

My earliest childhood memory was not being read a bedtime story or a sleepover with a friend. It was not of playing a game or my first day of school. My earliest childhood memory is of me is saying “Milk does a body great” in front of a camera with my dad, George as he proudly said, “Great job, pumpkin” as my mother ran out to the front of the set and hugged me tightly. Where most kids went to school, parties and rode bicycles with their friends my childhood consisted of auditions, photo shoots, rehearsals and acting. I was home schooled up until I was cast in The Markey Mouse Club, a children’s variety show that consisted of acting, singing and dancing. I was no longer being home schooled but rather studio schooled which consisted of me and a studio teacher who assured that I received the mandatory fifteen hours of schooling per week.  It’s not that I didn’t enjoy doing the show it’s that I would sometimes wish that I could be a normal kid. I sometimes longed to go to school with a book bag strapped to my back and walk the hallways as I said hello to my friends. I did have friends but never a best friend. It was me at the studio and my mom, Beck and my dad.

My dad is Cuban American and Spanish. He was born in Florida and was moved to California at an early age. He met my mother, Becky, born to Swedish immigrants in California. They met during their freshman year of college when my mom became pregnant with me. They both dropped out of college and were not even twenty-one when they married. My dad became a real estate agent and my mom stayed at home to raise me. I remember not having much as a kid but as the years went on our living conditions improved. By the time The Markey Mouse Club ended when I was twelve years old I was the primary wage earner of the family. My parents never touched a dime of the money I earned. Rather my father would draw a salary as my manager. It wasn’t until I was cast as the star of my very own show on the premier kids network that money was never again an issue. Although I enjoyed acting, music was my passion. I would listen to music for hours per day. I learned to play the piano and the guitar. I don’t ever remember having a singing lesson. It just came natural to me as did writing songs. My agent, Bruce, not only negotiated a per episode salary of two hundred twenty-five thousand per episode but also negotiated me writing and singing the theme song to my show It’s Carmen. At twelve years old, I was earning over five million dollars per year.

I wish I could say that I enjoyed the experience but I didn’t. My co-star on the show was a girl named Samantha Wright who played my best friend, Regina. On the show, we were best friends but in real life we hated each other. It wasn’t that I didn’t like her when we had first met, it was that she was jealous of my success. She had unsuccessfully tried to join the cast of The Markey Mouse Club and when she was cast for my show she made a fraction of what I did per episode and wanted to be the star that I was. It was her jealousy and sense of entitlement that made me dislike her as much as I did. It was well known in the studio the dislike we had for each other but to the public we were the best of friends. It used to make my skin crawl to take pictures with each other embraced in a hug during a staged birthday celebration. The show lasted for six years with my per episode salary increasing to three hundred and fifty thousand an episode from years three through five with my final per episode salary of four hundred fifty thousand in the sixth and last year. In addition to the show were movies based on the show as well as endorsement deals. My father was smart enough to know that he didn’t know enough of the world and finance to invest my money correctly so he hired a financial advisor on my behalf who invested my money wisely for a reasonable fee. By the time the show ended a few weeks after my eighteenth birthday I was rich having earned over forty-five million dollars.

I was eighteen years old, rich and lonely. Being a child star was great for my financial picture but not so much for my personal life. When I was acting it was easy. I memorized the lines on the paper and could morph myself into the character I was supposed to be. In real life, I was shy and introverted and had a terrible habit of only speaking if being spoken to. I was never comfortable doing interviews and wasn’t fond of doing the many photo shoots I used to do for teeny bopper magazines. I had always known I was a bit different from other girls from an early age. I never looked at boys in the same way that girls my age did. I never saw a boy and thought to myself “Wow, I want to get to know him and kiss him.” Instead I had those feeling towards girls which didn’t help my personality one bit. I felt awkward and nervous about my feelings. Instead of exploring those feelings I did my best to hide it. I didn’t date boys or anyone for that matter. Instead I threw myself into music, writing song after song and composing the music to the songs. I was signed to Pure Records, owned by Richard Brunson, a billionaire British man who owned over three hundred companies which included the record label.

I was disappointed to learn that my first album would be written and composed by others. I had wanted so badly to make my own music. I remember not enjoying recording that album. The words coming from my mouth were someone else’s and I couldn’t sing the words with the passion and heart that I wanted. Even so, the album sold six million copies worldwide. I went on a summer tour of the United States followed later that year by a European tour. Money was pouring in and even more so when I embraced social media. As each year passed I received more and more followers. Social media eased my loneliness. Connecting with my fans made me happy and made me feel connected to the outside world. On occasion, I would visit a fan on his or her birthday and have an absolute blast. I never understood how I could mean so much to a person that didn’t know me at all. For my second album, I told Richard that I wouldn’t record the album unless I could write and compose it. He reluctantly agreed but insisted that superstar music producer Swift Beats would produce it. I recorded the album singing each of my songs with the passion and heart that I wanted to in my first album. My second studio album sold almost ten million albums worldwide. By the time I turned twenty-one I had a net worth of over one hundred million dollars. I was a word wide superstar that felt as disconnected from the world. The only time I did feel a connection to the world was onstage in concert. I remember the crowd singing along with me on the first performance for my second album. It was an indescribable feeling to know the words I wrote and the music I composed could mean so much to people. I remember the feeling well when I performed in Japan. Over twenty-five thousand people, most of whom didn’t speak English, sang the words to my songs along with me.

Shortly after I turned twenty-one I purchase my dream home in the Hollywood Hills of California. The listing read “Living on the Edge. Over 8,300 square feet with modern with jetliner views. Prime Bird Streets. Huge public rooms for entertaining. 7 bedrooms /8 baths. Walls of glass open to infinity edge pool and large view terrace. Master suite with sitting room and lavish master bath with head on views. Polyform Kitchen. Screening Room. 4 car-garage, wine cellar and guest suite.”  I remember looking at my blue Jeep sitting alone in the garage. I purchase a Maserati and a Porsche to join my little blue jeep. I had over fifty million followers on social media, endorsement deals and millions of dollars which allowed me to indulge myself in anything that I wanted. The only thing I truly wanted was to resolve my feelings toward the same sex. My mother often worried about me and was always trying to get me to date some random actor or singer who she thought was handsome but I always had an excuse many of which I don’t know if she truly believed. Besides my parents the closest person to me was Richard. He and I were similar, to an extent. To the outside world he was a confident play boy billionaire but it was a character he played. The Richard I knew was just as lonely as I was. He was a caring and kind soul. He was like my second father although I sometimes felt closer to him than my own father.

My wealth was public knowledge which made me cautious with the outside world. It wasn’t that I didn’t have friends, it was that I didn’t have close friends. Having friends who consisted of models, actresses and actors who were just as busy as I left little time to develop connection with anyone. Developing friendships with those outside of the Hollywood limelight was something that terrified me. I would never know if the relationship was because of me as a person or because who I was. I had over fifty million people following me on social media but these people didn’t know me. They were just fans, many with whom I had experienced periods of fear with. I had a stalker for a period of close to a year that eventually committed suicide. When I heard the news, it bothered me that someone losing their life gave me a sense of relief.

When I was trying to write and compose my third studio album I was having trouble concentrating and found myself suffering from writer’s block. I decided to seek a bit of solitude and purchased a small cabin in Kernville, California. It was quaint, quiet and about a three-hour drive from Los Angeles. It was there that I wrote my third album. By the time I completed my third album and completed the tour I was burnt out. I had done a few movies, no serious roles, just the usual boy meets girl and they fall in love after having nothing in common type of films. The constant touring, interviews, magazine shoots and spotlight made me feel like I was being suffocated. I was now twenty-four years old and owed the label one more album and foolishly accepted a serious acting role with superstar heart throb Kyle Lewis as my co-star. It was like I wasn’t a real person. I was A.G., Alessandra Garcia, “America’s Sweetheart.” I didn’t like being called A.G. It was a silly way for people to refer to me in those annoying ways that people do when speaking of the famous. Names like Jeniber a mix of Jennifer and Ben, A Go and now A.G. The media often referred to me as America’s Sweetheart as I lived a low-key life. I didn’t embrace L.A. nightlife, never was arrested and didn’t have a drug problem.  Bruce was upset when I called him and told him I needed time off. I told him that I was suffocating and the only thing I wanted to look forward to is the arrival of my Ferrari F430 Scuderia. I had to special order it and wait for close to two years. It’s customized and is exactly one of one in the world. It cost me over three hundred thousand dollars and would be my pride and joy.

I had always enjoyed a drink or two but finding myself alone in my huge home with no one to speak to was getting to me. I wasn’t performing on stage and felt no connection to the outside world. I found myself watching television, working out and drinking heavily. As I stood in my living room, looking out to the city of Los Angeles I found myself wondering if there was a person outside that was meant for me. A person who I could love and who would love me back not for my stardom and money but for me. I had no way of finding that person. Should it get out that I was possibly gay it could ruin me. I found myself wishing that instead of fortune and fame I was just a normal woman with a normal job struggling to pay my bills living in a small one bedroom apartment. I was extremely intoxicated when to my surprise Richard walked into my living room. “You know you should really lock your front door. Didn’t you learn anything during that stalking mess?” I smiled at Richard and responded, “I thought I locked it, sorry.” Richard walked across the room, hugged me and kissed me on the cheek. “I worry about you pretty one. What’s the point of having what you have if you choose not to share it with anyone. You’re young and the world is a wonderful place if you embrace it for what it is.” I knew he was right but I also knew I wasn’t able of doing what he said. He took a seat on the couch and said, “Surely there is a special someone who you want to give your heart to?” I stood there looking out toward the city, took a sip of my drink and said, “I want to give my heart to someone and have that someone give her heart to me but I don’t know how to find her” I said without thinking. “Her?” he asked in a surprised voice. “Please forget that I said that Richard!” I exclaimed nervously. He arose from the couch and stood behind me as he placed his hands on my shoulders and said “Pretty one, if there is anyone in the world you can speak to you know it’s me. I will never ever judge you. I love you like my daughter. Please talk to me.” I finished my drink and sat on the couch as Richard joined me. I sat there in silence for a few minutes trying to build up the coverage to speak when I finally said “I’m pretty sure I’m gay. I’ve always had these feeling inside of me but it terrifies me to have the feelings that I do. What would my parents think, what would my fans think? I could be ruined. It’s not like a could just go out to a club and meet someone.” Richard replied “Why not go to a club and meet someone. I don’t think you give people enough credit. Not everyone in the world is out to get you.” “Richard I’m scared. I wouldn’t know what to do or what to say. This can’t get out to the public, especially since I’m not one hundred percent sure” I said I started to tear up. Richard hugged me and said, “Okay pretty one, I know someone who can help you.” I looked at Richard and asked “Who?” Richard stood up from the couch and said “Her name is Alisa Petrov. She is what I would term a matchmaker. She lives in New York City and specializes in assisting those like you. The elite of the elite who would like to explore their sexuality away from the prying eyes of the public. She can assure discretion but her service is not cheap.” I ran my fingers through my hair and said, “How much?” He smiled at me and replied, “Since I would be the one referring you, I would dare to speculate about two hundred thousand dollars” as he removed his wallet, took out a business card and handed it to me. He kissed me on the cheek and said “The choice is yours but she won’t take your call unless I speak to her first. What would you like me to do?” I took a deep breath and said, “Call her.”

The next day I nervously paced around my house trying to build up the courage to dial the number on the business card. The card only said Alisa with a Manhattan telephone number below her name. A little after noon I finally grabbed my cell phone and dialed the number. It rang a few times when I heard a beep. I nervously said “My name is Alessandra and I was referred to you by Richard Brunson. I would like to speak to you about your service” and hung up. I was expecting a call back that day but the days continue to roll on and before I knew it a couple of weeks had passed. It was a Saturday afternoon when a private number appeared on my cell phone as I answered “Alessandra, darling, my apologies for the delay in my response. Things have been quite hectic lately. How may I be of assistance darling?” I nervously asked “Richard told me that discretion would be assured. Is this the case?” She immediately responded “Of course my darling. Discretion is guaranteed. I’ve been doing this for quite some time and there is no one better in the world.” I nervously asked, “How does this work?” She responded “You tell me who your ideal person would be. I will provide you with options based on personality, finances, sexual orientation and much more. I will provide you with a link to my personal website along with a username and password. The first step is to make your selection based on your attraction. You will then spend two weeks together and at the end of the two weeks where you go from there is left to your own devices. My service has a one-time fee as well as a residual fee. Should that not be your match we will continue until the match is made.” I took a deep breath and asked, “How much?” She laughed and said “Since Richard is a friend of mine the cost is one hundred thousand dollars plus a residual cost of fifty thousand dollars per match. Should the first match not be the match than an additional fifty thousand dollars must be paid. I will text you with a bank name and account number. When you’re ready, send the money and I will begin my work.” I thought for a moment and asked, “How will I know when the match is the match?” She laughed again and said “Dear, you will know when you know. Now tell me about her.” I was nervous but I replied “She’s beautiful and around my age. She has long hair, light eyes and she’s physically fit. She’s lonely and wants to meet the women who will complete her. She doesn’t care about money and really doesn’t know who I am other than I’m a singer or actress. She’s about my height and she’s ready to meet the love of her life.” Alisa replied, “Very well my dear, we’ll talk.” She hung up and in a few minutes, I received a text with a bank name and an account number. I went into the garage and started the engine to my newly arrived Ferrari, went to the bank and sent the wire.

A few days later I received an email from Alisa. It was weird weblink of numbers and symbols with a username and password. I clicked the link and entered the username and password. There seemed to be hundreds of beautiful women but in seemed as if under a minute I became fixated on a picture of a beautiful woman with the number seven beside her picture. She had long blonde hair and blue eyes. She seemed to be around my height, age and had a fit toned body. She was standing behind a bar and it looked like she was a bar tender. I clicked on the picture and a bunch of other pictures appeared. There was a close-up picture of her face and I became mesmerized by her eyes. Her eyes had a combination of sadness and innocence to them. She seemed to have a pained look to her. I barely left my home as I stared at her eyes for weeks, daily for hours at a time. I found myself imaging what her voice sounded like and wondered if she would like me and if I would like her. I called Alisa and told her that number seven was my choice. “Before I arrange the meeting you must come to New York and see her in person. If she is still your choice I will make the necessary arrangements.” I told Alisa again that number seven was my choice but she insisted that I go to New York to see her in person. We ended the call I received a text message from Alisa that read “NYC, Diamond, 9PM tomorrow.” I left for New York City that night.

A little before 9PM I was greeted by Alisa outside who greeted me warmly with a hug and a kiss on the cheek. We didn’t enter the front of the club but instead walked into a back entrance where a very large muscular man stood standing guard. As we walked through the door there was a handsome man with slick black hair standing there. Alisa looked at the man and said, “Alberto my dear, I need your office for a bit” as the man replied “Of course, Alisa.” I followed Alisa into an office where there was a large desk with dozens of security cameras behind it. Alisa sat down as I sat next to her. “Camera number twenty- three” she said as I looked at the camera to see the beautiful woman I knew only as number seven. I sat there staring at the camera and watching the woman smile and serve drinks. “What can you tell me about her?” I asked. Alisa smiled and said “I can only tell you that she fits the criteria you provided. Should you wish to know anything more of her you will find out during your two weeks with her my dear.” I played with the bracelet on my right wrist and said, “I need to meet her in person.” Alisa laughed and said “In good time my dear. However, I will provide an opportunity for you to get a closer look” as she arose from the chair and left the office as I followed behind her. Alisa walked me to a small table with two small chairs as we sat. The table was across the room from the bar but it provided a good view of my number seven. The photographs on the website and the image of her on the security camera didn’t do her justice. She was beautiful and for the life of me I couldn’t figure out why a woman who looked the way she did decided to be a bartender at a gentleman’s club. I couldn’t help but stare. I looked at Alisa and asked, “Can I order a drink from her?” as Alisa nodded no. I spent the next forty minutes trying to get Alisa to divulge any information about the women but she wouldn’t provide me with a shred of information. She only said that if the woman was truly my choice to text her when I left the club and she would make the arrangements. Alisa kissed me on the cheek and said, “I look forward to your text” as I arose and started to walk toward the exit. I wanted to badly to go to the bar and talk to her but I didn’t want to anger Alisa so instead I found myself staring at her as I walked. As I walked closer to the exit my eyes locked onto number seven. It felt like time had stopped and it felt as if my heart had stopped as well. It may have only lasted a few seconds but it felt like an eternity. There was no denying that I was attracted to her and that I wanted to spend time with her. As soon as I found myself outside I texted Alisa to make the arrangements and made my way back home to Los Angeles. Alisa texted back with a reply of “Send your jet to New York.”

I arrived back in Los Angeles in the early morning and told my pilot to fly back to New York as Alisa instructed. I was exhausted and excited. As soon as I got home I tried to click on the weblink that Alisa provided to me but when I clicked on it the website was no longer there. I took a quick shower and laid in bed thinking about nothing other than my locking eyes with the beautiful woman last night. I wondered what her voice sounded like. I wondered if she would like me if we met and if I would like her. I wondered what her kissing her lips would feel like. I wondered why she had such sadness in her eyes. I was intrigued and couldn’t stop thinking about her. I paced around the house for a while but exhaustion finally caught up with me. I went to my bedroom and laid my head on my pillow as I closed my eyes and quickly drifted off to sleep. I awoke around 6PM and went into the bathroom to brush my teeth. I exited the bathroom as I heard my cell phone begin to ring. I looked at my phone to see the familiar Manhattan phone number of Alisa. I nervously answered the phone “Hello?” as Alisa responded “Alessandra, my dear. The arrangements have been made. Your choice will be on her way shortly and I suggest you leave at once.” I was excited and terrified at the same time. “Where are we meeting?” I nervously asked. The only reason I went to Alisa in the first place was to assure discretion and the thought of meeting with my choice in an environment full of preying eyes made me feel sick to my stomach. Alisa responded “Richard has allowed use of his island for the meeting. Richard’s staff will assure discretion as they always do. A limousine will be at your home within the hour and will take you to the airport as I have a private jet awaiting your arrival. Good luck my dear.”  Richard’s island was the perfect place to meet. I had been there numerous times and knew that there was no way that Richard would ever allow anyone to divulge my meeting. He had paid less than two hundred thousand dollars for it but spent over ten million building into the paradise that it is. He stayed there often as did the Hollywood elite as an escape from the stress of reality. I hadn’t been there in while but knew how relaxed I would feel to be there. I couldn’t believe that he was giving me exclusive access as he would be losing out on almost seven hundred thousand dollars in revenue. He really was like my second father. I grabbed my cell phone and texted him thank you with a heart emoji. I packed a few bags as I saw the limousine pull up to the gate in my driveway through my security cameras. I opened the gate to allow the limousine to enter as I pulled my bags into the living room. The driver entered my home, placed the bags into the limousine and drove me to the airport in Santa Monica. I entered the jet and a few minutes later I was on my way to Richard’s island. I knew that she would get there before me so I began to wonder what she would do when she arrived and what she was thinking. I decided to watch a movie and have a few drinks to relax during the long flight.

The plane landed and I was taken to Richard’s helicopter for short flight to the island. When the helicopter landed I was greeted by Chandler, the island concierge. “Your usual accommodations are awaiting Miss Garcia. Your guest, Miss Kate Stevens, arrived a few hours ago and is staying in the suite overlooking the ocean on the far side of the house. It’s nice to see you again Miss Garcia” Chandler told me. I replied “Thank you Chandler. It’s nice to see you again too.” My bags were taken to my room. It was already after 7AM and breakfast would be awaiting poolside in about two hours. I was tired from the trip as well as the time change so I tried to sleep but couldn’t as I was too nervous. I now knew her name thanks to Chandler but my mind was racing. As I laid in bed a thought occurred to me. What was I going to wear? I thought long and hard as I finally decided on a bikini, put on a pair of shorts over my bikini bottom and grabbed a pair of flip flops. I looked at myself in the mirror and splashed cold water on my face. This is what I wanted and now that the moment was almost here I wasn’t sure I could go through with it. I inhaled deeply and exhaled. I grabbed a pair of sunglasses and rested them on my head as I exited my room and went to the poolside. She wasn’t there yet so I took a seat and sat there nervously waiting at the table.

As I looked around I watched Chandler as he walked with Kate following behind. As they walked closer I arose from my chair to greet them. I wasn’t sure what to say as I simply smiled at her and we sat down at the table directly across from each other. I was nervous but couldn’t tell if she was. “This is crazy, isn’t it?” I asked her.

she thought for a moment and replied, “Just a little I guess.” We sat there for a few minutes in awkward silence until I broke the silence and asked, “How did you know?” as we ate breakfast. Kate replied, “That I’m gay?” as I nodded yes.   She replied, “I guess I’ve always known. From the time, I was a child I never looked at boys the way other girls did. As I got older I knew that I looked at girls the way all the girls looked at boys. I had thought I was gay until I knew I was gay the first time I had sex with my supposed girlfriend.” She told me how she met a woman named Nicole, how they got together and how it ended. A feeling of sadness came over me. “Tell me your story” I told her as she replied, “I was born in Arizona. By the time I was six both my parents were heavily addicted to heroin. My father went to prison when I was five years old for killing a man whose home he had broken into to get drug money. He was murdered in prison later that year. My mother did what she could to put a roof over our heads but we often found ourselves sleeping in the streets. One day my mother dropped me off at a friend’s house. She told me she had a job interview and would be back later to get me. That was the last time I ever saw her. Her friend thought that something may be wrong when she called the police a few days later. The police found her dead with a needle in her arm in a motel room we would stay at when she had the money for it. I didn’t know of any family other than my mother and father and if I did have other family there was no member that was willing to take me in. I became a ward of the state and placed into foster care. I was never a member of a real family, I was always the foster kid. I would move from one family looking at me as a paycheck to another. They were many times that I ran away for fear of physical or sexual abuse. Thankfully I never was abused buy I never developed a close relationship with another person except for my foster sister Stacy and my friend John. I had always dreamed of moving to New York City. I worked at a local diner and saved every cent I had to be able to save up to leave Arizona for New York City once I turned eighteen. Before my eighteenth birthday my step sister died in a car accident. When I arrived in New York City I only had a few thousand dollars and had trouble finding work. I finally landed a job at a diner and the money was okay but it was difficult to get by. I figured instead of waiting on tables the best way to make more money would be to become a bartender. My supposed girlfriend paid for me to go to bartending school. After getting licensed I took a bartending job at one of those degrading bar and restaurants called Jugs N Mugs where you were a super skimpy outfit and flirt for tips. I spent three years working there but the best part of it was that I met my best friend Ava.  She was the one that got us jobs at Diamond and I’ve been there ever since.” I couldn’t believe what she had just told me as tears started to form in my eyes. I said, “You’re amazing. Most people who’ve been through what you’ve been through wouldn’t be here today. You’re a strong person Kate, much stronger of a person than I am.” She smiled at me and said, “Enough about me, tell me about you” as we finished eating. I looked at her beautiful face and asked, “Can we go for a walk?” as Kate replied, “Sure” as we arose from our seats and made our way to the beach.

Kate was easy to talk to. I smiled and laughed a bit as I asked, “You don’t know who I am?” as she responded “Not really. Alisa told me all about you but I don’t watch much television. I know I’ve heard songs of yours on the radio and seen a music video or two but not really. I had the feeling that I knew you from somewhere when our eyes met at the club but it wasn’t until Alisa told me about you that I made the connection. Is it okay that I’m not a fan?” she asked nervously. I had asked Alisa for someone beautiful and close to my age and she hit the nail on the head on both. I had also asked Alisa for someone who didn’t know who I was and again the nail was it. I felt a sense of relied as I responded, “It’s more than okay” I told Kate all about my childhood and how I got started as a child actor when my father took me to an audition for a television commercial and I was chosen. How that led to me to being cast in a variety children’s show and eventually into my own show on a kid’s television network. How I loved to sing and started recording my first album without ever taking a singing lesson. How I started writing my own music and how much I loved to perform but how terrified I was of people finding out that I was gay and losing everything I had ever worked for because of it. Kate stated, “Alisa told me you’re confused over your sexuality” as if almost asking. I ran her fingers my hair and said, “I’m ninety percent sure but like you I guess I won’t be one hundred percent know until I have sex.”

We talked for the entire day, through lunch and through dinner. Those first few minutes of us meeting was the only period of awkwardness I experienced with Kate. I felt a connection to her and felt more comfortable than I had with anyone ever in my life. As the sun went down and the sky turned dark we sat at the pool with our feet and legs in the water as we drank and sat poolside. Kate looked at me and asked, “Why did you choose me?” I inhaled deeply and breathed it out heavily. “I was referred to Alisa by the owner of my record label. He’s like my second father. I finally built up enough courage to talk to him about how I felt. I couldn’t talk to my parents about it and I don’t have anyone close enough to me that I could talk to them about it. I spoke to Alisa two months ago. It took her a few weeks to get back to me. She emailed me a weird weblink of numbers and symbols with a username and password. I came across a picture of you standing behind the bar at the club. It was a still shot from a security camera. There must have been hundreds of pictures but I was fixated on yours in less than a minute. I clicked on your picture and a bunch of other pictures appeared. There was a close-up picture of your face and I became mesmerized by your eyes. Your eyes had a combination of sadness and innocence to them. I stared at your eyes for weeks, daily for hours at a time. I found myself imaging what your voice sounded like and if you would like me. I called Alisa and told her that you were my choice but she insisted that I go to New York to see you in person. As you stood there talking to customers and making drinks I wanted so badly to go and talk to you but I was scared. This is going to sound corny but when our eyes met it was like time stood still and I could have sworn my heart stopped beating for a moment. As soon as I walked out I texted Alisa. You don’t think I’m some sort of freak, do you?” I asked nervously.  She smiled at me and said “Not at all. I think it the sweetest thing a person has ever said to me. Thank you.” I smiled with a feeling of relief that must have come across my face. We continued to drink and talk and I found myself becoming more and more attracted to her. I looked at Kate and said, “I’m tired. I’m going to call it a night, okay?” I didn’t want to leave and I got the feeling that she didn’t want me to leave. I wanted her to ask me not to go but instead she responded, “No problem. I’ll see you tomorrow.”

I went to my room with a feeling of contentment. However, as I continued to lay down a feeling of pure shame engulfed my body. I ‘m able to live my dream and earn millions of dollars in doing so. I had my father and mother, Richard and Bruce and my hair stylist Gabriel. I was lonely most of the time but realized it was from my own doing. I could easily call any of my former co-stars in any of my movies to hang out but chose not to. Kate on the other hand had been through so much in her life. Even though I was a little bit older I couldn’t begin to imagine having the inner strength to do what she had to do at such a young age. She had no parents and no one in her life except for her friend Ava. She had truly been alone most of her life and it filled my heart with sadness. I had sometimes wanted to be a normal girl, with a normal job struggling to pay my bills in a small apartment to escape what? My fortune, my fame and my self-imposed loneliness? How could I have everything a person could want and want to be someone else? My life was amazing and Kate’s wasn’t. She was the girl I thought I wanted to be but I now knew that it wasn’t true. If I had to spend one day of my life doing what she had to do I didn’t know if I could. Could I move to a new city without anyone other than myself? Could I dress in a skimpy outfit and flirt with men so I could pay the rent? Could I work at a gentleman’s club surrounded by horny men all night long? I realized I couldn’t and admired her for being the strong person that she was. I couldn’t imagine not having my parents and living my life without ever experiencing the love and bond between a child and parents. My eyes filled with tears as I asked myself “Has anyone truly loved Kate?”  I didn’t like to be touched by fans. It made me feel awkward that people who I didn’t know and who didn’t know me other than their preconceived notion of me tell me that they loved me as they babbled and hugged me. I wondered if Kate would enjoy the admiration if we could switch places for even one day. I had asked Alisa to find me a woman who was seeking her special someone and she delivered. Kate was with me on this island because she, like me, was seeking true love.

The next morning, I exited my room and headed to the pool side table wearing a pair of sunglasses to have breakfast with Kate again. I was excited to get to know her more. Kate was sitting at the table waiting for me. She looked amazing wearing a tank top and a tight pair of shorts. I could see the morning sun gleam in her eyes. We ate, talked and started to drink orange juice mixed with champagne.  It wasn’t even 11AM but I could tell the mimosas were affecting her. She was drinking a bit heavily for it being so early in the day. She looked at me with her beautiful blue eyes and said “Alessandra, I have a confession to make.” Hearing those words come out of her mouth made me nervous. She went on “I haven’t slept since I awoke yesterday. I spent last night on the internet like some sort of online stalker.” I laughed and said “That’s sweet. Do you want to get to know me that badly?” I asked as she shook her head yes. I looked at her and replied, “I have a confession to make too. I didn’t sleep for a second last night either. I tossed and turned and thought about you all night.” She smiled and said, “I need a nap” as I replied, “Sounds fantastic.” We walked to my room and laid on my bed as we talked. We both fell asleep cuddling up against each other. The days flew by as we continued to talk and get to know each other. Before I knew it, one week has already passed. We spent an entire week just talking, walking, eating, drinking and cuddling. It made me a bit concerned that we hadn’t kissed or even held hands yet. She told me everything about how she and Nicole met and how they got involved. She told me about her first one night stand with a woman named Beth. We hadn’t been romantic at all yet I found myself being jealous over both Nicole and Beth. She had told me all about her best friend Ava and talked about her often. I was attracted to Kate and began to worry that the feeling wasn’t mutual. Maybe she was just enjoying spending time with me as nothing more than a friend. Maybe I was simply in place of Ava for the week and would also be for another week.

It was the first night of our last week together. We were in the pool talking when Kate said, “You’re the most amazing person in the world.” I smiled and replied, “Thank you but I’m not so amazing. I feel like a trapped scared little virgin girl whose afraid of the world. “You’re a virgin?” she asked in amazement. I was so comfortable with her that I admitted to her and said, “Yeah, in fact I’ve never been kissed for real, only on camera.” Kate looked sad as she moved closer to me. She smiled and whispered in my ear with confidence, “I can take care of that” as she leaned toward me and softly kissed me. I smiled at her and kissed her back as we began to feel each other’s tongues. It was my first kiss and it felt so right. She pulled me closer to her as we continued to kiss. I had been concerned that she wasn’t attracted to me and maybe viewed me only as a friend but as we were now kissing I knew I couldn’t have been more wrong. As we continued to kiss I began to kiss her more passionately. She was breathing heavier as she pressed her body against mine. Kate yelled out “I need you!” She smiled as she took me by my hand and walked with me to my bedroom. We continued to kiss as I stopped and looked at her and said, “I’m nervous” as my body trembled. She kissed me and said, “So am I” as we continued to kiss. She undressed me and laid me on the bed as she removed her clothing and laid herself on top of me. Our breasts pressed together as we kissed. She kissed my neck, lips, neck, lips, breasts, stomach and worked her way down as she tasted me. Minutes ago, I experienced my first true kiss and now I was having my first sexual encounter. I never felt more alive. I moaned in pleasure and passion as she licked my dripping wet pussy. She inserted a finger into my pussy as she continued to lick me and began to finger fuck me. I looked down at Kate as she opened her eyes to look at me. I must have had a look of pure enjoyment on my face as I felt her fingers and tongue touch me. It couldn’t have been more than three minutes as I exploded into loud screams of pleasure as I had my very first orgasm. “Wow! Did you really just come that fast?” she asked in amazement. I placed my hands over my face and said, “Holy shit. I’m now one hundred percent sure I’m gay” as I laughed and removed my hands from my face. “I’m so gay for you” I said as I laughed again. We cuddled for a long while when I suddenly felt the urge to kiss her so I did. It was soft and sensual. I stopped kissing her and licked her nipples and quickly made my way down to her pussy as penetrated her my tongue.  I stop and giggled as I said, “I’m so fucking gay” as I once again begin to lick her softly. I grabbed her hand and said, “I want to go to the beach.” We quickly made our way to the beach as I laid myself on top of her on the sand. I felt so connected to her almost as if we were one. I had never had sex before this night and had cum so quickly when Kate touched and licked me but this was so different from the experience of earlier in the night. It was soft and passionate as we kissed, licked and used fingers to penetrate each other. I came again that night as I made Kate cum twice. For the rest of the week we continued to talk. In such a short time, it felt like we knew everything about each other. I know I didn’t hold anything back from her and trusted that she did the same. For as much as we talked we also had tons of sex. We were enjoying each other’s body often. Some days it was five to six times other days it was closer to three. I felt so close to her that I didn’t want to spend even a second with her. Even when I had to use the bathroom or take a shower I thought of nothing but her. I was intrigued and worried that I was becoming infatuated with her and that she was doing the same. She began to refer to me as Sandy, short for Alessandra and for Sandy like the beach we made love on during that special night. I referred to her as Kay, not short for anything other than the first letter of my name or anything clever. On our last night, we laid in my bed after having sex for like what seemed to be the twentieth time that day. she asked, “Is it possible to fall in love with a person in two weeks?” I smiled at her and said, “I know it is.” I had never been kissed, had sex, or loved a person that I was in a relationship with as I had never been in a relationship but I felt it in my heart and soul that I loved her. She sat up in bed and said “Sandy, I need to know something” as I replied “Anything you need to know Kay. Just ask” “How much did you pay Alisa to meet me and spend two weeks with me?” I didn’t like the question and rolled my eyes as I said, “If you must know, one hundred and fifty thousand dollars.” She looked as if she were in shock and replied, “I can’t believe you spent that much money.” I replied “Can you put a price on love? Now that I know you the way that I do I would have no problem being penniless and poor” as we kissed. It was now time for us to part ways and end our two- week adventure. Chandler put her luggage into the helicopter and departed. It was just me and Kate standing there. I felt a sense of panic and sadness as I exclaimed, “I don’t want you to leave!” Kate looked as if she were filled with grief as she yelled out, “I don’t want to leave. I wish I could spend the rest of my life here with you!” We kissed and held each other. The thought of being without her for even a second made tears fall from my eyes as if a waterfall. I looked at her with tears streaming down my face as I noticed that she was crying just as much as me. We held onto each other and cried hysterically. As the helicopter took off I looked up to see Kate in the helicopter window with tears in her eyes. She put her hand on the window as I looked up at her with sadness and despair.

When I arrived back at my home I plopped onto the couch in my living room in sadness. We had only been apart for hours but my heart ached and I couldn’t think of anything or anyone other than Kate. Two weeks ago, I questioned my sexuality and longed for a person to be with. I now knew that there was no longer a question and the person I longed to be with was Kate. Here I was in my house in the Hollywood Hills and Kate was back in New York City. I had worried that I may have approached the wrong woman in public and would be exposed thus ruining my career. I now worried about anyone finding out about me and Kate and worst of all how could we be together in an honest open relationship from two different sides of the country. My cell phone went off notifying me of a text message. I opened the text message to read a message from Alisa that asked, “Shall I take the time to attempt another match?” I looked down at the message and knew that Alisa did exactly what I asked her to do. I don’t know how she did it nor did I really care. I texted back “No need” with a heart emoji. That night I laid in bed crying longing for Kate. The next day I received a voicemail from Bruce stating that it was now time to get back to work. I didn’t want to and didn’t know if I could. All I wanted was to be with Kate but I knew that Bruce was right. I called Bruce that afternoon and he told me that he had a few things lined up, most important was an audition for a serious role in what could be my first major film along with my usual feel good teenage love movie opportunities. He also told me that Richard had been on him for another album. Having the time off made me realize how burnt out I had become and how easy it could be for me to get burnt out again but I had obligations that needed to be fulfilled. As the days turned into weeks and the weeks into months, Kate and I talked every night, texted each other throughout the day and video chatted when my schedule allowed.

My life turned backed into the whirlwind it was once before. I had photo shoots, magazine interviews, television interviews, talk show appearances, commercial shoots, public service announcements and radio interviews. In addition to the never-ending series of meetings that I had to attend regarding my appearances. I spent hours per day reading scripts that Bruce felt I should audition for as well as the scripts that I was offered the lead in. The hours turned into days, days into weeks and weeks into months. One night while drinking a glass of wine I sat in my home office in front of my laptop computer and decided to check on various bank accounts. I had numerous bank accounts and it would sometimes take me hours to cross reference the residuals I was do for my show “It’s Carmen” and compare it to what I was paid I what I was expecting. Of course, I had an accountant for such matters but I found it best to have a system of checks and balances. I had heard of and witnessed too many instances of entertainers and athletes getting ripped off by people they trusted so I made it a point to make sure that my finances were in order. After a few hours in front of my laptop I started to view my miscellaneous bank account that I for shopping and spending money in general. This is the account I had used to wire Alisa the money for matching me with Kate but to my surprise I had fifty thousand dollars more in the account than I thought I should. As I clicked on the account I noticed a wire transfer in the amount of fifty thousand dollars from a company name that I sent the wire transfer to pay Alisa. I felt a text message wouldn’t be the way to go so I picked up my cell phone and decided to call Alisa to inquire about the deposit. To my surprise Alisa answered. “Hi Alisa, it’s Alessandra. I’m sorry to bother you but I was going through financials and noticed a deposit you sent me a couples of months ago. Why did you send me fifty thousand dollars?” I asked. Alisa replied by saying “When you decided to compensate me for my service I told you the fee was one hundred fifty thousand dollars of which one hundred thousand was my fee and the fifty thousand was for the match.” I agreed and said, “In the event the match wasn’t made I would have had to pay an additional fee to you for the match.” Alisa stated “Perhaps you misunderstood me, my dear. The fifty thousand dollars for the match is given to the person I matched you with.” I sat in my chair in stunned silence. Had Kate met with me to earn fifty thousand dollars? I thought she was in search of love but I now felt that she was only looking for money as I became horrified. “Are you telling me that you paid Kate to meet me?” I asked in horror. “Yes, my dear” she replied as a matter of fact. My head began to spin as I stated “But I thought you were a matchmaker? Why would you pay Kate to meet with me?” Alisa laughed and replied, “One of your requirements was that the person I matched you with didn’t care for your money.” I thought for a second and said, “I’m sorry Alisa, but I don’t understand.” Alisa laughed yet again and asked, “Would you say that a person who cared for your money would have kept the fifty thousand dollars?” as I quickly responded “Of course.” “Alessandra my dear, I reached out to Kate a few weeks after you met with her. Should never inquired about being compensated. When I inquired as to why she hadn’t she told me she didn’t want the money. As the money was rightfully hers from you I simply returned your money.” A sense of relief came over me and I felt foolish to think that Kate was someone other than I thought she was for a slight moment. I thanked Alisa and ended the call. I sat in my office in stunned silence. It seemed as I had a never-ending supply of money yet I knew this wasn’t the case for Kate. She continued to work at Diamond and I couldn’t imagine how long it would take her to make that amount of money let alone save that amount of money. It had bothered me that she had been compensated at all when Alisa told me that she had been but the fact that she returned the money meant so much to me. She didn’t care about my money. Again, I didn’t know how Alisa did it but Kate seemed to be my perfect match as every box was checked off. This realization made me love her more which I didn’t think was possible and miss her more than ever.

I was lost in my whirlwind of a life and felt guilty and selfish that my relationship with Kate had turned into nothing more than a long-distance relationship of texting, speaking on the phone and video chatting. When I landed the lead role in the movie “True Love” and learned that my co-star would be Kyle Lewis I was excited and wanted nothing more than to go out and celebrate with Kate but she was in New York City and I was in Los Angeles. It had now been a long six months since the two-week island meet with Kate and I couldn’t take it anymore. I was tired of not seeing her and having a relationship over a cell phone and a computer. I was tired of dreaming and longing for her. I needed to see her and told her so that night as we video chatted. I looked at her beautiful face and her amazing eyes and said, “I can’t take this anymore. I need to see you. Come to Los Angeles.” She smiled and said “Really? When?” My face lit up with a big bright smile as I yelled out with excitement “Next week! I have a few days of down time coming up and I have the perfect place.” Kate replied “Are you sure about this? What If someone see’s us together?” I thought for a moment and replied confidently “I have plenty of female friends. If no one see’s us doing something naughty together it’s just two friends hanging out.” “Okay!” she yelled out as I told her that had to go. My heart was filled with joy as I knew that Kate was excited to see me. It had been so long since I kissed her lips and held her in my arms. I was excited and nervous to see her again and would be lying if I didn’t say I was worried that the spark that had been so bright on Richard’s island would no longer be as bright when we met again. The next week of my life felt like torture as I attempted to memorize my lines and come up with the lyrics to the song that would not only be the lead track on my new album but also would be the theme song for the movie. I had writers block and I was having trouble memorizing my lines as I couldn’t get Kate out of my head. I spoke to Kate a few days later when Kate told me that she and Ava had an argument that was because of me. Kate told me that she was so excited to be coming to California that she ran out of her room screaming in excitement when Ava began to ask about seeing what I looked like. Kate wouldn’t show her any pictures and made excuses that were not believable which led to Ava storming out of the apartment. I felt terrible that I was causing friction in her relationship with Ava but I wasn’t prepared to let anyone know of our relationship. A few nights later Kate and I video chatted. She told me how she had reconnected with her friend John from high school after she had been awoken to the sound of Ava having sex. When she told me what she told me next it stunned me and made me believe that she was my true love. She told me earlier that day that she was hanging out with Ava at John’s apartment. That they had watched my show “It’s Carmen” when Ava and John started talking about me. She told me that on many nights she would sleep on the floor in a sleeping bag in John’s room and that she would open his closet door to get the sleeping bag. That my poster hung on John’s closet door and she spent many nights staring at my poster as she laid her head to rest. That Ava was a huge fan of mine and played my music often in the apartment. That she never realized that I had been such a big part of her life prior to us ever meeting. She was excited when she said, “I’m shopping for plane tickets when I asked “Why are you shopping for plane tickets? I’m sending my jet to pick you up.” Her eyes opened wide as she said, “You own a jet?” I laughed and replied “Yeah, you know the one that flew you out to see me.” “Yeah sure” she replied as we finished chatting. A few days later it was time for her to head out to Los Angeles to see me again.

I drove to the airport after my pilot called me to tell me that he would be landing shortly. As I drove my heart raced and my mind wandered. Six months had passed since we had seen each other in person and had been intimate. Since than we texted, talked and video chatted like two best friends who were separated by distance. Almost like a friend who moves away and you do your best to stay in touch. I arrived at the airport and drove the car to the small runway. I exited the car and leaned against it as I watched my jet land and come to a stop about twenty yards from where I stood. I watched as she got off the plane and couldn’t contain my excitement as I sprinted toward her and embraced her tightly. I looked at her and kissed her passionately as she kissed me back in the same way. We got into my car and began to drive as we talked about her last couple of days and her travel. Although we drove for about three hours it didn’t seem as it had been that long. Time flew by as we talked and laughed until we reached our destination. “Where are we?” she asked as I replied, “My cabin in Kernville.” We walked into my small cabin that was my place of serenity. I had a small kitchen, a small table and a queen size bed inside. I had dozens of pictures of my family as well as an array of award trophies that I had won. There was also my rather large bathroom that had a shower and a jacuzzi tub. I smiled at me and said “Welcome to my haven. This is where I come when I get stressed out and need time away. This is also where I write my music. You’re the first person who has ever been here because you mean that much to me” I said as I kissed her. I couldn’t help myself. I had missed longed for her for so long that I was aggressive and passionate at the same time. I threw Kate onto the bed and pulled off her pants and panties at the same time as I penetrated her with my tongue. I stopped momentarily and said, “I missed you so much” and then continued to lick her pussy and clit. At first, I did it slowly but then got really into it as my tongue moved quickly across her pussy, inside of it and onto and off her clit. She pulled off her shirt and bra as she started to play with her breasts and pull on her nipples. She wrapped her legs around my head and pushed her hips back and forth against my face. She screamed out “Sandy, I’m going to cum!” as I licked her faster and faster until she exploded in passion. I climbed on top of her as I inserted my tongue into her mouth. I could tell that she enjoyed the taste of herself on my tongue and that it excited her. She rolled me over so that she was now on top of me. She pulled of my clothes and laid herself on top of me. Kate licked my nipples and kissed my breasts as she made her way down to my pussy and tasted me. She licked me and finger fucked me as fast as her tongue and fingers would allow until I cried out in pleasure and came hard. We cuddled and kissed. She curled up against me as I spooned her and kissed her on her cheek. I had worried that the spark we had on the island may have dimmed but I knew our spark was a fire that burned big and bright. I felt joy in my heart and soul. I was attracted to her physically and connected to her emotionally. I had worried that being apart for so long and not being intimate would hurt the moments of passion that we shared. As I laid there with her body pressed against mine I realized that the time apart made us stronger. The feelings I had were something that I never experienced before. I closed my eyes as I draped my right arm across her chest. “Sandy, are you awake?” she asked as I replied “Yeah.” She sat up on the bed and gazed into my eyes. I became lost in her gaze and she took a hard swallow and said “Alessandra, I love you.”  My eyes began to fill with tears. It was if she was experiencing the same emotions that I was. I sat up and replied, “I love you too.”

The next day I took her to breakfast at a small and cozy cottage where I enjoyed going. We went hiking, swimming and talked about the future. “Sandy, I don’t know what I’m going to do about Ava. She thinks I’m hiding you from her and she’s upset.” Kate told me.  I looked at her with a serious expression on my face and asked, “Do you trust her?” She looked deep into my eyes and replied “She’s my best friend. I trust her with every fiber of my being and with my life.” I smiled and ran her fingers through her my hair and said, “Okay then.” I asked for her cell phone and she gave it to me. I placed my face next to hers and held out the phone in front of us and took a picture. I kissed her and took another picture of us as we kissed. “If you trust her then so do I” I said confidently. That night as we laid and bed I said, “I wish I didn’t have to go to London.” She asked, “What are you going to London for?” I replied, “I’m filming a movie with Kyle Lewis. It’s a love story and it’s a big budget film. I’m kind of freaking out about it. This is going to be the longest two months of my life” I said sadly. Her reaction is not what I expected as she became upset and said “How is this fair? I’m in New York and you’re in California. We spend two weeks together and I don’t see you for six months. I get to spend three days with you and now I can’t see you for at least two months?” as tears filled her eyes and began to stream down her cheeks. I wiped her tears away and said “I know. Believe me when I say it won’t always be like this. It just must be for now. I have this movie shoot and I’m writing a new album that I still haven’t written a song for and release at the same time as the movie. I promise that when everything calms down we can have a normal relationship. I need you to trust me in the way that you trust Ava.” I could tell she was fighting back her tears and it made me upset that I was making her upset. The next day we said our goodbye’s and Kate was on her way back to New York. Kate was right, it wasn’t fair to her. My fear of prying eyes and my busy schedule allowed me to see her for the first time in six months. I spent three days with her and now I wouldn’t be able to see her again for at least two months. This easy thing to do would have been to ask her to come with me but I was terrified of anyone knowing about our relationship. I feared that anyone knowing would ruin my career that I worked so hard for. I was about to film my first ever big budget movie and had to not only write the theme song but Richard wanted me to release the album on the same day as the premier of the movie. I know it wasn’t fair to her but I needed more time before I told anyone about us. I hoped that I wasn’t going to lose the love of my life over my career or worse, choose between the two.

I had a little over a week before I had to go to London to film the movie and needed to write and record the theme song for the movie.  As I walked around my small cabin my mind raced with ideas for the song. I laid on my bed staring at the ceiling. All I could think about was Kate and how upset I had made her. I started to think long and hard and sat up in bed with an epiphany. I wanted to be with her and she wanted to be with me. It was because of my fear of prying eyes and my schedule that I felt the timing in letting the world know that we were together wasn’t right. What if I just write the song to her? What if when she heard this song she knew it was about her? What if I made this song entirely about her. The public would correlate the lyrics to the movie and would have no clue the song was my love for Kate. I leaped from the bed and grabbed my notepad and pencil. I scribbled lyric after lyric onto the paper as I ripped one sheet of the pad after another. I paced for a bit and drank a glass of wine as I sat at my small table. I looked deep into my soul and heart and began to write about my true feelings for Kate. Before I knew it, I had the chorus to the song.  “You’re my lover, you’re my friend. You are my sunshine, you are my light. You’re the one I think of when I go to sleep at night. I can no longer hide it, so in love with you. I hope and I pray that you feel the same way too. True love.” Now that I had the chorus, the lyrics flowed from my pencil like they never had before. I wrote about the first time you saw the one you were meant to be with, the first time locking eyes with that special someone. I wrote about friendship, trust, love, distance and the moment a person realizes that they’ve found the person they were destined to be with. I wrote about telling the person that you loved them for the first time and the first time you heard those words come from that person’s lips. I wrote about longing, wanting, desire and passion. When I was done with the song and wrote the music to go along with it I realized that it was the most personal song that I ever wrote. I excitedly called Richard and told him that I was ready to record the track. I spent a few more days at the cabin and spoke to Kate every day. We had been apart for only a few days but I felt like I hadn’t seen her in forever. I was driving home when I received a call from my agent Bruce. “A.G. I need you to do something if you really want to take the next step in your acting career” he said as I responded “Anything within reason, Bruce.” He laughed and said “The public loves a good love story. I need you to get cozy with Kyle while you film the movie.” “Cozy?” I asked. “A.G. I need you to been seen in public together. Go out for dinner, hold hands, kiss and things like that.” I thought for a moment and replied “Bruce, I don’t think I’m comfortable with this.” He laughed and replied “You better get comfortable and comfortable quick. Kyle is on board and you better be if you want to keep getting major bug budget movie offers.” I didn’t think it was a good idea. Kyle and I ran in the same circles and even though I knew him I didn’t know him well. However, I knew him well enough to be asked out numerous times and knew that he had a major crush on me. I took a deep breath and replied “Bruce, I don’t think this is a good idea. I know he has a crush on me and I don’t want to lead him on, especially since I’m in a relationship.” Bruce sounded shocked and asked “In a relationship with who? I’m your agent and you need to tell me these things.” I laughed and said “It’s no one in Hollywood, just a normal working-class person that I met when I was at a bar in New York. It’s serious and I don’t want him to get the wrong idea.” Bruce replied with conviction “Look A.G. this needs to happen. The cozier the public thinks you two are, the more people who’ll want to watch the movie which means more people who want to buy your album. I’m not asking you to sleep with the guy, I’m only asking that you two make it seem as if you’re dating.” Bruce had always been my agent and never steered me wrong. As uncomfortable I was with the situation I forced myself to agree to what Bruce wanted. I knew this wasn’t uncommon in the movie business. Many referred to it as emotional marketing. I didn’t want Kate to become any more upset than she already was so I decided the best thing for me to do was to not say a thing. I knew she wasn’t really into watching television or concerned with Hollywood gossip so I couldn’t imagine that she would find out. When I recorded the song, it felt as if I were singing directly to Kate. Without thinking I ended to the song with the sentence “I love you K.” Richard exclaimed “What the hell was that Alessandra. Swift, edit that out.” Swift Beats, my producer, smiled and said, “No way, I love it and it goes perfectly with the movie as in K for Kyle.” Richard agreed and the sentence was left in. If the public wanted to believe the song was about Kyle I could care less. I felt once Kate heard the song she would know it was for her.

Now that the theme song was taken care of I concentrated on memorizing my lines for the movie and did so as I flew to London to begin filming. I felt the production schedule was insane. Bruce didn’t find out I wasn’t the first choice for the movie until we started production and learned of the insane schedule. The producer promised the studio the completed movie in only five months. It would normally take at minimum of two months to film the movie but Kyle and I were expected to finish shooting in a little over a month, giving the producer more time to edit the film. It meant we would be filming almost twenty-four hours a day in between traveling from location to location in addition to the promotional tour of the movie in concert with the album that I had yet to write. I felt pressure like I never had before. I didn’t see Kyle until we started filming but we started spending a lot of time together. We did just as we had agreed to do. We went out to dinner, we held hands in public and we kissed in plain view of the public. I didn’t like at all. I disliked the stares from the people who knew who we were. I disliked the stares from people who didn’t know who we were. I didn’t like the pictures that were being taken of us. All I could was look at all those prying eyes and wonder what they were thinking. My schedule was so insane I barely had time to sleep let alone speak, text or video chat with Kate. She was on my mind constantly and all I wanted to do was hear her voice. Worse was I misplaced my phone. I tried calling it to hear it ring but the battery must have died. Worst of all I knew that Kyle was taking our spending so much time together and being as cozy as we were the wrong way. I did my best to deflect his advances but he was becoming more aggressive with each passing day. After shooting the film pretty much all involved with filming the movie attended the wrap up party. We were all drinking heavily and when it was time for me to leave the party and head to the hotel I was staying at, Kyle exited with me and said he would walk me back to make sure I was safe. As we walked he held my hand and kept looking at me with a weird look in his eye. We were a few steps from the from the entrance to the hotel when he pulled me into him and stuck his tongue in my mouth. I kissed him back for a few seconds realizing that Kyle was the first guy who ever kissed me. It was different from when Kate and I kissed. He was a good kisser but I didn’t feel a thing. I felt no excitement, no butterflies and no excitement in my body. Kyle looked at me and said “Al, I want to be with you.” I became extremely nervous and replied “Kyle” as he attempted to kiss me again. I broke free from him and walked quickly into the lobby as he quickly followed behind me.

I nervously pressed on the button on the elevator as if my continuous pressing of the button would magically make the elevator arrive more quickly. Kyle said “Al, didn’t you just hear what I said to you?” as I nervously replied, “Loud and clear Kyle.” To my relied the elevator doors opened and I pressed the corresponding button to my luxury suite as Kyle entered the elevator with me. As the elevator began to ascend Kyle said “Al, I want to be with you and I know you want to be with me to. You can’t tell me that during all the kissing and the love scenes in the movie that you didn’t feel something toward me.”  I quickly replied, “That’s exactly what I’m saying Kyle. I’m sorry but I don’t have those feelings toward you.” “He looked at me in amazement and said, “But I’m Kyle Lewis.” I rolled my eyes and said, “You sound like an arrogant asshole right now.” The elevator doors opened and I exited the elevator with Kyle following right behind me. “No way, you can’t honestly tell me you don’t want to be with me. Do you know how many women are dying to be with me? I don’t care I’m choosing you!” I entered my suite with Kyle again following me inside. “You’re choosing me? What the fuck Kyle, are you supposed to be some sort of prize?” He looked at me and replied “Of course!” I was becoming frustrated at his aggressiveness. I couldn’t believe that he couldn’t take the fact that I was into him. “I get it, you’re with someone, aren’t you?” I didn’t respond as he said. “Let me guess” and began to rattle off name after name after name of athletes, singers and actors. I was now fully frustrated and felt my blood begin to boil. “No, Kyle I’m not with any of those people!” He looked annoyed and yelled out “So if it’s not any of them give me one good reason why we can’t be together!” With me now fully frustrated and my blood to a full boil and I exploded and yelled in reply, “I’ll give you two fucking reasons. One is because you’re not Kate and two is because if you can’t get it through that thick skull of yours, I’m gay!” His demeanor took a one hundred eighty degree turn as his expression changed to one of surprise as I stood before him with clenched teeth and my chest rising and falling rapidly. He said nothing as he stood in front of me and said “Now it makes sense. I fucking knew there had to be a good reason. I was upset that you were shooting me down but now that I know you’re gay it makes perfect sense. No straight woman can resist me.” I quickly realized what I had just said to Kyle and that I had just some out to him. My heart started to pound and I felt dizzy. “Kyle, you can’t say a fucking word about this to anyone. I could be ruined.” He smiled at me and asked, “What does she look like?” I took my cell phone from my bag that I thankfully found in my dressing room and pulled up pictures that I had of Kate and handed him my phone. As he scrolled through the pictures he began to smile widely. He exclaimed, “Wow, she’s fucking hot Al. In fact, she’s super fucking hot. Not that you’re not because I think your hot but holy shit she’s fucking hot! What I would do to her!” as he continued to scroll the pictures of Kate. I felt and anger I never felt before as I snatched the phone from his hands and yelled out “I fucking know she’s hot Kyle and I don’t need to hear you say it to know it” as I seethed through clenched teeth. I continued “And don’t fucking talk about her like that or I will kick your fucking ass!” Kyle started laughing and said, “A but sensitive about your girlfriend wouldn’t you say? Tell me about her.”

I told Kyle all about Kate. I told him that we met at a club in New York City and started talking. How we spent a couple of weeks on Richard’s island and how we’ve been having a long-distance relationship for the last eight months. He walked over to the bar in my room, poured two drinks and handed me one. We clinked glasses as drank the drinks in one swallow. He grabbed my empty glass, poured another two drinks and we did the same thing. Kyle undid his tie and took his jacket off as I kicked off my shoes. “What bar did you meet in?” he asked. “Diamond” I quickly responded. He started laughing and yelled out “That’s not a fucking bar Al, that’s a strip club. What were you doing at a strip club in NYC anyway?” I thought for a second and said “I was meeting a friend there. He was taking forever to come outside so I went inside to find him. I walked around for a while and was pissed off that I couldn’t find him so I sat at the bar and ordered a drink from her.” Kyle started to laugh hysterically and said “I thought you were going to say she was a dancer. You’re telling me a woman who looks the way she does is a bartender at Diamond?” I rolled my eyes and replied, “That’s exactly what I’m saying” as he nodded his head up and down. He grabbed my empty glass and poured another two drinks as we again drank them down in the same manner. He looked at me and said, “Any person that heard you talk about her the way you do would swear that you’re in love.” I didn’t respond and Kyle’s eyes became big and wide as he said “Holy shit, you’re in love with her? I can’t blame you she’s fucking hot.” Hearing Kyle call Kate hot again tremendously bothered me but instead of becoming angry I poured two more drinks, handed him one and we drank our third drink in less than an hour. We were drinking heavily as Kyle continued to grill me. “So, let me get this straight. America’s sweetheart is a lesbian who’s in love with a bartender at the premier strip club in New York City? What a fucking story. The media is going to go nuts with this.” I was feeling the effects of the alcohol and was more than buzzed. I looked at Kyle with a look of seriousness and said “Kyle, I’ve confided in you what I have confided in no other person. Please, you can’t tell anyone about this, not a soul. Please Kyle, I’m begging you.” Kyle unbuttoned the top few buttons of his shirt and asked “What’s in it for me? What do I get out of keeping you not so little secret?” as he walked to the bar and poured two more drinks and handed me one. We drank them down and I placed my now empty glass onto a table. “What do you want, Kyle?” He smiled at me and replied “I want you. Right here, right now. I want you naked and on that big ass bed of yours and to have my way with you. I promise, it’ll be the best sex you’ve ever had.” He sounded so serious to me and I thought about what I should do next. I had never been penetrated before with anything other than a tongue. I thought maybe it will be fast. He’ll get what he wants and I’ll get what I want. As tears began to fill my eyes, I removed the straps from my dress and pulled it down. I was now in my bra and panties standing in front of Kyle. “Jesus Christ Al, I’m fucking joking. Does it really mean that much to you?” As tears exited my eyes and made their way down my cheeks I nodded my head yes. Kyle walked into my bedroom and exited with a sheet. He placed the sheet over my body and wrapped it around me covering my body. “Al, I can’t believe that you would have sex with me if it meant my secrecy. I don’t think you give people enough credit. I don’t think you coming out as gay is really that big of a deal.” I rolled my eyes as I wiped away my tears and replied, “Have you come out as gay before?” He laughed and said, “Now that would be a fucking story but I get too much action from hot chicks like Kate to ever consider it.” I sat down on the couch and ran my hair through my fingers. “Kyle, I don’t know what to do.” Kyle sighed and asked, “Do you really love her?” I looked at him with my still teary eyes and responded, “With all my being.” He poured two more drinks and we drank them down.

Kyle looked at me with a look of seriousness that I had never seen on his face before. Kyle said, “Al, if you love her you need to bring her into our world. If you don’t I can guarantee that you will lose her. Believe me I’m talking from experience.” I looked at Kyle with surprise. He was a true ladies man, one of Hollywood’s most eligible bachelors and even though I found it to be a bit disturbing I couldn’t think of any straight woman turning him away. He was worth millions, was handsome and muscular. I looked at him and asked “Experience?” He shook his head yes as he poured another couple of drinks and became teary eyed. “Her name was Jessica and she was the love of my life. I was with my buddies at the Jersey Shore when I first laid eyes on her. No offense to you or your girlfriend but to this day she is the most beautiful girl I ever laid eyes on. I felt like if I didn’t have her I would fucking die. She had no idea who I was, how much money I made and came from a great family. She was beautiful and smart but she wasn’t stuck up or anything. She was sweet and the kindest person I’ve ever known and I loved her with all my heart and soul. We lasted a little two years. I wanted to protect her from the life that me and you have. I didn’t want to be out to dinner and have the fucking paparazzi snapping pictures of us and have her face plastered all over television. She would have hated it and it would have fucked her up in school. She’s going to be a pediatrician. I didn’t want to fuck her life up so I did everything I could to keep it a secret. I was in Los Angeles and she was and still is in New Jersey. The combination of our distance, my schedule and all the bullshit on those gossip shows and the internet had her mind going haywire. The more often we spoke and saw each other the more we fought until she couldn’t take it anymore and broke it off with me. It was the worst day of my fucking awesome life. You can’t be with a normal without bringing them in. A normal goes to work or school every day, struggles with money and has an average day in a life of breakfast, lunch, dinner and going out on weekends with friends. A normal can never fully understand what people like you and I go through daily and who could blame them? You and I are the select few who will ever experience this shit. I don’t know much but if you don’t bring her in you will lose her, I guarantee it I’m living fucking proof.” I knew he was right. I was putting myself first and not taking her feelings and what she was going through into consideration. We spent two weeks together, spent six months apart, spent three days together and I hadn’t seen her in over a month. My schedule made my life a whirlwind and the days flew by for me. But what about her life. She woke up, had breakfast and lunch. She hung out with Ava and went to work at night. She had plenty of time to think about what she wanted out of life and how long would it be until she realized that she wanted more than a relationship with a person she barely saw and saw in secrecy. How long would it be until she finally said enough is enough? I looked at Kyle and said, “It’s not too late.” He smiled at me with tears in his eyes and replied “I think it is. We haven’t spoken in close to a year and she’s dating a classmate. I’ve been social media stalking her since we split.” I grabbed his hands and said “Bring her in then. Did you ever give her the choice?” Kyle looked at me and shook his head no. Kyle looked at me and said “Don’t worry Al, your secret is safe with me as I trust my secret is safe with you. Time for me to go. I have places to see and people to do” he laughed. I looked at Kyle and said “I don’t want you to go. Stay here so we can keep talking. I’ll even sleep with you, I mean sleep next to you” I smiled. He looked at me and said “Spend a night talking and sleep with a beautiful woman and not have sex. This will be a first but sure.” We spent the night drinking and talking. We laughed and we cried and we slept in the same bed without doing anything sexual. Kyle told me that when he said, “Be together” he meant have sex not a relationship which made me call him a “Disgusting, filthy animal” which amused him. In the I awoke to Kyle putting on his shoes and sitting on the side of the bed. He kissed my cheek and said “I have your number and you have mine. Keep in touch Al. See you on the circuit.”   

A few days later I made the close to half day flight from London back to Los Angeles. I was exhausted and learned from Bruce that my song “True Love” was being played on the airwaves. By the time I walked through the front door I had traveled for over thirteen hours. I felt gross so I decided to take a shower. All I could think about was Kate’s beautiful face and the sound of her voice. I longed for my bed but I longed for Kate more. She had sent me a text about seeing pictures of me and Kyle on television but between the wrap up party, the night with Kyle and meetings I barely had time to respond so I eventually did by simply writing “I’ll explain later.” I was over tired at this point as I quickly became stressed out over my album. I had written and recorded one song and needed to deliver at minimum nine more. I made myself a drink hoping the alcohol would make me tired. One drink turned into five as I paced my gigantic empty home, trying to come up with ideas for songs. The problem was that I couldn’t concentrate on anything other than Kate. I decided to video chat her. I couldn’t wait to see her face even though it would be through the screen of my laptop. As she accepted the video call I hoped to see her big beautiful smile but instead I saw the exact opposite. “Why are you crying?” I asked as Kate angrily replied “I saw those fucking pictures on television and heard that song on the radio. I thought you were in love with me but I guess I’m the fucking fool once again!” I had no idea what she was talking about so I asked, “What are you talking about?” She lashed out, “You know exactly what the fuck I’m talking about!” “I have no idea” I replied in a concerned confused voice. With a combination of alcohol and exhaustion I lashed out back. “Listen I don’t want to fight, especially since I’m heading to the cabin to write the songs for the album. I only have thirty days to get it done. Then I still need to record it and edit it. I don’t need this right now!” I yelled out in anger “Well neither do I! You’re no better than Nicole!” she screamed at me. Tears started to form in my eyes as I couldn’t believe she had just compared me to the woman who broke her heart. The married woman who used her and left her with little notice in a blind side. I was furious and replied, “What the fuck did you just say to me?” She gritted her teeth and said, “You heard me!” As tears started to stream from my eyes and without even thinking I yelled out in anger “Fuck you Kate” and ended the call. I couldn’t believe what had just happened. All I wanted was to see her and speak to her but as soon as she saw me she turned into some crazy person that I had never met before. She was so angry and so hurt and I didn’t know why. I laid down on the floor of my home office and started to cry heavily. My exhaustion and the effects of the alcohol finally took hold of me as I closed my eyes and cried myself to sleep. I didn’t wake up until 6PM that day. Close to two months living in London had messed me up big time. I was still exhausted and my back was killing me. I ordered something to eat and laid on m couch in complete silence. I ate my meal and went outside to my hot tub to loosen my aching back. After about an hour, I exited the hot tub, took a shower and laid down in my bed and went to sleep. I awoke early the next morning and went out to a spa to get a massage. I couldn’t get Kate out of my head. Why did I do to her? I racked my brain and couldn’t think of a thing. I was upset and couldn’t think of why she would be so angry with me without talking to me about why. I was becoming more and more pissed off with her as the day went on. She had no idea what my stress level was and the pressure I was under. I started to feel that she was being selfish and it bothered me that I felt that way. Perhaps she wasn’t the person I thought she was. Having that thought brought tears to my eyes.

Later that night I paced my home angrily thinking about how selfish Kate was until I began to think about the conversation I had with Kyle in London. Kate was a normal and as a normal would never understand what my life was like. I hear Kyle’s voice tell me how he and Jessica started to constantly fight over gossip shows and internet stories. I grabbed my laptop from the desk of my office and sat on my couch. I tried my best not to pay attention to rumors as they usually made me upset but I needed to know what was out there. Kate had said she had seen pictures of me and Kyle on television and I needed to see what she saw and see things from her perspective. I opened my browser and typed my full name into the search bar along with the word rumors. I clicked on the image link in the search engine. I was horrified at what I saw. There were pictures of me and Kyle holding hands. They were pictures of me and Kyle kissing. Worst of all there were pictures of me Kyle leaving my hotel in the morning. What if Kate were me and I were Kate. I was angry and yelled at Kyle for referring to Kate as being hot and talking about her sexually. How would I feel and react if I were to come across pictures of her and some famous actor kissing, holding hands and leaving her hotel room in the morning? It wasn’t her who was being selfish it was me. Yet again I was putting myself first and ignoring Kate’s feelings. I wanted to speak to her and clear the air but a phone call, text message or video chat wasn’t the proper medium. I needed to see her in person. I made my decision, I was going to New York to see Kate. I ran into my room as I called my pilot and told him to meet me at the airport in an hour. I ran into my closet and grabbed one of the many provided by Gabriel that I used when I wanted to go out in public and avoid being noticed. I settled on a with that was brown and grabbed a pair of sunglasses. I ran into my garage with a carry bag and jumped into my Ferrari. I made the normal half hour drive to the airport in a little over ten minutes as I paced back and forth awaiting my pilot and jet. A little over a half hour later I was in the air and on my way to New York.

I hailed a cab at the airport and arrived outside of Kate’s apartment in the East Village. As I walked into the unlocked lobby I looked for an elevator but noticed that there was none. I couldn’t believe that she and Ava paid so much to live in such a shitty place. I was a woman on a mission and ran up the stairs as fast as I could. By the time I arrived on Kate’s floor I was a little out of breath. I knocked loudly on the door. The door swung open and there stood Ava. I immediately recognized her from the many pictures of her that Kate had shown me. Ava looked at me and yelled out “Oh my fucking God! I love you so much!” I had thought my disguise was good but apparently, I was mistaken. Ava hugged me and started to jump up and down as I stood there with my arms frozen to my sides. Here I was again with a fan who was telling me how much she loved me as she hugged me. It made my skin crawl and I wanted her to stop badly. Thankfully, Kate came running out of her room and yelled out “Get off her you, crazy woman!” I felt relieved as I took off my wig and sunglasses and ran over to Kate. “The pictures you saw on television was nothing more than emotional marketing meant to sell movie tickets. If people think we’re an item than more people want to see the movie. I wrote True Love for you! I can’t eat or sleep and I can’t write a fucking line for a song let alone an entire album. I need to know that you love me and that we’re okay!” I exclaimed. “This album may very well be the last album I ever make and it needs to be perfect. Tears filled Kate’s eyes as she asked, “Why would this be your last album?” I grabbed her hands with mine and said “After I finish this album I’m coming out. I don’t care about the movie. I only care about you. I love you Kate and I can’t do this without you.” She kissed me and said “I love you too. I’m so sorry for acting the way that I did. I thought I had lost you to Kyle. I know I’m an idiot but you can’t come out after the album. I can wait for as long as I need to. Promise me you won’t.” I looked at her and shook my head yes as we both turned our heads to see Ava standing there with tears running down her face. “That was the most romantic thing I’ve seen in my life” Ava told us.

I was more than uncomfortable with Ava staring at me with her eyes wide open shooting question after question at me in a true or false format as I sat on the couch with Kate with Ava sitting in a chair directly in front of us. I finally said “Ava, I’m going to be in your life for a very long time. Can’t I answer these questions during the hopefully many normal conversations we’re going to have in the future?” Ava got excited and asked, “Does this mean we can be friends, like real friends like you and Regina on “Its Carmen?” I sighed and said “Carmen and Regina were best friends but me and Samantha Wright hated each other. We haven’t spoken since we filmed the last episode. I hope that we can be real friends.” Ava smiled and said “Okay I’ll stop being a crazy bitch now. I’m going to John’s. “Not a fucking word of any of this to John, Ava!” Kate yelled out. Ava rolled her eyes and said, “Of course not!” Me and Kate talked for hours as we promised to be more open with each other and to do our best not to let things build up. As we cuddled on the couch I said “Come to California with me. I need you with me when I make this album” She smiled and said “I can’t. I have a job and Ava here in New York.” “Fine Ava can come too” I replied. Kate sighed and said, “Ava is not leaving with John in the picture.” “John can come too. See problem solved” I said as a matter of fact. She replied “Sandy, we all have jobs which we need to make money so that we can all pay our bills. We do this every month of every year.” I stood up and with a serious and annoyed look and said “I know how the world works Kate. Do you know that I have a net worth of over two hundred million dollars and growing? I’m getting ten million for the album once it’s recorded, plus royalties for writing the songs, plus royalties when my music is played and I got paid twelve million for the movie. I will be getting points when it’s released. It’s a bit of an off year but I should wind up somewhere close to sixty million this year with my endorsement deals and residuals from the show. Kate looked like she wanted to faint and yelled out “I had no idea!” I smiled at her as she stared into my eyes. “I know Kay. That’s one of the reasons I love you so much. You don’t care about my fame or my money. You love me for me. Let me take care of you the way you never have been taken care of. I know all you want is my love but I can give you that and anything your heart desires. Kate looked like she wanted to cry and said, “Sandy, my heart desires New York. This is my home and I love this city. It was my dream to get here and my dream to have someone love me the way you do. Can’t I have both?” I stood there in silence for a minute or so and finally said “Come with me to California so I can write the album. We’ll stay there until the movie is released and I’m done with public relations stuff. When that is all said and done I’ll move to New York for you.” I couldn’t believe what I just said

. I loved Los Angeles and my home. I had it custom built and I never wanted to leave it. I had my own recording studio in the basement and breath-taking views of Los Angeles. “I love you so much” she exclaimed as we kissed.  “When do we leave?” she asked. “First thing tomorrow morning” I quickly replied.

Kate called Ava on speaker phone and asked her to come home immediately. When she asked why Kate responded, “I need to know if you want to move to Los Angeles for a while?” There was silence for about fifteen seconds when she finally responded “What? I’ll be there in an hour. Ava arrived within the hour. When she walked in, she looked at me and Kate and asked, “What’s going on?” I replied “I need Kate to come with me to California so I can write and record my album. Once the album is done and I do the PR stuff for the movie we’ll come back to New York. I need to leave first thing tomorrow morning but Kate won’t go without you.” Ava smiled and asked, “For how long?” I replied, “About six months.” I knew that everything would wrap up in less time but I hoped that once Kate began living at my home and discovered Los Angeles she wouldn’t want to come back to the shit hole of a city known as New York. Ava smiled and said, “Sounds great but I have a little issue in that my job is here in New York.” I knew that Ava was a fan and as a fan she probably knew more about me than Kate. “Ava, how much am I worth?” as Ava responded, “I would say north of two hundred million.” I shook my head and said “I’ll give you a debit card, linked to an account with one hundred and twenty thousand dollars. Whatever, you don’t spend before we come back to New York is yours to keep. Any questions?” Ava thought for a moment and asked, “Where are we going to live? Your house in the Hollywood Hills?” I replied “Yup.” Ava responded “Okay, I’m going to go pack now.” Kate said, “What about John?” Ava responded “Fuck John, we’re done and I don’t want to talk about it. I need to go pack.” I asked Kate “How much time is left on your lease?” She thought for a second and said, “Eight months.” I pulled out my cell phone and said “I’m calling my agent. Hey Bruce. I need you to work out a lease buy out for a furnished apartment in the East Village in Manhattan and cancel the cable and electric. I’ll text you the info in a few minutes. Thanks Bruce you’re the best agent in the word.” I was over the moon. I wasn’t going to make the same mistake that Kyle had made with Jessica. Getting Kate to Los Angeles was my first step of bringing her into my world.

The next day we were all in Los Angeles at my house in Hollywood Hills of California. I showed Ava to her room and showed Kate my room which would now become our room. I could tell that Kate was overwhelmed by my home. We had a late lunch, a few drinks and talked. I looked at Ava and asked “Maserati, Porsche or Jeep?” Ava’s eyes got wide as she said “Shut up. I need to see them first.” I walked Ava and Kate my garage where my black Ferrari, my red Porsche, my blue jeep and my white Maserati.  Ava yelled out “Ferrari!” as I instantly replied “Absolutely never. That is a Ferrari F430 Scuderia that I had to special order and wait on forever. It’s customized and is exactly one of one in the world. It cost me over three hundred thousand dollars and is my pride and joy. If you so much as breath on her I will sneak into your room at night and smother you to death with a pillow!” Ava stood there with her mouth wide open and said, “Let me guess, Kate gets to drive it, right?” I replied sarcastically “Of course. Kate gets whatever Kate wants. Kate is the love of my life and you’re not Kate. Are we understood?” Ava shook her head yes as she filled her cheeks with air and let out a loud pop. Kate yelled out in laughter and said, “Kate wants to be alone with Alessandra” as Ava said “Porsche” and took the key out of a box that hung on the wall. She got into the car, started the engine, opened the windows and said, “Enjoy licking each other” as she laughed and drove off. We went into the living room and laid down and cuddled on the couch. “I’m leaving for the cabin tomorrow morning. I won’t be back until I finish writing” I told Kate. She looked confused and said, “I thought you needed me to be with you for you to write the album?” I smiled and said “I do and you are. You’re not across the country anymore. I can be back here in a few hours of driving. My mind is at peace knowing that as soon as I finish the album another box is checked off. “How long is it going to take?” she asked. “Don’t know” I quickly responded as I really didn’t. That night we made love. It wasn’t hot, fast and lustful fucking. It was soft, sensual, slow and caring love making. There was no doubt in my mind that I was head over heels in love with Kate. In the morning when I awoke she was still sleeping as I got out of bed and went into the shower. I came out of the bathroom wearing a tee shirt, shorts and a baseball cap with my hair tied into a pony tail that exited the back of the cap with a pair of sneakers with no socks. “Is it possible for you not to look hot” Kate said. I laughed and said “Very much so. You should have seen me twenty minutes ago” as she laughed. She sat up in bed and said “Sandy, do you think this is happening too fast? Less than nine months ago we were strangers and now I’m living in your house with my best friend.” she asked. I shook my head no and said, “You are now living in our house and we are living with our friend” I said as I walked over to her in bed and kissed her good morning. “Get up and have breakfast” I said as I pulled her from the bed. Kate put on a robe and left the bedroom behind me.

Kate and I arrived in the kitchen with Ava already there, reading a newspaper and drinking a cup of coffee. As we sat at the kitchen table my chef walked in. “Ladies, this is my personal chef, Andrew. He’ll make you anything you want.” Ava and Kate placed their orders as Andrew cooked their meals, served them and exited my house. I felt terrible for the way I spoke to Ava in the garage yesterday but I couldn’t help myself. I looked at Ava and said “I’m sorry for the way I acted yesterday in the garage. I get a little weird sometimes. I don’t want to make you feel like I don’t want you here because I do want you here” I said as I handed Ava a black debut card. “The pin number is 081594. There’s two hundred thousand in there, okay?” Ava’s eyes opened wide as she replied “Okay.” I kissed Kate goodbye and said I would call her tonight. A little after 8PM I called Kate via video chat. She accepted the call to see a huge smile on my face. “If this continues I’ll be back next week. This has never happened to me before. Words are flying off my pencil and I already wrote three songs!” We talked for close for to an hour, told each other that we loved each other and ended the call. Even though I knew that Kate was only a few hours away at my house it was starting to feel as If she was back in New York. I wrote three songs in such a short period of time I thought it would continue. I only needed to write six more songs but I had nothing in me. I missed Kate and wanted to drive home right there and then but I knew the longer it took the longer it would take for me to fully integrate Kate into my world. Even though we spoke every day I felt so far away from her. I sat on my bed and thought, I had written hundreds of songs and never had this problem. My eyes opened wide as I leaped up from my bed realizing that I had already written hundreds of songs. I ran to my closet and pulled out boxes of songs that I had written over the years. These were songs that I had written at various times in my life that I felt were too personal to share with the world. I slowly opened the first box and began to read. I made two piles, one for songs that I felt fit with the theme of the movie and theme song and a pile for those that didn’t. Sitting on my floor reading song after song put me in a sort of trance. Some I remembered well while others felt like they were written by a stranger. I spent the week going through the boxes and reading. I packed my bags, called Richard to tell him I was sending him boxes of songs that I had written and would be ready to record when he was and excitedly jumped into my car to see Kate. Kate was living with me in Los Angeles, the movie was done and now I had written the songs for my album. I felt a sense of relief but I was worried. I was close to my mother and father and at some moment in time, they were going to find out I had two women living in my house and wonder why. They’re going to see me and Kate together and figure out there’s something more between us than just friends. I didn’t want to hide Kate from the world any longer but I didn’t want to hide her from my parents more. As I drove home I wondered how upset they both would be with me for being with Kate.

I pulled the car into my driveway and stopped it a few feet from my front door. I excitedly ran into the house to find Kate sitting on the couch watching television. “Hey beautiful” I said as I sat on the couch next to her and kissed her hello. “Where’s Ava?” I asked. “Ava went shopping yet again” she laughed. “You’re finished?” Kate asked in a surprised voice as I nodded my head yes and said “I didn’t have to write much new material. I had a bunch of songs that I had previously written that I was too self-conscious to share. I sent the label every song I’ve ever written. They’re going through my catalog and will let me know when it’s time to start recording. I’m all yours, at least for the next month anyway.” Kate looked happy and relieved to hear the words come from my mouth.  A few minutes later Ava walked in with at least five full bags of clothes. “Welcome home Alessandra!” she screamed out as she ran over to the couch and gave me a huge hug and left to put the bags in her room. I was nervous sitting on the couch sitting next to Kate, not because I was sitting next to her but because of what I was about to tell her. “Kate, I’ve been doing some thinking. I’m scared as hell about this but I must do it. I need to tell my parents about us.” She smiled and asked, “Is that what you want?” I nodded my head yes and said “I have to tell them sometime. They’re going to find it odd that I have two women they’ve never met living here so it’s the logical thing to do. I want to do it tonight. They got home from Paris a few nights ago and I’m going to invite them over. Okay?” “No need to ask my permission. This is your house you know?” she said. I stood up and said “Kate, I’m not going to keep going over this. This is not my house, this is our house. There is no such thing as my money, it’s our money. Whatever you think is mine, it’s ours. I love you Kate.” “I love you too Sandy” she responded. I smiled at Kate and said, “I’m going to call my mom” as I left the living room and dialed my mom on her cell phone. After talking to my mom, I walked back into the living room and said, “They’ll be he around 8PM.” Ava said, “I can’t believe you’re finally going to let someone else know that you’re gay, not just anyone but your parents.” I scrunched up my and said “Well, they’re not the only people that know.” Kate seem surprised and said, “I thought you were terrified about anyone knowing?” I looked at her and said “Richard Brunson, the owner of my record label, knows. I told him about us a few months ago.” “Oh” she simply responded.

It was a little after 8PM as Ava, Kate and myself sat in the living room. The front door opened as my mom and dad walked into the house. I jumped off the couch and screamed “Mom, Dad!” as I kissed and hugged them both. For as little as I talked to Kate during my time in London it was much less that I spoke to my parents. For as close as I was with my mom I was just as close to my dad. They were my best friends and I couldn’t hide who I was from them any longer. They lived close by in the same house they purchased when I was starting my career as a child.  “Dad can I get you a drink?” I asked and my dad said, “Scotch on the rocks pumpkin.” I ran to the liquor cabinet and made the drink and grabbed a bottle of wine out of a small wine rack. I handed my dad the drink. “Ladies this is my mom, Becky and my father, George. Mom, Dad, this is my friend Ava from New York and my girlfriend Kate.” My mom walked over to Kate and gave her a huge kiss on the cheek and hugged her warmly and my dad hugged Ava and hugged Kate as well. “Dad did you just hear what I said?” My dad looked puzzled and said “I’m getting older but my hearing is just fine. You said these are your friends from New York, Ava and Kate.” I nervously replied “No, I said this is Ava from New York and this is my girlfriend Kate” making sure to say drag out the word girlfriend.” My dad looked annoyed and asked, “How is that any different from what I just said?” as he took a sip from his glass. Becky looked at Kate with a huge smile as I said “Dad, Kate is my girlfriend, like boyfriend and girlfriend or in this case girlfriend and girlfriend.” He didn’t respond. He finished his drink in one big gulp and said, “Pumpkin I need another one of those.” He took the new drink from me and said, “I need a few minutes, I’ll be back” as he walked out the living room, into the kitchen and outside to the backyard. My mom said “Kate you’re beautiful. You’re the reason my Al has been so happy lately, aren’t you?” as she responded, “I hope so.” I was confused and asked “Mom, you’re not upset?” My mom walked over to me and held me by my hands and responded “Why would I be upset? All I want for you is to be happy and I’ve always known. You always had some sort of excuse as to why you wouldn’t date any of those cute boys when you were younger or how you were too busy to date period. Deep down inside your father has known too. I think hearing it from you just took him back a bit. You know he loves you and he just wants you to be happy as well.” Ava said, “You two must be the coolest parents in the world” as my dad reappeared. He walked over to Kate and said “Kate, it’s so nice to know that my daughter has an eye for beautiful women” he laughed as he gave her a big hug and a kiss on the cheek. We all sat in the living room, talking and laughing. My dad looked at me and said, “Have you thought about what this could do to your career?” “Have I ever. At the end of the day I am who I am” I replied. He nodded his head and replied “Indeed.”

That night as we laid in bed Kate asked, “Do you truly love me?” I sat on top of her and said, “With all of my heart and soul” she replied, “Are you sure?” I was puzzled and said, “I’ve never been so sure about anything.” Kate was looking at me with a combination of seriousness and fright and then smiled and said, “I’m sorry. I’ve never been loved before. It makes me scared.” “It’s okay” I replied as I kissed her and started kissing her neck. “I’ve missed you so much” I said as we began to French kiss. I began to rub her breast as she rolled over so that she was now on top of me. She pulled off my shorts and panties together and started to kiss my pussy. She kissed my pussy and then penetrated me with her tongue as I moaned in excitement. I was so wet that Kate’s face was soon covered in my juices. She arose from the bed and pulled off her shorts and panties and got me into a scissor position. I was so turned on feeling her wet pussy touching mine as we both started grinding our pussies against each other. I was moaning so loudly and started screaming out in passion. After a few minutes, I let out the loudest scream I ever made as I stopped moving and attempted to catch my breath. I was still breathing heavily as I pushed Kate onto her back onto the bed and started to rub her pussy and clit as fast as I could. Kate was moving erratically and began flailing her arms until she put her hands over her breasts and let out a louder than usual scream in a huge orgasm. The next morning when Kate and I awoke we walked out the bedroom and into the living room where Ava laid on the couch eating yogurt and watching television. “You guys were so fucking loud last night!” she exclaimed as Kate and I laughed.

The month flew by. Kate and I spent every second of every day with each other. It was everything that I had wanted. I loved talking to her. I loved hanging out with her and Ava. I loved taking naps on the couch and sleeping beside her in bed. Most of all I loved her. She was my everything. We went spent a few days at my cabin but we spent most of the month in the house. There were only a few days left before I had to start recording the album. “I can’t do this anymore” I said. Kate’s eyes opened wide as did her mouth. She looked nervous and scared as she asked, “Do what?” “I feel like I’m hiding you from the world when I want the world to know that you’re mine. I want to go out to dinner. I want to go out to clubs and dance with you. I want to go to parties and introduce you as my girlfriend” I replied. Kate seemed relieved at what I had said maybe thinking I was going to say something else. “Will you come to my first recording session with me?” I asked. “Of, course” she quickly responded. When the day arrived, we walked into the recording studio and were greeted by Richard and my producer Swift Beats. “That is Richard Brunson and my producer Swift Beats. Guys, this is my girlfriend Kay” I said. Richard walked over to Kate and said “My dear you are stunning. Ever think about modeling?” he said as she replied, “You’re too kind.” Swift looked puzzled as he looked at me and asked “Kay as in True Love K? I thought that song was about Kyle?” I laughed and said “You’re the best producer in the world but no the sharpest knife in the drawer. As I entered the booth to begin singing and recording the first few tracks for my new album my heart was filed with joy. My parents knew that I was gay, Richard knew I was gay, Kyle knew I was gay and now Swift knew I was gay and nothing was changing except that I was falling more in love with Kate with each passing day. Knowing Kate was there brought more passion into my voice as I sang. I never sang so passionately in my life and I knew it was all because of Kate and her love for me. Standing there in that booth, singing my heart out I knew that I never wanted to be away from her again.

The months rolled on and there was only a week left before the release of the album and movie. It was also my birthday. I told Kate that I had to do the Late Show with David Ross and that it would be a live interview. “You’re going to work on your birthday?” she asked in a disappointed voice.  I smiled at her and said “Duty calls but we’re going out tonight and celebrating big time. I want you to wear the sexiest outfit you have. I’m going to have my stylist Gabriel come over to do your and Ava’s hair tonight.”  She seemed surprised and asked, “We’re going out tonight?” I smiled at me and said “Are we ever. Like I told you I can’t do this anymore. Make sure you watch the show tonight.” I was confident and self-assured. “Ava! Ava! Come here!” I screamed out. Ava walked into the room and said “What, crazy woman!” I smiled at her and said “I’m fixing you up with someone. We’re going out tonight for my birthday. I know you’re his type and you’ll hit it off.” Ava looked interested and asked, “Who is it?” I smiled and said proudly “My stylist Gabriel Moretti. He’ll be by tonight to do your hair for tonight. Get to know him. I know you’ll like him.” Ava rolled her eyes and said, “How is hooking me up with a gay guy doing anything for my love life?” I rolled my eyes and said “Just because he’s a stylist doesn’t make him gay. He’s popular with the ladies and when you meet him you’ll know why. He’s fucking hot.” I really liked Ava and considered her to be a true friend. I could see why she and Kate were so close. For as tough of a front as she put on I knew that inside she was like the rest of us. She wanted someone to love her and to love that person back. I could see the look of sadness and longing on her face when me and Kate held hands or joked around and held each other. I knew that’s what she wanted in her life and felt that Ava and Gabriel would be perfect for each other. I had met Gabriel five years prior. He was a hair stylist at a small place in downtown Los Angeles that I just happened to walk into one day when it was still possible for me to walk the streets and not be noticed by everyone. He was around 6 feet 2 inches with dark short black hair and dark blue eyes. He was muscular, handsome, sweet and kind and for as popular as he was with the ladies his relationships never lasted. I knew that he wanted what Ava wanted. I figured if I could get them together the stars would align. He was the most platonic male friend I had. Even though we were close in age he never once came onto me. As the years went on we developed a brother and sister type of relationship. I helped him get started in his own business by referring him to anyone I knew and met. Within a few years Gabriel was doing extremely well and considered to be the best stylist in Los Angeles. Anyone who was anyone went to Gabriel. He is forever grateful for what I did for him but I would always tell him that I didn’t do anything for him but to let everyone know how great he was. “All I did was open a door” I would always say.

Before I left that day to do the late show I called Bruce at his office. “Bruce, I need you to get a few pictures over to David Ross’ producers” I said as I texted him a few pictures. There was silence for a moment as Bruce was apparently looking at the pictures I had just texted him. “A.G. who’s the woman?” A took a deep breath, exhaled and responded, “My girlfriend Kate.” “You’re in a relationship with a woman?” he asked in a surprised voice. I replied “Yes, I’m in a relationship with a woman and I’m going to tell the world today.” “A.G. why didn’t you say anything to me before today? I’ve been your agent since you were a little girl and you never said a word to me. You know it doesn’t matter to me that you’re gay but I’m not sure the timing is right on this. Why tell the world today about a woman you’re only dating?” I thought for a second and replied “I can’t take it anymore. The secrecy, the hiding, the worrying and the pain I’m causing Kate in doing so. If I don’t do this and do this now I’m going to lose her and I won’t let that happen. We’re not just dating, I’m in love with her Bruce and she’s in love with me. We’ve been together for almost a year and she’s been living with me for a few months. She’s my soulmate and I’m going to spend the rest of my life with her.” There was an awkward silence for a few seconds as Bruce replied “Okay, A.G., I’ll get the pictures over to the producers of the show. I’d be lying if I didn’t say I was upset with you right now. You could have talked to me about this at any time, but you didn’t. I thought we were closer than that. Apparently, I’m just your agent.” I felt terrible at how Bruce felt. He wasn’t just my agent, he was one of my closest friends. “Bruce, I’m sorry. You know I love you and you’re not just my agent. This whole thing hasn’t been easy for me you know. I was scared and confused and now I’m not. Please don’t be upset. You know how I get when I’m upset and have to do an interview” I said as my voice started to quiver and I could feel myself wanting to cry. “I’m not upset Al. I’m happy for you and I expect a dinner invite so I can meet her, okay. I love you and I’m proud of you but why hide her and you from the world?” I took a deep breath and replied “I don’t want to lose everything I worked so hard for just because I’m gay. People may hate me and stop buying my music and watching my movies. I just don’t care anymore. I’ll rather have nothing than to not have her.” Bruce started to laugh and said “You’re America’s Sweetheart, Al. We don’t live in the fifties. I don’t think you give people enough credit. Good lick tonight and I love you too.” he replied as we ended the call. As I sat in the back of the limousine I couldn’t help but to think that Bruce the third person to say that I didn’t give people enough credit. Richard and Kyle both told me the same thing. I texted Kyle with “Watch David Ross today.”

I was nervous as I sat in my dressing room and stared at myself in the mirror. Today would be the day that would change my life forever. There was no going back but I didn’t want to go back. All I wanted was Kate. The show opened with a monologue when the host David Ross said, “She started on the famous Markey Mouse Club as a child actor and went on to star in her own sitcom “It’s Carmen.” She has sold over twelve million albums worldwide and is releasing her fifth studio album on the same day “True Love” opens worldwide in theatres with her co-star Kyle Lewis. Ladies and gentlemen, it’s A.G., Alessandra Garcia!” Out I walked as David kissed me on my cheek and walked me over to the seat next to his table as the studio audience clapped loudly as I blew kisses to the crowd. The show began as David Ross said “Welcome back Alessandra. It’s been a while but your Movie True Love with Kyle Lewis is opening next week. What can tell us about the movie.” I smiled and replied “It’s a romantic movie about two people who think their very different discover that they’re not that different after all. It’s my first serious role and I had an absolute blast filming it. London is fantastic place and one of my favorite places ever and I hope people enjoy it.” David smiled and said “I’m sure we will. Your new album will be released on the same day as the movie with the theme song of the movie “True Love” being the first track. There have been a lot of rumors about the song being written not only for the movie but for co-star Kyle Lewis. Any truth to the rumors?” The crowd began to cheer as I replied “I hate to disappoint people but there is no truth to the rumors. Kyle and I are nothing more than friends. The media loves to try and put a spin on things like the picture of us holding hands and him giving me a kiss. He was just walking me back to my hotel that night. Nothing more so sorry to disappoint.” The crowd moaned in displeasure. “Well if the song wasn’t about Kyle Lewis than whom were you referring to at the end of the song?” David asked. It felt like time stood still. The moment had now arrived. The world was to find out who I truly was and be introduced to Kate. As I sat there I could see the eyes of the audience staring at me in anticipation. What were they thinking? I smiled and replied “That song was written for the movie as well as my girlfriend Kate Stevens. We’ve been together for close to a year and she moved in with me a few months ago.” “David asked “How did you meet?” I smiled and let out a small laugh and said “We actually met at a club in New York City. She was bartending. We talked for a long while, hit it off and the rest as they say is history.” I wasn’t sure what to expect but I don’t think the reaction was it. The crowd went into an absolute frenzy, yelling out in approval and clapping their hands. “What can you tell us about her?” he asked. “She’s amazing. She’s grew up in Arizona, she’s twenty-three and she’s beautiful. She’s the love of my life and I couldn’t be happier” as the two pictures we had taken outside of my cabin so long ago flashed onto the screen. Someone in the crowd yelled out “We love you A.G.” as I replied, “I love you too” and blew a kiss to the crowd. David said “Well hearts are shattering world-wide as I speak. Before I let you go today is your twenty-fifth birthday so ladies and gentlemen help me wish A.G. a happy birthday” as he began to sing Happy Birthday and the studio crowd joined in. After the song, I stood up and blew kisses to the crowd as I walked off the stage. I felt like the weight of the world was lifted off my shoulders. I don’t know what I expected but I didn’t expect to for people to be happy for me. I didn’t hear single gasp of disapproval or anyone jeer me for being gay. As I made my way home in the limousine I grabbed my cell phone and pulled up my social media accounts. Tears filled my eyes as the tears quickly ran down my cheeks. I had more followers than ever and the messages that I couldn’t believe the messages that I was reading on my wall. “Damn it, I don’t have a chance”, “She’s so brave to come out the way she did”, “I love you A.G. and am so happy for you and Kate!”, “A.G. you just broke my heart. I wish I was Kate.” As the tears streamed down my face I felt foolish. The entire time I was petrified of losing everything but Richard, Kyle and Bruce were all right, I didn’t give people enough credit. I felt a connection to my fans like I hadn’t ever before.

A little over an hour later I arrived home. I looked at Kate and said, “You look hot!” as she I kissed her hello and gave her a tight hug. “The limo will be here in about an hour.” I went into our room to change and came back out wearing a skimpy, tight red dress and huge heels. The limo picked us all up and we arrived at a nightclub in Los Angeles called Boom. I wasn’t one to party but tonight I was going to party and party hard. As we exited the limo the all too familiar flashes of light rained down on us. Kate looked as if she was blinded by flashes of light and seemed a bit out of her element. There was paparazzi everywhere and a few men holding video cameras as I heard people yelling out Alessandra and Kate. We finally made it inside and went straight to the dance floor. After about a half hour Kate told me that she would get us drinks as I told her I would be right back as I had to use the rest room. After I used the rest room I made my way back to where I had left Kate and saw her standing at the bar talking to a beautiful woman. I heard the woman say to Kate “Hi, are one of those drinks for me” as the woman smiled at her. I felt a rage develop inside of me and my blood begin to boil over. Who the fuck did this woman think she was talking to Kate like that? I grabbed Kate around her right hip and said, “No bitch, the drink is for me!” as the woman rolled her eyes and walked away. We drank, danced, they sang Happy Birthday to me and drank some more. Kate, Gabriel, Ava and myself were trashed. “What do you get the girl that has everything?” Kate asked me as she handed me a small jewelry box. I opened the box and took out a necklace and heart locket. I opened the locket to see a picture of us. I smiled at her and said “I love it and I love you. Thank you” as I kissed her passionately. We began to kiss and grab each other. I didn’t care that we were out in public. A guy walked by and smiled at Kate as I yelled out “Who the fuck you are looking at?” Whenever I noticed someone staring at her I would say something or whenever anyone approached Kate I would grab her to let it be known that we were together.  Whenever I did either of these things Ava would laugh hysterically. It was the first time that Kate and I were together, out in public as a couple and I was acting like some sort of jealous crazy woman. The prying eyes that once bothered me more than anything bothered me so much more when they set their site on Kate. I didn’t know what was happening to me. The very thought of someone else wanting Kate made me mad and turned me into a jealous and possessive woman. I quickly realized that this was not what Kate had signed up for. I once thought that keeping her out my world would lead us to break away from each other but I never one thought that I could be the reason we would break apart. It was getting close for us to leave when yet another man tried to approach Kate as we danced. I grabbed her by the hips and kissed her as I looked at the man and asked, “Can I help you with something?” without thinking. Ava laughed out and kissed Gabriel. I looked at Kate expecting a look of disgust and annoyance but instead I saw a big bright smile as she looked at me with seductive eyes. I felt a sense of relief. I was a jealous and possessive crazy woman and Kate seemed to love it.

The following week the movie opened to rave reviews as the album sold over seven hundred thousand copies on the day of release. I was as happy as I had ever been and decided to throw a huge party at the house. I told Ava not to act like a crazy person as I listed a who’s who of models, actors, actresses and athletes that would be coming. Ava promised that she would act as normal as normal could be and Gabriel assured me that he would make sure that Ava contained herself. Every box was now checked off. The only outstanding issue was New York. I had promised Kate that we would move to New York City when the album and movie were completely wrapped up and they now were. I didn’t want to leave Los Angeles but I knew that I promised her that I would. I loved my house, I loved that my parents were close by and was horrified when I thought of leaving everything I knew and loved behind in Los Angeles to move to a city that I despised. I decided to have a glass of wine and go into the hot tub and speak to my mother about it. As I spoke to my mom Kate walked outside with a sad look on her face. I told my mom I would call her back and ended the call. Kate smiled at me and asked, “Can we talk?” as I nodded yes. I got out of the hot tub and sat down in a beach chair. Kate sat in the chair next to me and asked, “Do you want to live in New York?” I responded sadly, “I said I would.” Kate sighed and said “That’s not what I asked. Do you want to live in New York?” I knew I didn’t. I had hoped that Kate would fall in love with Los Angele and our home but that didn’t seem to be the reality. I was nervous but I couldn’t lie to her so I responded, “No I don’t but I know you do so we can start looking for a place whenever you want.” She leaned over and kissed me and said, “I want to stay here.” My eyes opened wide as I said “Really?” Kate nodded her head yes and I said “Thank God. It’s cold, dirty the people are rude and city streets and Ferrari don’t go very well together. What’s the point of having a fast car if you’re stuck in traffic all day?” she laughed and said, “I guess there is no point.” Kate loved me and knew how much I wanted to stay in Los Angeles. She was not only my everything but I was her everything. Wanting to stay in Los Angeles for me made me realize more than ever that I couldn’t ever live without her.

It was now six months later. Kate and I were madly in love and it seemed as if Gabriel and Ava were as well. I was so happy for the two of them and felt a sense of accomplishment in introducing them. I had gone to visit with my parents in the early morning and knew that Gabriel was going to tall Ava that he has been an escort. He had confided in me the night before that him having been an escort was what made his relationships fail. I found it amusing as Ava had told me that she had been an escort for a little while in Manhattan. Knowing Ava and knowing Gabriel I knew that the escort thing wouldn’t break them apart but rather bring them closer. I walked through the front door and saw Gabriel and Ava in an embrace and said, “I told you she wouldn’t care” and laughed. I looked at Kate and said “Kate, Beth Townsend will be here later today to measure us for the awards show dresses she’s making” making sure to put emphasis on the name Beth. “Looking forward to seeing her?” I asked in a jealous voice as Ava burst out in laughter. It looked as if Kate were trying to hold back a smile but she couldn’t as she smiled widely. Seeing the smile on Kate’s face made me angry as I stormed out of the room and into our bedroom to take a power nap. I knew that Kate had a one night stand with Beth and it drove me insane. The thought of another woman kissing, licking and touching Kate made me angry and sick at the same time. I was awoken by a Kate after she slapped my ass hard. I opened my eyes to see Beth Townsend standing in the bedroom wearing a tight, fitting pair of blue jeans, short heals and a tight white shirt. Her brown hair was long and she had big beautiful brown eyes. She looked like a model and was even more beautiful in person than the pictures I had seen of her on the internet. Beth said, “Hello A.G.” as I gave her a quick smile. “Okay ladies, down to your panties and bra’s” Beth said as Kate and I undressed. She measured Kate first. She measured me and knelt on her knees to measure my legs. Beth looked at me and said, “You know if I wasn’t taken the things that I would do to you would change your life forever” as she laughed. “Kate, it was nice seeing you again and thank you for the business A.G. I’ll let myself out.” As we stood there I said “Oh my God, she’s beautiful. I can’t blame you for having sex with her, I would have.” Kate laughed and said, “Well since you can’t have sex with her let me show you what is was like.” Kate walked me over to the bed and pulled off my panties and bent me over the bed. She started rimming my asshole until she stuck her tongue deep inside and started to tongue fuck my ass while she played with my pussy. She fingered fucked my pussy and then stuck one finger into my ass and two fingers into my pussy. As Kate inserted her finger inward in my ass she moved her fingers outward in my pussy. As she moved the fingers in my pussy inward she moved the finger in my ass outward. It felt amazing, a combination of a little pain and a lot of pleasure. When she inserted her finger into my ass it hurt a little but the feeling of her fingers in my pussy moving outward at the same time felt amazing as did her finger moving out of my ass and her fingers moved inward in my pussy at the same time. It was a feeling I had never experienced before. “Kate, this feels amazing, don’t stop!” I screamed out in pleasure. Kate started to move a little faster as I moaned in passion and then started moving her fingers in and out as fast as she could while keeping rhythm. I loved what Kate was doing to me and I know she liked doing it to me. A sensation of pleasure engulfed my body as I had the feeling of leaping from a high place and falling through the air. I screamed out loudly having the most amazing orgasm of my life. I threw myself stomach first onto the bed and laughed out hysterically as I said, “Kay, that was the most intense orgasm I’ve ever had. Why haven’t you done that to me before?” I asked. Kate laughed and said, “I wasn’t sure if you would like it but now that I know you do we can do that whenever you want.” I looked at her, smiled and asked, “How about now?”

The day of the awards show we put on our beautiful Beth Townsend Designs dresses. Kate looked amazing and as beautiful as I had even seen her before. I was so in love with her and tonight was going to be the most special day of my life. As we rode in the limo to the show I was nervous but excited at the same time. As we exited the limo to the flash of lightbulbs we would walk a few feet when I would be stopped for a quick interview. Right before the end of the red carpet a woman ran over to Kate with a microphone and said. “Kate do you think A.G. will do well tonight.” She had never had a microphone in front of her face before but it looked as if she liked it. She proudly said. “I know she’ll do great.” I did do great. I won female artist of the year and music video of the year. As we sat in our seats the nominees were announced for song of the year. “And the winner for song of the year goes to……Alessandra Garcia with True Love!” I closed my eyes and looked up at the ceiling as I arose from my seat and made my way to the stage for the third time and thankful that the night was working out just as I had hoped it would. “Wow, I’m in shock. I didn’t think that I would be standing here today at all but here I am for the third time tonight.” I said to the audience. I thanked a bunch of people and then said, “I want to bring out the inspiration for “True Love.” Kate, please come to the stage.” As Kate made her way to the stage it was if she was moving in slow motion. As Kate now stood next to me on stage I said, “This would not have been possible without you. I love you so much” Kate stood there and smiled as I got down on one knee and asked, “Will you marry me?” as I removed the huge and expensive diamond ring that rested in the middle of my right hand. Kate put her right hand over her mouth and started to cry as she screamed out “Yes!” I placed the ring on her finger, arose from my knee, kissed her and we hugged as the crowd screamed out in approval by yelling, cheering and clapping as they gave us a standing ovation. I was once so afraid of people knowing that I was gay and in a relationship with Kate. I thought I could have lost everything and used to hate the way people looked at me. Today I proposed to my true love and was never so happy in my life.

That night seems like yesterday but it was five years ago. Kate and I still live in the same house in the Hollywood Hills. We married later that year on the island where we spent those two weeks together starting the long journey to where we are today. Kyle was there with his fiancé, Jessica. He told me when he watched the tonight show that day that he drove from Los Angeles to New Jersey to Jessica. That me having the courage to come out to the world gave him the courage to go after his true love. Ava and Gabriel were married three years ago and have a daughter names Stacey. Kate is her godmother and loves her as if she were her own child as do I. I bought them a house as a wedding present and they live a few blocks away. Me, Kate and Alessandra are partners in business, opening Couples two years ago. It’s in downtown Los Angeles and caters to gay couples in search of a place to eat, drink and spend time together away from the prying eyes of those who don’t approve of our lifestyle. Kate doesn’t have to work but I know it makes her feel good to make her own money even though I deny her nothing. Besides, she doesn’t ask for much other than time with me which I’m always happy to do. Kate is close to my parents and calls them mom and dad and it makes me want to cry every time I hear her say it. To start life the way she did and to go through the things that she did not only makes me admire her but love her with all my heart. All Kate ever wanted was to be loved and to have a family and all I ever wanted was to be loved by her. I’m so happy and forever grateful that we can provide the things that are most important in our lives to each other. I don’t know what the future holds as none of us do but I do know that whatever does happen, Kate will be by my side.
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