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Chapter 1

I just couldn’t help myself.

Instead of telling Serena no, I went for it and now I’ve got a massive problem on my hands.

‘What’s wrong Zoe?’ She’s standing on the other side of the parking lot and I walk towards her, braving the daggers shooting from her eyes before she turns around to look in the other direction. I reach her in a few long strides across the patchy gravel and when she faces me, I see tears running down her cheeks. She has her arms wrapped around her body and she looks so fucking vulnerable and beautiful.

Jesus.

‘I know what you were doing in there…with…with…Serena.’ She chokes back a sob and stares at me with those dazzling eyes, telling me everything I need to know in one glance. It’s sad and brutal and I feel like the world’s largest piece of shit.

I hate it when women cry. I don’t know what to say or do to make them stop and standing in front of me is an absolutely gorgeous woman with tears streaming down her face and it’s my fault because I couldn’t bring myself to stop.

‘Look, Zoe-’ I grab her shoulder and move her away from the edge of the busy lot as a huge truck drives by. The guy inside is staring at me and I can tell that he’s thinking all sorts of things that aren’t true. I give him a brusque nod and he shakes his head and moves on, keeping an eye on us in the rearview mirror as he merges onto the busy highway. ‘I don’t know what the problem is.’

‘You don’t know what the problem is?’ She says incredulously as she steps back and glares at me again. I’m guessing that wasn’t what she wanted to hear and try a course correction as a fresh stream of tears flows out of her eyes.

‘Ok.. ok.’ I hold out my hand, trying to keep her away from the steady stream of big rigs passing right next to us. ‘I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have done, uh, that.’ I don’t know how much I should confess. I feel like she doesn’t need to know all of the dirty details about what happened between Serena and I, but at this point I’m pretty sure she’s already guessed most of it.

‘It’s always the same thing with Serena. Any time I like a guy, she steals him.’ I’m just now realizing how much younger they are and that just because I’m looking at this as casual fucking, they probably don’t see it the same way. They need to understand that I’m not relationship material. I mean, I’ve only really been in one long term commitment and look how that turned out.

‘She didn’t steal me, Zoe.’ My mind is racing as I try to figure out what to say to get her back on the bus. ‘We’re not together and whatever happened between Serena and I is none of your business.’ Her dark eyes narrow and I can tell that I just said exactly the wrong thing again.

Goddammit.

‘None of my business?’ She murmurs and I try to walk back what I said.

‘It’s just that...’ I run my hand through my hair as I curse under my breath. ‘What do you want me to say, Zoe?’ I’ve mostly been able to avoid this type of drama in my life and now it’s chased me down and I’ve got a massive chunk of it threatening to ruin my life, just when I need to get it together.

‘I don’t understand why you were willing to be with her, but not me.’ A few more tears slide down her smooth cheeks and she looks so fucking beautiful that it’s killing me.

‘You decided that you didn’t want to be with me, Zoe.’ I say as I reach out and wipe away a tear with the back of my finger. ‘In the hotel yesterday- you just left.’ She bites her lip and looks away and I hope that she’s ready to get back on the bus and move on.

‘Yeah, but…’ Her voice trails off and I see her staring in the direction of the bus. I turn around and see Serena and Kat’s faces pressed against the glass as they dissect the drama unfolding before them. ‘I wasn’t ready.’ A fresh stream of tears pours out and I stare at the ground, trying to figure out how to get her to stop. I feel bad for her, but she’s also being overly sensitive about the whole situation.

‘Look, Zoe. You shouldn’t do anything you’re not ready for, but I’m not some toy that you can pick up and put down whenever you want. I’m a person too and whatever is going on between you and Serena is something that you need to talk to her about.’ I look at my watch and swear again, tired of this conversation and ready to move on. ‘Can we go now?’

She nods and throws her arms around me. As much as I hate hugs, her body feels warm and soft against mine and as I pull her close, a wave of emotions rush through me as we embrace in the filthy parking lot.

‘What the hell was that?’ I sit next to Angel after getting Zoe back on the bus and shake my head, not wanting to touch his question with a ten foot pole.

‘I fucked up, man.’ I say, hoping we can leave it at that. I don’t need Ezra and Steve finding out about this lapse in judgment. ‘How much farther?’

‘Maybe an hour if we don’t hit any traffic.’ We pull out onto the interstate and I try to resist looking back. I know that Serena and Zoe are in the office talking and I really don’t want to get pulled into their personal drama, but since I’m the cause of this round of contention, I feel some responsibility to help resolve it. I take another look and ultimately decide to wait, hoping the whole thing will just blow over.

Angel and I sit in silence as I scroll through my phone, listening for any sounds of trouble from the back. He knows something happened, but he doesn’t want to pry. He’s learned to practice a certain level of discretion and I appreciate that. The scenery of the Pacific Northwest zips by and I’m enjoying the silence, but the suspicions I have about what’s going on with the girls’ money is still bothering me.

Even if they’re under contract, they should have access to their bank accounts and with the level of their popularity, I can’t imagine that there’s no cash. The idea that Steve could be screwing them over is intensely distasteful and I sincerely hope that my friend isn’t doing anything to actively hurt them. He’s always done alright money-wise, but his new circumstances indicate that he’s come into some serious cash recently and I hope that it’s not the result of skimming from the LaLa Girls.

By the time we reach the Canadian border, the girls emerge from the back and I see Serena’s arm draped around Zoe and both are laughing hysterically. I shouldn’t have let Serena give me that blow job, but I don’t regret it. She was so hot and I wanted it. Unfortunately, my lapse of judgment could cost me everything.

‘Get your passports, we’re almost at immigration.’ I shout out and Serena winks at me. I hope that she’s calmed Zoe down and we can get back to business. As we inch closer to the checkpoint, Angel opens the door and a Canadian official boards.

‘How’s everyone doing today?’ He smiles and I shake his hand.

‘Good, officer. We’re on our way to a concert in Vancouver.’ He looks towards the back and Zoe and Serena wave at him and smile.

‘Ok, sure. I’ll just need your passports.’ Either he’s being a complete professional or he has no idea who they are. I’m not sure which I prefer and I can tell that Zoe’s a little put out at not being immediately recognized. After he stamps the passports and takes a look through the bunks, he waves us through and I breathe a sigh of relief. We’re almost there and I think all of us can use some down time.


Chapter 2

The bus pulls into the city and I’m thrilled to see that the hotel is something more aligned to all of our expectations. Angel pulls into the front lot and I get out to collect the keys. The lobby is large and elegant with dark wood, thick carpeting and a lobby bar that every part of me is screaming to visit.

Check in is uneventful and as I hand out the keycards, Serena ignores me and I wonder if her brief infatuation has run its course. Zoe snatches the plastic card from my hand before rolling her eyes and Kat is the only one who thanks me. It’s an odd turn around and I shrug it off, hoping that things have finally settled down.

‘Get some rest, we have an early call in the morning, ok?’ They all nod as the bellhops grab the luggage and I slip the guy in charge a hundred dollar bill and hope they can be discreet. Even though the reservations are under my name, if word gets out that an act is staying in a specific hotel, things can go south fast.

‘Hey, Jas.’ I hear Serena’s voice calling out as I stare at the bar and turn to face her. The lobby is filled with tourists and professionals and I’m pretty sure that no one’s noticed us.

‘Yeah?’ I say softly, trying to keep it casual as she comes closer.

‘About what happened on the bus…’ Her voice trails off and she looks over her shoulder, quickly surveying her surroundings before returning her attention to me.

‘Look, Serena.’ I don’t want to say the wrong thing and get her worked up. ‘Whatever happened, happened and we can just move on.’

‘I don’t want to move on, Jas.’ She whispers and when she stands on her toes and kisses me, I’m shocked. Her lips feel so good pressed against mine and as I get lost in the moment, I hear the sound of a camera clicking. I pull away immediately and am shocked to see a smiling woman taking a picture of us, then typing furiously as she texts someone.

‘Hey.’ I motion for Serena to stay put and walk towards the woman. She’s grinning broadly and I hear the distinct sound of a message being sent as I approach her. ‘What the hell are you doing?

‘I just took a photo- chill out.’ She rolls her eyes as she puts her phone back in her purse. I’ve dealt with fans before, but I’ve never been the subject of their curiosity and I’m not happy about this development.

‘Hey- can you do me a favor and delete that?’ I ask calmly as the woman smirks.

‘No way. All of my friends are obsessed with the LaLa Girls. They’re going to die when they find out that Serena’s dating a hot daddy.’ She eyes me appreciatively and I feel completely clueless.

‘What’s that?’ I ask.

‘You know, a good looking older guy.’ The woman smiles and waves before walking off and I’m speechless as I return to Serena.

‘I think we need to get you upstairs.’ We head towards the elevators and I swipe the card against the reader and press the button for her floor. I’m obviously upset and lean against the thin wall as I try to figure out how I’m going to explain this to Steve.

‘What’s wrong?’ Serena asks and I’m pulled out of my thoughts. I don’t know what to say. I’ve never been in this situation before and I don’t know how to deal with it.

‘That woman got a picture of us kissing and I’m worried that it’s going to cause a shitstorm.’ I’m surprised when Serena pushes me against the wall and runs her finger down my cheek, brushing it lightly against my afternoon stubble. When her lips meet mine, I wrap my hands around her small waist and kiss her back. This doesn’t fix the problem, but it feels so good that I lean in and give into the feeling of her slim body pressed against me.

‘Let’s go to your room. I want to fuck you.’ She breathes as she grabs the keycard from my hand. When the door opens, she drags me behind her as we rush down the hall. My heart is pounding as she waves my keycard in front of the lock and it clicks. Everything inside of me is telling me to run, to tell her that I’m flattered and that even though I want to fuck the shit out of her, it’s not a good idea.

She pulls me inside the cool, modern room and throws her bag on the floor, then stares at me like she wants to devour me.

‘I can’t stop thinking about what happened earlier, Jas.’ She comes closer and her words are barely above a whisper. Her lips find mine and I remember how hot she looked as she writhed on top of me this afternoon. I can feel myself getting hard just thinking about her tits and her mouth and want her so bad that I have to hold myself back.

‘Serena, listen…’ She cuts me off with another kiss and I can feel myself giving in completely. Her lips are warm and soft and sweet and I hope to God that this is worth completely destroying my career over.

I pick her up and carry her to the bedroom, throwing her onto the bed as I get undressed. The room is on the fiftieth floor and I don’t even notice the amazing view of the city as she wriggles out of her shorts and lays there in a pair of pink panties and an almost see-through tank top. Her soft nipples press invitingly against the fabric and I remember how she rocked against me as I sucked on her tits earlier and how her lips felt around my cock and I can’t take it any more.

‘Why are you staring at me like that, Jas?’ She asks teasingly as she pulls off the thin shirt and I get another look at her incredible breasts. They’re just so perfect and I want to touch them again, to make her cry out my name. Her blonde hair is loose and falling around her shoulders and I watch as she pinches her nipple and gasps. ‘I know you want it too.’

I can’t argue with that and yank off my t-shirt, wanting to feel her soft skin against mine, to taste her. Every inch of her is perfection and as she slides off her panties, I get a look at her slick slit and lick my lips, thinking about burying myself inside of her and making her mine.

‘God Serena.’ I murmur as I crawl onto the bed. She parts her thighs and I stare at the pink flesh as she lightly sucks her manicured finger and smiles wickedly. I lower my head, inhaling her sweet scent as I lightly touch the soft skin. ‘Are you sure you want this?’

She nods and I trace my finger across her smooth lips. It’s been a long time, but I lean forward and kiss the pink flesh nestled between her thighs. I hear a low hiss and she shifts herself slightly as I bury my tongue inside of her, relishing her taste as she grasps the sheets.

‘That feels so good, Jas.’ She murmurs as I weave my tongue through the wet skin and a low moan escapes her throat as I reach her clit. ‘Oh, fuck.’ I push her thighs apart as her body comes alive and as I push a finger inside of her tight, wet slit, I feel like I’m going to explode. She’s so perfect and sweet and just thinking about burying my cock inside of her is enough to make me come in my pants.

Her cries grow louder as I push another finger in, marveling at how she responds to my touch, begging for more and staring at me expectantly. I can’t hold off any longer and rip off my jeans, giving my stiff cock a few rough strokes before spreading her thighs and pulling her closer to me. She’s staring at me with those big blue eyes and I lean over to kiss her breasts, biting her pink nipple lightly as I tease her as she wraps her legs around my hips.

She’s wet and ready and as I slowly push inside of her, I’m surprised at how tight she feels, each inch is indescribable bliss and I can already feel myself getting close to the edge as she shifts her hips to accommodate me. I kiss her savagely, pressing my body against hers as I force myself the rest of the way in.

Her back is arched against the bed and she grabs the sheets tightly as I begin thrusting slowly, trying to control myself as her rhythm matches mine. It feels so fucking good and when she rolls me over and straddles me, I finally get a chance to fully admire her gorgeous body. Her tits are perfect, small but firm and shake slightly as she writhes on top of me. I love the way her long, slender waist tapers into her hips and as she moves, her thighs wrap around me. I reach for her clit, brushing against it as she moans.

‘Goddamn, you’re gorgeous.’ I breathe as my hand cups her small breast, lightly pinching her puffy, pink nipple as she gasps and begins riding me. Every part of her is flawless and I wrap my hands around her hips, helping her as she falls into a smooth rhythm. I’m finding it hard to hold back and I look away for a few seconds as I try to think about anything else, but when she leans down to kiss me, my attention is back on her.

She sits up again, tracing her finger across my chest as she languidly rocks, a sigh escaping her wet, parted lips every few seconds as she continues. I sit up wrapping my arms around her as I kiss her again before forcing her onto her knees and staring at her gorgeous pink pussy. The skin glistens in the dim light and I run my finger through it as she looks over her shoulder at me. Her back is arched and as I push myself inside, I feel her convulse, as she relaxes and I thrust more forcefully.

My finger traces her tight little asshole and the slightest touch causes her to moan as I press my finger inside. I can feel my cock through the thin layer of skin as she cries out, begging me for more. When I feel her clench around me, I pull out and come on her back, staring at my thick cum slide down her waist and onto the bed.

I’m breathless as she gets up and walks towards the bathroom. I hear the shower running and stretch out on the bed, propping my head up on my arm as I listen to the water run and Serena’s voice as she sings the chorus to one of their songs. When she emerges, she has a towel wrapped around her body and lays down next to me, resting her wet head on the crook of my arm as she lays her hand on my chest and traces patterns on my stomach.

‘I really like you, Jas.’ I really like her too, but I can’t bring myself to say  it, so I wait for her to continue. ‘You’re not like the rest of them.’ She pauses again and her confession is heart wrenching. ‘You seem to really care about us and not just about the money.’ Her words trail off and I feel an intense sadness work its way through me and I wrap my arm around her, pulling her close as the room darkens and I feel her body soften as she dozes off in the crook of my arm.


Chapter 3

I roll over and realize that I’m alone.

I get up, get dressed and head downstairs for a cup of coffee. It’s almost seven and the rest of the group emerges, including Serena, who gives me a dazzling smile as she climbs up the stairs. I’m feeling incredible, but I can’t say the same for Zoe. She looks like she’s ready to kill someone and I have a feeling that someone is me.

‘That one’s pissed.’ Angel says as he nods his head towards Zoe before closing the bus door and expertly weaving the bus out of the packed parking lot. I shake my head, not interested in talking about it. Even though last night was totally worth it, I’m worried that this whole thing is about to implode. I’ve confirmed that half of the promised amount is in my bank account, but if Steve learns what happened with Serena, I’m worried he’ll go after me to recoup all of it if they shitcan me.

‘You know how women are.’ I say, trying to reassure myself as we pull into the rush hour traffic. I fish out my phone and attempt to distract myself by scrolling through my news feed when I see it. My blood freezes and I can feel my head start to spin.

Fuck.

It’s the photo of me kissing Serena.

My face is obscured, but the article below is speculating that the person she’s with is someone from the tour crew and it’s only a matter of time before they figure out who I am. I shove the phone back into my pocket and lean my head against the window. Before long, I hear a scream from the sofa and realize that Zoe’s seen it too.

I can’t keep pushing this under the rug, so I take a deep breath and get up, moving slowly towards the back as I realize that I’m going to have to end it with Serena if I want to have any chance of finishing this thing in one piece. Zoe is on the sofa and I look over at Serena, who shrugs innocently. I turn my attention back to the other woman.

‘What’s the problem?’ Zoe is glaring at me and I see a smug smile on Serena’s face.

‘This is the problem.’ Zoe shoves her phone with the photo into my face.

‘Ok Zoe, let’s talk.’ I roughly grab her arm and drag her towards the office. We enter the tiny space and she closes the door behind her before leaning against it and rubbing her wrist melodramatically. ‘Well? Is there something you want to ask me?’ She , clearly not amused and I feel the bus making a turn as we inch towards the venue in the early morning traffic.

‘Did you fuck Serena?’ Her dark eyes bore into me and I realize that I’ll need to just come clean.

‘Yes.’ I reply. There’s no reaction so I continue. ‘What’s the real problem here, Zoe? We talked about this already. You had your chance, I was ready to go that night in that shitty hotel room, but you turned me down. You can’t just jerk people around- it’s not cool.’

She crosses her arms aggressively and looks through the back window at the cars behind us as she thinks about what she wants to say.

‘I’m waiting.’ I say, feeling like the bad guy even though I’ve done nothing wrong. We’re all adults and I have a feeling that Zoe’s more upset with the fact that Serena got me first, than that it happened at all.

‘I don’t know, Jas. I mean, I thought you knew how I felt about you, but after what happened yesterday and then this photo, I feel like you want Serena, not me.’ Her eyes fill with tears and I have a hard time knowing if they’re real or if she’s putting on a show. The bratty expression on her face makes me want to throw her over my knees and give her the spanking she deserves, but the thought of doing that makes my cock jump to attention and I try to push the increasingly detailed fantasy out of my mind.

‘Look, Zoe- you’re being childish. We’re all adults here and you decided that you didn’t want me.’ I say as I rest my forehead in my hand and shake my head, almost wishing the situation could go back to the way it was on the first day, with all of them hating me equally. ‘I know I should have told Serena no, but I didn’t and I can’t take it back.’

‘I…’ Zoe looks through the window as she attempts to explain herself. I don’t want to push her, but I feel the bus start moving and realize that we’ll be reaching the venue soon. This could affect today’s rehearsal and that can’t happen.

‘Let’s get through today and we’ll talk about it after rehearsal, ok?’ I say as I reach out and put my hand on her bare shoulder. She nods and before I can open the door to leave, her lips are pressed against mine. I don’t attempt to stop her and as she pushes me against the wall, I realize that I need to take control of the situation before there’s another misunderstanding.

I roughly lift her up and set her on the edge of the desk, kissing her deeply as I shove my hand between her thighs. She spreads her legs and I stroke my fingers across the inside of her soft thigh, pausing when I reach the edge of her lace panties. She bites her lip and nods slightly as she stares at me and I push my fingers inside the thin fabric, brushing them against her wet pussy as she gasps.

‘Do you like that?’ I murmur and she smiles as she nods, leaning her body against the glass of the back window. With my other hand, I pinch her nipple through the fabric of her shirt, causing her to squeal and I silence her with a kiss as my finger continues to weave through her sticky flesh.When I brush against her clit, she moans ferally her eyes begging me for more and I’m ready to give it to her. I pull off her panties and push my finger inside of her, moving it slowly as she writhes against me.

I’m so hard and want to fuck her right now, but decide that I should wait. I need to make her feel good, to get her to relax, so I get on my knees and kiss the soft skin between her thighs as she whispers my name. When my tongue makes contact, I can feel her body shake as she weaves her hand through my hair and spreads her thighs further apart. She tastes like honey and the little noises she’s making are driving me insane as I tease her clit mercilessly.

‘Do you want me to make you come, Zoe? Will that make you feel better?’ She nods and I kiss the tiny clump of nerves as she grabs the table and moans. Her pussy is slick and sweet I can only imagine how it would feel to slide my dick inside of her, but as I push another finger in, I decide that I want to experience her somewhere better than this- to give her the fucking she deserves.

She’s panting and I can feel her body convulsing with each pass of my tongue as her cries come faster. I can tell she’s almost there and stand to kiss her lips as my fingers find the right spot and a slick liquid gushes out onto my hand. Her body goes limp and she gives me a gorgeous smile as I lean down to kiss her cold lips.

‘Feel better now?’ I ask. My body is on fire and it’s going to take a while to calm down, but maybe she’ll be able to make it through rehearsal without losing it completely. When she nods, I feel relieved and wipe my soaked hand on a nearby jacket before retrieving her panties and handing them to her. She slips them on and I can tell that her attitude has changed completely as she gives me a shy smile.

‘That was nice, Jas. I’ll be expecting more later.’ She says before giving me a wink and slipping through the door. She’s so hot, but every interaction with her is like walking on slippery rocks through a river of acid and I hope that she’ll be able to make it through the day without another outburst.

We stop suddenly and I realize that we’ve arrived at the venue. I make my way back out and Serena winks at me. I’m relieved that she seems ok with what happened and hope that this will get everyone back on track. I grab my backpack and as I walk down the steps, a guy with blonde, slicked back hair, icy blue eyes and a five thousand dollar suit walks towards me and extends his hand.

‘Jas?’ I give him a weak smile and can only assume that this is Ezra.

‘Ezra. Good to meet you.’ I return the shake and cross my arms in front of my chest as the girls troop off the bus. He cocks his eyebrow and stares at the four of us incredulously.

‘You seem to have everything under control.’ He says and I shrug, unable to disagree with him. He leans closer and winks. ‘You’ll have to let me in on your secret.’

I smirk as I think about what happened with Zoe this morning and shake my head.

‘You just need to treat them well, Ezra.’ He smirks and my dislike intensifies. ‘Anyway, I think we’re ready to get started.’ He motions for us to follow and as we enter the Grand Victoria Hall, memories of previous tours are triggered and my heart starts racing.

I never disliked touring, it was the other stuff that I hated. The job itself was amazing and I genuinely missed the comradery, the music and most of all, the performances after I left. It was a lot of work to get to that point, though, and as I watch the stage crew assembling the lights and backdrops from my place in the front row, I’m glad I’m not dealing with that aspect. The girls run through the steps with their choreographer and I watch as they transform on stage from the women I’ve come to know to the superstars that the rest of the world is already familiar with.

While the LaLa Girls’ repertoire is mostly pop, when I see Kat grab a guitar and start playing notes, not just strumming, I’m mesmerized. They’re all incredibly talented and when they’re on stage, they exude that type of magnetism that makes the best performers and I can see why they’re so popular, even if their music isn’t for me.

My attention is fixed firmly on the rehearsal, but my eyes keep drifting towards Ezra and the way he interacts with the rest of the crew. Something about him is off and I can’t figure out what it is. He’s active in every aspect of the production and when he sees me staring, he waves and walks towards me.

‘They’re great, right?’ He says as he slides into the seat next to me. I nod and lean over slightly, wanting to chat with him about their money issues.

‘Yeah. Uh, I wanted to find out what’s going on with their money situation. Serena told me…’ I trail off as Ezra shifts his body to glare at me. The music swells in the background and I can see a flash of anger in his eyes.

‘Listen, Jas. Your job is to get them from point A to point B and make sure they’re ready to perform. Everything else is on me and Steve, alright?’ His eyes cut into me and I back off for now. ‘Besides, I saw the news on the gossip sites this morning and even though you haven’t been fingered over your little- uh, indiscretion with Serena, it won’t take long for them to figure out who it is.’

Even though his tone makes this sound like a fairly casual conversation between acquaintances, I can’t help but feel like there’s a threat buried somewhere in his words.

‘I don’t know what you’re talking about, Ezra. Anything that may or may not have happened is between the two of us and has nothing to do with finishing this tour.’ I respond, hoping to put this whole thing to rest. Serena comes onto the stage and my eyes lock with hers for a second before I return my attention to Ezra.

‘Jas.’ His eyes pierce through me as he speaks. ‘How long have you been in this business? Have you ever heard of celebrities’ personal lives staying personal?’

I shrug, leaning back into my seat as his words sink in. While I enjoyed last night with Serena, I need to keep in mind that it’s just a fling and that she’s already satisfied her curiosity and is likely ready to move on. They’re all too young for me and Ezra’s right, my job is to shuttle them between their shows and make sure they’re ready to perform.

I’m a glorified babysitter.

‘My advice to you is to finish this tour, take the obscene amount of money that we’re paying you and disappear back into the mountains of Michigan or wherever.’ His tone is really pissing me off and I want to slug him, but manage to hold back.

‘Montana.’ I correct him and leave it at that.

‘Whatever.’ He returns his attention to rehearsal and I try to shake off his words. Ultimately he’s right and I need to finish this tour and move on.

The song ends and he stands and claps before walking off, shouting instructions to the stage crew as they start shifting around set pieces. Serena’s eyes meet mine and she winks as she gives me a smile and I have to remind myself again that it’s just a fling and that I need to keep my emotions in check.

My attention drifts towards Ezra and I notice that he’s typing furiously on his phone. There’s something about him that I can’t stand and even though it’s none of my business, I want to find out what’s going on with the girls’ financial situation. It’s their money and losing it to a guy like this would be devastating.

I take out my phone and pull up my list of contacts. A musician buddy of mine had an issue with his recording contract a dozen years or so ago and had a shark lawyer that was able to sort it out. I don’t want to do anything without the girls’ permission, but getting in touch with him to take a look couldn’t hurt. I send a message to my buddy to ask for the lawyer’s name and hope he’ll get back to me soon.

Almost as if he knows what’s going on, Ezra turns to wink at me and a foreboding chill races through my spine. I don’t trust him at all, but the last thing I want is to sabotage this tour.


Chapter 4

‘How were we?’

It’s three o’clock. Rehearsals are over for the day and as we return to the bus, Zoe runs towards me. She gives me a bright smile and I hope that we’re finally moving on.

‘Great- I mean it’s not really my kind of music, but I could get used to it.’ Zoe shoots me a dirty look and I realize that she’s not really asking me about the music. ‘You did a great job, though.’

‘Thanks.’ Her mouth curls into a shy smile and the two of us file onto the bus. We’re alone and she sits next to me while we wait for everyone else. ‘Look, I’m sorry about the temper tantrum this morning. It’s just that Serena and I have a history of being really competitive over guys and when I saw that picture of you and her…’

Her words trail off as she looks at me with those dark eyes and I feel jolts of electricity run through my body as she moves closer. I remember how she looked this morning when I had my fingers buried inside of her and I can feel my body responding to her scent. ‘I wanted to be with you so badly, but I have such a bad track record when it comes to choosing the wrong men.’

She’s rambling and I don’t know how to reply, so I just let her continue.

‘I want to be with you, Jas. I think you would be good for me.’ Her lips meet mine and the kiss is so nice. It’s passionate and self assured and I feel like she’s finally getting over whatever she was going through earlier. Serena passes through my thoughts and I pull away, struck by the sobering realization that I should be ending this, not adding to my problems. Even though he’s a complete prick, Ezra is right- this is a fling and the sooner I put an end to it, the better. I’m about to tell her that, when Serena and Kat hop onto the bus and sit on the sofa across from us.

I can feel the excitement emanating from them and a sense of pride pulses through me as they talk about how well the rehearsal went. They’re incredible performers and I can see why their fans are so crazy about them.

‘Great job, guys.’ I say as I stand up. ‘I think it went really well.’ Kat beams at my praise and Serena eyes Zoe suspiciously. ‘Do you think you’re ready for tonight?’

‘I think so. It felt really good to be back on stage.’ Zoe chimes in and I’m glad to see that they’re all doing so well. The excitement is palpable and it’s good to see them so enthusiastic.

Angel returns and I join him in the front and let the girls chatter excitedly in the back.

‘How did it go?’ He asks and I shrug.

‘Pretty fucking good, I think.’ He closes the door and we head back to the hotel. There’s not much traffic and I relax into the seat as we weave through the streets and pull into the parking lot. I want to make sure we’re all on the same page, so I give them the rundown for the rest of the day.

‘The show is scheduled for 9pm. I want to be back on the bus by 7. Understand?’ I look at each of them as they nod. ‘That’s four hours from now. Do not be late.’

‘Ok, Dad.’ Zoe says sarcastically and Kat and Serena burst into laughter. I’m fine with being the adult and join in, watching as they grab their things and file off the bus.

Once they’re on the elevators, I head towards the bar. The rational Jas objects to being anywhere near this place and I try to convince him that I’ll just get a club soda. I always used to go to the hotel bar for a few drinks before performances and even though I know I should stay away, it’s a ritual I’m loath to give up.

I slide onto one of the stools and the bartender nods in my direction and walks towards me.

‘What can I get you?’ He asks as he slides a bowl of pretzels and a coaster in front of me. I want to say whisky or scotch or vodka and take a sip and have it burn down my throat as it numbs my brain as I allow the shitstorm that’s my life to pass into the back of my mind.

‘Soda water with a splash of cranberry and lime.’ He nods and smiles and I feel proud of myself for not giving in. The bar is empty and I pull out my phone and start scrolling through some messages. Ezra wants to make sure we’ll be at the venue on time and I tell him it’s under control. By the time I finish replying, my drink arrives and I take a sip, not getting the kick I want but enjoying the opportunity to clear my head for a bit.

Suddenly I see a familiar figure out of the corner of my eye and Zoe slides into the seat next to me, winking as she motions for the bartender. I don’t mind her joining me, but I’m worried about being seen in public and that she won’t be able to keep it casual.

‘Diet Coke with lime.’ I breathe a sigh of relief when I hear her order. The last thing I need is for her to get plastered before the show. I stare at her and she shrugs. ‘I guess you’re a good influence.’

A laugh bubbles up in my throat and when she gets her drink, I clink my glass against hers. The bartender stares at her for a minute, cocking his head before leaning closer.

‘Are you Zoe Tanner?’ He asks and Zoe shrugs.

‘Sometimes.’ She gives him a stunning smile through her dark red lips and winks. ‘Why?’

‘My daughter is a huge fan.’ He produces a napkin and a pen and slides them towards her hesitantly. ‘I hate to bug you, but could you sign this for her? She would be so excited.’

‘Yeah, sure.’ Zoe looks completely at ease with the request and grabs the pen. ‘What’s her name?’

‘Sara.’ He answers, clearly thrilled that she’s willing to do this for him. ‘She’s going to be so excited.’

Zoe scrawls on the napkin like she’s done this a million times and I get a look at what she’s written before she slides it across the polished wood.

To Sara- your dad is cool. Give him a hug for me! Zoe- xoxo

‘Thanks so much. The drinks are on me.’ He beams as he grabs the napkin and carefully places it under the register before going to take an order from a couple at the far end of the bar.

‘That was nice.’ I lean back into the cushioned barstool as Zoe takes a sip of her drink and absentmindedly plays with the paper wrapper from her straw.

‘Our old manager was crazy about fan interactions.’ She smiles at the memory as she stares at me with those big brown eyes. ‘He always said that it was our job to be their best friend and that every autograph makes a new fan, who will most likely go out and buy everything you’ve created.’ Her voice lowers for the last part and I can tell she’s had those words drilled into her from a young age.

‘He wasn’t wrong.’ I pause for a beat and let my eyes drift over her body before continuing. ‘Some of the guys I used to work with were total assholes- they wouldn’t sign shit and it pissed people off. But there’s also a line that can’t be crossed and some fans want too much- almost like you owe them. It’s tough to know how to wade through it.’

Zoe shrugs and stares at the couple sitting at the end of the bar as she takes a sip of her drink.

‘It must be nice to be like that, though.’ She muses as the woman leans over to kiss the man. ‘Anonymous, unknown…’

‘I think it’s overrated.’ I take another drink, then put my glass down. When she leans over to kiss me, I’m not expecting it. Her lips are warm and soft and I want more, but pull away when I realize that a few of the other customers are staring.

‘It would be nice to just go out on a date and not have it in the gossip magazines the next day.’ Zoe says as a downcast expression colors her stunning features. I feel bad for her, for all of them, knowing that this is all that they’ve experienced.

‘Yeah, but you get to travel, see things and experience stuff that most normal people never get to try.’ I attempt to sound upbeat about the whole thing. ‘It’s not all bad.’

She rests her hand on my thigh and I can feel my pulse race uncontrollably up as it drifts dangerously close to my dick.

‘True,’ She says as she leans closer and I can feel her hot breath on my skin as she stares at me. ‘But I’ve never had the opportunity to really get to know anyone.’ Her hand drifts further and I can feel myself getting stiff as her fingers brush against the fly of my jeans. This is getting intense and I can feel the couple at the other end of the bar staring at us with interest. After what happened with Serena, I don’t need any more scrutiny.

‘Zoe, you should probably cool it.’ A smile curls her lips and she finishes her drink.

‘You’re right. Let’s go to your room.’ I hesitate and she leans closer. ‘You promised.’ She says breathily and winks at me. It’s not that I don’t want to fuck her, it’s just that there are so many reasons not to. There’s a chance that she’ll change her mind at the last minute again and nothing will come of it, so I nod and leave a twenty on the bar as we head towards the elevators.

I’m having flashbacks of yesterday with Serena and as she pulls me across the lobby I try to think of how I can let her down; let her know that I care for her a lot but that this is not a great idea. Then I remember how good it felt being with her this morning and I tell myself that maybe she won’t want to go through with it. I still don’t know if she really wants this or if she’s playing some sort of game.

When the elevator door closes behind us, her lips crush mine and every ounce of me is ready for this. I can feel her heart racing as she presses her body against me and when the door opens, I pull her into my arms and carry her down the hall. At this moment, I don’t give a fuck who sees us and as I open the door, she jumps out of my arms and leans against the wall, staring at me as I lock the door behind us.

‘Are you ready this time?’ I ask as I arch my eyebrow and yank my t-shirt over my head. She nods and stares as I come closer. I’m working on my zipper as she stares at me and her eyes brighten as I pull out my cock and give it a few rough strokes. I push her against the wall, realizing that she wants me, but prefers it when I’m in control. ‘Get undressed. I want to see you naked.’

I watch as she releases the button on her short skirt, allowing it to pool at her feet. She pauses before sliding off her shirt and seeing her standing there in a pair of black panties and nothing else makes me almost lose it. Her breasts are round and full and her small pink nipples are absolutely perfect. My eyes drift down, taking in her thin waist and full hips and I lick my lips as I imagine burying myself inside of her.

‘Everything.’ I remind her.

She loops her finger inside of the fabric and slides them down her legs. Her pussy is smooth and soft and I can see pink flesh peeking out from her lips. I remember how she tasted and as she stands there waiting for me to tell her what to do now, I grin wickedly. I reach out and brush her lips with my finger, then kiss them lightly. ‘I want these lips around my cock, ok?’

She nods and when she gets on her knees and takes me into her mouth, I inhale sharply. Her lips wrap around my shaft and as she takes me further inside, I brace myself against the wall. I hit the back of her throat and she pulls away, wrapping her hand around my stiff cock as she strokes me softly and lightly kisses the tip.

‘God, Zoe. That feels so good.’ I praise her as my hand tangles in her dark hair. As she works on me, my mind empties and the pleasure she’s giving me is all that matters. Her tongue glides across the slick head of my cock and she smiles at me before sucking harder and I realize that I need more from her.

‘Get up.’ I grab her arm and lift her onto the counter, spreading her thighs as she kisses me needily. My fingers slide through her slick juices and I push a finger inside of her to make sure she’s ready. She’s hot and tight and the look on her face tells me that she wants me as badly as I want her. I push her legs apart and position myself at her opening, noticing the look of desperation plastered plainly on her beautiful face.

I tease her slightly, pushing the tip of my rock hard dick inside of her, then pulling out. She wraps her legs around me, attempting to force me closer, but I take a step back as I grin, wanting to make her beg me to fuck her.

After all she’s put me through, I deserve it.

‘Tell me you want me, Zoe.’ I say as my pulse races and the pleasure from seeing her suffer whets my appetite. Her face contorts and I lean over, taking her small nipple into my mouth and sucking lightly as she rubs herself against the surface of the counter like she’s in heat. I laugh as a low whine forms in her throat and I wait patiently for her to give me what I want.

‘Just fuck me already, Jas.’ Her eyes flash with pent up frustration and I laugh.

‘Come on, Zoe…’ I grab her wrists and force them over her head, pinning them to the wall as I lean down to kiss her again. ‘Tell me how badly you want this.’ My voice is a low growl and she presses her body against mine as a pathetic whimper escapes her lips.

‘I want you, Jas.’ I kiss her again, twisting her nipple as she moans. ‘Please…’ Her words trail off and I can tell she’s almost there.

‘Good girl.’ She smiles at my praise. ‘Now I want you to apologize for the way you acted earlier.’ A surge of excitement passes through me as she considers and I slip the tip of my cock inside of her, then slide it across her clit as I wait for the apology. She pauses and I lower her arms as her lips meet mine and I realize that I don’t give a shit if she apologizes or not.

‘I’m sorry, Jas.’ She whispers and I ease myself into her tight, wet slit. Her mouth widens and as I lean over to suck on her nipple, she cries out my name. I’m buried inside of her and with each thrust, her body opens to me and I want more. My hands grab her ass as I pull her closer, pushing further as she adjusts her hips to take me.

She’s so tight and wet and I can tell that she wants this as badly as I do and I hold myself back as her cries fill the room. My hands trail over her smooth skin as she writhes against me and right before I’m about to come, I pick her up and take her to the bed, tossing her on it as I stare at her incredible body for a few seconds, then leaning over and kissing her full lips.

‘Is this what you wanted?’ I ask as I pull my mouth away from hers and slowly slide myself inside of her tight wetness.

‘Yes..’ She whimpers as I wrap my hand around her breast and pinch her pebbled nipple roughly. I pin her beneath me, thrusting slowly as she wraps her legs around my hips, pulling me closer as she groans needily. ‘It feels so good.’

Her last words are breathless and I feel her clench around my cock as her body shakes and she arches her back against the mattress, smiling sweetly as she kisses me softly. I pull out, giving my cock a few more strokes before shooting a thick rope of cum onto her stomach and collapsing beside her.

I’m exhausted, both physically and mentally, but she looks satisfied and when she leans over to trace the outline of my chest with her fingers, I realize how happy I am- how happy they all make me and I wonder if what we have is something that could last.


Chapter 5

‘Where’s Kat?’ I ask. The rest of us are ready to go and for some reason, the only one who hasn’t given me any trouble so far is deciding to become a problem now.

‘I saw her go into her room.’ Serena says as she pulls out her phone and sends a text. I look at my watch. It’s 7:05 and we need to be on our way.

‘Ok, I’ll give her five more minutes then I’ll head up.’ I say as I cross my arms in front of my chest and tap my foot. Zoe ended up staying until it was time to go and I can see Serena eyeing her suspiciously. I don’t need any drama right now and decide to head up to find Kat anyway. ‘I’ll be right back.’

I exit the bus and jog towards the lobby, hoping that she just took a nap and overslept. This is the most important part of my job and if the girls are late for the performance, I might as well not bother hanging around. I’m cursing under my breath and can’t believe that she’s chosen now to start behaving badly. The elevator ride takes forever and by the time I’m on her floor, I send a message to Serena to make sure she hasn’t boarded the bus.

Is she there? I send a message to Serena and see that she’s typing.

Nope. Serena replies and I can only assume that she’s still inside. I run towards Room 6058 and knock on the door loudly.

‘Kat! Are you in there?’ I hate being this loud, but I can’t let her fuck this up. There’s no answer and I bang on the door again, hoping that she’s just in the shower. ‘Kat! It’s time to go.’

I hear something move inside and breathe a sigh of relief. Maybe she just screwed up the time.

‘Kat- let me in. We need to go.’ I look at my watch. It’s almost 7:10 and my heart is racing.

‘Ok. Coming.’ I breathe a sigh of relief as I hear the deadbolt and the door cracks open. Staring back at me is Kat and she’s still in her pajamas.

‘What the fuck, Kat? It’s time to go.’ The chain is still in place and I can tell that she has no intention of opening the door completely.

‘I’m not going.’ Her voice is soft and breathy and I can see panic in her eyes.

‘What do you mean?’ I’ve dealt with stage fright before, but usually performers just need a push and they get on with it. She looks completely undone and I’m not sure what I can say to get her going.

‘I can’t do it, Jas. It’s too much.’ She says as she starts to close the door and I hold it, not wanting to let her go.

‘Can we talk?’ I think if I can get a few minutes with her, I can convince her to come out. ‘You were fine at rehearsal today.’

‘Rehearsal is different, Jas. There’s no one watching.’ Her voice breaks and I feel awful about trying to make her go. As talented as she is, performing is difficult. I’ve seen the toll that it takes and hate to force her into doing anything that makes her uncomfortable. ‘What if I screw up or forget the lyrics?’ I feel her softening and see an opportunity.

‘Just let me in for a minute, Kat.’ I plead. She nods and I let her close the door, then the chain slides away from the lock and she opens the door, walking away as I enter and close it behind me. I feel like I’ve won a battle, but the war is still raging. It’s almost 7:15 and I feel my phone vibrate, but ignore it.

‘I can only imagine what it’s like up there, Kat, but you made a promise to your fans as well as Serena and Zoe.’ I attempt to reason with her as she throws herself onto the sofa. Her eyes bore into me and my heart breaks as I realize how scared she is.

‘I can’t do it. Just thinking about being on that stage in front of all of those people makes me want to lose it.’ She stares at me and my heart breaks for her. This is all she’s ever known and it can’t be easy dealing with the strain of this much expectation. Her long, dark hair cascades over her bare shoulders and she looks so sad that I want to give in and let her stay.

‘You sounded so amazing this afternoon. I mean, I don’t even like this kind of music, but you were really good.’ A laugh bubbles out of her throat and I join her, realizing how much I feel like a coach. ‘And I know you’ll do a great job. Could you please just give it a try? We’ve been through so much and it would be a shame to end it here.’ I feel awful about pushing her into this. She obviously needs more help than I can give her, but the fact remains that this performance needs to happen.

She gives me a shy smile and I continue flailing around, hoping that I can say something to get her on the bus. The truth is that I genuinely believe that she’s incredibly talented and I hope that she can get over this apparently crippling anxiety. ‘You sound great and when you’re up there, it’s magnetic.’

‘Really?’ She sounds surprised and I find it hard to believe that she’s not constantly hearing this. Her body softens as she leans against the cushions and I hope that she’s about to change her mind. I want to give her time and not force the issue, but we’re going to be late if we don’t head out now.

She’s so beautiful, but completely different from Zoe and Serena and I wonder if being around them has made her more introspective or if she's naturally that way. I also remember what Steve told me about her past and a brief flash of fury wells up inside of me. The thought of anyone wanting to hurt her is too much and I try to push it out of my mind.

‘Yeah. I mean, I’ve been doing this for a while, I should know.’ I glance at my watch and realize that it’s almost 7:30. ‘Shit. Kat, we really need to go.’

‘Ok. I’m coming.’ She leans forward and brushes her lips against mine, surprising me with a kiss. She lingers for a few seconds and I don’t try to stop it. Her mouth is warm and sweet and I give in as she lingers and lightly touches my arm. It feels like we’re suspended there for an eternity and when she pulls back, she smiles and I can see a flush creep across her cheeks. ‘I really appreciate the pep talk, Jas.’


Chapter 6

We’re cutting it close and by the time we get to the venue there’s already a line of fans waiting outside.

When they see the tour bus, the large group swarms around us and starts chanting. I’ve been with popular bands before, but this is the biggest crowd I’ve ever seen and as the girls get off, they smile and wave, signing a few things before rushing inside. I shrug and grin at Angel as he closes the bus door and I suddenly hear my name.

‘Jas!’ I look around and see a woman screaming as she stares at me and pushes her phone closer. ‘Jas- is it true that you and Serena are dating?’

I turn around quickly and duck inside, hoping that this whole thing will pass over. When I see Ezra standing next to the green room with a frown on his face, I realize that this problem is not going to just disappear.

‘What the hell, Jas?’ Ezra asks as he shoves his phone into my face. I see the photo of me sitting with Zoe at the bar and I realize that this whole situation is way worse than I could have imagined.

‘She, uh…’ There’s nothing I can say to explain it away. The evidence is right there and trying to deny it would be futile. I run my hand through my hair and shrug. ‘I mean it just happened and someone was there to get a photo.’

‘This is not your job.’ Ezra whispers before exhaling sharply. ‘Steve said you were a professional and that they would be safe, but now I’m not so sure.’ He puts his phone back into his pocket, then turns his attention to me.

‘They’re not kids, Ezra.’ My mind flashes to what happened afterwards and I attempt to move the conversation forward. They’re adults and can make their own decisions. ‘Tensions had been running high and I think she just needed someone.’ I can tell my explanation isn’t going over and I try to shift tactics. ‘It was a one time thing and I told her that from now on, we need to keep it strictly professional.’ That’s not the whole truth, but I have my suspicions about Ezra and Steve and just need a little more time to figure out what’s really going on.

‘I get it, but something like this could derail the tour and we don’t need any additional distractions.’ He comes closer and puts his hand on my shoulder. My disdain for him is only increasing with each interaction, but I resist batting him away. ‘This has happened before and it nearly tore the group apart.’ His words linger and I wonder if he’s telling me the truth or not.

‘It’s under control, ok? They’re here and ready to perform, so trust me, alright?’ He nods and smiles and a sick feeling creeps through me as I watch him pull out his phone and type a message.

‘Jas!’ I hear my name being and see Serena and Zoe peeking out of their dressing room door. Ezra is occupied and I turn towards them.

‘What?’ I hiss.

‘Come here.’ Serena’s eyes are sparkling and I can tell that the two of them are up to something. I walk closer and they open the door wider, motioning for me to come in. They’ve both had their makeup done and are in their first outfit for the evening and look absolutely stunning. Serena’s lips are a bright red and her blue eyes sparkle as she looks at me.

‘What is it? You’re going on in…’ I look at my watch. ‘Thirty minutes. Are you ready?’ I duck into their dressing room and look around. ‘Where’s Kat?’

‘She’s fine.’ Zoe pushes me against the wall and kisses me. Her lips are hot and soft and it feels good, but they need to be getting dressed and doing their final runthrough of the set list. I grab her by her shoulders and attempt to pry her body away from mine.

‘You’re going on stage soon, this isn’t really the best time.’ I glance at Serena as she comes a few steps closer. She’s wearing a tight black tank top and a short skirt that accentuates her perfectly round ass.

‘Come on, Jas. It won’t take long.’ I see a bottle of vodka on the vanity and am about to say something when she stands on her toes and kisses me. I can taste the alcohol on her breath and immediately realize that they’ve had a few too many. My attention shifts to Zoe, whose fingers are working on my fly and I feel her hand snake into my jeans.

‘What the fuck?’ I murmur. Earlier today, the two of them were fighting about me, but now they seem to have made up.

‘I want to watch you fuck Zoe.’ She giggles as she whispers in my ear and I freeze and look at the clock. Zoe’s painted red lips are around my dick and as she starts sucking, Serena pulls off her shirt and grabs my hand, molding it over her breast as I decide to give them what they want.

‘Are you sure?’ I ask as she kisses me again.

‘Yes.’ Her blue eyes tease me and I look down at Zoe, who’s giving me the best blow job I’ve ever had. Her lips form a tight seal around my cock and she sucks as her teeth lightly graze the sensitive skin. It feels incredible and I’m having trouble holding back.

‘Jesus.’ I lean against the wall as Serena tangles her hand in Zoe’s hair, helping her friend as she works my dick. The clock on the wall says that we have twenty-six minutes and as much as I would like to stay here all night, I need to get them out on that stage. Music from the opening act crescendos and the head of my cock hits the back of Zoe’s throat and I groan.

‘How does it feel?’ Serena’s words are soft and she pulls my hand beneath her short skirt, moving my fingers against the wet spot on her panties.

‘It’s nice.’ I reply. ‘You should help her out.’ She brushes her red lips against mine before lowering herself to her knees and pushing Zoe’s hair away from her face. They stare at each other for a moment and as their lips meet, I have to look away for a second to keep from losing it completely.

I’d be lying if I said I never fantasized about something like this with the two of them, but seeing it is even better than I imagined. Zoe turns to face her friend and leans down, kissing her nipple before sucking it lightly. Serena stares at me as her eyes roll back with pleasure and she pulls Zoe closer as she teases her. When Zoe pulls away, she leaves a red lipstick mark on Serena’s nipple and giggles as she attempts to wipe it away.

They return their attention to me and I glance at the clock and realize that, as much as I hate to do it, I’m going to need to move this along. I grab Zoe’s arm and pull her towards me, giving her a kiss before bending her over a nearby table and pulling up her short skirt. Her ass is tight and smooth and I give it a slap before ripping off her panties and running my fingers through the slick pink flesh nestled between her thighs.

‘Is she ready?’ Serena’s words float into my ear and I nod and swallow as she watches me slowly slide my cock into Zoe’s wet slit. A low moan escapes Zoe’s throat as I wrap my hands around her waist and pull her towards me. I take another look at the clock: twenty minutes.

Fuck.

When the door opens behind me, I don’t notice and continue pumping as Serena reaches down and plays with her friend’s clit. Zoe’s trying not to moan, but her muffled gasps are almost as sexy and I can feel myself getting close to the edge as I slam into her.

‘What’s going on?’ A familiar voice asks and I turn around to see Kat staring at what I’m doing to Zoe. She smiles and I decide to continue as she sits in a nearby chair and watches the show. Serena pinches Zoe’s nipple roughly and she cries out as a spasm rips through her body, I pull out. Serena grabs my cock and begins sucking, finishing me off as I release in her mouth. She strokes me as I finish and swallows my cum with a dazzling smile curling her lips.

‘Mmmm.’ She smiles and licks her lips as Zoe stands and walks shakily to the vanity, sitting down to finish getting ready. Serena pulls on her top and I zip up just as the makeup artist and wardrobe guy enter the tiny room, ready to complete the finishing touches.

‘What did you do to your lipstick, girl?’ One of the guys asks Zoe and she bursts into a fit of nervous laughter that fills the room. I see Kat staring at me and I wonder what’s going through her mind. She’s impossible to read and I hope that she’s not upset. I don’t have time to think about it as the stage manager rushes into the room.

‘Five minutes.’ I hear applause for the opening act and suddenly the crowd is chanting. It’s electric and I hope that they can use that energy to fuel their performance. I lean against a nearby wall and watch them get ready and can’t believe how gorgeous they all look. They huddle together for a pep talk and I hope they can keep it together out there.

They wave at me as they hold hands and go out onto the stage. Suddenly, there’s a loud roar and the music starts pounding away and a vibration rips through the building. It’s electric and I feel the energy surge through everyone present as they start their first number.




I’ve done everything I can to get them ready- it’s up to them now.
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Bonne Chance




When I received an email that my Uncle Bob had passed away, I was obviously upset. I barely knew the guy, but soon learned that he left me his entire estate. I assumed that would consist of his shabby beach bar and a few Hawaiian shirts, but was shocked to find out that he was a millionaire and led a life that I could only dream of.




Joie, a French lawyer who's handling his estate, is absolutely gorgeous, smart and very interested in getting to know me better and when Abby, the hot American surfer comes into the picture, I wonder how I ended up so lucky.




My miserable life is finally falling into place, but when I get a note from a beautiful stranger, I begin to think that there may be more to Uncle Bob than I could have possibly imagined.




Read it now...
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