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      I never did see myself living in Hollywood.

      But it’s funny how life works out.

      I never saw myself falling in love with an actor, either.

      Or becoming a mother.

      Or a screenwriter.

      But here I am.

      Living in Hollywood full time, a mother of two, bestselling author who’s had her books adapted into successful films, and now the screenwriter for my husband’s film studio.

      Some would say I’m living the life.

      Successful career woman, writer, mother of two, and now fashion icon and social media influencer. (I was never good at the last part. But when you’re famous, it kinda comes with the territory.)

      Oh, and did I mention the wife of Hollywood heartthrob, Jack Dean. Yep. Jack and I got married shortly after the premiere of my first film adaptation. It was a private ceremony for our nearest and dearest, but we sold a few pictures to magazines and entertainment websites. Including my old workplace. I couldn’t forget the woman who gave me my first big opportunity—the one that led me to Jack.

      After the success of my first book and then having sold the film rights, I had enough money to buy my dream home.

      But then Jack surprised me at home by cooking his famous spring rolls and proposing to me.

      Of course, I said yes.

      We kept the home in the country and now rent it out most of the year unless we want to return to Australia on vacation. Vacation? I’m already becoming American. Haha.

      Now, flash forward six years, and here I am working on the first draft of a new screenplay for Jack and Damian’s film studio.

      What’s this then, you ask? Well, let me tell you. Whilst juggling motherhood, writing and being a good celebrity wife, I am also working on my third book. Yes, my publisher demanded a new book detailing my new adventures in Hollywood.

      “Momma? Momma?” My son screamed, and I jumped.

      My son Jordan is now one year old and was born here in L.A. on Christmas day. What an eventful Christmas that was. You can read about it in my short story, A Touch of Sparkle. It didn’t exactly go to plan, but we got the best gift ever out of it.

      Jordan is the best little boy and has the cutest little laugh but is quite demanding! He doesn’t make it easy to get any work done. I spin around on my office chair and look down into the huge hazel eyes of my son.

      “Hey, baby. How are you?”

      “Momma, where Lecki?”

      “Oh, sweetie, your sister is at school today. But we’ll go get her soon. Okay?”

      “Okay. Momma?”

      “Yes, baby?”

      “More duice!” he says, waving his empty sippy cup in my face. I frown. I could have sworn I filled that thing up only an hour ago. I know my son. He hardly drinks a thing. I tried him on water first when transitioning him from breast milk, then formula, but he wouldn’t drink it. So a sugar-free juice it was.

      “Jordy, where’s your juice gone? I just gave you some.”

      He then looks all around with his hands in the air like he has no idea.

      Then I see his shirt and the front of his pants and instantly know what has happened. I sigh and pick up my son to go change him. No rest for the wicked.
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      My daughter is now seven years old. Jack and I had been planning her birthday party for months now. She wanted a rainbow unicorn themed party, like most of the other celebrity kids in Hollywood.

      I try and keep my kids sheltered as far away from the spotlight as I can, but one day, Lexi accidentally opened my Instagram and stumbled upon the accounts of the other celebrity mothers I follow. And, well, that opened Pandora’s box, to say the least. After that, Lexi talked non-stop about the six-tiered rainbow cake that one of the kids had. I told her I would try to get her one like that, but after researching the price, even though Jack and I weren’t exactly short of a dime, we weren’t exactly going to pay fifty grand for a birthday cake.

      I ended up baking my own, doing the rainbow layers inside and covered it in unicorns, fairies, rainbows, and glittery fondant icing.

      It was a success.

      Mum and Dad were relieved and exhausted.

      After I posted a picture of the cake and Lexi’s party on social media, everyone wanted the recipe. So, I provided it on my blog and posted it online.

      Not long after that, I was invited to a morning talk show to talk about my life.

      And that’s how the third book deal came about.

      When it rains, it pours, right?
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      Looking back on that year in my life now, I have no idea how I did it.

      I worked most days from our home in the Hollywood Hills, but some days, Jack asked me to come down the studio lot. He said he wanted a writer’s perspective on something he was shooting, but really, I know Jack missed me even though we both lived in L.A. now.

      I happily obliged, though.

      Those were the days I got to hang out with Kate, though, as our other halves worked.

      Kate was an actress and had worked on a film with Jack not long after moving to Hollywood. She was a sweet country girl, but I had seen her grow from a  shy naïve girl to a strong career woman. She was now one of my best friends.

      There was also another reason we hung out so much. I was helping her plan her wedding.

      Kate was engaged to Damian, a screenwriter, director, and producer. They had met at Kate’s first audition. Their story was the stuff of all the best romantic comedies. I couldn’t write a better story. They were so cute together.

      Of course, Kate could disagree. She tells me almost every day that Jack’s and mine was the most romantic story she had ever heard.

      I let her have it—most of the time.

      I walked onto the studio lot one day, my son on one hip and laptop bag and purse against the other, and found my husband behind the camera. I kissed him on the cheek.

      “Hey, beautiful,” he said, kissing me back before taking our son and throwing him up and catching him again. He kissed his chubby cheeks.

      “Hey. So, did you actually need my opinion on something, or can I go see Kate?”

      “I do need you. I don’t know what I’d do without you.”

      I raised my eyebrow at him. “Really?”

      “Yes. Really. The character’s positions in this scene aren’t working. Can you help us?”

      “Sure. Let me take a look.”

      I stood behind the camera and looked into the small screen. Damian stood with two of the actors on the set. One was a guy in a collared suit standing at the front of a classroom set, and the other was a woman dressed in a pretty dress standing on some stairs.

      I immediately knew what was wrong with the scene.

      “Her wardrobe doesn’t work, and the perspective doesn’t work. Why is she higher than him? Is this scene about him being vulnerable?”

      “No. She is actually the vulnerable one here.”

      “Then take away the stairs. She needs to be standing closer and not on a platform. And because there’s a green screen behind the window there,” I pointed at the false window in the fake classroom, “her dress can’t be green. Put her in a red dress.”

      “Duh. Why didn’t I think of that?” said Damian, walking over toward Jack and me. “You wanna do my job, Chloe?” he joked.

      “Sorry, Damian. Sometimes it takes a woman’s touch to make things work.” I winked at the guys, took my son, and strode out of there.

      “Dayum, Jack. You’ve got a firecracker there. Where would we be without our women, though?”

      Jack laughed. “Dead in a gutter.” I smiled and went to find Kate.
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