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The ocean waves lapped lazily along the shore as the purples and oranges painted the beautiful skyline. The giant crimson sun began to sink lower and lower into the sea. A soft hissing sound could almost be heard as the water swallowed it whole. Although, the one thing that wasn’t disappearing was the summer heat. There was still a trace of it on the wind causing the beach to still be filled with beachgoers not wanting to end their day. Sitting on a bench, far from the activity, was a lone man. With his solid tattooed arms folded behind his head, his baby blue eyes took in the scene before him.

It was rare that Jax got a day off with his schedule. But then again being an internationally known former rockstar/music producer gave him very little time to himself. He thought his schedule was hectic back when he was the talent and he was in a rock band of his own, Rage Against the Angel. Rarely sleeping in his own bed and never getting time for any of those that were close to him, Jax felt as if he was burnt out. After their fourth successful album, When Immortal Men Die, he made the most difficult choice in the world. He left his band and took a long hiatus from the music industry. Jax knew he had made a lot of enemies that day. Not only did he lose some of his most trusted friends in the band, he lost some fans as well. The fans thought he betrayed them when he decided to leave. 

However, he had to do what was best for him. Jax was worn out from the road and his creativity was suffering as well. Nevertheless after three years away from it all, the rock star in him was itching to get back inside a studio, yet in a different capacity. A few fellow musicians that he had met during his career had spoken to him through the years about producing their music. Jax never thought of himself as a producer, but it was something new. He was always up for challenges, so he gave it a shot. It started out with a few songs. Those led to whole albums. Now he was so in demand that there was an actual waiting list to get his services. 

Jax took a deep breath of the salty air as his eyes skipped across the sand. This place was so peaceful and serene. It was one of his most favorite places in LA. He loved the fact he could come here and get some peace and quiet. As the soft summer wind whipped around his long blond hair, Jax sighed. For months now, Jax had felt as if something was missing in his life. The only problem was he wasn’t sure what it was. He had been busy with another artist and yet, somehow something was missing. Today was special because it was the one-year anniversary of his mother’s death. Jax just had to get out of the crowded studio to breathe. He remembered his very last promise to her, and he intended to keep it.

Just then a shrill cry interrupted his thoughts. Whipping his head around, Jax watched as a young boy stood on the sand as he frantically looked around. Watching the toddler, Jax’s heart broke. “Poor little dude.” Getting up from his spot on the beach, Jax walked over to the little guy and smiled. “Hey buddy.” He used a soft reassuring voice as not to scare the boy. 

“Mama!” the little boy wailed as he looked around again.

Squatting down to eye level, Jax put a hand on the boy’s shoulder. “Did you lose your ma?” When he saw the little boy’s eyes fill with tears, he picked the boy up in his arms. “Don’t worry. I’ll help you find her. What’s your name?” He rubbed the little boy’s back.

“Robbie.” the little boy said with a toddler’s lisp. 

“Well come on kiddo. We’ll find your mum.” Jax reassured him. 

Fresh new tears fell down Robbie’s face as he began to cry harder. “Mama!”

Rubbing his back, Jax rocked Robbie in his arms. “It’s ok Robbie. I promise we will find her.” The first thing Jax did was look around the surrounding area. Most of the people were in the water for a final dip. Then Jax spotted a lifeguard sitting on top of his perch. Deciding it was his best bet; he began to walk towards the lifeguard.

“ROBBIE!” 

Jax turned around to see a woman with dark hair moving quickly towards them. Robbie began to bounce in his arms as he waved his arms excitedly. Jax smiled at the little one. “Is that your ma?” When Robbie giggled, Jax knew he had his answer.

“Mama!” Robbie cried out.

As the woman approached them, Jax smiled at her. “I take it he’s yours?” 

“Yes, thank god I found him. I was trying to pack up to go home and the next thing I knew he was gone.” The woman tried to catch her breath.

“I saw him crying and I promised him we would find his ma.” Jax flashed her a grin. 

“Thank you so much. You don’t know how scared I was.” The woman put a hand to her heart.

Jax handed Robbie over. “There you go little dude. I told you we would find her. Now no more running off kiddo.” When Robbie giggled, Jax smiled. “I was glad I could help.”

“Thank you so much Sir.” The woman hugged Robbie tight to her as she rocked him back and forth. 

“My pleasure.” Jax waved to Robbie and his mother as they began to walk back to their blanket. Then it hit him hard. A gnawing feeling grew in the pit of his stomach and it traveled up to his heart. Soon the gnawing feeling became an ache. Instantly Jax knew what had been missing. But did he have the drive to go after it?

“I want a baby.”

Tessa, Jax’s personal assistant, looked up from the computer where she was typing up his schedule for the next week to email to him and his other staff. “Excuse me?” Her blonde brows raised until they nearly reached her hairline. “I know that I’m in the studio with you enough to almost lose my hearing with all the rock music you produce, but I can’t be quite deaf yet.”

Jax chuckled as he spun around in his office chair as he faced her. “I said...I want a baby.” At her still blank face, he sighed. “As in I want to become a daddy.”

“You could just give into the daddy kink that your fans fantasize about.” she teased. When she saw the glare that Jax was giving her she instantly groaned. “Ok, who have you gotten pregnant? I can work with Rachel, your publicist, and we can fix this.” 

Waving his hands in front of him, Jax really started to laugh. “No no, it’s not like that. I haven’t gotten anyone pregnant. Hell, I haven’t even had time to date, much less fuck anyone. I swear my balls are so blue you’d think they were frozen.” he muttered.

“Then what in Hades do you mean you want a baby?” Tessa forgot all about next week’s schedule as she stood up and walked over to his desk. “You want to be a single father?” she joked with him as she rolled her eyes. 

“Exactly.” Jax pointed at her as he grinned. 

The smile fell completely off her face as she stared at him. “Jax, this isn’t funny. As for jokes, this is one of the worst.” 

“Who said this was a joke?” He cocked his head as he looked confused. “I’m totally serious here.” His Brooklyn accent came out thicker. It always did when he was upset or emotional. “I want to be a father.”

Tessa sat on the edge of his desk. “I know what yesterday was. It didn’t slip my mind. Just because you promised her that you’d give her grandbabies someday—-”

A large hand slammed down on the desk making his assistant jump. “This has NOTHING to do with Ma.” Jax’s voice carried an icy tone. “I’d be very grateful if you don’t mention my mother again.” 

Knowing she was walking on eggshells now, Tessa nodded. “Alright, you want to be a father. Did you have a woman in mind?” 

“I’m not planning on marrying anyone. This has nothing to do with me falling in love.” Jax scoffed as he leaned back in a chair. “You see the life I lead. The only person I’d make time for is my kid. Why drag a chick into it? You do honestly see me as the marrying type?” 

“You’ve got a point there. But a surrogate? You want to do this by surrogacy? Man, you’ve really thought about this haven’t you?” Tessa shook her head as if in disbelief. “You realize that once the paparazzi and the press get a hold of this tidbit that everyone will go crazy?” 

“Which is why you and Rachel are going to make sure that doesn’t happen. When and if a surrogate decides to carry my kid, her identity will be kept more secret than the info about what really goes on at Area 51, got it?” Jax asked as he raised his brows.

Tessa gave him a confused look. “You barely read anything but Playboy. How the hell do you know about Area 51?” 

“Just search the best fertility clinics in the world. I want to know about the best surrogates.” He checked his watch as he stood up. “I have a meeting with a potential new client. 

Watching him walk through his office. “Are you sure you know what you’re doing, Jax?” 

Pausing, he turned to look at his PA. “Yeah, I do. Just get me those files.” 

After he left, Tessa sighed as she went back to work. “I hope so.”
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Jax looked around the lobby of the fertility clinic, making sure that no one recognized him. He sat there wearing a pair of faded jeans, a white tank, grey hoodie, and to top it off he had a baseball cap on with a pair of dark sunglasses. Tessa sat next to him as she read a magazine. They were waiting to be called as he tapped on his knees nervously. 

“Calm down big boy.” Tessa told him as she continued to read her magazine. 

“I’m just nervous.” Jax retorted. “I’m sorry to bother you in your quest of the knowledge of-" He grabbed Tessa’s magazine and looked at the cover. “How to achieve the ultimate orgasm.”

Tessa snatched the magazine and glared at him. “I wasn’t reading that article.” She looked around and hoped the others in the room didn’t hear him. “I was reading the one on how to deal with childish temper tantrums.” she said pointedly.

Before Jax could say anything, a nurse came out and called his name. “Mr. Matthews?”

He stood up and nodded his head. “Yeah, that’s me.” His voice was soft as he didn’t want to draw anything attention to himself. The last thing he wanted was someone to catch a picture of him and Tessa here only to find it online in a few hours with a salacious headline. This was his private life and he wanted it to remain private. 

“Please follow me.” The nurse led him and Tessa down a long hallway that lead to a few exam rooms. She brought them to Exam #3. “Here, you can wait in here. Dr. Anderson will be with you shortly.”

“Thank you.” Jax walked in and as soon as the door closed, he took off his glasses and cap. He ran his fingers through his long hair. 

With the long dark blond hair coming down in soft waves to his chin and it gave him the look of the typical rock star bad boy. Of course, the full beard he had made him look like he stepped right off Duck Dynasty as well. Yet he had both since his Rage Against the Angel days and he never was going to change them. He tucked his glasses in the front pocket of his hoodie and then put his cap back on. 

He got up and walked around to burn off some of the nervous energy. It still surprised him a bit that he was doing this. However, once he made the commitment, he was going for it 100%. He suddenly came to a stop in front of a model of the female reproductive system. His eyes went wide as his jaw dropped a bit. “You know, I thought I was an expert in women’s bodies....at least before now.”

“For the love of god, will you sit down!” Tessa gave him a pointed look. 

His head whipped around as he frowned at her. “I’m nervous!” 

“You’re making me nervous and I’m not even the one looking for an oven to put my bun in!” Tessa threw back. 

Just then the door opened and in walked an older woman wearing a white lab coat. Her silver streaked hair was in a bun and she had laugh lines around her soft blue eyes. As soon as she saw Jax, she smiled. “Hell, I’m Dr. Lilian Anderson.” 

Turning towards her, Jax held out his hand. “Hello Dr. Anderson. My name is Jax Matthews. It’s a pleasure to meet you.” 

Shaking his hand, Dr. Anderson went around to the desk that was in the exam room. She opened the file that she carried with her. “Your personal assistant told me that you are looking for a surrogate to carry your child.” 

“Yeah, that’s right. I want to become a father.” Jax nodded his head as he answered her. 

“Here at the Pacific Fertility Clinic I think we can help you. We encounter many couples who are in the need for surrogates to bear their child. I must admit it is surprising to find a single man come to us to ask for the same help. If you don’t mind me asking, why use a surrogate?” Dr. Anderson leaned forward as she asked the most important question of the interview. “I mean you’re a young attractive man. You could find a young woman to have a child with.”

“I want a child Dr. Anderson. I find that a child is the one missing thing in my life. Don’t get me wrong, I love my life. However, I yearn to be a father.” Jax took off his hat and tossed it on the exam table. “My life right now is too complicated to try and wait for happily ever after. In my line of work, it is difficult to find what I’m looking for. I’m not looking for love or all the attachments that come with it. I’m looking to be a father to my child.” 

Dr. Anderson smiled softly and nodded. “Yes, I can understand that Mr. Matthews. I can see where it would be difficult. You seem very determined and I can see this is not a decision based on a whim.”

“No, it’s not. A lot of thought went into my decision. It was not an easy one.” Jax’s voice was filled with determination. 

“Well the first step is giving you a complete physical. We want to make sure that you won’t have any problems fathering a child. Then we will concentrate on finding the surrogate. We have two ways we can do this, Mr. Matthews. First, we can use donated eggs and we can impregnate a surrogate of your choosing. Do you have someone who will surrogate for you?” she asked.

Jax ran his fingers through his hair nervously. “No. That’s why I came to you.”

“That’s perfectly alright. We also have women who offer to surrogate for others.  I need you to fill out some paperwork for us. It will help us limit our search and give you choices that are based on your preferences.” Dr. Anderson explained. 

“It almost sounds like I’m playing the dating game.” Jax smirked as Tessa glared at him. “You know, I’m not really into the whole dating thing, Doc.”

Dr. Anderson chuckled. “Almost. The only difference here is you are picking traits and features that could potentially show up in your child. Plus, we want you to feel comfortable with your choice.”

“What happens after I find the right one?” Jax asked.

“Well we have the surrogate go through a battery of tests, a much more thorough exam if you will. We will make sure she is capable of carrying your child. Also, we check for any sexually transmitted diseases or any other health problems. Then you give us some sperm samples to use to conceive the child. She will come here to be inseminated with your sperm. When she becomes pregnant, she will go to her doctor or one of your choosing for pre-natal care.” Dr. Anderson informed him.

“I will get to meet her then? Can I go to her pre-natal appointments? I want to be a part of this every step of the way. This is my kid we’re talking about here.” Jax posed the questions all in a rush. His dominate side came out as he wanted to take control of everything.

“Well that is really between you and the surrogate. But I assure you, most of the time it is not a problem.” Dr. Anderson smiled. 

“Are you sure this is what you want?” Tessa put her hand on top of Jax’s.

“Very sure.” Jax nodded his head to reassure her.

“Dr. Anderson, due to Jax’s...um...career choice, what he is about to do must be kept confidential.” Tessa stated. “So far the only people who know are your nurse and the people sitting in this room.” 

“Rest assured Ms. Messer confidentiality won’t be a problem. In this situation the surrogate won’t know who the father is until we tell her. From Mr. Matthews’ desire, he wants to take part in this pregnancy. She will be required to sign documents securing her discretion. Have no fear.” Dr. Anderson told her. 

“Thank you. It’s just with the media it can be quite difficult for Jax to maintain a low profile. Perhaps I worry too much.” Tessa confessed.

“Yes you do.” Jax muttered, and then gave the doctor a half smile as if to apologize for Tessa.

Dr. Anderson chuckled as Tessa glared at Jax. “Understandable. Have faith in us Mr. Matthews. Why don’t we start filling out the paperwork? Then we can get you started on searching for a surrogate. We can also schedule you an appointment for your physical.” 

As Jax stood up he couldn’t contain the smile that flowed upon his lips. This was all becoming a reality now. Soon he would have a child of his own to love. A child to carry on his name, a child to love him.

Jax walked into the studio and hoped that because he took the morning off that things went smoothly. He had a great staff and usually they took great care of the artists that came through here to use the studio. The great thing about this studio was that he owned it. That way he could set prices for the artists that he worked with personally. He could also vet the artists that came through here. Jax only wanted serious artists and not pretty boys only wanting to make love songs for their flavor of the week. 

Looking up he saw that the red light had just gone off in Studio #1. His brows furrowed as he didn’t think he had anyone scheduled for this afternoon during this time. Getting up, he started to head down to Studio #1. Entering the producer’s room, he smiled as he saw Alex, one of his sound engineers and part time producers. “What’s up Alex?”

Turning around, Alex chuckled. “I see you can finally join us little people. Must be nice being the boss.” He teased Jax.

Jax shrugged as he smirked. “Yah know, it does have its perks.” He motioned towards the booth. “I just saw the red light go off. I didn’t know we had anyone scheduled this afternoon.”

“We didn’t. It’s one of our new session singers. A producer friend of mine sent her to me with high praise. I guess she was singing down in one of the clubs on the Strip and that’s where my friend saw her. He said she was amazing and I had to hear her.” Alex reported to his boss. 

Crossing his powerful arms over his chest, Jax chewed on his lower lip. “She any good?” 

“She’s fantastic!” Alex exclaimed as his voice rose a bit. “Her voice is like a chameleon. One minute she can sing this light and airy melody. Then she can turn it up and sing like a veteran blues singer. What she’s great at is rock music, however.” 

Just then the vocal booth door opened and out walked a woman who looked to be in her mid to late twenty’s. Her hair was a rich deep brown color with auburn highlights; she wore it longer, so it framed her face as it came to her shoulders. Her features were delicate accentuated with high cheekbones and a pair of full sensual lips. Her eyes were a vibrant blue color, framed by long dark lashes. Wearing a pair of faded jeans, they hung low on her hips. That mixed with the baby t-shirt she wore gave a great view of the silver ring in her navel. 

“Great job Sera.” Alex grinned from ear to ear. “That was amazing.” 

“Was it really ok?” Sera chewed her lower lip nervously. “I didn’t stray from the melody, did I? I have this bad habit of taking a song and making it my own.” 

Smiling, Alex shook his head. “Not at all. For your information that bad habit you claim to have is what makes your voice special.” 

Sera smiled shyly and then turned her head and found that Jax and Tessa were staring at her. “Oh I’m sorry I didn’t know you had guests. I should be going.”

“I’m not a guest, I own this studio.” Jax stepped forward as he kept his eyes on the woman. For some reason he found he couldn’t take his eyes off her. “I’m Jax Matthews.”

With her eyes going wide, Sera’s jaw dropped a little. “Jax Matthews?” She instantly pushed back a strand of her hair as she tried to make herself look decent. “It’s an honor to meet you.”

Instantly Jax could pick up on Sera’s slight New York accent.   “A long way from home, aren’t we?” He couldn’t help but tease her. Seeing her blush when she recognized him had him grinning. 

Sera could feel the heat radiating off her face as she looked up at the gentle giant. “Brooklyn born and bred. Although, I could say the same thing about you.” She teased back. “I landed here in Cali about two years ago. I’ve been signing to earn my way.”

Moving closer to her, Jax’s eyes were twinkling. “Well sweetheart, that practically makes us family.” His voice was husky as he licked his lips. 

“I hate to break up the family reunion, but you have a client waiting for you in your office.” Tessa interrupted as she tugged on his leather jacket. 

Glaring over at Tessa, Jax made a face. “Coming Ma.” Then he turned back to Sera. “How long do you plan on being in my studio?”

Not being able to help herself, Sera let out a small laugh. “As long as Alex needs me for sessions.” 

“She’ll be here for a while. With a voice like that I’m not going to let her go easily.” Alex chuckled. 

Trying not to blush again, Sera waved to them all. “It was nice meeting you all. Hopefully I’ll see you around.” 

“Oh I have feeling we will run into each other again.” Jax winked. “Bye Sera.” 

After Sera left, Tessa nudged Jax. “Are you sure there isn’t a Happy Ever After in store for you?” 

Patting Tessa’s shoulder, Jax stood. “Quite sure Tessa...quite sure.”
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Once again Jax found himself in Dr. Anderson’s office. Only this time he was even more nervous than the first time. When Dr. Anderson called and told him that they had gathered up a good-sized list of potential mothers, he found himself rushing down here. Staring once again at the different stages of pregnancy, Jax found himself becoming more and more awed with the whole process. This wasn’t just a medical procedure that he was going through. This was his chance at bringing a new life into his world. 

The door opened and in walked Dr. Anderson. She was smiling as she carried a thick portfolio. “Good Afternoon Mr. Matthews.” 

Jax smiled at her. “Hey Dr. Anderson.” He found that he liked the good doctor. She had a grandmotherly appearance and demeanor about her that he found comforting. He wasn’t on edge or didn’t feel the need to defend himself or his actions to her. 

As she sat down Dr. Anderson opened the file lying on her desk. “Well the good news is that you have received a clean bill of health. There should be no problems with you fathering a child.” She looked up and smiled.

Jax sat down in the chair in front of her desk. “Well that is a relief.” he joked. “Now what is the next step?” 

Dr. Anderson dropped the large portfolio on the desk. “Next is choosing the potential mothers. As I told you on the phone, with the specifications you set for us we have gathered a rather plentiful list.”

“They all checked out health wise?” Jax asked as he looked over at her.

“Of course. They have all gone through our rigorous exam. In fact, a couple of women in the list have been surrogate mothers for us before.” Dr. Anderson assured him.

“Really?” Jax cocked his head. “I’m the last person to judge, but why would a woman offer to be a surrogate mother multiple times? Why put her body through pregnancy for strangers?” 

“They all have their different reasons. Some have had relatives who have lost children in pregnancy and don’t want that to happen to others. Others simply want to give the gift of a child to parents who otherwise would remain childless. The reasons can range from very personal to a general sense of wanting to help.” Dr. Anderson tried to explain.

“Where do I begin?” Jax eyed the thick portfolio on Dr. Anderson’s desk. 

“First start by going through every profile in this file. Everything you need to know about the woman and her medical history that is relevant to your future child is in these profiles. When you narrow it down to the one that you think will be the potential mother, come to us. That’s when we will take specimens of your sperm and begin the process of insemination.” Dr. Anderson pushed the portfolio towards Jax. 

Jax let out a long slow breath. “So, this is it then? All I have to do is choose the perfect woman and I get my child?” 

Dr. Anderson chuckled. “Well in a manner of speaking, yes.” 

“How long should I take when I look at these?” Jax grabbed the portfolio. 

“Take as much time as you need to come to the decision that you are comfortable with Jax.” For the first time Dr. Anderson used his first name. “This is more important than picking out a car to drive or a stereo to buy. This is choosing the possible traits, appearance and personality of your child. This can’t be a quick decision.”

Standing up, Jax grabbed the portfolio. “You’ve given me a lot to think about. I want to thank you for all your help Dr. Anderson. I will spend a bit of time going through this. I will be in touch.” 

“Like I said, take your time. When you have found the one, call me.” Dr. Anderson gave him a reassuring smile. 

Jax nodded as he walked out of the office. Clutching the portfolio to his chest, he was guarding it like the Holy Grail. This was the key to having the one thing that would make his world complete. He was so close he could taste it and that sent shivers down his spine. Soon he would have his baby...soon. I’m close Ma.

––––––––
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“YEA TESSA I GOT A CLEAN bill of health. I can father as many children as I want.” Jax held the cell phone to his ear as he waited at a stoplight. “Uh huh. It’s nice to know that my crotch wasn’t permanently harmed during those on stage moments. Those leather pants didn’t do any damage to my balls.” 

“And the world lets out a collective sigh of relief.” Tessa’s voice came over the line in her usually light teasing way. “A million women will be so happy to know that you are still in working order.” 

“Very funny. Listen I’m heading over to the studio to work on some tracks. If you need me you can reach me—" The light turned green and Jax looked down for a minute to grab his drink. That was all it took. Suddenly his SUV hit something hard causing Jax to jerk forward only held back by his seatbelt. He looked up quickly and groaned. “Shit!” he swore.

“Jax what was that sound? What happened?” Tessa called out from the phone.

Putting his SUV in park, Jax sighed. “Tessa, I have to call you back.” 

“Jax what did you do?” Tessa asked with panic in her voice. 

“Goodbye Tessa.” Jax hung up and threw the phone on the dashboard. Staring through his windshield he could see the crumpled back bumper of the small car he had back ended. The driver had not gotten out of the car yet. Jax wasn’t looking forward to this. Once again, his brilliant driving got him into trouble. 

The driver’s side door of the car opened and as a young woman stepped out, Jax groaned. Sera came around the back to look at her crumpled bumper. Her face was a mask of worry as she ran her hand through her hair. He could see the anger and the distress on her features. 

Jax got out of the SUV and shut the door. “Sera, isn’t it?” 

Sera looked up and her mouth dropped open. “Jax? Err—I mean Mr. Matthews? You are the one who hit me?” 

Looking very sheepish, Jax nodded. “Uh yea. Look, I’m so sorry. I saw the light turn green and I looked down for a moment. You’re not hurt, are you?” His voice was laced with concern.

Sera shook her head. “No I’m fine. It just shook me up a bit. Are you hurt?” 

Jax shook his head, no. When he looked at the bumper to her car he frowned. “Don’t worry about anything. I’m going to get your car fixed up, no cost to you.”

“You don’t have to do that. Not to that extent.” Sera winced as she looked at her car again. “I wasn’t paying attention to the light, so I didn’t see it turn green. I owe some responsibility.” 

“Do you have any insurance?” Jax asked.

Sera winced again and shook her head. “No. I didn’t have the money and I—" she trailed off. She felt the tears behind her lids and tried to blink them away. “My job fired me when I came to sing for Alex. I got another one, and this one doesn’t exactly pay top dollar.” she tried to explain with a shaky voice.

Seeing her so upset Jax walked up to her and wrapped his strong arms around her as he hugged her. “I told you not to worry about it. I’ll get your car towed to a garage and I’ll get it fixed. 

“This is just great. I’m supposed to be at the studio in an hour. Alex is going to kill me.” Sera muttered. “He’ll fire me as well.”

“No, he will just kill me. I’m known for this kind of thing. I’m a horrible driver. Back home was so much easier. I could just take the train.” Jax chuckled. “I was just on my way to the studio myself. Care for a ride?” 

“Thanks. I hate to keep Alex waiting. He’s been so great.” Sera told him. 

“Let me call you a tow truck and then we can head to the studio.” Jax reached for his cell phone.

Sera nodded as she opened her car door. Grabbing her purse, she looked up to see Jax on the phone. Watching him, she could remember him from his days in Rage Against the Angel. As the band’s lead singer, Jax was one hell of a showman. His powerful voice was incredible. She remembered how all the women went crazy for him. However, as a producer, he was even more impressive. Of all the days to get into trouble, today was not the day. It was her once chance to show Alex that she could make it.

“Ready?” Jax asked drawing her out of her thoughts. 

Nodding, Sera closed her car door and locked it. “Sure.” 

“Good because I also called Alex and told him we would be late.” Jax grinned. 

“Why would you do that?” Sera asked confused.

“Because I’m going to buy you lunch.” 
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“Yeah, I’ll pay for everything. Just send the bill to me. If you have any more questions you know where to reach me.” Jax spoke into his cell phone as he fiddled with the napkin that lay on the table. “Later.” He closed his phone.

“You really don’t have to do that.” Sera spoke as she came around the table to take a seat next to Jax. Returning from the restroom she had caught the last part of his conversation. She hated that she was eavesdropping, but she couldn’t let him pay for it either. 

Looking up at her, Jax nodded. “Yes, I do. I feel bad enough about it.”

“Mr. Matt- “she started.

The former lead singer put up his hand and leaned forward. “It would make me feel much better if you’d let me pay.” He put on his best pout as he stuck out his full lower lip. “Please? Pretty please?”

Staring at him for the longest time, the only thing Sera could do was laugh. “Do you always do that to get your way?” She threw up her hands in surrender. She couldn’t believe that one of the baddest boys in rock, and now one of the most brilliant producers in rock was sitting across from her, pouting like a two-year-old.  

He started to smirk as he shrugged. “Pretty much.”

Sera began to roll her eyes as she shook her head. “I think you are spoiled, Mr. Matthews. Tessa was right. Rock stars are always spoiled.”

“Hey I’m not spoiled.” Jax argued. “Just always get my way. Besides, I’m out of the rock star business. Now I’m behind the scenes.” 

“As I said, spoiled.” Sera giggled. “To me, you’ll always be a rock star. Your voice is incredible.”

Winking at her, Jax grabbed a menu. “What are you hungry for? Lunch is on me so anything your little heart desires will be yours.” When he saw her open her mouth to protest, he put up his hand. “I asked you to lunch so it’s no use insisting on paying for your own lunch.” 

“Mr. Matthews, you don’t have to.” Sera went to argue but was caught up as her put her hand up stifling a yawn. 

“You’re too tired to argue with me.” He smirked and then winked at her. “And please, if we’re going to continue this, please call me Jax.”

“I’m sorry Jax; it’s just that I haven’t been sleeping well lately.” Sera apologized.

“Why is that?” Jax looked up over the menu; his sapphire eyes held a look of concern. “A night owl are we?”

Sera smiled as she shook her head. “No, I work nights at as a waitress in a bar to help pay the rent. The music is an obsession, but it doesn’t pay the bills right now. Maybe sometime in the way distant future, but not now.” 

“You work all night and then come in early to sing for Alex?” Jax asked incredulously. “When do you sleep?”

“Hardly ever.” Sera groaned as she fought another yawn. Then she shrugged. “Sacrifices have to be made for what I want so might as well sacrifice now.” 

“I’m dying to hear you sing.” Jax leaned forward as he put his arms on the table. “If Alex says is true, then you won’t have to sacrifice for much longer.”

Sera smiled shyly. “Alex is great, but I think he’s exaggerating about my voice a bit. I’m just a regular singer.” 

“In all the years I’ve known Alex, he hardly exaggerates.” Jax shook his head. “No, I am thinking there is something special about you Sera Richards and I’m gonna find out what that is.” 

“Why do I get the feeling that you are the determined type?” Sera bit her lip to hold back her laughter. 

“Ok you’ve been talking to Tessa way too much. Just order your lunch.” Jax grumbled as he picked up his menu again. But his mock pout turned into a full smile when he heard her laughter.
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WITH HIS EYES CLOSED and a smile on his face, Jax let his ears do all the work as Sera’s powerful, yet soft voice reached out to him. After lunch they had both returned to the studio and Jax postponed a meeting, so he could hear her sing. Flashing his blue eyes at her did the trick as she relented, much to Alex’s amusement. 

Listening to her voice Jax knew Alex was right. Sera was incredible. Chills went up his spine as she sang. Slowly opening his eyes, he stared into the booth where she was singing. Their eyes connected and a smile appeared on Jax’s face. He could see she was nervous with him watching. But to help ease her nerves he winked at her and mouthed, you’re doing great.

“What do you think, Jax?” Alex asked him.

Keeping his eyes on Sera, Jax couldn’t help but smile even more. “You were right. She has the voice of an angel.”

“The great thing about her is that’s all natural raw talent.” Alex mused. 

“What are your plans for her? Or rather her plans?” Jax asked as his interest was now peaked. 

“Well I had hoped to get a demo done and maybe shop around to the labels. Her voice needs to be heard.” Alex sighed. 

“What’s stopping you?” Jax asked. 

“To be perfectly honest, money. She has all the drive and talent in the world, but studio time costs money as well as making the demo.” Alex informed him. “I’m sure you remember how tough it was for Rage Against the Angel to get started?”

Jax looked back at Sera and began to smirk. Closing his eyes again, he became lost in the power of her voice. He hadn’t heard but a mere three minutes so far and he found he was in love with her voice. This wasn’t something that should stay hidden. Opening his eyes slowly he focused in on the woman singing. “Trust me Alex; she’ll get her demo made. Leave it to me. As for the studio time, she can have as much studio time here as she wants. Whatever she needs.”
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“YOU GOT INTO AN ACCIDENT?” Tessa stared at Jax as he stood in the kitchen making dinner. “Were you hurt? What about the other person?” she asked frantically.

“Yes, no and no she didn’t get hurt either.” Jax rolled his eyes as he began to drain the pasta. Tessa invited herself over to talk business, as she usually did. “So you don’t have to worry Mother Hen. Besides, isn’t it time for you to go home? I’m not paying you overtime.”

“Jax! I’m serious. What happened?” Tessa asked frustrated. “I can’t help worrying about you, ok?”

Turning from the kitchen counter, Jax gave his old friend a warm smile. “Really it wasn’t much. I just looked down for a second and rear ended Sera’s car. Neither one of us got hurt plus I’m going to pay for the damage to her car. Ok, are you satisfied?”

Before Tessa could answer the doorbell rang. Standing up, she pointed a finger at Jax. “We’ll finish this in a minute, pal.” She gave him a look as she walked out into the foyer. 

“I can’t fucking wait.” Jax shook his head as he put the pasta into a bowl. He loved Tessa dearly but after he hired her, she became more than a personal assistant. She became a friend. She took on the role of his motherly figure, maybe worrying just a tad too much. Yet, he loved her for that. When he came to her and told her of his plans for his child, she didn’t judge him. Instead she opened her arms and offered to help as best she could.

“Jax, you have guest.” Tessa spoke as she walked in.

Turning around Jax’s mouth turned up into a smile when he saw Sera standing behind Tessa. Grabbing a towel, he wiped his hands as he began walking toward the two women. His eyes began to take in the sight before him. Sera was dressed as she saw her earlier. She wore a pair of faded jeans and a royal blue baby t-shirt. Her dark hair was framing her face as she nervously pushed it behind one ear. “Hey there. You’re just in time. I made some pasta; wanna join me for dinner?”

Sera shook her head nervously. “No thank you. I’m on my way to work. Alex gave me your address because I needed to talk to you about something.” She cast a quick glance at Tessa and chewed her lower lip. “Could we talk in private, perhaps?”

Tessa gave both a friendly smile. “Well, I’m not needed. It’s time for me to go home. I’ll see you tomorrow, Jax.” She turned to walk out of the kitchen.

Jax could sense that Sera was nervous about something. Yet he was puzzled at what that could be. It was a surprise to see her here, but it wasn’t an unwelcome one. “Well if you won’t eat, can I at least get you a drink?” Jax asked.

Waiting until Tessa left, Sera turned to Jax. “Why?” 

His brows began to furrow. “Why what?”

“Jax you don’t have to do this. Really.” Her voice came out soft and gentle. “Please I don’t want to be a bother to you.”

Walking over until he was standing right in front of her, Jax put a hand on her shoulder. “I’m sorry; I don’t seem to be following you here. Are we talking about your car again? I thought we cleared that up over lunch?”

Sera looked up into his eyes. She saw honest confusion in the blue depths. Sighing heavily, she spoke. “Alex told me that you offered to pay for my demo.” When she saw him open his mouth to speak, she quickly put her fingers against his mouth without thinking. “No Jax, please listen. I can’t allow you to do this.” There was a hint of sadness in her voice.

Feeling the softness of her fingers against his lips, Jax was shocked to feel a jolt go through him
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