” said Alex.

“But, Daddy, I didn’t!” she protested, grossed out at the thought.

“Mia, if you’ve had an accident then I’ll have to take your diaper off” Alex said, winking at her.

Mia got the idea, this was how they were going to move things on. She was ready to play her part.

“Oh fuck, Daddy! Daddy!” she cried, a look of shock on her face.

“What is it?” asked Alex.

“Daddy, I think, I think I’ve done an accident” Mia said, her hand going to her face to hide her shock.

“Mia Gonzalez, what have you done in that diaper!” he said, looking angrily at her.

“Daddy, I didn’t mean to. I didn’t! I promise. I thought everything was OK but it’s all hot and gross, Daddy!” Her fingers were stroking the front of the diaper as she stared at him.

“Mia…”

“Eww, Daddy! It’s gross! Daddy, I need you to change my dirty diaper!” she groaned, shaking her hands with panic.

“Did you have a big accident or a small one? Shall I just leave you in your dirty diaper?”

“Daddy! It’s a big one!” she said, fake crying a little, “Oh Daddy! It’s such a big one! It’s everywhere. I need you Daddy, come change me, Daddy!” Mia begged.

“Here” Alex said, offering his hand.

“Daddy, thank you Daddy!” she said, sniffing.

Mia took his hand, still playing her part as the distraught diaper girl. She was pulled to her feet and carried across the room.

“You make a mess and I have to sort it out” said Alex angrily.

“I’m sorry Daddy, I’m so sorry” said Mia, loving being manhandled.

“It’s going to be diapers all the time for you, young lady” he said sternly.

“I know Daddy, I need them Daddy!” Mia said, sobbing.

She was quite proud at her acting skills. Something quite gross was hot to act out with Alex. She loved when he got all serious like this.

“I’ll do better Daddy” she said as she found herself being bent over the bed. “I just got so excited in my diaper. I just couldn’t control myself, Daddy. I’m just a stupid girl”

Her knees were on the floor as Alex walked away. She looked up, seeing him in the mirror on the other side of the bed. He was carrying a pacifier and shoved it between her lips.

“Stay still and let me check” Alex said as he ripped apart the diaper.

“Mia Gonzalez, what a bad, dirty, disgusting girl you are!” he said, holding the diaper up and looking inside it. “What a gross lady! I’m going to have to teach you a lesson”

Mia could see his angry face in the mirror. He was so hot. She nodded, knowing he could see her reactions in the mirror. Her body was lifted so her feet were on the floor, her body on the bed. She felt him grab her ass and all of a sudden his dick was slammed inside her pussy.

“Oh Daddy!” she screamed, spitting out her soother.

“Put it back in!” he demanded.

Mia picked it up and began sucking on it again. He was so aggressive as he began screwing her. He’d been a little rough before, but this was a whole different level. It was only his strong arms holding her in place that prevented her from being thrown around the bed. He was slamming into her from behind. She looked up in the mirror and saw his face. She needed her Daddy to fuck her like this all the time. She was fully in to being his diaper bitch.

“You fucking make your diaper dirty and have no respect for me, having to clean you” he said, slamming in hard and deep.

Mia felt her body being beaten as he showed no signs of mercy.

“You immature, pathetic, diaper-wearing slut” he said.

Mia nodded, finding his eyes in the mirror. Fuck this was so good, it felt amazing to be dominated like this, to be talked down to.

“You’re going to have to be trained to wear diapers properly, all day every day. You’re going to have to make up for this huge mess you’ve made.”

Mia groaned with delight as he picked up speed.

“You’re fucking twenty-four but you’re such a brat. This is the only way to train you. You’re going to be in diapers for as long as I say. I’m going to humiliate you until you learn your lesson” he said.

His hand was on her back, pushing her down into the bed as he fucked her. She heard his breathing becoming faster, just as her own was. The pacifier was muffling her moans, but she was desperate to scream. She spat it out, unable to hold in her feelings anymore.

“Oh Daddy! Fuck me harder, Daddy!” she cried.

“Are you going to have more accidents?” he asked.

“Daddy, I don’t want to, I just can’t help myself though” she groaned. “I need my diapers, Daddy, I need them so badly. They feel so good. And my pacifier, and the bottles, I need them all Daddy!”

“Yes you do!” he said, fucking her so hard Mia thought she’d struggle to move afterwards.

“Oh, Daddy! Fuck, Daddy! I think I’m gonna cum Daddy!” she moaned, feeling her body tense up.

“Oh yes, another mess, unable to control yourself!” he said.

Mia looked up at him in the mirror, seeing the pathetic look on her face. She’d wanted to be dominated, she’d needed this. She was totally helpless, the type of woman who needed to be taken by a stronger, older man.

“Oh Daddy, I’m sorry Daddy! Oh fuck, Mhmm, oh shit, Daddy! Daddy!” she cried, feeling herself climax. “Daddy, it’s so good, your dick is so fucking good, just like that Daddy!”

She looked up in time to see his face as Alex shot his load, pulling roughly on her shoulder to force himself in deeper.

“Oh Daddy, I deserve it Daddy, I deserve it” Mia panted, feeling her body go limp as he fell on to her.

“Mia Gonzalez” he panted, rolling over next to her.

Mia was breathing heavily, her soother next to her. She smiled at it as she rolled over.

“Fuck, that was incredible” Mia gasped, trying to get her breath back. “We’re so doing that again”


CHAT SHOW REVELATION

Mia spent every day off she had in diapers as her tour traveled around America. It was addictive, and the sex was crazier than any she’d ever had before. Even when they were just having a quick fool around she’d put in a pacifier and play up so Alex would get rough with her.

A bonus of being Alex’s baby girl was that it worked as an amazing anti-stress exercise. By being totally helpless and reliant on her older man, Mia could totally chill out and have all her needs met. As someone who was used to being in the limelight and having a demanding schedule, this down time was much needed.

Towards the end of the North American leg of the tour, Mia was scheduled to appear on Luna Lopez Live, a popular TV chat show. She’d been on before and it usually involved a quick interview then her performing one of her songs. However, this time, there would be no singing, just a full-on interview.

She arrived at the student to find Brice there waiting for her. He’d arranged everything with the TV studio and was obviously keen for Mia to show her ‘new’ self.

“So, you know the score, Mia” he said as the two of them walked through a corridor with one of the show producers.

“Yes, lots of nice things to say and talk about” smiled Mia as she was led into hair and makeup.

“Yes, and don’t forget to mention that the tour will be heading back here in a few months and there are still tickets available at the newly added shows” said Brice.

“I got it, Brice. Sell the tickets”

“It’s a good job we’re friendly now or I’d think you’re pulling my leg” said Brice, “Well, I’ll head out and grab a seat”

Mia took her place in the green room before the show and was soon being ushered on stage.

“Ladies and Gentlemen, Mia Gonzalez!” said Luna Lopez as the singer entered the stage.

“Oh my!” said Mia, hugging the presenter and blowing kisses to the audience who were still screaming as she took a seat on the sofa.

“I think someone’s popular!” joked Luna

“Well, it’s lovely to see everyone!” said Mia as she beamed at the audience.

“And it’s lovely to have you back here. It’s been about three years since your last TV interview, and we’re just delighted that you chose to come here!” said Luna

“Quite an eventful three years, right?” joked Mia to laughs from the watching crowd.

Whilst some entertainers hated these types of shows, Mia found them exciting. They were more intimate than concerts and it allowed her to get her voice across. She felt incredibly silly for saying that she felt such shows were beneath her to Brice before touring.

“Well, exactly” began Luna, turning to face Mia, “And can I just say that I’m so happy to see that you’ve got past all the bad things that happened to you. Nobody deserved that, especially you”

“Thanks, Luna” said Mia, reaching out to pat the woman’s leg.

“And, I know you’re keen to talk about your shows and some recently added extra concerts, but do you mind if we take a few minutes to talk about the struggles that you’ve overcome?”

“Erm, well, I guess that’s what people want to hear about” said Mia.

She was feeling a little tense now. She was hopeful that Luna was going to be respectful of everything that had happened to her. Surely Brice had set the terms of discussion for the interview beforehand.

“You went from being very much in the public view to almost being hidden away for the best part of two years. Can you tell us a little about that?” asked Luna.

“Well, when the stories about me on tour broke, I was ashamed. I didn’t want to be seen and I stayed home for a long time. When I did get out, I made a bad choice about a guy, something which I’m sure many people here can relate to” said Mia to general agreement.

“But, now everything is much rosier in your life” said Luna.

“Yes, so much better. I think you can see that in my music and the fact that I’m here. I can’t change what happened in the past, but I can try and make the most of this amazing life that I have now” said Mia

“That’s an awesome attitude to have. I guess you have a great team around you to help?”

“Well, yes, and I wouldn’t be in this position now without them, even if I did hurt them all at times. They’re very loyal and I can’t thank them enough for that.” Said Mia

“And Mia, the whole music industry is buzzing again with your return to the top and there have been huge reactions to a certain phrase that you said on stage with a word we can’t possibly mention at this time of the day on TV” said Luna.

“I got in a bit of trouble for cursing” joked Mia

“I’m sure your record label will let it slip with the return to form, and ticket sales, that we’ve seen on this tour”

“Oh, I guess this is where I should tell you that there are new dates on sale now for a second leg of this tour at the end of the year” said Mia with a cute smile on her face.

“And, those shows will focus on music from your first album?”

“Sure, I felt like I was brainwashed or something with that second album. I can tell my fans that they won’t have to listen to any of the new stuff. I’m actually in the process of removing them from streaming services”

“It’s not often that I talk badly about something one of my guests has done, but I’m delighted to hear that those songs will be consigned to history!”

Mia smiled, feeling that the show was going well.

“Before we finish though Mia, we do have a very special guest who recorded a message for you. Take a look at the screen and you’ll see, all the way from Korea, Ara from Gen 17 X!”

Mia shuffled around and looked at the screen to see the familiar face of one of the Gen 17 X singers. Ara was usually the lead singer on most of their songs.

Mia! Me and the others at Gen 17 X are so happy to see you back to your best. We love you so much and it fills our hearts with joy that you’re doing so well. We hope we can meet you sometime, perhaps we can even work together!

I know that you’ve got my friend Alex working with you. He was the best assistant we ever had, and I know he must be looking after you as well as he did for us. Sending you love from Korea. We love you Mia!

The audience broke into rapturous applause as the message from the K-Pop star ended.

“Isn’t that awesome!” said Luna as she turned to Mia.

“Wow, I’m speechless” said Mia honestly.

Ara’s speech went from being a nice little soundbite to something which gave Mia an uneasy feeling. Firstly, she had not only mentioned Alex, but also said that he was their assistant. Mia had been told that he was their tour manager. Had Alex lied to her about that or was it just a slip of the tongue? Also, Ara seemed intent on praising Alex, could she be the pop star he had previously bedded? If so, she felt a little jealous.

“Ladies and gentlemen, please give it up for Mia Gonzalez!” said the presenter as Mia jumped out of her daydream.

“Thank you” she said before getting to her feet and waving at the crowd.

“Mia, great job. Did you like that little linkup with Gen 17 X? It’ll get some of their fans on your side. Think of the cross-promotion we can do with them!” said Brice as he greeted her backstage.

“Brice, what exactly did Alex do for them?”

“Huh?” asked Brice, looking a little confused.

“Alex worked with Gen 17 X. From what I believed, he was their tour manager, but Ara said he was an assistant” said Mia, trying to keep herself from sound too suspicious.

“Yes, he was helping them with a few issues. Sort of like a mentor or similar” replied Brice

“So not a tour manager?”

“No”

“My tour is the first time he’s been a tour manager?” asked Mia

“Yes, well…” said Brice, thinking carefully about what to say next.

“Come on Brice, be honest. I mean everything’s great now, just tell me how Alex came to be my tour manager”

Brice looked a little uneasy as he began to speak.

“Mia, things weren’t looking great when I first approached Alex about this role. You see, he’s kind of like a firefighter. He goes out and fixes problems with artists in the music industry. Gen 17 X had a problem and their label used Alex. He fixed their problems, but it just so happened that when he was in Korea the whole thing on your first tour started…” said Brice

Mia listened intently. It sounded a little like Alex was more of psychologist or mediator than anything else. 

“And…” Mia urged Brice to continue.

“I knew there was no way that you would agree to sit down and speak with Alex at that time. You were barely speaking to me. So, I had the idea of instating him as your tour manager. I mean he’s been on tour for years and knows the ins and outs of it like the back of his hand. And he had constant support from our team, but he’s surprised me with how well he’s done. I mean you’ve got to admit that the tour’s running smoothly, right?”

“Yes” said Mia, feeling a little uneasy, “But you’re basically saying that you hired Alex to spy on me or something. He’s been a mole reporting back to you on me about everything” she said, feeling a little angry.

“No Mia, oh no. I can’t stress that enough. Alex has always worked in a very personal and discreet way with the artists he’s helped. All I know is that he gets results and that’s good enough for me”

“Did he work with Ara?” Mia asked directly.

“I’m not exactly sure what Alex did with Gen 17 X. All I know is that he went there, spent some time with them, and then their issues were solved” said Brice.

“I just feel uneasy about all this Brice. I mean I know I was kind of crazy back when you got him involved, but it just feels awkward and weird” said Mia.

She shuddered a little as she thought of Alex. She had trusted him and given herself to him only to find out he was there under false pretenses. She understood that her behavior probably warranted an intervention, but now that things were better, she wondered how influential Alex had been in all that.

“Listen, I probably shouldn’t have told you all this right now” said Brice.

“No Brice, you should have been honest with me. I would have said no back then, but I deserved honesty” snapped Mia.

“I can only hope that you see it was in your best interest. We’ve all seen your progress and if you want Alex gone then we can arrange that. I’m sure he’ll admit that what he set out to do has been accomplished. We’ll get someone else in to run the rest of the tour.”

Mia felt disgusted at those words. Brice was suggesting that she was merely a job and that Alex had clinically achieved his objectives and could now be on his way. Part of her was seething at him, whilst she also hoped that what he had said and done with her was real.

“I think I need to speak with Alex. We need to clear the air and I’ll let you know” said Mia

“Okay, well he’s in the office right now, why don’t I take you there” offered Brice.

“Let’s go” said Mia as the two of them walked out of the TV studio to a waiting car.

All had been going so well with Mia recently. The conversation she was about to have might bring all that crashing down.


A HEART TO HEART WITH ALEX SEABROOKE

Mia followed Brice into the office where Alex was working. She felt a sharp stab of pain seeing him.

“Alex, got a second?” asked Brice as he opened the door

“Hi guys. How was the show, Mia?” he asked.

She didn’t respond and just stared at him.

“Erm, Alex,” said Brice, “there was a message from Ara from Gen 17 X where it came out you weren’t their tour manager. Mia asked and I told her about your real role in all this. She wants to talk”

“I see” said Alex, closing his notebook, “Can you give us the room, Brice?”

“Sure. Mia, come see me when you’ve finished here” Brice said, leaving the room.

Mia nodded and waited until the door was closed before speaking.

“You were put here to spy on me!” she said, trying to keep her voice quiet despite the rage inside her.

“Mia, I’m not a spy. I work with artists who are struggling, and I think I’ve helped you” said Alex.

“I don’t care whether you helped me or not, I care about you lying to me!” 

“Lying about what?” questioned Alex

“About not being a tour manager and I bet you almost anything that Ara was the one you slept with before!”

“Are you angry about my lack of experience, or the fact that you’re worried I’m not being honest with you with my feelings?”

“Everything, all of those” said Mia, taking a seat opposite him.

“I’ve been wanting to help you for a long time. I’m great at helping people, even if they don’t realize they need it” said Alex, smiling warmly at Mia. “My feelings are real Mia. I know deep down you believe that. I’m not a guy who messes around with these kind of things. I care about you deeply. I mean I’m falling for you a lot”

“How can I trust that?” said Mia, feeling truly lost in her emotions.

“I wouldn’t have put up with your crap at the start if I didn’t care. I wouldn’t have stayed if I didn’t think I could turn your life around. I wouldn’t have shared my bed with you if I wasn’t sincere with my feelings” said Alex

“Why not just tell me all this when things were better after that New York concert?” said Mia, trying hard to stop herself from crying.

“I didn’t want you to fall back into your old ways” he said.

“Were you ever going to tell me?” Mia asked

“There’s a time and place for that conversation, yes. I didn’t think it was the right time just yet but here we are” said Alex

“Clinical Alex, real clinical. I’m just a case study to you, aren’t I? You go from artist to artist, solving their problems and fucking them. Then, when you’re bored, or get caught out like this, you pack your bags and find your next job. Is that what happened with Ara?”

“Over the last fifteen years I’ve helped nine different musicians. I’ve slept with two of them. I’ve helped them all. I’m not a doctor or scientist, and you aren’t a case study. You’re someone I deeply care about” he said passionately.

“So it was Ara then” said Mia bluntly, feeling dejected.

“Does it matter who it was? You told me it didn’t but now it’s a problem?” asked Alex.

“So why is she sending a message talking about you with a big smile on her face. It’s as if she knows something. Did you tell her about us? Are you still talking with her?” Mia demanded, feeling her hands shake a little.

Her heart was racing. She knew the answer to this question was huge. Had she made yet another huge mistake when it came to her love life?

“My IMs. Look at the last couple of messages” said Alex, leaving his cell on the desk.

February 17

Ara: We’re all sorry to see you leave. Hopefully you can join our show when we play in New York!

Alex: Sounds good, I hope you guys keep working on things. Remember how much you love each other!

June 6

Ara: A friend told me you’re working with Mia Gonzalez. I hope she gets better soon.

Alex: Me too ☺

Mia looked at him, struggling to know what to believe. Alex was obviously a clever man, and she still wasn’t totally sure whether he was being honest or was just incredibly good at playing his part. These messages proved something, he did know Ara but it didn’t look like anything was still going on between them.

“What’s my end game here Mia? If I wanted to brag about fucking you then I could do that already. If I wanted to shame you with the stuff we’ve done then I could’ve done that too. If I wanted to move onto someone else, then I could say that you’ve turned a corner and I’d be on my way”

“Everything we did was just a job to you?” Mia asked

“Mia, a job brought me here, but I met someone incredibly special. I met someone I admire so much” said Alex. “I know you can see that”

Mia was starting to believe him. She knew guys would love to fool around with her, but they did so much more than that. She felt it was impossible he could put on an act all the time they spent together. There was still a niggling doubt in her mind though

“And Ara…” Mia said tentatively.

“I slept with her. I haven’t spoken to her since that last message you just saw” said Alex

“Why didn’t you tell me when I asked who it was you’d been with?”

“You said it wasn’t important. I didn’t ask about the guys you were with. That’s the kind of thing you discuss when you’re in a relationship. Is that where we are now?”

Mia paused a second. Were they in a relationship? They’d been spending their free time together, messaging loads when apart, and getting up to no good whenever possible. But there was still secrecy shrouding whatever they were.

“Alex, I…”

“It’s not time right now, is it?” said Alex kindly, moving closer and putting his hand on hers. “And that’s cool, we’ll take our time”

Mia looked at Alex. She still was on the fence until she saw a notification on his phone. She smiled at him,

“Your lock-screen” she said, pointing at his cell.

“Oh yeah, well it was a great memory” Alex said.

Mia looked at the photo of her singing with Alex playing guitar in the background.

“You’re always going to be on my side like that?” she asked him.

“Always Mia, I got you my little girl”

“Good Daddy” she smiled as she looked around before kissing him quickly.

“And just tell me how ugly Ara is and that she’s terrible in bed!”

Alex laughed and nodded as Mia left the room,

“Am I still your tour manager?” he shouted after her.

“Yeah, pack your bags, we’re off to Europe in two days’ time”


ALEX, I KNOW

Mia smiled as she looked out across Rome from the balcony of her penthouse suite. Being a pop star came with the benefit of getting the best views in every city she visited. Whilst she had felt lonely during her previous tour in Europe, she had Alex now to keep her morale high, and her feelings in check. A strong hand on her shoulder told her that he was there with her.

“Had worse views from hotel rooms” said Alex jokingly.

“Me too” agreed Mia as she turned round to look at Alex. “Thank you”

“Huh? What for?” asked Alex, wrapping his arm tightly around the singer.

“For, like, everything I guess,” said Mia. “I just mean that this is the first time in years that I’ve felt good, and everything is good. Not like that whole thing with Marshall where I thought…” she said, cutting herself off.

“Well, yes” said Alex reassuringly, “And I’m glad I could make you feel better. I can’t begin to tell you how happy you’ve made me”

“How about you come into bed and start telling me how I’ve helped you. I could do with the ego boost” said Mia playfully.

“The 75,000 screaming fans in the stadium earlier wasn’t enough to stroke your ego?” laughed Alex.

“Erm, excuse me, are you refusing to come to bed with me” laughed Mia, punching Alex playfully on the arm.

“Maybe I’d just prefer to be out here with this view” said Alex.

“Oh, am I going to have to pull out the brat card again to force you into action. Because I certainly feel some demands coming on that I need my manager to fix” said Mia. “Or, I could go put on a diaper and get my Daddy to come spank me”

Mia looked up at Alex and saw a tear in his eye. Her strong man was emotional and she wasn’t sure why.

“Hey, what’s up?” she asked, looking up at him.

“Being out here on tour. It’s incredible but, it just takes me back. You see, my group never made it out of America. We always talked about coming here to Europe, playing rock clubs and having the best of times, but yeah, that dream ended. Guess we weren’t good enough”

Mia didn’t want to hold back anymore.

“I know that’s not true” she said, rubbing his hand reassuringly.

“We weren’t that great” said Alex, smiling at her. “You don’t have to try make me feel better, but thanks anyway”

“Alex, I didn’t know how to bring it up cos I guess it’s not something you like to talk about. But, I know. At least I think I know some stuff about you and your band. The Raging Dragons?” she said tentatively.

“The Raging Dragons” he sighed, looking out at the city skyline. 

“Mhmm” she said, squeezing his hand.

“Guess you did your research on me too” Alex said, smiling at her.

“Not in a creepy way” said Mia reassuringly, “Want to talk about it?”

“I don’t know. There are some great memories, and then some terrible shit at the end. I mean, you know how it ended, right?”

“Mark” said Mia solemnly, “I’m sorry about that, it’s an awful thing to have happened, and for you as his friend too”

“Right, and we thought we had made it. The carrot was dangling in front of us then snatched away” said Alex, a wry smile on his face. “Mark couldn’t take that, he was always on edge and well, that was probably why that had happened”

Mia opened her mouth to ask about Brice, but didn’t want to open a can of worms or old wounds.

“I didn’t think there was much online about us. I mean we were kind of a very niche band in an under-reported genre” said Alex.

“Someone wrote something about it, he spoke with one of the other people in your band” said Mia.

“I’d love to see that, you got the link?” Alex asked.

“Erm, sure, it’s got quite a lot of stuff in there and…” she said, not knowing if she should warn him that Brice was included.

Perhaps Alex could tell she was feeling uneasy as he replied.

“It talks about Brice, right?” he asked.

“Yes” said Mia, looking up at him a little guiltily.

“Well, let me read it and I’ll tell you if it’s true or not” said Alex.

Mia loaded the link on her notebook and gave it to Alex to read. She watched his face to see his reactions. From smiles to frowns, he seemed to go through a whole array of emotions. Eventually, after pausing to look at the group photo, he put the notebook down.

“Well, I think the writer’s a little kind with his headline” he said.

“I can take a listen through your stuff and give you some honest feedback” joked Mia, trying to lighten the mood.

“You still haven’t listened to it yet?” laughed Alex.

“Well, after the article I wasn’t really in the mood” she said honestly.

“The whole, did Brice have a part to play in the death of my friend, thing?” Alex asked.

“Well, yes,” said Mia. “And I felt so bad, I really wanted to talk to you about it, but it’s not an easy topic to bring up”

“I get that” Alex agreed.

“So, Brice, I mean, I see you’re not best buddies, but you are working with him…” said Mia, wanting to know the truth.

“A couple of the guys did want to kick the shit out of Brice after he showed up at the gig. Being let go by a label is part and parcel of the industry, but he did it in such a crappy way. He seemed to take joy in destroying our dream. Perhaps it was just that he was new in the role and wanted to put down a mark to show his authority” sighed Alex.

Mia comforted him, seeing that this was a tough story for him to retell.

“Whatever his reason, showing up at the concert unannounced was low. We’d heard rumors he’d spoken to other labels and told them not to sign us. Yeah, we partied a little hard, and Mark had problems, but it was nothing that other groups weren’t doing at the time. All those squeaky-clean pop stars where drowning in drugs and booze. They didn’t get touched by their labels though. Brice was vindictive because he didn’t like what we stood for” said Alex.

“That’s awful” said Mia, feeling anger growing towards Brice.

“It was fucking terrible with Mark, fucking terrible. And I blamed Brice for years. He tried to get in contact but I refused to answer his calls, reply to letters, emails. The whole situation gave me an idea though. I was going to help other artists who had problems so what happened to Mark, wouldn’t happen again” said Alex.

“That’s a really nice thing to do” smiled Mia.

“Yeah, I mean what happened to Mark didn’t go unnoticed within the industry. People knew of us and it wasn’t hard to get labels to give me work when I told the bosses I could stop their artists going down the same path. Initially, I think the labels saw their artists as assets and I was someone who could keep the money-train going. In the end, I’d like to think that they now appreciate what I do a little more. They actually care about their performers” said Alex.

“Wow” was all Mia could say, feeling even more enamored towards him for what he had done.

“I stopped people from doing drugs. I got people into rehab, took them away from bad situations. Things are much calmer in the industry now, and I’ve been helping with band arguments, singers with an ego, and,” he paused, looking directly at Mia, “people who just need a little helping hand to get back on the right path”

“That’s amazing, Alex” she said.

“Mhmm, it’s something” he said.

“And, Brice? I mean, did you work things out? Did you get his side of the story?” Mia asked keenly.

“I’m not a mind reader. I got a lot of apologies and explanations from him. He said he went to the show because he felt bad and wanted to talk with us. Was that true? No idea. But, I was always in contact with people who knew him and I was hearing that he had turned a corner, he was more caring” answered Alex.

“So you agreed to work with me?”

“Yes, Brice called me about you. I’d been expecting his call really. I know it wasn’t easy for him, and he probably guessed I’d block him like I’ve been doing for years. But, I knew you needed help. I didn’t know exactly what would happen, but here we are” said Alex.

“I’m just sorry for everything you went through” said Mia, snuggling in close to him as they leaned on the balcony rail.

“It was a long time ago Mia. I’ve learned to live for now. Things don’t always stay the same” Alex said, holding her tightly.

“Things don’t always stay the same, but there are some things I wouldn’t want to change” said Mia, feeling something flash across her brain.

“Being here together” Alex smiled.

“Uhuh,” said Mia, feeling that she should say exactly what she was feeling. “But, I want more, I want you. I want us to make this something, real, something official”

“Mia Gonzalez, do you want to be my girlfriend?” Alex said, looking sternly at here.

“Fuck yeah!” she replied.

“I’d love that” he said.

“Well, we best celebrate that” said Alex, taking her hand and leading her to the bedroom…


DIAPER DILEMMA

Mia and Alex had agreed that now wasn’t the time to tell everyone about their relationship. There would be a moment where it felt right and not such a surprise. It also meant a little more sneaking around which Mia enjoyed. The fact that she could be bossy and demanding of Alex meant he got more dominant when they were alone.

On one such occasion Alex had been so worked up that he dragged Mia to her room right after her sound check and fucked her so hard she could have sworn half the hotel must have heard her.

“Daddy, your dick’s so big! Fuck me, Daddy!” she cried as he was deep inside her.

He screamed with what sounded like rage when he came inside her. She was ready to be all sweet and lovey with him but Alex wasn’t done.

“Diaper on” he said, holding one in front of her.

“Huh, I’ve got the show in an hour, we don’t have time” Mia said.

“Put the diaper on, you’re going to wear it on stage” said Alex.

“What! Are you crazy?” Mia said, throwing the diaper on the floor.

“Mia Gonzalez, get that diaper on now. It’s going to make me so hot if I know you’ve been in it” Alex said.

Mia stared at him.

“Yeah, but people will see it…” she said

“No, they won’t not if you’re careful” smiled Alex, picking it up off the floor.

“Daddy” moaned Mia

“Now, are you going to disobey me?” he asked.

“You’ll fuck me as hard as you just did again afterwards?” asked Mia, a smile crossing her face.

“Oh yes” he said, unfolding the diaper.

“But I really think people will think something’s wrong. You know all the outfit changes I have” Mia protested.

“No changes tonight. Just that dress” Alex said, pointing at the rather tight black dress she wore to enter the stage.

“If anyone saw up it by mistake, if I slipped and fell…” Mia began, knowing that there would be very little margin for error if she did as he wanted.

“I know, you’d best be careful then” he said.

“I like it when my Daddy gets all bossy” said Mia, smiling up at him.

“You going to do it for me?” Alex asked, moving in closer and kissing her.

“Uhuh, Daddy, I’m going to wear this diaper all show. It’s going to get all hot and gross with all my dancing. I’m going to need you to clean me after” she said, looking up at him and running her hands over his chest.

She knew it was reckless, but Mia had been having the most incredible sex, and if this was going to help Alex to screw her harder, she was all for it.

“Gosh, Daddy. This is a big, fat diaper” said Mia as she put it in place, spinning round to look at herself in the mirror. “Can you help with my dress, please?”

Alex picked up her clothes as she put her hands up in the air. The soft material flowed down her body and he zipped it up. The dress went midway down her thighs, just about covering her diaper.

“It’s going to be hard for me, Daddy, but I’ll do it for you” she smiled, going up and kissing him. “It’s a good thing concerts are so loud, or else I’m sure someone would hear the rustling noise, wouldn’t they!” she said, shaking her ass before slowly opening the door to check they were alone.

She walked ahead of him down the corridor and felt his hand grabbing her ass. She freaked a little, hoping nobody had seen.

“Fucking hot, Mia” he said, moving ahead and pressing the button to call the elevator.

It took Mia a good ten minutes to feel comfortable wearing her diaper. She kept looking over her shoulder to make sure her butt didn’t look unusually large or that her dress wasn’t showing anything it should.

During her meeting with the crew just before the show, Mia told everyone about the changes to the show. Most of the dancers were concerned when they heard she wouldn’t be changing outfits.

“Why Mia, is everything OK?” one had asked.

“I’m feeling a bit of strain in my legs. I think I need a more relaxed show. Like less dancing and the outfit changes are going to be hard. Hopefully back to normal for next show” she had said.

Being untruthful didn’t come easy to Mia, but seeing Alex watching on made it worthwhile. She could tell he would be paying extremely close attention to her during the performance. Knowing what he wanted to hear, she walked over to him seconds before she was due on stage.

“I don’t think I can do it, Daddy” she said.

“You can. Be brave for me” he said.

She put on a concerned face and groaned,

“I just think it’s a bad idea, Daddy”

“Mia, you can do it. You’re going to wear that diaper all night” said Alex.

“I’ll do it for you. And then I want you to take care of me. I’m expecting a big reward after this” she said.

She walked on stage, looking over her shoulder and smiling at Alex. The look on his face told her all she needed to know, she was making her man extremely happy.

Focusing on keeping on her feet and her legs closed, Mia almost missed her opening mark. She was singing but could see worried faces from her backing dancers. However, after the first chorus, she was back on track.

Her next challenge came in the second song when she had to seductively shake her ass and squat down. She kept one hand on the front of her dress, keeping it firmly in place as she got down to the ground. As she got up, she spun around, seeing Alex with a huge smile on his face.

“Mia, you ok?” whispered one of her dancers between songs.

“Huh?” Mia asked back.

“It’s just you’re not moving so well tonight, your leg really hurts?”

“Oh, yeah” said Mia, feeling a little freaked out at how off her game she must have looked. “Yes, I’m just taking it a little easy”

“Okay, well, let us know if you want to dial back the routines later on”

“Thanks”

It was at that point that alarm bells went off in Mia’s head. How could she have forgotten about the elaborate dance that was happening just before she went off for her encore. She would be surrounded by her dancers and they would lift her up. To help with this, a few of them had to support her by placing their hands on her back, legs, and butt. There was no way they’d not feel the diaper.

“I think we cancel the lift before the encore” she said quickly during a break in the music to the dancer.

“You sure? That’s the best move, the crowd love it” said the dancer looking disappointed.

“I know, but I just want to be safe” said Mia.

“Sure” the dancer said, hurrying off to tell the others.

Mia felt guilty. She was short-changing her fans for a little fun with Alex. Was it worth it? Sure, the panic she felt was a thrill, and she was going to get something incredible from Alex later, but it was so risky. However, it was too late to worry about that now.

“You got this, Mia” said another of the dancers as she playfully patted Mia on her butt.

The singer froze, staring straight at the audience. There was no way the dancer wouldn’t have noticed how strange it felt. Mia felt herself turn red. Just how could she have gotten herself in this position?

“Mia, what’s happening?” asked the guitarist as he walked next to her.

“Huh” she said, snapped out of her mortified state.

“You’ve missed your mark for the song, we’re on the third playthrough of the intro. Do you need to stop? You’re not feeling good?” he asked, concern in his voice.

“No, sorry, I just had a funny spell” said Mia, turning around to the band, raising her hand in apology.

She kicked into the song and spun back to the audience, hoping they hadn’t noticed her mistake. She made it through to the break before the encore when she was backstage with everyone.

“Sorry guys” she said, as the group came together, “I’ve been terrible tonight”

“It’s alright, Mia” said the drummer, “You’ve got this, let’s go kick ass for the final three songs!”

“Yeah, let’s do it, Mia!” echoed a dancer.

Mia looked up at the group, feeling a little guilty. They must have presumed she was really injured or feeling sick. In reality, she was distracted because of the big, fat diaper under her short dress. She felt so foolish as she nodded to the group.

Taking a few seconds to compose herself, she saw Alex walk up towards her. She felt the urge to punch him in the arm, to tell him how pissed she was. He had a stupid grin all over his face which made her even madder.

“Keep going, Mia, I’ve never felt like this” he said.

“I’m embarrassing myself out there!” she protested.

“Nobody knows” he said.

“A dancer slapped my butt! She’s going to know!” said Mia.

“Don’t overthink things, you’re doing so well!” encouraged Alex.

Mia glared at him.

“I’ve got something amazing planned for you after this” said Alex.

Mia sighed.

“It better be something special” she said, glaring at him.

“You’re going to enjoy it” said Alex.

Mia growled a she spun around, hearing Alex laugh behind her.

“C’mon guys, let’s go!” she said, running back on stage.

Mia sat down in her dressing room chair after the show and felt relieved. It was then that Carla walked in. The look of concern on her face made Mia think she hadn’t been as careful as she had thought.

“I know you said that everything’s OK before the encore, but that was strange tonight, Mia. It’s really not like you to be so…” began the PA.

“I know, it was totally my worst show ever” said Mia, wanting nothing more than to get back to her room, rip her diaper off, and tell Alex she was never doing anything like this ever again.

“Well, I mean, just a few little mistakes. I don’t think the audience noticed, but I guess the crew are all a little concerned” said Carla.

“Just an off night, I guess” said Mia, trying to diffuse the situation.

“Okay, if you say you’re fine” said Carla.

“Thanks, a little rest and I’ll be good” smiled Mia.

“You know,  we’re off to Hungary tomorrow” said Carla, an uneasy look on her face.

Mia nodded, not wanting to make a big deal of it. The country had been the scene of her initial descent into darkness.

“If you need to talk about anything I’m here for you” said Carla, patting Mia on the shoulder.

“Sure, I’m excited about it” said Mia, trying to sound more confident than she really was.

“You mean, the chance to banish some old demons?” Carla asked

“Exactly. It’s just a normal show. We’re in a different hotel. Two nights, two shows and we’re out of there” said Mia.

“Well, great, I won’t need to give the huge, emotional speech about how proud we are of you and blah, blah, blah” laughed Carla.

“I wouldn’t mind hearing it” smiled Mia.

“No chance!” joked Carla.

“Well, you can save it for the end of the tour then!” laughed Mia.

“Great, I’ll leave you to cool down. In the lobby for 7am, yeah?” Carla checked.

“Sure, see you in the morning” Mia said.

Making her way back to her room, Mia felt sheepish as the crew wished her well. The only positive would be that she would soon be diaper free.

As expected, Alex was waiting outside her room. She was exhausted, an energetic show coupled with the mental effort needed to make it through without totally freaking over her diaper situation made it one hell of a night.

“Great show tonight” Alex said.

Mia was about to growl at him again but knew she had made it to the home stretch. Maybe it was worth playing along again to see where things ended up.

“Thanks said Mia, looking down at the small bag he was holding.

She was sure that there would something for her inside. The two of them slipped inside her room and Mia dropped down onto the sofa.

“I think I need changing, Daddy” she said.

“You rest there a minute” said Alex as he walked into the bathroom.

Mia heard running water and was intrigued. When Alex returned, he was in just his boxers.

“I thought I’d give my little princess a bath. She had such a big day and I’m so proud of her” he said.

“Of fuck, Daddy. That sounds amazing” said Mia.

She wanted his dick, but the idea of being put into a hot, steamy bath and being taken care sounded incredible too.

“Come on then, let’s get you in the bathroom and those clothes off” said Alex.

Mia grabbed his hand and walked behind him. The water must have been really hot as the mirrors were already steamed up and it felt like a sauna.

“On the bathroom mat, let’s get that diaper off” said Alex.

The fluffy mat was soft as Mia got down on it. She looked and saw Alex’s strong hands lifting her dress and delicately removing her diaper.

“Oh yes, this is one dirty diaper” he said, looking up at Mia.

“I thought you’d like me using it” smiled Mia.

“We definitely need to clean you up” he said, grabbing her under her arms and pulling her up.

“You’re so strong, Daddy!” she said excitedly.

She loved that Alex was so big and strong, yet he could also be so delicate. He pulled off her dress and bra before helping her into the tub.Her toes were in the hot water and slowly she was submerged. The warm water felt great on her aching muscles.

“Ahh, that’s great” she said, looking up at him. “You going to join me?”

“No, I’ve got to get you all nice and clean” said Alex, opening a bottle of some lovely smelling gel and letting it trickle onto a scrub. “Let’s start with this leg”

Mia felt her leg being brought up out of the water and the scrub gently running across it. It felt amazing as she put her head back against the end of the bath. She was letting out little sighs when she felt his fingers going up her thigh. He didn’t stop there.

“Oh, Daddy” she groaned as she felt him running his fingers over her private parts, “Just like that” she moaned.

His big fingers were running around her clit, putting pressure on just the right spots. Mia was beginning to thrash a little in the bath, some of the water splashing out. She grabbed her breasts, squeezing them tightly as Alex’s fingers went into overdrive.

“Of fuck, fuck, fuck!” she cried, loving being taken care of so thoroughly.

“Such a good little princess for her Daddy. Wearing her diaper all the show, being so obedient. You deserve this special reward, Mia” Alex said, looking down at her lovingly.

“Oh god, just there, Daddy, just there” she groaned, her eyes closed as she felt flickers of delight flying around her body.

“Such a good girl, such a special girl” Alex said, his fingers pushing harder against her.

Mia was writhing uncontrollably as she orgasmed,

“Daddy! Daddy! Daddy!”

She dipped below the water as she felt herself shaking still. Coming back up for air, she opened her eyes and saw Alex smiling above her.

“That was good” he said, smiling at his own work.

“So fucking good, Daddy” she smiled. “Now take off those boxers and let me suck your dick” she said, trying to get out of the water.

“Later” said Alex, offering his arms to her.

Mia was pulled out of the water and was about to start saying how much she wanted to get on her knees and give him head when she found a warm, fluffy towel being wrapped around her. Alex’s strong hands were drying her. It was like receiving a warm massage. When he picked her and carried her outside, she felt perfectly at ease. This was such a relaxing situation.

They were back on the sofa, her lap in his head. She felt his boner and tried to turn around to get at it.

“No, no. Stay still, I’ve got something special for you” said Alex.

Mia was far too relaxed and comfortable to do anything but whatever he said.

She heard him rustling in the bag by his feet and wondered what could be in there. She was beginning to feel a little sleepy now that she was wrapped in the nice warm towel.

“I’ve got a bottle of milk for my baby” said Alex.

Mia looked down as she heard the top of the bottle being taken off. The silicone nipple looked so enticing, and some milk before bed would make her feel even better.

She’d never tried a bottle before, but it felt like the right thing to do. She loved sucking on her pacifiers, the bottles would be the same with the added treat of getting some milk.

“Thanks, Daddy” she said, opening her mouth and taking the bottle between her lips.

“Good girl” he said, a finger gently running through her hair as she began sucking.

Mia looked up art Alex, smiling a little at the intense look on his face. It felt incredible to be looked after in this way. She felt truly loved. Her eyes were getting heavier.

The small drops of milk encouraged her to suck harder. The towel was so warm and fluffy, his arms so strong around her.

“Sweet dreams, princess” Alex said.

Mia was about to protest that she wasn’t tired but never got to say her sentence. She was asleep. The next thing she knew, she was in bed.

“Daddy,” she groaned, groggily looking up at Alex.

“Hush now” he said.

Mia felt a fresh diaper being put on. It felt so snuggly against her skin.

“Love you princess” he said.

Mia grinned. It was the first time he’d said it. She felt exactly the same way. The way he took care of her, the different things they could do together, that she felt so natural around him. There was no doubt what she was going to say next,

“Love you” she smiled as he brought a pacifier down to her lips. He kissed her on the forehead, and she fell asleep, his huge arm wrapped around her. Mia Gonzalez had fallen head over heels.


HUNGARY HOMECOMING

The following morning, Alex had snuck out of the room so the two of them didn’t appear together and arouse suspicions. Mia wasn’t feeling quite as confident about her return to Hungary and wished he was still there so he could reassure her. It took a lot of nerve to step onto the plane, knowing it was taking her to a place where she had been extremely unhappy.

“Grab a seat” said Carla as Mia looked around, noticing someone was missing.

“Where’s Alex, I wanted to talk to him about something” Mia said.

“Oh, he took an earlier flight out, said he had something to do with the promoter” replied Carla as the plane door closed.

“Why doesn’t he run these things by me?” Mia said, feeling a little annoyed, but also using it as a chance to keep up her act of not showing Alex too much favoritism.

“Because you don’t always have to know everything, and the world doesn’t revolve around you” smiled Carla as the jet began taxiing.

“I’d like to know more things, then I wouldn’t be stuck with you having to do everything” laughed Mia.

As the jet took off, Mia looked out the window and knew she was going to be under the microscope. Whilst every concert was important to her, it was fair to say that this was going to be a huge event. People knew the significance of her returning to the city where her world began crumbling all those years ago. There would be paparazzi, gossip, and pressure to deliver. However, Mia was determined that she’d leave the city with praise ringing through her ears.

It felt like barely minutes had passed as the plane began descending. Mia felt herself grabbing the armrest tightly as the jet bounced gently on landing. The aircraft pulled round into a tiny hanger, the one she had escaped via on her last visit. She felt her heart racing as she made her way to the door, only to feel a million times better when she saw Alex at the bottom of the stairs.

“Where have you been!” she said, before realizing she sounded a little crazy. “I mean, I was expecting you to travel with us”

“Apologies, Mia. I had a last-minute thing to arrange with the promoter” he said, helping the singer, and then Carla, off the plane.

“I guess it didn’t have anything to do with booking a car?” said Mia as she looked around, surprised at the lack of transport.

“We’ve got our lift through here” Alex said, beckoning her through a door at the back of the hanger.

Mia grabbed the door, feeling a little annoyed that Alex hadn’t realized this was a big moment for her. She wanted to get into a waiting car and go off to rehearse. She was about to turn around and tell him how she felt when a wall of noise greeted her from the other side of the doorway.

Mia dropped her bag, looking up at the several hundred people in the arrival longue, cheering as she entered. Her hands came to her mouth as she scanned the room, taking it all in. Fans with her T-shirts, a huge “Welcome Mia” sign, and her music blasting through speakers. The screams and camera flashes were as intense as any show she’d performed.

“They wanted to give you a warm welcome” said a voice to her side where Alex had now joined her.

“You arranged this?” she asked.

“Might have had a small hand in it” he said, walking off towards the waiting bus.

Mia shook her head in disbelief, the outpouring of love for her competing with the thought that Alex had put in to arrange this.

“Mia, we’re so happy you’re here! We love you!” screamed a fan who ran up and hugged the singer.

“Guess they missed you” laughed Carla on her way past.

Mia spent half an hour with her fans, posing for selfies, thanking them for coming. She eventually got onboard the bus, a huge smile across her face.

“I’m forgiven for missing the flight?” Alex asked when the two of them were alone.

“I’m thinking that I might just let this one slide!” said Mia. “Love you” she whispered, squeezing his hand.

“Love you too, Mia” he smiled.

A couple of days later, Mia left Hungary with a huge sense of pride. She’d expelled her demons, delivered two amazing shows, and felt even better than ever about Alex. Things couldn’t have been going any better!


PRIVACY, PISSED, PACIFIED

Mia walked into her hotel suite after a show and jumped straight into the shower. Her usual routine was to cool down and Alex would usually be there waiting for her afterwards for some fun. Wrapping a towel around herself, she walked into the living room, hearing someone was there and called out provocatively,

“Hey, Daddy Alex, your little princess is ready and waiting for you and your big dick”

The moment she walked through the door and saw Carla sitting on the sofa, Mia froze. To make matters worse, Carla was holding the diapers and pacifiers Mia had left out, thinking they’d give Alex the hint that she was ready to be his little girl.

The two women stared at each other silently for a few seconds. Mia, feeling mortified, tried coming up with some kind of explanation for what she had said and for the diapers. However, before anything came to mind, Carla spoke.

“Mia, are you pregnant?” she asked.

“Erm…” said Mia, wondering if this was the best way to explain things. But then, that would only lead to complications further down the road. This was Carla, she was trustworthy.

“No. I’m not” said Mia, grabbing a robe and further covering herself.

Silence again returned. Both women in a standoff, waiting for the other to speak. Mia was glad that Carla took the lead again.

“So, Alex. You’re…” the PA said.

“Mhmm. Yes. For a while actually” said Mia.

“And everything’s good?” Carla asked.

“Mhmm, very good thank you” Mia replied.

The singer felt ridiculous at the formality of the conversation. She was in a defensive mode, wanting to protect herself and not be too open. She was worried firstly about how Carla would react to her hooking up with a guy, especially one on her team, and secondly what the hell she was going to say about the diapers.

“Well, I’m not an idiot. I certainly see the appeal of Alex,” said Carla.

Mia felt herself breathing a little easier.

“He’s awesome” Mia said, sitting down at the other end of the sofa. “Like, he’s helped me, and he’s super-hot!”

Carla was laughing,

“Well if you’re happy then that’s all good. Just be sure to keep safe”

“Sorry I didn’t tell you” Mia said, feeling a little silly that she’d hid this from Carla.

“You’re entitled to privacy Mia, even from me!” said Carla. “Which is why I won’t ask about all these things” she said, looking down in a bag which had diapers, bottles, and pacifiers.

“Mhmm” agreed Mia.

A part of her almost wanted to tell Carla what she and Alex got up to. It was incredibly hot, but she knew it might freak out some people. She’d have to keep that side of her relationship under wraps, although Carla probably had a good idea what was going on.

“I guess you’re expecting company. I’ll be on my way” smiled Carla.

It was barely a few minutes later that Alex did show up.

“You’ll never guess what just happened” she began, stopping when she saw the stern look on Alex’s face. “Oh you just saw Carla”

Mia felt incredibly guilty. She’d been the one to leak their secret and Alex was pissed at her.

“Yes, I said you’ll probably need her back in a bit because we’ve got a problem” he said.

“Well, yes, but she said she’d keep it secret” Mia replied.

Alex paused for a second, looking a little confused,

“I think we’re maybe not on the same page here, unless Marshall contacted you directly?”

“Huh, what? Marshall?” Mia asked, not expecting to hear that name from Alex’s lips.

“Something different then” Alex said, his brow furrowed.

“What’s wrong? What’s that asshole done?” Mia asked, thoughts of Carla’s visit leaving her mind. “He’s not doing an interview or something?” Mia asked with trepidation.

Marshall would know how much damage doing a tell-all story about her would do. She knew how much of a fool she had been whilst with him, and the last thing she wanted was the world to know exactly how bad it had been. She’d be seen as crazy, delusional, a diva.

“No, nothing like that” said Alex, moving to calm Mia’s fear. “You can read through this later,” he said, handing Mia a thick stack of documents, “But basically it’s a legal order stopping you from pulling your second album off sale”

“Why?” Mia asked, feeling a different kind of rage against Marshall building.

“As producer he gets a small percentage of every stream, every sale. Normally this would be pretty insignificant, but you’re obviously a well-known artist so those little amounts add up quickly. So, yes he’s arguing that by doing this, you’re breaking a contract with him”

“That absolute fucking douchebag!” Mia screamed, throwing the papers to the floor. “Can’t he just realize that’s he lost and just leave me alone!”

“Well, I’ve got to say that this is something we didn’t consider when you talked about taking your songs down” said Alex, a little guiltily.

“You let this happen, why didn’t you warn me?” Mia raged.

“Mia” said Alex calmly.

“No Alex, you’re supposed to be the guy who protects me, and stops bad shit like this happening. But here we are, I’m in another shitty situation”

“I’m not your lawyer” Alex interjected.

“No, but you’re paid to sort shit out and keep me happy” said Mia

Mia growled as a grin came across Alex’s face.

“What’s funny?” she asked bluntly.

“I think someone needs taking care of” said Alex, walking closer to the singer.

“You can forget about that. This is not the time” said Mia, kicking over the diaper bag in disgust.

How could Alex not see this was a serious moment? She was pissed at him and there was no way she was going to be all submissive and cute for him.

“Don’t make a mountain out of a molehill, Mia” warned Alex.

“Jesus. This is like a slap in the face for me if those songs stay online” she said, slamming her fists against the sofa.

“This is just Marshall crying out for attention. Just like you are right now by saying all these mean things to me” said Alex.

“You’re comparing me to that creep? You know everything that happened, and you do that. Don’t be a fucking asshole, Alex” Mia snapped, crossing her arms and not looking at him.

“You’re both prone to being dramatic and demanding” said Alex.

“Alex, you’re this close to being kicked out of my room” said Mia, holding her thumb and index fingers millimeters apart from each other.

“Sometimes people need protecting from themselves” said Alex, reaching down to the diaper bag and pulling out a pacifier. “They might say things they later regret” he warned, moving the soother closer to Mia.

“Alex…” she said, feeling her face burning.

“Open wide, Mia” he said, the pacifier now inches from her lips.

“You can’t just shut me up like this. I’m a fucking adult and I’ll do whatever…” she said, stopped in her tracks as the pacifier was shoved between her lips mid-sentence.

“Now, I can understand why you’re pissed, but that doesn’t excuse you from saying those things about me. You know you deserve punishment for that, don’t you Mia” Alex said, his eyes locked on hers.

She spat out the pacifier and started at him before responding.

“No. You’re being a dick. Do your fucking job”

Alex looked at her, and then to the pacifier before picking it up.

“I like it when you pretend to be a brat. Now you really are being one” he said, holding the soother back to her lips. “You’re going to be getting the hardest spanking I’ve ever given out if you carry on like this”

Mia looked at him intently.

“Open wide” he said.

“Argh!” cried Mia, opening her mouth and letting the silicone nipple back between her lips.

“There we go, the first step is acceptance. You do know you’ve been a little diva since I’ve come in here?” Alex asked.

Mia didn’t respond. She looked at her lap and sucked silently on the soother. Alex just didn’t understand. She was still his boss. He couldn’t talk to her in this way, regardless of what she said, or how she acted, around him.

“You’re being a bitch, and I don’t like that” began Alex, looking at Mia in a way which made her feel a little silly.

“I will sort out all your problems, that’s what I’m here to do. But you will show me some respect. Is that understood?”

Mia growled at him, biting down on her pacifier.

“Mia Gonzalez. You will do as I say” his eyes never leaving hers.

Mia broke first, looking down at the floor and nodded.

“And just to enforce that, come here over my knee” said Alex, sitting back.

“But I don’t have my diaper on yet” she said nervously, taking the soother out momentarily.

Mia knew his strong hand across her bare ass would sting. Usually this was a good thing, but she’d gotten used to wearing her diaper to somewhat absorb his strength. 

“And whose fault is that? I thought you’d at least have some initiative by now to get ready before I came” he said.

“Carla was here” protested Mia.

“Enough of your excuses Mia. Pacifier in and just nod or shake your head when you’re spoken to” said Alex.

Mia did as she was told.

“So, Carla came in, and she distracted you?” Alex checked.

Mia nodded.

“Oh, and she walked past me quite quickly in the corridor. Did she see something she shouldn’t have?”

Mia froze. The game was up. She could either confess or try to hide everything. Alex would find out though. She nodded.

“Did she see the diaper bag?”

Mia nodded.

“Did she see you in a diaper?”

Mia shook her head vigorously.

“Does she know about us?”

Mia nodded slowly, unable to look at Alex.

“Hmm, well, I think we can trust her” Alex said.

Mia looked up, smiling as she nodded.

“But you’ve not been careful. You’ve been reckless, haven’t you Mia?”

She nodded.

“And that means you really deserve what I’m about to do”

Mia sighed as she nodded, getting up and bending over across his lap. Alex was lifting the towel, exposing her butt. She balled her fingers into fists and waited for him to leave his mark.

Mia groaned as his hand flashed against her ass. She tried keeping quiet, not wanting to him the satisfaction of knowing it hurt. Again, his spank landed on her, a soft moan this time muffled by her soother.

“This is why we do this Mia, because you have these bratty, silly episodes every now and again. You need reminders” said Alex as he rubbed his hand across her ass.

The next spank caused Mia to shriek with surprise, her pacifier spat out on the floor.

“Oh Daddy!” she moaned as his strong arm across her legs kept her in place.

“Oh, are you ready to apologise?” Alex asked.

“Uhuh Daddy, I’m sorry” she said, looking up at him.

Another spank.

“Oh fuck!” she moaned.

“Sorry for what?”

“Sorry for being silly, Daddy. Sorry for not being careful” she said.

More spanks came, this time a little softer.

“Oh Daddy, I like that Daddy!” she groaned, smiling now.

His hand crashed down against her soft skin, her groans getting deeper.

“I think someone enjoys punishment a little too much” said Alex as he pulled Mia off his lap.

“I’ll be naughty every day if that’s what I’ll get” said Mia eagerly.

“That’s what I’m afraid of” Alex said. “But I want that ass nice and pretty, you lay here and I’ll get the creams before we diaper you. You need a big timeout before I’m happy with you after that outburst earlier”

“Sorry Daddy” said Mia as he walked away from her. 

She was on the sofa, looking up at the ceiling when she heard his footsteps a few seconds later. Her legs were being lifted up and she felt the cool, soothing cream being rubbed into her ass. She bit her lips as she felt his hands going deep into her tissue.

“It feels so good, Daddy” she said, loving the attention.

“Now, you leave all this stuff about your songs to me. We’re going to file a petition to get this thing dismissed and hopefully all the problems go away” he said.

“Oh, that would be easy” said Mia, “Thank you”

“Now you see why that whole, drama queen, diva reaction was totally uncalled for?” asked Alex, looming above her.

“I’m sorry, you’re right. Maybe I can suck that big cock to show you how sorry I am?” said Mia, looking up at him with a glint in her eye.

“You’re not getting off that easily, Mia” said Alex.

“Oh, what are we going to do, Daddy?” she asked excitedly.

Mia knew the more they did, the more she submitted to him, the harder she’d get fucked later. What she didn’t know was that she was about to have the most intense diaper experience yet.


SWEET DREAMS

Mia was stripped naked, standing in front of Alex as he looked her up and down. She had grown to enjoy exposing herself like this. Alex would look her over before she was diapered and then maybe he’d give her a bottle, or they’d fool around watching a movie. It would always end with Mia doing something to get Alex’s attention and his discipline would lead to her getting fucked.

“What am I going to wear tonight, Daddy?” Mia asked, thinking she was going to have a little fun with Alex.

“Actually, I was going to surprise you. I bought you something new” he said.

“Oh” said Mia, seeing him pull a bag out from next to the sofa.

“I thought it was about time we got you in a onesie” said Alex, pulling it out of the bag.

Mia looked, and smiled. The pink onesie was just her size. It was super adorable.

“Daddy, that’s hot. Can I put it on now?” she asked eagerly.

“Aren’t you forgetting something?”

“Oh, yeah, sorry. My diaper” said Mia, getting down on the floor.

“See, I think you’re making progress, but then you make silly mistakes. At this rate you’ll be in diapers the rest of your life” said Alex, shaking his head.

Mia wouldn’t mind that if it meant this dynamic continued. She loved playing up for him. He was older, she was younger and this was something fun they could do together.

“And there we go” said Alex as the diaper was on.

Mia grabbed the onesie and jumped in it,

“Can you do up the buttons, Daddy?” Mia asked.

“Erm, excuse me, you forgot something” said Alex, looking a little annoyed.

“Oh, please! Please can you do up the buttons, Daddy?”

“I see we still need to teach you some manners. Just because you’re an extremely important celebrity, with millions of fans, doesn’t mean you can be rude when you speak to others” he said.

“I know, I’m sorry” said Mia. “Are you going to give me another spanking?” she asked, grinning at him.

“No, you enjoy it too much. I’m thinking of some new punishments for you” said Alex.

“Oh, that sounds exciting” said Mia.

“Well, it shouldn’t. They’re designed to teach you a lesson, and maybe I’ve not been strict enough with you” he said.

Mia nodded her head. She could tell he had something in mind. She couldn’t imagine what it was though. She felt like they’d been through so much together that there wouldn’t be much more to try.

“So, come on, get into bed” said Alex.

Mia followed his orders, wondering what was going to happen.

Alex joined her a few seconds later, carrying two big bottles of milk.

“Are they for me Daddy? I love my milk” said Mia.

She loved sucking on her soothers and the bottle was the same. She also got a nice drink and it made Alex very happy when she finished it all.

“Mhmm, yes, I thought you might need a few. I think you’ve been a little too excited tonight, a couple of bottles ought to calm you down” he said.

Mia lay across his lap and opened her mouth, sticking out her tongue to run over the silicone nipple. She wrapped her lips around it and began gently sucking on it. The warm milk was so yummy as it dripped down her throat.

“I love this time together” said Alex as his fingers ran through Mia’s hair.

She felt the same. Bottle feeds were such an intimate thing. She felt his caring nature shine through. Being in his care was incredible and that was what kept her wanting to wear diapers as often as possible with Alex. The two of them still had loads of fun without them but playing like this made things so much more intense between them. Diapers had gone from something weird to a natural part of life with Alex.

She rested against his body as the two of them sat silently. The bottle took around ten minutes to finish and Mia felt a little exhausted when Alex offered her the second one.

“I feel quite full, Daddy” she said.

“I think you can finish another one, can’t you?” he checked.

Mia wasn’t sure but nodded, not wanting to get up from his lap.

The second bottle made her really full. It was difficult to finish it and she felt a little gassy.

“There’s a good girl” smiled Alex, “Two big bottles!”

Mia smiled. She was waiting for the right time to say something or do something to push Alex over the edge. Right now wasn’t the time though, she needed to recover a little or she might be ill when he screwed her. Thankfully Alex seemed content to just hold her in his arms for a while and talk.

“So, like the new onesie? It feels nice and soft?”

“I love it, Daddy! It feels great, thank you so much for buying it for me” she smiled, squeezing herself closer to him.

“We’re going to try a few new things tonight” he said.

“Ok, Daddy, whatever you want” Mia said, trusting him to take the lead.

“The first thing” he began, pulling down the covers, “is you’re going to jerk me off. I want to see you grab my big dick and make me cum. I want to see the look on your face”

“That’s hot, Daddy!” smiled Mia.

She looked down at her hands, both enclosed in her onesie and saw this might be a little more complicated than normal. Alex pulled down his boxers, and his huge erection was pointing up in the air.

“I keep forgetting how beautiful your penis is, Daddy” purred Mia as she rubbed her palm against it.

“Mhmm” he said, leaning back and letting Mia work her way to the base of his shaft, rubbing the balls.

“It’s so big. So big, and so perfect. The best” she smiled, wrapping her hand around the base of the shaft.

She could just about get a grip on his cock and started slowly moving her hand up and down the huge pole. She’d been fucked by it so much, sucked it all the time, but this felt great, taking her time with it in her hand. Relishing every second with his dick. She knew what she had to do to really get him off.

“And I think I’ve got to thank you Daddy. This has been the most amazing experience in my life. Wearing diapers, being all silly” she said, seeing his smile.

She gripped tighter and began pumping faster. The head of his cock was gently pulsating as her hand rubbed against it.

“It feels so good being dressed up and treated like this. I feel so stupid and love listening to my Daddy ordering me around. All those spankings were just what I needed to see sense” Mia added, looking directly at him.

Her hands were moving as fast as they could up and down his pole. He was beginning to groan a little.

“And with your big dick, I’ve really got to be a good girl. I want you to fuck me every day with it and I’ll do anything my Daddy says to get his cock. I’ll be his little diaper girl, his bratty baby”

Mia gripped tighter onto his shaft, feeling him moving in time with her strokes.

“Bottles, diapers, pacifiers. Because I still have so many lessons to learn, Daddy. I still need to be spanked, I still need to be put in the naughty corner” Mia said.

“Oh fuck” he moaned, gritting his teeth with pleasure.

Mia could tell he was trying to hold out. Her job would be to try break his will. She wanted to see his explosion of cum up close and personal. His big dick was twitching, she knew it wouldn’t be long.

“Do I look cute in my diaper, Daddy? Does my butt look cute?” she asked, teasing him a little.

“Oh fuck yeah!” he growled.

“And when I suck on my pacifier when you fuck me with that big fucking dick, is that hot, Daddy?”

Mia gripped his dick as tightly as she could, pumping it quickly.

“Cum for me, Daddy! I’m so wet in my diaper, I need to see your big, fat load. I want it all over my hands so I can lick it off. Please, Daddy, cum for me, please!” she cried.

“Argh!” he shouted, unable to last any longer.

“Oh fuck!” Mia yelled in surprise as the first shot went so high in the air, “Daddy, that’s so much, cum! More, Daddy, more!”

His semen kept spraying as she jerked him off.

“I love being a diaper brat, I love it, Daddy! I love it!”

“Ah, shit, Mia!” he yelled, grabbing her arm.

“Oh, Daddy!”

Mia giggled as eventually the last few spurts came out and rested at the base of his shaft.

“Let me get that for you” she said, leaning over and licking his dick.

“Mhmm, just like that” he groaned.

Mia let her tongue ride all over his balls. She loved playing with his dick so much. It was such a pretty penis and she stayed there until every drop of his load was gone.

“It tastes so good!” she smiled, looking up at him.

“You’re so fucking special, Mia” Alex said, running his fingers through her hair.

Mia sunk into the pillow, a huge smile across her face.

“I think another bottle before bed” said Alex.

Mia sat up, hearing the lid pop open.

“I already had two, Daddy. I’m so full!” said Mia honestly.

“Well, I think one more will help you sleep so well” he said.

“Well, if you think so” said Mia, taking the nipple between her lips.

Warm milk was slowly trickling down her throat as Alex spoke.

“You’ve had such a busy day. I know we diaper you for discipline, but I think it’s also a nice way for you to unwind. Seeing you all sleepy and pretty like this in your onesie is just the best way possible for you to spend your evening. All these other celebrities are out at swanky restaurants and clubs, and you’re here in a diaper. It’s perfect!”

Mia nodded. This was so much fun, being all cozy and cute with her boyfriend. The two of them sat in silence as Mia finished her bottle. The continuous sucking on the nipple was making her so sleepy.

“I’m feeling tired, perhaps we should just snuggle up and sleep tonight” suggested Alex.

Mia nodded, the bottle being taken away from her. She felt way too groggy for sex.

“Let’s tuck you in then” Alex said.

“Erm, Daddy, I think you forgot something” Mia said, feeling a little concerned.

“Oh, sorry, I’ll get your pacifier” he said, getting up off the bed.

“Not that, I meant my diaper. I’m still in my diaper” Mia said.

“You can’t sleep in it?” Alex asked.

“Well, I mean I guess, but I just drank three big bottles of milk, what if I need to go use the bathroom in the night?” Mia asked.

“That’s what I’m here for. If you need to go, you wake me up and we’ll get that diaper off” said Alex.

“Ok then” smiled Mia.

It sounded fun, taking this to the next level. She certainly felt snug in her diaper and onesie, maybe it would be comfy to sleep in. Then, waking Alex up in the middle of the night to take her diaper off could lead to some naughty fun after.

“Soother in” said Alex.

Mia opened her mouth, began sucking on pacifier, and was soon asleep.

The room was dark when she awoke. An uncomfortable feeling in her midsection told her it was time for the bathroom.

“Daddy!” she hissed, trying to wake Alex up in the nicest possible way. “Daddy!”

He rolled over,

“What is it?”

“I need the bathroom” Mia said, playing along.

“Ah, but I’m so tired, why did you wake me up?” Alex said grumpily.

“You told me to, Daddy. You said you’d take me to the bathroom if I needed it” said Mia, feeling she couldn’t hold on much longer.

“Well, you’re wearing your diaper, why not try it” said Alex.

“Daddy, I really don’t want to do that” complained Mia.

She had no intention of using her diaper. It was something fun to wear, to fool around in. It wasn’t going to be something gross for her.

“I think you could at least try” said Alex as he moved in closer, “We pretended all those times”

Mia looked at him. She always talked about having accidents and having dirty diapers to get Alex to take it off her so they could fool around. That was all just a joke though. She had never actually made a mess inside it.

“Yes, but that’s it, just pretend, not real. We don’t want to play those kind of games” said Mia firmly.

“Fine then, let’s get you to the bathroom” said Alex.

Mia was relieved. It had just been another power-play from Alex. By denying her the chance to go when she wanted, she was under his rule once more. She rolled over, her onesie feeling rather warm and went to step off the bed. With her leg stretched, Mia felt herself stop in shock.

“Mia, everything OK?” Alex asked.

“A little bit came out!” she said, freaking out.

“What? You actually had an accident?” said Alex, a huge smile on his face.

“I think so” said Mia, afraid to move.

“Well, you’re wearing a diaper. Unless you’re about to unleash Niagara Falls, I think you’re going to be OK” he said.

“Not funny” said Mia.

She went to move again, her legs tense as she felt unable to control herself. Just what was wrong? It was only when she stopped that she gained control.

“Want me to carry you to the bathroom. Seems you really need a diaper change” smiled Alex.

“It’s all that milk. You knew it’d do this to me!” said Mia, pissed at Alex.

“Just a natural thing, Mia. Maybe you’ve become so comfortable in diapers that your body is telling you to just let loose” said Alex.

“If that’s the case, I’m not wearing one ever again” she said, trying to work out how to get out of this situation.

“Aww, Mia. Don’t worry, I’m here for you” said Alex, putting his arm around her.

Mia wanted to be angry at him, but his warm, welcoming eyes were too intense to be pissed at for long.

“Ah, fuck! C’mon” she said, getting off the bed and quickly heading to the bathroom.

Mia jumped on the floor and stared at the ceiling. She tried to blank out what Alex was about to see as he changed her. This was just a normal diaper change her told herself.

“Mia Gonzalez, just what have you done!” said Alex as he came up to look at her.

“Daddy, just change my diaper!” said Mia.

“Oh, is someone giving orders?” laughed Alex. “We need to get you all nice and changed, and a fresh diaper on” he said.

Mia was about to say something again when she saw her pacifier being brought to her lips. She took it, thinking it was best to stay quiet and let him get on with it. That was his job, he was her Daddy after all.

“Too much milk, I think” he said as Mia felt her diaper being taken from under butt.

She could have told him that. Of course she wasn’t going to make it through the night.

“But that’s OK, that’s what your Daddy is for! I’m going to get you all dry and clean” he smiled.

Mia lay in silence, letting Alex get to work. The two of them knew exactly what to do at each stage of the diapering. She raised her butt, lay still, let him take control.

“And there we go, a fresh diaper for my princess” said Alex.

Mia let out a sigh of relief.

“Crisis averted” smiled Alex as he came and sat next to Mia. “You know, there wasn’t even anything there, I think your mind’s playing tricks on you.”

Mia looked at him, seeing his smile. She’d just freaked out over nothing.

“I’m not going to let you do anything you don’t want. You’re so perfect Mia. Sort yourself out and I’ll see you back in bed”

She smiled at him. She’d play his little games but knew they wouldn’t put the other through something harrowing. Getting back into her onesie, Mia went back into the bedroom, slipped under the covers, and let Alex wrap his arm around her before falling asleep once more.

“Morning, sleepy” smiled Alex as Mia stirred awake.

“Oh Daddy, is it time to get up yet?” she asked.

“Mhmm, thought we’d have some breakfast in bed” said Alex.

“Oh, that’s so thoughtful, Daddy” said Mia.

She looked around, unable to smell anything.

“Err, it’s on the way?” she checked.

“Nope, right here” said Alex, reaching to his side and pulling out a few items.

Mia initially thought it was a mini jam jar but then saw what it really was.

“Seriously?” she asked.

“Oh Mia, I’ve been looking forward to spoon feeding you some apples and peaches” said Alex.

He opened the jar of baby food and Mia saw the pink plastic spoon next to him.

“Daddy…” she said, feeling shy.

“After drinking all that milk last night, I thought we should try you with some solid food” Alex said.

Mia knew better than to argue. In fact, she thought it might be rather fun. If she were to get a little messy then her Daddy would have to wash her and that might lead to something hot.

“OK, Daddy” she said.

“Great, let’s get this on first” said Alex, pulling out a bib from his other side.

Mia smiled. It looked cute, and she was feeling playful.

“Daddy, it’s so pretty!” she said as he tied it around her neck. “I hope I’m not too messy. I’d hate to get the bedsheets dirty!”

“Exactly my thinking Mia. It’s great to see you can be responsible” he said, dipping the spoon into the jar and churning up the pureed apples. “Mhmm, I think someone’s going to love this”

Mia opened her mouth as Alex brought the spoon to her lips. She took it, feeling a little awkward. The apples tasted great.

“That’s so yummy!” she said, opening up for another mouthful.

After three mouthfuls, Mia had an idea. She deliberately let the food slip out of her mouth, dribble down her chin, and go all over her bib.

“Mia Gonzalez!” said Alex, looking annoyed.

“Sorry, Daddy. I think I forgot how to eat” she said, giggling a little.

She looked down to see the green apples all over the soft white bib. It was going to be such a mess for Alex to clean.

“Are you angry, Daddy?” she asked, trying to look as innocent as possible.

“I think that’s enough breakfast” he said, putting the lid back on the jar.

“Aww, but I’m not full” she complained.

“What do you suggest?” said Alex, “Because I’m not in the mood for cleaning up after you”

“How about you put the rest of that yummy food all over your big dick and I’ll lick it all off” said Mia, reaching down and rubbing his cock through his boxers.

“You think you deserve that after the mess you made?” Alex asked, his eyebrows raised.

“I thought I could make it up to you by giving you a blowjob” said Mia innocently.

“You thought incorrectly” said Alex.

“But Daddy, I did everything you asked for” said Mia, feeling frustrated.

“You did” said Alex, “Maybe you should get something”

Mia didn’t speak. Was he going to give her another bottle, or perhaps just a pacifier to keep her quiet? Alex leaned over the side of the bed and she heard him grabbing a plastic bag. Ready for a disappointment, Mia looked over to be pleasantly surprised.

“For you” he said, handing over the soft toy.

“Aww, Daddy, it’s so cute!” said Mia.

The pink bunny was so adorable. Mia couldn’t stop smiling. She was hugging it tightly.

“Thanks” she said.

“I thought you might like it” smiled Alex. “But I am going to have to get that blowjob too”

“Oh Daddy, of course” smiled Mia, “And maybe something else…”

Mia’s hand was down his boxers, grabbing his dick. Suddenly, she was being turned over, her onesie and diaper ripped off.

“Oh Daddy!” she groaned.

His hands held her legs apart. She felt so small and insignificant as he rubbed his fingers all over her pussy. His other hand was grabbing her breast with a force that told her what was to come. She grasped his hand, holding it in place, her back arching as she tried getting nearer to him.

“Daddy! Your hands are so big!” she groaned, loving how we could have her like this so suddenly. “I need that big, fat dick in my pussy, Daddy” she gasped.

“Do you now” he smiled from above her.

Mia tried to answer but he was kissing her. Her arms were around his neck as she felt his dick grinding against her entrance. The feeling as it slid across her pussy was intense, she was silently begging though that he got inside.

She needed it so badly, she’d done everything for him. He had to give it to her.

“Daddy” she panted, Daddy, please!”

Mia opened her eyes, seeing Alex staring at her from a few inches away. He nodded slowly, his hand going down between his legs, positioning himself.

“Daddy” Mia groaned, her eyes locked on his, wanting him to see how much it meant for her when she finally got his cock.

“This is for being such a good girl from last night until the morning” he said.

“Daddy, Daddy!” she groaned, feeling herself go weak.

Mia’s fingers grasped to grab the bedsheets as he felt Alex’s huge dick plunge inside her.

“Oh Daddy, just like that” she said.

Mia gasped, her new toy next to her face. She’d done everything Alex had asked. Now she was getting her reward.


A FEW ANNOUNCEMENTS

Mia was making her way through Asia as the tour rattled on. It was on a flight that Alex came and sat next to Mia, a huge smile on his face.

“What’s up?” she asked, unsure what had made him look so happy.

“I just got confirmation of something fantastic” he said, putting his cell back in his pocket.

“And what is that?” Mia asked.

“We offered Marshall $100,000 to drop his demands about removing your songs and he accepted” said Alex.

“$100k?” Mia asked, shocked at the amount.

“Yes, we’ve been speaking to his lawyer for a few days and it turned out a bit of cash was all we needed to offer to get him to back down” said Alex.

“That’s quite a lot though” said Mia, feeling pissed that Marshall had got paid so much from her singing.

“Perhaps, but I dare say it’s worth it for him to be totally out of the picture” said Alex.

Mia looked at him for a second, working out exactly how she felt about it.

“He’s a dick Mia, but he’s gone now. That’s what you wanted, right?” said Carla from Mia’s other side.

“Erm, well yes. I guess so. It’s just I hate the idea of him getting that money” Mia said.

“I think it’s an opportunity for you” said Carla, “Like make a big announcement on social media that those songs have been taken down, you want nothing more to do with them. That chapter of your life is over”

“Right, that’s perfect” agreed Alex. “$100k to get to post incredible news like this doesn’t sound so bad”

“Yeah, you’re right” said Mia.

“And, whilst you’re making announcements about your music, I think you should also post about a certain event in your personal life, Mia” added Carla, looking between the singer and tour manager.

“What?” Mia said, shuffling nervously.

“Erm” said Alex abruptly.

“God you two. I know, and I’m sure others on tour have an inkling of what’s going on” said Carla.

“Carla, I think…” began Alex before Mia cut him off.

“I’m really happy Alex, and maybe it’s not a bad thing to do?” suggested Mia.

“Well, I was thinking maybe after the tour, you know when everything’s calmed down a little.” said Alex. “But, if you think now, then sure, of course I’m happy for people to know about us”

“Yeah, I think it’s great. It’ll stop all this nervous tip-toeing around and we can be happy and enjoy the rest of the tour” said Mia.

“Great, so how do you want to announce things?” Alex asked.

Mia felt a huge wave of relief come over her. It had been great being Alex’s girlfriend so far, but keeping it secret had been tiring. Now she’d get to tell everyone and they’d see how happy she was and how awesome Alex was for her.

“Why don’t we tell everyone on tour at the sound check this evening, then I’ll post online after the show?” said Mia, already thinking about the post she would make about her new relationship.

“Sounds perfect” smiled Alex, reaching over and gripping Mia’s hand.

“Shit, Alex, kiss her!” said Carla, getting up to give the couple some space.

“Force of habit, keeping it secret” said Alex to Mia.

Mia wrapped her arms around her man as he came in and kissed her deeply.

As she sat down with everyone during the sound check, she got a loud cheer as she announced her second album would be taken down and never spoken of again. Then, nervously, she cracked her fingers before making her second major announcement of the night.

“There’s something else I’ve got to share with you. Another thing that’s made me incredibly happy” began Mia.

She could see looks of puzzlement on the faces of her dancers, the band, and the support staff. Were they going to think she was being idiotic again, falling for another guy on tour? There was also the fact Alex was much older than her, would they think he was taking advantage? She took a deep breath, knowing Alex was sat right next to her. She had to go on.

“I’ve been so happy on this tour, like incredibly happy. Part of that is because I’ve developed as an artist, got to work with you amazing people, and put a few demons to bed. But there’s something I’ve been keeping secret, a little something that’s made me even happier” said Mia.

People were sitting on the edge of their seats. She just needed to get everything out.

“I’m no longer single, I’m with Alex” she said, her hand falling on his knee.

She said the last few words, looking at the floor, not wanting to see the reactions of people around her. What if they were appalled? She needn’t have worried though as an even louder cheer broke out through the room. Alex’s hand was on hers, squeezing it back as Mia finally looked around the group.

“Congrats guys!”

“That’s awesome!”

She smiled as people came up to her and Alex, offering their congratulations.

“He’s such a great guy Mia. I hope you’ll be incredibly happy together”

“I thought there might have been a little something going on with you two”

“Nice one guys, so happy for you both!”

“I’ll be posting about it online after the show, so if you could keep it quiet until then, that’d be great” said Mia, “I just wanted you to know first, you’re all so special to me. I love you all!”

Feeling totally free after her announcement, Mia had one of her best shows ever and it was incredible that she could dive right into Alex’s arms afterwards and kiss him. Mia felt life couldn’t be much better than this.


ARA 

Despite the extra bounce in her step that everything was out there about Alex, Mia was feeling a little jaded. It had been almost five months since the tour had started and there were still thirty shows left. She loved being on stage, but part of her couldn’t wait to get back home so her and Alex could chill out and recover. They’d have the chance to be somewhat of a normal couple and not have to worry about all the problems that touring brought. There was also the added privacy that they’d get.

Everyone on tour had been super positive about her and Alex’s relationship. That didn’t mean that she was totally comfortable walking round holding his hand and hugging him though. She was there to work, she still had to be professional.

The reaction online and from fans had been positive too. There had been a few concerns about Alex’s age, and his position as her tour manager, but Mia knew better than to put too much focus on what people said about her online. She knew in her heart that Alex was a great guy.

After three huge shows in Tokyo, the tour was off to Seoul. Mia hadn’t been to South Korea before and was a little hesitant. Brice had messaged her a few weeks earlier to say that she’d be doing some promo work with GEN 17 X. Knowing Alex’s past with Ara, Mia felt awkward.

She’d discussed this with Alex and he’d messaged Ara and arranged a video call between the three of them to discuss things. Sitting with her boyfriend, Mia shuffled nervously as the phone rang.

“Feeling OK?” he asked.

Mia looked at him to show she wasn’t.

“You’ll be fine” he said as the call was answered.

“Hi guys” came Ara’s voice as the video image loaded.

“Hi Ara” said Alex.

“Hi” said Mia, breathing deeply as the pretty woman came into focus.

“How you guys doing? Excited to be here tomorrow?” Ara asked.

“Yeah, really good” said Mia, smiling warmly. 

“And big congratulations to you both, you know, new power couple!” said Ara with a huge grin on her face.

“Thanks, Ara” said Alex.

“Yes, thanks” echoed Mia.

Mia felt incredibly weird. This was the first time in her life that she was talking to someone she knew had been intimate with any of her boyfriends. Of course she knew that the guys in her sex life had not been virgins, but it was odd to know that the woman on the other side of the screen had been naked with Alex.

“And, you know, this is kinda why we wanted to talk with you, Ara” began Alex, looking over at Mia, “I told Mia that we were together for a bit. We just wanted everything to be good before meeting you and the rest of the group”

“Oh, of course, I totally get that” said Ara, blushing a little.

Mia guessed the conversation was a little awkward for Ara too. Hopefully when they met face-to-face later that week things would be alright, or at least bearable enough to get through the meeting.

“So, guess we’ll be doing some photoshoots and stuff like that. Do you know what’s going on?” Mia asked Ara, trying to move the conversation on.

“Yeah” said Ara, regaining her composure and smiling, “We’ve got a couple of radio shows and podcasts to interview on, some photos, and then a special surprise, I can’t wait for it”

“Erm, special surprise?” Mia asked, looking between Alex and Ara.

“Oh, you’ll enjoy this” said Alex.

“What, you’re not going to tell me?” asked Mia, a little pissed.

“No, it’s going to be something awesome. You’re going to love it!” Alex smiled.

Mia furrowed her brow, not liking that she was being kept in the dark. There were already so many concerns running through her mind about meeting Ara. Looking at Ara and Alex, Mia could see she wasn’t going to get any answers.

“So, how’s the tour going, Mia? We’re all so excited to come see you perform Friday night” said Ara.

“Oh, yeah, I heard you’re coming. Maybe we can get you all on the stage for something?” Mia suggested.

“Hell yeah!” said Ara.

“Maybe to join in a couple of songs, or some dances or a montage of our music!” said Mia, finding herself excited by the prospect.

“I’ll check it with the others, but should be fine, it sounds awesome!” said Ara.

“That would be great, you know, I’ve not really done much of that on this tour. Like special guests and stuff” said Mia.

“Well, I remember a guitarist joined you for one show” said Ara.

“Yeah, but I’m not really special” laughed Alex.

“He was an emergency guest, but he’s special” smiled Mia, grabbing Alex’s hand.

“Great, well, I guess I’ll let you pack, I know how crazy it gets moving from country to country every couple of days. Can’t wait to see you guys tomorrow!” said Ara.

“See you” said Alex.

“Yea, can’t wait to meet you” said Mia

The call ended and Mia could see Alex looking somewhat relieved.

“She’s nice” Mia said.

“Mhmm”

“So, I guess we didn’t really talk about this but…” began Mia, wondering if this was something she really should be bringing up.

“But…” said Alex apprehensively.

“She’s lovely, beautiful, you know, super-hot. Why did you guys never, well, become something more?” Mia asked.

Alex sighed. Mia felt like she had opened a can of worms and maybe wasn’t going to enjoy the rest of the conversation. 

“In all honesty, we enjoyed each other’s company. We had a few good nights, and then things naturally fell apart. Not like ignoring each other, but realizing that we had both gotten what we needed, that nothing else was going to happen” said Alex.

“Mhmm, like a friends with benefits kinda thing?” Mia asked.

“Well, I guess you could say so. We got pretty close as I was working with her on a few things, and well, yeah, naturally things happened” Alex said.

“Alex,” Mia said, thinking she might just be about to cross the line, “Was she the one, the other one you… The other one you diapered?”

Alex looked at her with raised eyebrows.

“I thought we agreed not to talk about that. I’m not going to say who it was. Would you like it if you found out I was telling people what we did in our private life?”

“Well, no, but, since I’m doing it with you as well…” Mia argued.

“You think that me knowing that you do this will stop you from sharing who else I’ve done it with? Like I’ll hold some leverage over you?” laughed Alex.

“It’s true though. I wouldn’t want others to know” said Mia.

Part of her really wanted to know who else Alex had treated in his special way.

“Sorry Mia, you’re not getting a word more about it from me” he said, picking up his notebook and standing up. “And anyway, we’ve got to be in the lobby in an hour and someone has a lot of packing to do” he added, looking around at Mia’s messy room.

Mia knew there was no way she’s was going to get the information she wanted from Alex, at least not now. Maybe one day she would find out from him.

“See you down there soon” she said, walking to the other side of the room and grabbing her bags.

Ara had seemed nice enough, and the conversation between the three of them hadn’t been totally awkward. However, Mia couldn’t help but feel the sooner she got in and out of Korea, the better.


HE’S A DADDY

It turned out that the big surprise was that Mia and Ara would do a signing session at a huge mall in the center of Seoul. This would also be the first place where the two singers would meet. To make matters even more awkward, Alex wouldn’t be there as he had to deal with issues at the stadium where Mia would be playing later that night.

To keep their appearance secret, Mia was dropped off at a warehouse before the two singers would be filmed walking innocently through the mall to capture the reaction of people who realized who they were. It wasn’t exactly Mia’s idea of fun, but she knew the marketing teams would love it. However, that wasn’t the Mia’s main concern, she was about to meet Ara.

Mia thought she wasn’t the jealous type, but this would be the first time meeting her current partner’s ex. The fact that she was also an internationally famous, extremely beautiful pop star, did make Mia a little nervous.

Mia was lead through the warehouse by one of the shopping mall team and could see Ara far away sitting on a pile of boxes. It was hardly the red carpet welcome she’d become used to on tour.

“Mia” smiled Ara as the two women were several meters apart.

“Hi, Ara” said Mia.

The Korean singer’s arms were wide open and the two women hugged.

“We’ll be back for you in a bit, just got to make sure everything’s ready” said the handler as he went off.

“Sorry it’s a bit basic. They didn’t want anyone to see us, even the mall staff or they’d be ruining the surprise on social media” said Ara.

“Got it” smiled Mia, sitting down on a box opposite Ara. “It’s really nice to meet you”

“Yeah, you too. I was so nervous waiting for you!” said Ara, fidgeting a little.

“Huh, why!” laughed Mia.

“You’re Mia Gonzalez, you’re kind of a big deal” said Ara.

“Well, I was terrified of meeting you too!” laughed Mia again.

“Both of us starstruck!” said Ara. “Welcome to Seoul, I hope you like it”

“It seems awesome, I think I have a spare day after the shows to explore” said Mia.

“Great, maybe I can show you and Alex around” said Ara.

Mia smiled. It had taken less than a minute for Alex’s name to come up. She could see Ara looked a little tentative too. Her hand was inside the box she was sitting on, playing nervously with something inside.

“I’m really happy for you two, he’s a great guy” said Ara.

“Yeah, he is” smiled Mia.

“And, I hope things aren’t strange between us. I mean, Alex and I, we just had a…” said Ara, looking up at Mia and stopping.

“Yeah, totally fine” said Mia.

Ara’s hand was in overdrive, playing with whatever was in the box. Mia looked at it, every word was in Korean except one. ‘Diapers’. Curiosity got the best of Mia, she had to ask.

“Ara, I’ve got something to ask, and it might be a bit strange” Mia began, thinking that it couldn’t be coincidence that Ara was sitting on that particular box. “Alex, likes to do things that are a little different”

Ara looked up, a look of intrigue on her face. Mia, not wanting to say anything aloud, looked down at the box and raised her eyebrows. Ara gasped a little and nodded.

“With you too?” Ara asked.

“Mhmm” said Mia.

Now that she knew who else Alex had played his diaper games with, Mia wasn’t sure exactly what else she wanted from the conversation. The two women sat in silence for a while before Ara spoke.

“I never thought about it before. He just brought it up and, yeah, I was wearing one and stuff” she said, blushing a little.

“I know right, it seemed so fucked up at first, but then, I… I grew to love it” said Mia.

“And you use other stuff too?” asked Ara, looking around to make sure they were alone.

“Mhmm, bottles, pacifiers, outfits” said Mia quietly.

“Oh, fuck, that’s kinda hot. I loved it when he took care of me like that. He’s a total Daddy!” said Ara.

“Yeah, he is so hot when he does all that stuff, my heart literally melts when I see it. And then when he’s finished…” Mia tailed off.

“The sex” smiled Ara.

“God, yes, the sex is incredible” she said, stopping herself from continuing.

It suddenly hit her that she wasn’t just sharing her sex secrets with a friend, she was sharing them with someone who’d had the exact same experience with the same guy. Her boyfriend.

“We didn’t click in other ways” said Ara, “Like he was incredible at his job, and with the diaper stuff, but we never had much else”

“Oh, I see” said Mia.

“And that was what I wanted, the complete package. I’m actually engaged right now, I just don’t really tell people” said Ara. “You know, keeping things secret in this industry is pretty important”

“Oh, well congratulations, that’s awesome. I’ll keep it quiet though. Who’s the guy?” Mia asked, feeling a lot more comfortable.

“He’s an actor. Probably shouldn’t say too much more” smiled Ara.

“And does he…?” Mia asked, looking at the box of diapers.

“No, I haven’t worked out the best way of bringing that up yet” said Ara, looking a little sad.

“You miss it?”

“Yes, of course!” laughed Ara. “Its so fucking hot to be this boss woman out on stage and then this submissive bitch in the bedroom!”

“I know, right!” agreed Mia. “This might be weird, and you totally don’t have to answer, but what’s your favorite part about it all?”

Mia was curious. She was sure she wouldn’t have many other chances to speak to someone in real life who had the same fantasy as her. She was interested to see if Ara had similar views or if there was something different she could try. Ara was smiling before she answered,

“The spankings, the name-calling, the ‘accidents’, the sex after. It’s all amazing, Mia. I’m jealous of you right now, I need a Daddy!”

“It’s so hot, right!” laughed Mia.

“And how about you?” Ara asked.

“Having my diaper ripped off, being thrown across the bed and being fucked hard whilst sucking on a pacifier” she said.

“I know” smiled Ara, “It’s so fucking hot”

“Do you… do you ever watch porn about it?” Ara asked tentatively.

“You know, I saw some photos, but no videos. Is there any I should be checking out?” Mia asked.

“Oh yes!” beamed Ara, “I’ll give you the names in a minute, but there’s like so many channels out there you need to try. Like my favorite one has groups of Daddies take care of a woman they diaper. She’s always so cute and the Daddies are so kind. They bathe her, diaper her, feed her. They then play some games and she’s so pretty in her outfits. Then they feed her and she gets all messy so she needs changing. That’s when like the whole group go in and fuck her. She’s sucking dicks, getting fucked hard. Shit, I wish I could be her so bad sometimes”

“Oh my God, Ara!” giggled Mia.

“You should see if Alex wants some help taking care of you. Another big-dicked Daddy!” laughed Ara.

“Ara!” laughed Mia. “I need that channel. You know, just for when Alex is away and stuff!”

“Sure, I’ll let you have it later” smiled Ara. “I know this probably sounds super cheesy, but I’m glad I got to talk to you about this. It’s been hidden away all this time”

“I know, it’s not really a topic to talk about with your girlfriends” said Mia.

“A bit of spanking, some name calling, sure. But this is a little too freaky for most people” said Ara.

“I don’t think it’s freaky. It might just seem that way. But I’m sure if people tried, with the right guy of course, they’d find it’s a really sexy thing to do” said Mia.

“Sure. Totally” agreed Ara. “I think I’m going to have to take some of these diapers with me” smiled Ara, looking down at the box.

“What, you don’t keep some with you all the time?” Mia asked.

“No, it’s not really that easy” said Ara, “I’m worried that people might see and stuff”

“My PA did.” Said Mia.

“She did! Fuck!” said Ara, looking shocked.

“We kinda just brushed it under the carpet. Didn’t talk about it” laughed Mia.

“And everything’s Okay with you two?” asked Ara.

“Yeah, she was with me when all that crap with my backing dancers came out” said Mia, sighing a little.

“That was terrible” said Ara.

Mia nodded.

“But, at least it brought you and Alex together. You probably wouldn’t have met otherwise” said Ara.

“I know. I’m just glad all that crap’s over with and I can move on with my life. And I get to do shows with new friends” smiled Mia.

“I know, exciting right. I was thinking I could sing the chorus in like every song on stage tomorrow” said Ara. “I’ve been up all night practicing!”

“Let’s talk about that later” smiled Mia, “I think it’s time for us to go shopping!”

The handler had returned and the two women walked out into the mall. The looks of surprise on people’s faces as the two singing superstars strolled around was priceless.

“Hi guys, just here to buy a new dress!” said Mia at one guy who was frozen in space, his drink pouring onto the floor.

“Don’t forget to download Mia’s new album!” Ara said to the man.


A QUICK STOP

The tour had returned to North America for the final few dates. Mia was excited and could see the light at the end of the tunnel. She was going to take some time off then start writing some new material. Right now though, she was sitting in Brice’s office, waiting to have an important meeting with him.

“Mia,” he said as he walked in to the room.

“Brice” she said, getting up and hugging him.

“Nice to see you, we weren’t expecting you to drop by until after the tour. I thought you’d probably have better things to be doing on your day off” he said, smiling at her as he beckoned for her to take a seat.

“I’ll be meeting up with Alex after this. I just wanted to come see you”

“Right, well I’m glad you mentioned Alex. I’m delighted for the two of you, couldn’t be happier” said Brice.

“I guess we have you to thank for bringing us together” smiled Mia.

“Well, I can’t really take credit for that” said Brice.

Mia looked at him for a second. The question running through her mind for the hundredth time that day. She decided she had to ask it.

“Brice, I was wondering. I read some stuff online. About Alex and his band, and… you…” she said, feeling a little awkward.

Brice shuffled in his seat.

“Well, yes. We’ve known each other a very long time. I take it you know about Mark?” Brice checked.

“Mhmm” said Mia.

Brice looked dejected as he stared at his desk. He took a deep breath before speaking again.

“I guess I never appreciated Alex’s band, their musical ability, and I did let them go. But I never meant for what happened to Mark and I swear I didn’t go to that show to take pleasure in their fall. It’s the biggest regret of my life what happened. I made it my business from then to make sure my artists were always well taken care of, that I never put anyone in that position again. Mark had problems, and yes…” said Brice, looking up at Mia.

She looked him directly in the eyes. She could see the sorrow in there. She believed him.

“Well, I’m going to need a favor from you Brice, something for Alex” said Mia.

“Sure, tell me” he said.

“I’ll email you about it later in the week, there’s a couple of things I need to do first” said Mia.

“Oh, ok” replied Brice.

She smiled at him, thinking of the idea which had begun circulating in her mind a few weeks previously.

“But actually, that wasn’t the main reason I came in” said Mia, trying to change the atmosphere of the meeting.

“Ok then, how can I help?” said Brice.

“My next album is my third and final of this contract” she said, looking at Brice with a straight face.

“Yes, it is” he replied.

“I guess you better start writing up a new contract” she smiled.

“Mia!” said Brice, standing up, a huge smile across his face. “You’re staying!”

“Well, kinda hard to walk away from you now, isn’t it?” she said, grinning at him.

“Of course, I’ll get right on it” Brice said.

“Right Brice, I’m going to be late for Alex. I’ll email you about that other thing and catch-up next month after tour about the contract?” she checked. 

“Of course, Mia, anything you need” said Brice.

She said goodbye as her mind went through the list of things she’d need for the special surprise she’d planned. Brice would be an important part of it. That would all be for after the tour though. Now, there was just the final few shows to look forward to.


THE FINAL NIGHT

“So, how do you feel about the final night of the tour?” asked the reporter as Mia was getting ready in her dressing room.

“These last few months have been an incredible experience I’ll never forget. It feels weird that this is the last night, but we’re all ready to put on an amazing show and go out with a bang!”

“Thanks, Mia. Best of luck!” said the reporter as the singer was left with her makeup artist.

“They’ll be ready for you in five minutes” said Carla as she entered the room. “All good?”

“Perfect Carla. And thanks for everything. You being here with me means the world” said Mia, reaching out and grabbing Carla’s hand.

“Aww, well I couldn’t be happier and prouder than I am right now either” said Carla.

“Quite a journey these last few years?” joked Mia as the makeup artist left the room, leaving the two women alone.

“You can say that again” agreed Carla. “But, I’m just glad that everything’s good with you, that everything sorted itself out”

“I’m really sorry about all that crap before, Carla” said Mia, feeling emotional.

She really felt terrible about the way she’d treated Carla, despite apologizing for it so many times.

“Water under the bridge Mia, forget about it” said Carla kindly. “Now, you’ve got a final night and then we’re going to have one hell of a party!”

“Let’s go kick some ass!” said Mia as she got out of her chair and walked down the hallway.

Alex was waiting for her at the edge of the stage. The noise from her fans was deafening but she leaned in to hug him and could just catch his words.

“This has been the best time of my life. Go out there and show them how awesome you are! Love you!”

“Love you too” she said, kissing him before walking out to perform.

It felt like a huge celebration as Mia went through her show. After each song she felt a little sad that it would be some time before she’d be on stage performing it again. It came to the final song and Mia stopped the band before the final chorus.

“Sorry guys, as you might well know this is the last night of the tour and I just wanted to make a silly speech” said Mia.

To cheers from the audience, Mia called out all the band, the dancers, the crew, the support staff, and finally, Alex.

“Without these guys, this tour wouldn’t have happened. Without these guys I wouldn’t be the person I am now. So, I owe you all so much. Thanks, and I think we’ve got a song to finish!”

As she played through the final song one last time, Mia went around the group of people on stage hugging them as she sang. It felt like a great way to personally thank them. The final chorus kicked in again and Mia turned to the audience, belting out the lyrics until the last note.

It felt like the end of a musical as everyone came to the front of the stage to take the cheers of the crowd. Mia was then mobbed by everyone as they spent a while together before finally walking into the wings.

She felt a wave of relief rush through her as she sat down and thought of the enormity of what she’d been through. This tour had completely changed her life. She’d been in such a shitty place at the start and now felt like everything was amazing. It was time for the next stage of her life.


TIME OFF TOUR

It was the second day after they’d gotten back to her house after the tour and Mia was a little surprised to see a huge delivery truck come down the drive.

“Erm, I thought you were just moving a few things over?” Mia asked as Alex walked to the front door.

“Yes, this is for you” he smiled.

Mia got up and followed him out of the door. Just what had he ordered her?

“Hi, a lot of stuff here, where would you like it?” the delivery driver asked.

“There’s a spare room upstairs, right?” Alex asked Mia.

“Yes… but what is it?” Mia asked.

“You’ll see, you’ll see” smiled Alex. “Erm, this way then, I’ll help” he said to the driver.

Mia watched on as the two men moved a bunch of boxes, and what looked like flat-packed furniture, for the next half hour. She was hoping that Alex wasn’t going to start taking over her home. When the driver left, Alex smiled at her.

“Might need a while to sort this out. Why don’t you relax with a nice movie or something and I’ll give you a shout when it’s ready” he said.

“Alex…” Mia began, not sure she wanted to wait.

“Trust me” he smiled, leaving her standing by the door.

Mia sighed as she walked back in, turning on the TV. She couldn’t focus on the show and found herself nervously looking up at the ceiling as she heard banging sounds and machinery. It took all her restraint to stop herself from marching up the stairs and putting a stop to it all. Nearly three hours passed when Alex returned, looking tired but with a huge grin on his face.

“I’ve got to grab a shower. But why don’t you come up in fifteen minutes and see what I’ve done for you?” he suggested.

“Or you could tell me now?” said Mia.

“Rather not” said Alex, leaving her again.

Mia was getting a little pissed off. Of course she wanted to live with Alex, they’d spent so much time together on tour that it would be weird to be apart now. However, she didn’t want this arrangement to turn into Alex taking over her house. Thinking that she should go and see what he’d been up to whilst he was in the shower, she quietly made her way up to the stairs to the spare room at the end of the corridor.

The boxes and other packaging lay across the floor and Mia sighed, thinking that she’d have to clean it up herself. However, that could wait, she had to see just what he’d done to the room. Her hand was on the handle as she checked over her shoulder to make sure she was still alone. Slowly, the door opened and Mia gasped at what she saw.

From side to side, Mia couldn’t take everything in. Her surprised was only amplified when she felt a hand on her shoulder.

“Fuck!” she screamed, spinning round to see Alex, towel wrapped around him.

“Now, now. I thought I asked you to wait?” he said, shaking his head.

“But, I…”

“Well, what do you think?” he asked.

Mia looked over the room. There was a huge changing table on one side, a crib big enough for her, a rail with all her baby outfits and what looked like several new ones, shelves full of diapers and bottles, a huge toybox, and loads of still un-opened boxes.

“It’s all for me?” she asked.

“Mhmm, thought we should have a special room for all this stuff. Hope that’s OK?” Alex asked.

“Oh, Daddy, it’s amazing!” said Mia. “Can we, you know try it now?”

Mia felt incredibly excited. During their time in hotels they’d been living out of suitcases. Having everything she needed in one place to have some quality time with her Daddy was perfect.

“That’s the idea, Mia. Well at least it would have been after I’d finished my shower” said Alex, taking her hand and walking her to the middle of the room.

“I don’t mind” she said, fluttering her eyelashes.

He started taking off her clothes as Mia continued looking around.

“What’s in those unopened boxes?” she asked.

“I didn’t get time to get everything out. Although I’ve got something in there that I think I’ll need after you not following my orders” he said, unclasping her bra and pulling down her panties.

“Sorry, Daddy” said Mia, feeling herself getting extremely excited.

The room was incredible. Alex had built a private space where she could act like his spoiled, bratty baby. This was such an awesome thing for him to have done.

“Down on the mat” he ordered.

Mia got on the floor, the soft padding feeling so much better than the hotel beds and floors he’d diapered her on before.

“It’s so good, Daddy!” she said.

“Mhmm, now be quiet” he said, bringing over a pacifier for her.

Mia took it, wanting him to take control. This was obviously something he’d planned and desired for a long time. She was going to play her part and do everything he said. There was surely going to be a huge reward for her at the end of it.

“Now, I’ve got lots of special things in this room. Some of them are treats, and some are for discipline. Today, you need discipline” Alex said.

Mia nodded up at him. Her butt was up in the air as her diaper was fastened snuggly. She wanted to talk to him so badly but knew that would ruin his fun. She’d just stay as quiet as possible.

“And, I’ve got a few things to help with that” Alex continued, walking over to the clothes rail and going through a few outfits. “I bought this for you, I think it’s a good time to wear it”

Mia looked at the T-shirt Alex was holding. It was white with pink writing in the middle.

“’Daddy’s Naughty Girl’ and it’s so true, isn’t it?”

Mia nodded, wanting to put it on so badly. Her arms were up in the air and T-shirt on. Looking up at Alex, she could see how badly he wanted her. He wouldn’t make her wait long. She could see his huge erection in the towel, he must have been incredibly excited.

“Now, crawl over to the crib, I’ve got something to show you there” Alex said.

Mia smiled as she slowly shuffled her way to the crib. It was so comfy as she got on, she instantly rolled on her back and looked up at Alex.

“Give me your hands” he ordered.

Mia did as she was told. They were being placed through the wooden slats of the crib and she looked over her shoulder when she felt pressure round her wrists.

“That’s right, tied up. You’re not going anywhere Mia Gonzalez until you’ve made your Daddy happy”

Mia groaned with pleasure. This was exactly what she’d wanted. The helpless woman who was going to have to take everything her man gave her. She only wished she could reach out to touch him, to touch herself.

“You want this so much, don’t you?” Alex said, pulling off his towel, grabbing his cock.

Mia nodded, hoping her eyes told him how badly she needed him right there and then.

Alex moved in, pulled the pacifier out, and spoke,

“Tell me how badly you want my dick”

“Daddy, I want that big, fat cock so much. I wanna suck it, I need you to fuck me so hard!” Mia begged.

“Hmm, not really sure” said Alex, “Maybe you’re not interested, I can return all this stuff”

“No, no, no!” begged Mia, just as the pacifier was coming back to her lips. “Daddy, please don’t! I promise I’ll do anything if you keep all this, anything! I need you to fuck me so bad right now, Daddy. I need it more than anything. I just wanna see you rip off my diaper and fuck me so I scream so loud. I wanna do anything you want, please just let me be like this with you!”

Mia felt her heart racing. She’d never felt so desperate before. She’d never felt this turned on before. Being restrained this way meant she couldn’t do what she wanted. Her pleasure was completely in Alex’s hands.

“You can’t wait another minute without getting fucked?” he asked.

“No, Daddy, I need it now!” she whimpered.

He was smiling down at her as the pacifier went back between her lips. She felt upset, maybe the moment had gone. Had she let him down?

“It would be a shame to just fuck you now without at least trying a few of the activities we can do in this room. Wouldn’t you agree?” he asked, holding up a bottle.

Mia nodded, knowing now that she’d have to do what he wanted before getting his dick. The bottle of milk was coming towards her and she spat out her soother, waiting to replace it with the silicone nipple.

“There’s a good girl” said Alex as he lay down beside her, holding the bottle to her lips.

Mia felt a little strange with her arms behind her back. She kept wanting to turn around, or use her hand to help, but couldn’t. Alex was tilting the milk at different angles, showing he was in charge. He pulled it out from her mouth, putting the nipple on her nose and letting a few drops out. Mia felt her nose twitching as the milk dripped.

Alex moved in, kissing her deeply. Mia felt a sense of relief, knowing she was a step closer to what she wanted. His hands were running down her chest, playing with her breasts. Mia was getting excited, thrusting herself towards him, hoping he’d rip off her T-shirt and diaper, taking her right there.

“Oh, but wait, we shouldn’t get too excited” said Alex, bringing the bottle back to Mia’s lips.

She was disappointed but took it anyway.

“We’re going to spend lots of time in here” Alex continued as Mia drank her milk. “Because you’re such a pathetic, submissive, woman. You need your Daddy. You need to be treated like this, don’t you Mia?”

She nodded.

“And that’s OK, I’m going to look after you”

Mia looked down and felt Alex’s fingers slip through the top of her diaper. They were running over her clit and she bit down on the silicone nipple in pleasure.

“Oh, there’s my little diaper girl, and isn’t she excited. That’s a really wet pussy, Mia. Are you excited about getting Daddy’s dick?”

Mia moaned in appreciation.

“Oh, yes, she is. She loves nothing more than being put in her rightful place. I only hope she isn’t this timid all the time. I do enjoy bratty Mia every now and again” said Alex, staring her in the eyes.

Mia nodded back, his fingers speeding up.

“Good, good” he replied, staring at her, “Because I love you Mia, and I’m going to do this to you all the time. Now, I think someone’s ready for dick”

Mia nodded enthusiastically. She couldn’t take much more. She was writhing as his fingers played with her. Her hands were banging against the crib as they tried to escape their holdings.

“I bet you want to move your hands so much, don’t you?” asked Alex, smiling as he slowed his fingers down. “But you can’t, your pleasure is totally in my control” he said, taking away her bottle with his other hand. “I think you better suck on this” he said, offering Mia his cock.

His fingers were out of her diaper, but Mia didn’t care. She turned her head sideways and opened wide, welcoming his dick. She wanted it so badly, and she was going to suck him so hard.

“There we go, Mia’s such a good cocksucker” said Alex as he began thrusting into her mouth.

Mia felt herself gagging as she was unable to stop him. He eventually pulled out and rubbed his dick all over her face. Mia was panting as she looked up at him.

“Do you like that?”

“It’s so fucking good Daddy, I love sucking your big dick!” she gasped, wanting more of it.

“Good, because I’m not finished with that pretty face just yet” he said, pushing back inside her lips.

Mia gasped, involuntary noises coming out of her mouth every second. She’d never felt his dick so far down her throat before. She would normally have stopped him but that wasn’t possible. She was being pushed to her limits, the joy on his face keeping her going.

“Such a good girl, Mia, such a good girl” he said as she rested his shaft against her lips.

“It’s so fucking good, Daddy!” she smiled.

“I’m so tempted every time to just drop my load over that pretty face. With your hands back there, there’s nothing you could do to stop me. That pretty face covered in cum” said Alex.

“Oh, Daddy, do it, please!” begged Mia.

“But what about that pussy? It’s so wet, it’s begging to get fucked. Do you just want it kept in that diaper without getting any attention?” Alex asked.

Mia looked up at him before responding,

“Can you do both? Like drop a huge load all over my face, and then fuck me later?”

Alex was smiling.

“Please Daddy. I know I’ve been a naughty girl, but sometimes I deserve a treat, right?” pleaded Mia.

“You deserve whatever you get, Mia Gonzalez” said Alex, grabbing his dick and shoving it back inside her mouth.

“You can be an absolute nightmare, but you’re my nightmare. You’re such a powerful woman out there on the stage but a total submissive with me”

Mia nodded, getting excited once more.

“You need to be diapered a lot Mia, you know that. We need to keep you kind and respectful. We need you being a silly, stinky, baby” Alex said.

Mia loved it when he talked down on her.

“All those gross things you do in that diaper, all these humiliating things we’re going to do in here”

Mia groaned, feeling she was being taken down a peg or two.

“You’re always going to be such a pathetic, incapable, baby, and I’m going to have to take care of you, to teach you lessons every so often”

Mia nodded, feeling Alex thrust a little faster into her mouth.

“I wish everyone could see you. But this is our little secret. Just for Mia and her Daddy. And I’m going to make sure you know how much I love you. Sometimes it might be tough love, but I still love you. I’m going to take care of my little princess, keep her in her place. Make sure she sucks my dick and gets fucked hard every day”

Mia’s head was bobbing up and down as much as it could. She wanted everything he said so badly. His dick was slamming into the back of her throat.

“And we’re going to take care of all your other silly little fantasies. You’re pathetic, submissive dreams. There’s so much for us to try”

Mia was gagging again.

“But right now, I’ve got to do this” Alex said.

Mia felt his dick pulling out between her lips. She tried to hold it in her mouth, but it was out. Above her, Alex was furiously pulling on his cock. Mia knew what was coming.

“Daddy, please! Cover me, Daddy!” she pleaded.

She wanted her face to be covered in his load. She wouldn’t be able to stop it. She needed him to give her all of it.

“Oh fuck, Mia, Mia, Mia!” he cried as she saw the first squirt fire out the end of his huge dick.

“Fuck!” she screamed, his cum hitting her in the face.

“Fuck!” he groaned in delight.

Alex was still shooting and Mia could do nothing to stop it. It felt like huge wads of cum were trickling all over her face.

“Oh Daddy, that’s so much cum!” she squealed in delight.

“Just for my girl” he said, finally slowing down.

His dick was resting on the side of her face.

“Let me suck it, please Daddy” she begged, feeling the heavy weight on her cheek.

“Oh no, I’ve got a much better idea” Alex said as he stood up.

Mia waited in silence for a little while as she heard Alex moving around. She didn’t want to move her head as the cum drip all over the bedding and that would piss Alex off. He eventually returned and Mia felt something running across her face. She flinched a little, feeling it scooping up some of the cum.

“A new pacifier, with a tasty treat on it” smiled Alex as he offered it to Mia.

“Oh my God!” smiled Mia, opening her lips and clamping down on the nipple.

She sucked lovingly on it, getting every drop of Alex’s load off before he removed it, scooped up more and gave it back to her.

“Well done, Mia. That’s very hot” said Alex as he looked down on her.

She nodded in total agreement.

“And next we’re going to need these” said Alex, holding up a pair of scissors.

Mia looked at them for a second, trying to work out what they were for.

“I’m going to give my princess a haircut” Alex said.

Mia froze. This was not cool.

“Aww, look at that face! Just my little joke!” Alex said, laughing.

Mia felt a wave of relief. But just what was he going to cut?

“So, I know we normally take off your diaper to fuck, but I wanna keep it on you a while longer. How about I cut a nice little dick-sized hole and we have some fun”

Mia grinned excitedly. This was going to be hot. She’d never thought about getting screwed whilst still in her diaper.  What was it going to feel like for both of them? Also, she was tied up, totally under Alex’s control. His hands were between her legs, the scissors on the diaper. She flinched, trusting that he wouldn’t make a mistake.

“Keep still” he said, looking up at her.

Mia took a deep breath and heard the sound of material being cut.

“There we go, not so difficult” said Alex.

Mia couldn’t look. She just wanted it over. She trusted him, but one slip and she was going to be in a lot of pain. The scissors clipped shut and Mia breathed a sigh of relief. It was then she felt his fingers again, gently caressing her pussy.

“Oh, look at that face” he said, climbing above her.

Mia groaned as she bit into the soother, not wanting to take it out. She knew how crazy it made him to see her using it.

“And you’re still very excited” he said, rubbing his fingers harder across her opening.

Mia nodded. She felt the remnants of his first load on her face, she need the second deep inside her.

He was on top of her, the diaper extremely tight. The sound of it crunching as he got in place was so loud.

“I’ve been waiting to do this for a long time” Alex smiled as Mia felt his dick forcing it’s way through the hole in the diaper.

She wanted to wrap her arms around his neck, to pull him in deep. Perhaps he could tell her desperation as he stopped, not entering her just yet. He was teasing her again.

“Mia Gonzalez, diaper princess. Sucking on her pacifier, desperate for dick” he said softly into her ear before kissing her neck.

He was so big as his weight pushed down on her. She wanted to spit out her soother and beg him to fuck her. She couldn’t wait any longer. She banged her hands against the crib, telling him it was time.

“Desperate for dick” he said again as he finally pushed inside.

Mia bit so hard on the soother that she thought it might break in two. His dick was so incredible as it traveled deep inside her.

“Oh, there we go princess, that feels so fucking good. Fucking you in your diaper” said Alex as he began picking up speed, his eyes looked on hers.

She couldn’t take it anymore, she spat out her soother.

“Oh fuck, that feels so good!” she groaned.

The diaper was rubbing against her clit as Alex’s body weight pushed down on it. It flicked across her, making her toes curl.

“Mhmm, it does baby” said Alex as he moved down to kiss her.

Their lips were locked as Mia groaned in pleasure. His dick felt like it was cemented in place, the hole in the diaper keep it straight and forcing him to push in hard. She could feel his moaning too through their kisses. The added tightness of the hole he was fucking her through must have been getting him off quicker than usual.

“Fuck me!” Mia cried as they broke apart.

His hands were on her arms, grabbing them tightly as he gave her everything he had. Mia was howling, her body feeling like it was in nirvana. Just everything she’d been through with Alex felt like it had been leading up to this. She couldn’t submit to him any more than this, and it felt incredible.

“Mia!” he gasped, looking down at her.

“Daddy! Daddy! Please, Daddy! Cum for me!” she screamed, losing control of her body as she orgasmed.

“Daddy! Daddy!” she whimpered, her eyes screwed up with pleasure. “I’m gonna make my diaper so wet, Daddy!” 

“Argh! Fuck!” he growled, staring down at her as Mia sensed him unloading again. “Mia!”

“Daddy! Don’t stop, Daddy! Please, please!” she pined, her hands clasping the wooden slats of the crib as she shook uncontrollably.

Not being able to touch him was torture. She was tied up and so vulnerable, she wanted his body in her hands so badly. To grab onto his chest, to scratch her nails down his back.

“Mia, it’s so fucking good” Alex groaned as he started pulling out of her.

“Mhmm” she said, sighing deeply as she tried regaining control of her body.

She looked down to see his dick coming back out of the hole, cum oozing out of it still.

“Someone has a very dirty diaper in there” said Alex, rubbing his cock across the front of it.

“I know, maybe you’ll need to change me, Daddy” said Mia playfully.

“You know what, I’d like?” he asked, looking at Mia with a smile on his face.

“Just tell me, Daddy. I’ll do it” she said.

“I want to keep that dirty diaper on you for a while. It makes me kinda hot knowing that you’ve got all that cum in there, waiting for it to be cleaned later” he said.

“Uhuh, of course, Daddy. What we going to do next?” she asked.

“To start with, you’re going to suck my dick until every last drop of cum is off. And after that, we’ve got a lot of fun and games to have. I’m not finished with you today, Mia” said Alex.

“Oh, Daddy” she said, opening her mouth wide for him.

His dick was back inside and Mia didn’t let it out for a long time. She was in her dirty diaper, sucking her Daddy’s big dick. What else could she ever want?


SURPRISE SHOW

With time on her hands, Mia found herself getting to do all the things she really wanted to with Alex. They went out to eat, took trips on the weekend, even grabbing a movie under the cover of darkness. Sure, she was often recognized out on the streets, but that didn’t stop her from trying to be as ‘normal’ as possible with Alex.

“I miss being on stage” she confided to Alex as they walked around a local park.

“Addictive, isn’t it?” he agreed.

“How did you, like you know, get over not performing anymore?” she asked.

“Mia, you’re acting like you’re retired! You’re just taking a while to write some new songs and no doubt you’ll be on stage by the end of the year” laughed Alex.

“I know, but I still miss it!” she said, playfully squeezing his hand.

“Well, I had the whole thing with Mark which put everything into perspective. I guess I miss it every now and again. I can’t deny that I enjoyed myself in New York playing with you that time. It brought back a few old feelings” Alex said.

“Why don’t we go to a rock show together?” Mia suggested.

“That’s a bit out of the blue” said Alex

“What? I’m not allowed to show interest in the music you like. I mean, I guess you’re still a rocker in there under that soft, pop star manager façade!” Mia joked.

“Yeah, I have to go play a bit of thrash metal every so often to flush out all those cute lyrics and catchy hooks in your songs” smiled Alex.

“So, let’s go to a gig. You’ve done a lot for me, why don’t we do this for you” said Mia.

“Sure. I’ll look for something, but it might be a little…” Alex said

“You’re scared I might stick out? I might embarrass you?” laughed Mia.

“No, you’re right, you’ll be fine” said Alex, “I’ll look for a show”

“Actually, I already picked one out. This Saturday” Mia said, smiling.

“Great, it’s a date” said Alex. “Who’s playing?”

“Just a few local bands” smiled Mia.

“Perfect” said Alex.

“I gotta buy a new outfit though. What do I need? Ripped jeans? Big black boots? A choker around my neck? Black lipstick?” Mia asked.

She collapsed against Alex as he burst out laughing.

“Mia, did you just search for 90s rock chick or something and come up with every cliché!” he said, trying to regain his composure.

“Alex, shut up! I’m tying to be considerate” she said, feeling a little silly.

“Just be yourself Mia” smiled Alex as they continued their walk.

**********

“Come on Alex, we’ll be late!” said Mia.

“Mia, the show doesn’t start for four hours. It’s not your concert you know. We don’t have to be the first there!” shouted Alex from the bedroom.

“I know, but I just want to soak everything up. This’ll be my first proper rock concert!” said Mia eagerly.

“Ah, fine. Give me two minutes. Maybe we’ll grab dinner and drinks on the way” said Alex.

Mia waited impatiently by the door, eager to get out.

“God, the number of times you bitch about me taking ages to get ready and here I am, waiting for you” she said as Alex eventually joined her.

“Let’s get going then!” he said, grabbing his jacket as they walked down the street. “I gotta say, the venue rock bands play these days are a little more upmarket than in my time”

“Well, I think people have moved on a little bit and like their comforts. Nothing wrong with a proper music hall” said Mia.

“You ready for this?” Alex asked.

“You think I’m too ‘pop’ to go to a rock show, don’t you? I’ll show you thought, I’m going to rock out so hard!” said Mia, determined to show Alex.

“Whatever you say pop princess” Alex replied.

The crisp fall evening made the walk enjoyable. The two of them talked music as they got closer to the venue.

“Think it’s just round the corner” said Alex as he checked the location on his cell.

“Lead the way” Mia said, smiling.

“Oh, I think you’ve been spotted” said Alex as a group of people started pointing at the couple. “I’ll let you do your thing and then we’ll get going”

“Alex?” one of the group said, rushing over, “Alex, it’s you!” she said excitedly.

Mia smiled at the look of surprise on Alex’s face.

“Yes…” he said, looking incredibly confused.

“We’re such huge fans, I remember hearing your stuff when I was younger, and it was amazing. We went to a few of your shows too”

“Yeah man, it’s incredible to see you here tonight, couldn’t believe it when we heard” a man said.

“Heard what?” Alex said, perplexed.

Mia sat and watched, delighted that Alex was finally in the limelight.

“Can we get a photo, Slayer?” asked another of the group.

“Well, sure, I guess so” Alex said, looking over at Mia.

“Why don’t I take it” she said, reaching out and grabbing the cell.

“Thanks dude, you just made my day!” said the man, “See you inside!”

The group left and Mia stood innocently, swaying from side to side as she looked over at Alex.

“Well, that was… that was strange. What just happened there Mia?”

“Guess you’re still famous in the rock world” she said.

“Mia, they said they heard something and will see me inside. What’s happening?” said Alex.

Mia couldn’t contain herself. It was just as well that a door opened up at the time and the two men she had been talking to for the last couple of weeks jumped out.

“Turn around, Alex” Mia said.

She watched as Alex saw the men, his arms slumping in disbelief. Josh Cruz and Jimmy Leach were standing there, smiles across their faces too.

“What the fuck” Alex said.

“Good to see you” said Jimmy.

“Yeah man, great to see you” Josh echoed as the three of them embraced.

“And, Mia, nice to finally meet” said Josh as the men broke apart.

“Yeah, thanks for sorting this out” said Jimmy.

“My pleasure” she smiled politely, feeling so happy that the three friends were reunited.

“He doesn’t know, does he?” Jimmy asked her.

“Not a clue” Mia said.

“Guys, what’s going on?” Alex asked.

“I decided you deserved a concert. A proper chance at a final show and the guys here were in agreement” said Mia.

“What?” Alex said, still confused.

“It’s your show tonight, you guys are playing” Mia said.

She’d had the idea for a few months. She’d watched the video of Alex on stage with her and knew that he still could perform. After everything she’d read about The Raging Dragons, she wanted them to have a farewell that befitted them. Getting in contact with his old bandmates and secretly organizing everything had been a challenge, but here they were.

“My show?” Alex asked, dumbfounded.

“Fuck, Slayer. We’re playing. One last show” said Jimmy.

“We are?” Alex said, “But, how, what?”

“Mia planned it. Got in contact with us, arranged the venue, the tickets, everything” said Josh.

“You did this for us?” Alex asked, turning to Mia.

“Uhuh” she said, smiling deeply as he leaned in and hugged her.

This was exactly what she had wanted. A chance to do something meaningful to show Alex how much she loved him.

“But, what about… singing…” Alex said, letting go of Mia.

“This young lady came to the rescue again” said Josh.

“Well, with a little help from Brice…” said Jimmy.

“Huh?” said Alex.

“I got in contact with a few people and you’ve got a few different singers helping out” Mia said.

“She’s being modest. She got some of the biggest rock stars in the world to come sing” said Josh.

“Yeah, they’re waiting inside, so come on, sound check in five minutes!” said Jimmy.

Mia was alone with Alex again and couldn’t stop smiling as he stared at her.

“You did this, all this?” he asked.

“Well, I thought I should hear your songs live, see if you really live up to the reputation” she said.

“I love you so much Mia Gonzalez” said Alex as he kissed her.

“Love you too, now get in there!” she ordered, pointing at the door.

Mia stood at the side of the stage with Carla as the crowd started filing into the venue. They’d sold almost three-thousand tickets and the place was getting lively.

“This is going to be crazy!” Carla shouted

“I know, let’s go down there!” Mia said, pointing to the crowd of people standing in front of the stage. 

It was way different from any concert she’d been to before as she found herself getting taken away in the swell of the crowd. When The Raging Dragons took the stage, she felt a kind of energy she’d never experienced before. The crowd went wild and Mia was screaming at the top of her lungs as her man played.

Every so often someone would look over and recognize her.

“Hell-yeah Mia!”

She felt great, being accepted by the audience as she joined in, shouting along.

Every few songs, a different singer would come out on stage and Mia could feel the love of the crowd. The singer would be introduced, not that they needed it being from some of the biggest rock bands, and they’d blast through a few tracks. She saw Alex, sweaty from all the effort and never felt hotter for him. She’d be his groupie tonight.

The band left the stage and Mia knew it was time for the encore, and a couple of final surprises.

Jimmy, Josh, and Alex returned to the stage and it was Josh who grabbed the mic.

“Wow, what a fucking night!” he said to screams from the audience. “We really can’t thank you enough for this, really it’s incredible. Just the chance to be here tonight, to say goodbye as a band and for Mark. It’s beyond our wildest dreams. We’ve got a couple of tracks left, you probably know the two we’ve saved until the end”

The crowd started screaming.

“We’ve got a couple of final singers too. First, and this something I’d never thought I’d say, we’d like to invite quite possibly the most famous singer in the world on stage, Mia Gonzalez”

Mia looked and saw the look of shock on Alex’s face. Just as she’d hoped, the band had kept her performance a surprise. Now, she just needed to get from the crowd to the stage.

“Carla, lift me up!” she said.

As she crowd-surfed towards the stage, she saw the band laughing. The pop-princess had turned into the rock chick for the night. She eventually found her way to the bottom of the stage where Alex’s hand was waiting to pull her up. She was on stage, hugging him as the crowd roared.

She walked over to the mic, smiling out at the crowd.

“I’ve always wanted to cover this song” she said to laughter as the band kicked in.

Headbanging in time to the music, Mia got ready as the vocal part was about to begin. She’d been practicing secretly for this, wanting to sound as good as possible. She growled, screamed, and beautifully sang as the song went from verse to chorus. Seeing the looks of surprise from both the audience and the band at what she was capable of made her proud.

As the guitar solo started, Mia went over to Alex, rocking out as his fingers went crazy. The two of them were eye-to-eye. She didn’t break gaze until his part was over a drum solo began.

“Fuck, Mia” Alex shouted over the noise of the band.

“Love you Alex” she smiled.

“Love you too” he said.

Mia spun around, breaking back into the chorus for the final time. The crowd were wild, a frenzied mess of bodies rocking out. She dropped the mic, took a final look at Alex, and dove back off the stage, into the crowd.

At the end of the song, it was Alex who walked up to the mic,

“Fuck yeah! Mia Gonzalez ladies and gentlemen”

Mai felt so intense as screams filled her ears.

“We have one song left, but I’m not sure who’s singing it” laughed Alex as he looked round to the band.

“For the final song,” said Jimmy, as he took over the mic, “We’ll leave it to Mark”

The crowd cheered as the live recording of Mark’s vocals kicked in at the haunting start of the final song. Mia could see the band becoming emotional as they heard their old friend singing once more. The music kicked in and the crowd had one final chance to show their appreciation for The Raging Dragons.

At the end of the show, the band took the applause of everyone, staying there as the venue emptied out.

Mia eventually made her way back to the group, smiling as she jumped back on stage.

“Think you’ve got a new genre to work in, Mia” laughed Jimmy.

“Yeah, we weren’t expecting that from you. That was immense” agreed Josh.

“Maybe as a B-side on the new album” she joked, walking up and hugging Alex.

“Thanks, and just wow” he said quietly to her.

“You performed at my show, I had to at yours” she smiled as the rest of the band walked away.

Mia never felt more at ease as she was right then. She felt Alex let go of her and smiled at him.

“I was planning on doing this after dinner. You know, see the show, romantic meal, but…” Alex began as he pulled something out of his pocket.

Mia gasped as she saw the box. Tears filled her eyes as he went down on one knee.

“Mia Gonzalez, will you rock on with me forever. Marry me” he said, staring up at her.

Her voice left her for a second before the biggest smile ever came across her face.

“Of course! Yes!” she cried as he came up and held her tightly.

THE END
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