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  To All Those Who Fear Being Abandoned








  
  Author's Note


Recommended reading order:

Gimme All Your Lovin' – The Groupie Diaries

Goldie Licks and the Bear Brothers Band



Goldie and the Honey Thief is told in first person POV. There are dual POV characters. 

Tropes:  Rockstar Romance, Happily For Now, Second Chance Romance, Family Dynamics, Celebrity Romance, Single Mother, One That Got Away

Trigger warnings are on the next page if you wish to see them.


If you wish to go in blind please skip to the First Chapter. Please remember this is a work of fiction. I do not condone any of the actions or situations which take place between the characters in the story. If you wish to go in blind, please remember that this is a work of fiction and you have been warned. 










  
  Trigger Warnings


This story is strictly a work of fiction and has open-door smut.
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Drug Use, Alcohol Use, Casual Sex, Fear of Abandonment,  Mother Abandonment Discussed, Death of a Spouse, Death of a Sibling, Death of a Pet, Car Accident, Cancer, Fertility Issues, Double Penetration, Car Jacking (Off Page), Verbal Abuse, Rehab, Attempted Suicide, Overdose, Emotional Abuse, Spousal Abuse. attempted murder, and Rape (Off Page)

If you need help please go here for a list of resources.
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Goldie


October 20, 2024

Los Angeles, CA

Ireread the text from Beau. 
Beau


Love the new album and wish you much success.


We had been through so much in the last thirty years. From the highest of highs to the lowest of lows. 
I looked out of the window and wondered why I had stayed away. Thinking back over the last few years, he would call and somehow I always made an excuse not to meet up. Maybe part of me was worried that all the feelings I had tucked away for him would come to the fore. Would it be so wrong if they did? What if I told him he had been right all those years ago, that I’d never had another like him? I took a deep inhale. Back then he was talking about fucking, but the truth is I always loved him. Even after we split, my feelings didn’t die. I loved him. Hell, I loved all of them, but it was different with each. 
But Beau was the one who reached in and ruined my heart for anyone else. No matter how many men I dated, they never compared to him. I hadn’t been alone or celibate, but he was and still is the longest relationship I ever had. After him, I think the next longest was two years.
 I looked at the message again; my heart swelled because I missed him and I still loved him. I texted him back.
Goldie


Is that all you’re wishing for? ;)


Beau


You know I’m always wishing you were here, Baby girl.


 He had a devil face and then a laughing face. My smile grew as I shook my head. I was in my fifties and he was still calling me baby girl. 
Goldie


Where’s here? I


Beau


The Wynn Encore in Vegas


Goldie


How long are you staying?


Beau


When are you coming?


I paused, thinking about how to respond. My heart started to race as he wanted to see me. While I was excited, I made light of it. 
Goldie


Why? Is the bear hungry for my honey?


Beau


Teddy is always hungry for your honey. So when should I expect you?


He knew me way too well. He was still the only man who could make me truly scream his name. 
Goldie


Soon, I texted back.


Beau


Text me when and where you’re arriving.


Goldie


I’ll be on my way as soon as I’m done with the reporters. I’ll get Tran to arrange a flight and to text you.


Beau


See you soon.


 I texted a bear and a teddy bear with a heart and an eggplant and a squirt.
He texted back a heart with honey
I started laughing as I walked to the door to get Tran to arrange a trip and pack a bag. The next few hours of interviews were going to seem like a slog since I knew Beau would be waiting.
I didn't make it to Tran as my phone dinged again, and it was another message from him. 
Beau


I forgot that there was something I wanted to share with you. It’s the song I wrote for you, though I’ve changed the lyrics a bit. 


A link popped up and my heart stopped. I hit play as a lone guitar filled the silence. It was the song he sang to me when he stood on the chair at the party to win me back. He had updated it and recorded it.  
You gave me a dream that seemed so insane
Allowed me that chance to soar and to fly
Yet you were always there
The highs and the lows
The loves and the loss
You’ve always been my rock 
The one in my heart, even when someone else was there.
Too much time has passed alone
My soul needs you 
My heart needs you
But most of all, I need you
Because I love you
Always have and always will
My eyes were pooling as I stopped the track before it ended. This was never a song he would release. No, he had written it for me, and now the updated lyrics meant even more. Those lyrics weren’t only true of what I had given him; the same could be said about him. He had allowed me to fly to my dreams, and he had always remained in my heart and always would. Fuck it, I thought. I had waited too long to claim him.
“Tran,” I called out.
He ran in. “What’s up?”
“Cancel the rest of the interviews.”
“What am I going to tell them?”
“That I have a migraine or something. I have a plane to catch. I’ll be back in a few days and you can reschedule them then.”
“Are you sure?”
“I’ve never been so sure in all my life.” I grabbed my purse. Fuck the bag, I thought I’d grab whatever I needed there. “Get me on the next charter to Vegas, please.”  


      [image: ]As we sat on the tarmac, waiting to take off. I typed another message to Beau. I sent him a heart and a rock and hoped he understood.
I saw the three dots light up before three words filled my screen. 
Beau


I Love you.


Goldie


I love you. See you soon.


Beau


I’ll be waiting.


Fuck the reporters and the tour, I was finally going to claim the one person who I lost chasing fame. The one person who was my everything, and I knew I was his. 30 years had passed, but our love had never died; the dream of us together just took some detours.
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Beau



October 20, 2024

Las Vegas, NV

I saw the  heart and a rock, and I knew she understood. A smile played on my lips; she quickly understood a truth I had denied for years. She was always there when I needed her; always a rock of strength and courage. There was only one thing left to say. 
Beau


I Love you.


Three dots lit up before she typed the words back to me. 
Goldie


I love you. See you soon.


My response was brief. 
Beau


I’ll be waiting.


I set the phone down and looked over at Robby.
“Is she coming?” Robby asked.
“Yeah, I hope we can talk and that she’ll agree.”
“Mom agree?” He chuckled. “I guarantee she’s going to say you’re rushing things.” He shook his head. “It’s the truth. Since Mama Maura died, both of you have avoided one another unless it came to me.”
He looked a lot like Bobby, but he liked to keep his hair shorter to stop the curls from getting out of control. However, his aquamarine eyes were pure Goldie and so was his attitude. I smiled at him. “I’m proud of you.”
He shook his head. “Why?”
“Because you made me realize what a fool I’ve been. Your Uncle Bobby talked sense into me a few times as well.”
“Happy to, and trust me, I’ve given Mom the same talk. It’s not just a kid wanting my parents together. I know you two love one another. Always have, and now well, there’s nothing standing in your way, except maybe a tour.” He gave me a sly smile. “But, hey she still has to put her band together.”
I laughed. “A tour with your mom, I’m sure it would be memorable.”
He nodded. “I’m going to take off. She doesn’t know I’m here, and I think it’s best if we keep it that way.”
“Yeah, at least until I pop the question. I’ll text you later,” I said, standing up and pulling him in for a hug. While I was 6’1, he was 6’3, and I felt short next to him. “Stay out of trouble.”
He rolled his eyes. “Always Dad.”


      [image: ]I reached out to Tran, and he sent me Goldie’s flight information. While I could’ve waited at the Encore, I didn’t want to waste anymore time. When Robby came to visit me in Austin with an early copy of his mom’s CD, All This Time, listening to it the first time, I couldn’t help but wonder if some songs weren’t about us or maybe even me. The love she talked about, I felt in my heart. The pain as well. Robby came in and saw the tears I tried to keep at bay; he called me out. Said I was wasting precious time by not being with his mom.
There was something in that statement that I knew was true. I wasted time away from Maura when she was healthy and I went off on a tour. She’d say we had the rest of our lives to be together. We’d grow old together, but we didn’t. She made it to 53 before she succumbed to the cancer that was relentless.
She’d been gone 3 years, and during that time I was adrift even when I put on a brave face. Put out another record, even toured. Goldie and I saw each other occasionally, either something for Robby or when I bothered to attend something for family or maybe a public event. We were always cordial, but always maintained a distance. I know why I did it; it was the same reason I pushed her away before. I didn’t want her to leave me. If I had left first, then I wouldn’t feel the loss, but I learned that was a lie. Every time I saw her, there was the pain of having denied my heart the love I felt for her.
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Goldie


Los Angeles, CA

Ilooked at my phone as we sat on the tarmac waiting for the last of the passengers to arrive when my phone vibrated. Flipping it over, I saw the message from Wendy. 
Wendy


Why am I not surprised?


Flipping the phone back over, I shook my head. Tran most likely texted her as soon as I took off, with some excuse: Just thought you should know in case there is any fall out. Really, it was just Tran covering his ass, and he should have. I was certain Wendy would read him the riot act for allowing me to do it.
Wendy


I know the plane hasn’t taken off yet, so text me back before I call.


Goldie


What are you talking about? I just decided I wanted to go to Vegas.


Wendy


Bullshit, I know Beau is there. We just got back.


Goldie


So what?


Wendy


He sent you the song, didn’t he?


I glanced out the window before responding. 
Goldie


He did, and you know, I never stopped loving him. It’s been almost 22 years since that night; maybe it’s time to get past what he did and really forgive him.


Wendy


It didn’t say it wasn’t. Honestly, I’m surprised it took this long. ;)


Goldie


So, I have your blessing?


Wendy


You never needed it. I told you a year after Maura passed; he wasn’t the man he was when you guys were together. He loves you, and that song is his truth, and you know it.


I watched as the flight attendant closed the door. 
Goldie


We’re about to take off. Thanks for not being pissed. Love ya sis.


Wendy


Love you. Tell Beau I said hi, and if he hurts you again, I’m going to put his balls in a vice. lol


Goldie


I’ll pass the message along. lol


I put my phone on airplane mode and looked out the window and thought about the last time I saw him. It was earlier this year for Robby’s graduation from college. While the moment was all about Robby, I couldn’t help but notice how hot Beau still was. The beard was gone, and so was the long hair. He looked more like a businessman than he did a rockstar, but that was a look he had been wearing for years. He had a little grey at his temples and laugh lines when he smiled. Part of me wanted to talk to him then, but I wasn’t sure he was ready. Besides, my parents were there, and while my mom always hoped we’d get back together, I didn’t want to disappoint her if we didn’t. Not to mention, I didn’t want to take anything away from Robby’s big day.
I thought about my mom. While she understood why we cancelled the wedding, her first response when she found out I was pregnant was: “Are you and Beau getting married?”Suddenly in her mind I was a pregnant high school kid who should do the proper thing. I told her then that I didn’t want to marry Beau because I was pregnant; I didn’t want that to be the reason we were getting married. She couldn’t understand since we were going to get married, anyway. Maybe had I told her at the time we weren’t, it would’ve been easier for her to understand, but I never wanted them to see Beau as the bad guy. Even though after that one Christmas they did. 
Honestly, part of me didn’t want to see him that way either; he was the father of my child. While I wanted to have an idyllic family back then, I didn’t want to risk him not only abandoning me, but our son as well .
That was then. I tapped the screen of my phone and looked at the picture of the three of us from Robby’s graduation. It was full of pure joy and happiness. There was no mistaking how happy we were; now I hoped that maybe Beau and I could turn this into something more.
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Beau


Las Vegas, NV

Istood by the car holding a red rose as I waited for the door on the plane to open. My smile grew as I saw a very blonde Goldie heading down the steps. She was wearing a pair of jeans and a black tank with a red Oxford over it. She had chrome aviators on and was carrying a small brown purse that matched her hiking boots. As she headed toward me, she pushed her sunglasses into her hair. 
She smiled at me. “Hi. What are you doing here? I figured I’d meet you at the hotel.”
I handed her the rose, and she smiled. “I told you I’d be waiting. Besides, I didn’t want to waste any more time.”
She reached up and cupped my cheek before my hand slipped behind her neck and I pulled her into a slow kiss. As the kiss broke, she looked at me; “Maybe we should slow things down a little.”
“We’re at an airport; it’s not like we can do anything here anyway.”
“Oh, back in the day nothing would’ve stopped you.”
My thumb caressed her cheek. “Let’s say I’ve matured.”
She touched my temple and let her finger trail along my hairline. “And turning into a silver fox, I see.”
“Haven’t had a chance to go in for a touch-up,” I said with a smile. “You’re just as beautiful as ever.”
She laughed. “Thank my dermatologist.”
“Nah, good genes,” I said. “How are your folks?”
“Good, they’ll be with me and Robby for the holidays. You know you’re more than welcome to join us.”
“I know.” I felt a tightness in my chest because there was so much I wanted to say, but I didn’t know how. “Do you have a bag?”
She laughed. “No, after I heard the updated version of our song, I told Tran to cancel everything. Like you said, I didn’t want to waste anymore time.”
“I’m glad to hear that.” I nodded. “This is going to sound totally crazy, but what would you think about doing something we should’ve done years ago?”
“What would that be?”
“Marry me. Tonight, we can go to one of those little chapels—”
She took a step back from me. “Beau, I don’t know what to say, except something you’re not going to want to hear.”
“Robby said, You were going to say I was rushing things.”
“Our son is in on this,” she shook her head. “Explains why he has kept the conversation to a minimum the last two days.”
“Look, I invited him out to Vegas for a little fun. I saw a wedding and it made me think about where you and I should be.”
She looked down at her hands. “We broke up in 2003, and while we talked about what happened, I wasn’t in a place to trust you again. Yes, I was foolish to push you away and realized that when you and Maura got together. Even though you and I are close, we’ve both been through a lot since we broke up. We’ve always been family, but how can I trust we would still work. It’s been 21 years, and while I don’t want to waste time. I also don’t want to fuck up our second chance by rushing into some wild wedding. I love you, that never stopped, but don’t you think we should try dating?”
“But you dropped everything to fly here.”
“I did to see you and be with you. I did it so we could talk and be honest about our feelings. Marriage is a big deal, and I’m just not ready for it, and I may never be. That doesn’t mean I don’t love you or that I don’t want to be with you.” She caressed my cheek. “Can you understand?”
I cupped her face. “Whatever you want from me, I’m here to give you. I love you, Goldie, and like the song said; even when Maura had my heart, so did you. So, if you want to take this slow, then that’s what we’ll do. If it means I have to follow you around the world while you’re on tour, I’ll do it. You’ve always been there for me, and now it’s time I’m there for you.” I brushed a kiss across her lips. “Let’s head back to the hotel and get some clothes for you. Then again, we could always spend a few days in bed.”
She laughed. “Not if Robby is sharing your room.”
“When I knew you were coming i changed up our living arrangement, he has his own room upstairs. We’ll have privacy downstairs, so know, Teddy and I are all yours to have your wicked way with us.”
She leaned in and kissed me lightly. “I suppose I should at least get a couple of things so we can spend some time with our boy.”
“He’s hardly a boy. The kid is at least 6’3.”
She chuckled. “He’s 6’1, like his dad was.”
“I’m not shrinking Goldie,” I said with a raised eyebrow.
“We all do, it’s part of getting older,” she said, and I could see her smile lines around her eyes.
“We’re not getting older, we’re maturing.”
She laughed. “I’m 53 and 57 is knocking on the door for you. You can say mature, but face it, we’re not in our 20s anymore. I’m not scared to say I’m getting older, because I’ve earned every wrinkle and every pain and ache my body gives me.”
“Fair, but I like the silver fox thing better. It makes me seem distinguished.”
“If that makes you happy, then we’ll stick with you being the silver fox, but man, you’re going to have a wicked 60th, if I have any say in it.”
“I know you’ll be by my side when I hit it,” I said as I opened the door for her. She didn’t say anything, just got in. While my plan for us to marry wasn’t going to happen, I knew she was right and if I was honest, we never really dated. It was time to change that and make sure our second chance lasted.
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Goldie


Las Vegas, NV



We were headed to the Encore when my phone dinged. 
I flipped it over and typed in the code to open it. A message from Tran filled the screen. 
Tran
A bag is on its way to you. It’ll be delivered to the hotel in a few hours.
I smiled as Tran always handled everything.
Before I could type anything else, another message appeared. 
Tran


Barney is handled. Jessica will be by to feed him, give him cuddles, and clean the litter box.


Goldie


Thank you for all you do. I hope cancelling the press wasn’t too much of a nightmare.


Tran


No worries, it’s handled and I’m getting it all sorted and rescheduled. The douche sent a message apologizing and would like to reschedule with you.


“Sorry to be noisy, but Douche? I thought that was my title,” Beau said with a laugh.
“Not for a while,” I  smiled. “Before you texted me earlier, this asshat of a reporter was talking to me like I was a newbie. The old bullshit about being a woman in a man’s world.” I shook my head. “He just pushed the wrong buttons, and I went off on him. I was really unprofessional, but I felt he deserved it.”
“So, will you give him another shot?”
“Part of me says I shouldn’t, but being here with you is making me feel a little generous. So I guess I will.”
I texted Tran
Goldie


Set it up


I looked at Beau. “You really shouldn’t be spying. What would you have done if that message had been from my lover?”
“I guess I would’ve been hurt. Maybe said, what the fuck? I mean, you came to see me, so I assumed you were free.” He turned his upper body a little and looked at me with concern. “You are free, aren’t you?”
I laughed as I patted his thigh. “You asked me to marry you and didn’t know if I was single. Wow, you’re still pretty high on yourself.”
He was silent.
I shook my head. “Seriously, I’m sure Robby told you I was free and that I haven’t dated anyone since Jett and I broke up.”
“Really? You broke up with him when Maura got sick?”
“I did. I’m not saying I haven’t dated, but something you told me after that first morning fuck still holds true.”
“What?”
“That once I had you, I wouldn’t want anyone else.”
“But you dated and weren’t you even engaged?”
I gave him a light smile. “I was, but there was always a problem, which was the idea of you. Somewhere in the back of my head, 20-something me remembered what we had before it went bad. The truth was, they could never compare to you, and in most cases, I mean that in many ways. Once sex turns into staring at the ceiling wondering if you shouldn’t hire a painter to freshen things up while they are eating you out, well, why bother with it. I mean my vibrator certainly knows how to get me off more than most of the guys I’ve been with.”
He was the one to chuckle and crinkle his brow. “If that’s the case, why not just marry me?”
“Like I said, I still look back and think of us when we were in our 20s and even in our 30s, the fun on the road and in the bedroom. We used to have some amazing conversations too, but we truly haven’t been together in 21 years. I mean, I was 32, and you were 36 when we split.”
“True, but we were together almost ten years, that has to count for something.”
“It does. It counts for a lot, and even though we’ve still been part of each other’s lives, we’ve also changed. Sure I love you but—”
“And I love you.” He nodded. “I’m going to do whatever it takes to make us work. I want us to get back to the place we were before everything went bad.”
“How about we get to a new place? Discover who we are now. I’m not the same little vixen who could jump up and wrap my legs around you. I mean I could still jump on you, but I’ve put some weight on.”
“While you were fine before, I like the curves.” He exhaled. “Sometimes because of age I have to have a little extra inspiration, if you know what I mean.”
“Getting old sucks,” I said with a laugh.
“That it does, fair lady. So, where do you want to shop so we can tell the driver?”
“I don’t need to. Tran packed a bag, and it’ll be delivered soon. I think you should text Robby and have him meet us for dinner.”
“I don’t know. I figured I’d take you somewhere—“
“Don’t say posh. I’d rather some local dive for some actual food, as I haven’t really eaten all day.”
“I’ll text Robby. I’m sure he can find some place and we’ll have the car take us there.”
I nodded. While it was odd being here with him, I was glad I was.


      [image: ]Robby was leaning on a rail by a no-parking sign when we pulled into John Mull’s Meats & Road Kill Grill. I hadn’t seen him in a month, and now I knew part of that time he was with his dad. As soon as the car stopped, I got out and went over to him.
“Sneaky as always,” I said before I pulled him in for a hug.
“Good to see you too,” he said as he pulled back. “Did he?”
“Yeah, I did,” Beau said as he slipped his arm over my shoulder.
“Well, should I be texting people to tell them to come?” he asked with a wide grin. 
“No, at least not yet.”
The smile left Robby’s face as he took a disappointed inhale.
“Why are you upset?” Beau asked. “You told me just this morning you didn’t think she would go for it.”
“I don’t know. I guess I was hoping she’d prove me wrong.”
I touched his hand. “I didn’t say no, but you have to understand we haven’t lived together in 21 years. While we spent a lot of those years around one another, things may have changed. So, I want to take it slow and make sure this time if we’re supposed to be together, then we will.”
Robby nodded before he changed the subject. “The food here is great. I figured while it may not be  the Texas BBQ, it still would be a friendly reminder of home.”
I laughed. “We ate at your Aunt Rosa’s more than any other place when we were in Austin.”
“No, I was meaning from the Cove. Austin was always about Aunt Rosa’s. You know, I saw her a few weeks back, and she told me to tell you to come back to Austin to see her.”
“Since she retired, the place isn’t the same,” Beau added. “Her nephew isn’t half the cook she was.”
“Well, who knows, maybe I’ll get back there soon,” I offered as we moved to get in line.
Beau and I had sunglasses on, like a lot of others; it was nice just to be normal.


      [image: ]We grabbed a table after we got our food. I went with a combo of pulled pork and pork ribs. Beau and Robby each ordered a full slab. All of us got the mac and cheese and, of course, cornbread and apple cobbler. While I knew there was no way we’d finish eating all of this, I’d be glad to have leftovers at the hotel.
“I told Dad you had to put your band together and that maybe you could have him as your guitarist.”
I started laughing as I looked at Beau. “That would be full circle, you being my player for hire.”
“Yeah, it would, and the truth is I’d be glad to do it. Backing you would be an honor,” he said.
“What’s it like not having all the pressure?” I asked.
“What do you mean? Being a has-been?” Beau asked as he wiped the barbecue sauce off his face.
“You’re not a has-been,” I said.
“Not in the least,” Robby added. “You’re the one who stepped away. I bet if you released that song you wrote for mom it would go viral.”
“I didn’t write it to go viral,” Beau said as he looked at me. “Your mom helped me write it years ago. All I did when I recorded it was update the lyrics to reflect my truth that she has always been my rock and has always been in my heart, even when Maura was there.”
“But you could release it and get people interested in your music again,” I offered.
“Did he tell you why I’m thinking of permanently moving back to Austin?”
“No, I just figured you were missing the peace of your ranch,” I said.
“Nah, it’s bigger than that. Scotty, Michael, and I are opening a kind of music school to help up-and-coming musicians understand the business. There are too many out there who are looking to take advantage. We figure if we can do good and help someone else not get stuck in a crappy deal, then it’s good. Even teaching younger kids how to play, especially the underprivileged, is worthwhile.”
“That’s amazing. So Michael, Michael Summers from Benevolent Misfits is helping. I guess I shouldn’t be surprised, as he has always put others’ needs first; I mean, had he not chosen to be with Diana when she was bedridden, you and I might never have worked together. ”
“True. He is a decent guy. He and Scotty have been working on getting this together for a few years. Raising funds and getting sponsors. We are in the final stages of having the building set up.” He was all smiles as he told me about the two studios they built and the classrooms, and even more importantly, the theater to showcase the students. “It gives me a purpose more than just playing. I mean, I still get to do that every day, but helping teenagers write songs and live their dreams, well, I’m not sure it gets better than that. Bailey is helping teach drumming, and our son is helping with the social media and promoting end.”
“Hey, I love doing it.” Robby said, beaming. “But you left out the best part. Tell Mom about the theater name.”
“That’s a surprise. I’d rather she found out when she sees it in person.”
“You know, if you’ll have me, I’d love to be part of it as well. I could offer hope for all the girls wanting to be in the boys’ club.”
“We’d love to have you. Whatever time you can offer us would be fantastic,” Beau said with a wide grin. He reached for my hand and brushed his sticky fingers over my sauced cover fingers. “Are you tired of the grind?”
“Maybe a little. I mean, I love recording and playing for the fans, but I’ve hinted to Ava that I want to step back a bit. Less touring as I don’t want to risk my voice. After all, I can’t belt it like I used to.”
“There are a lot of things we can’t do like we used to,” he said with a chuckle. “Like there was a time I could’ve eaten all of this, but I guess we’ll just have to take it back to the hotel.”
“Leftovers and a movie or talking sounds perfect,” I said.
“Well, you can have fun hanging out. I’m going to go check out Mägo de Oza at the House of Blues and then maybe a club.” Robby offered.
“Text us when you get back in case we don’t hear you,” I said.
“I’m 21.“
“And this is Vegas,” Beau added. “We just want to make sure you’re okay. Your mom and I could always just wait up--“
Robby sucked in his cheeks. “Nah, I’ll text.”
“I’m sorry. I just worry,” I said.
“It’s all right, Mom. I understand.”
While I knew he was 21, and I wanted my son to experience life, I just didn’t want something to happen to him. Things were different when Beau and I found each other. If I had known then what I know now, as soon as I went to check into that creepy motel, I would’ve found any other place to stay. Even sleeping in my rental might have been safer. Then, of course, looking back at the Beat Man-Bailey hook up, now if I had a guy walk me to a van, I would’ve started running before he could say anything else. I certainly wouldn’t have got in the van. But with age came wisdom, or at least caution. But Robby was of age, and I had to let him make his choices and his mistakes, just like I had.
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We walked into the foyer, and Goldie shook her head. “How many bedrooms?” 
“Three plus,” I took her hand and led her to the room that had a pool table, treadmill, TV, and chairs. “It had a few perks, and if you said yes, I figured someone could take the extra room, and I’d book a couple more rooms for the rest of our family.”
“Do you understand why I want to wait?”
I smiled and nodded. “I get it, but I think you’re going to realize that we’re even better than before.”
“We’ll see.”
There was a knock on the door, and I went to answer it.
“This just arrived for Ms. Stevens,” the bellman said.
I took the bag and pulled out a tip and handed it to him.
“So where’s my room?” Goldie asked from behind me.
“There are two rooms downstairs. I have my stuff in one, but you can take the one you prefer; I can always change rooms. I just moved in as I got the apartment for Robby.”
“Letting him play the big shot,” she said with a laugh.
“I flew him out with Max, Ryan, and Colleen as a graduation gift. They had the run of the place, with limits, of course. I got another suite for Scotty, Wendy, and myself.”
“Wow, so they were in on this plan as well?”
I chuckled. “I wanted to keep an eye on Robby and his friends without being a stick in the mud. So I figured I’d hang out with Wendy and Scotty.” I nodded. “And I guess I wanted them to know where I was in my head about you.”
“Wendy said If you hurt me again—'“
“Nuts in a vice. Trust me, she said it to my face. I have no intention of hurting you. Now let me put the food away, and then we can get you settled. There is a lovely whirlpool or a soaking tub, whichever you prefer. I can even order a masseuse if you would like.”
“I think I’ll just shower and get comfortable. Then maybe we can play some pool and talk.”
“Sounds like a plan,” I said as I carried her suitcase downstairs. She chose the room I knew she would and was glad I had moved my stuff to the other room earlier. I figured if we shared a room, I could move it back. However, something told me I most likely would sleep in my bed alone.


      [image: ]Goldie came up in a pair of shorts and a tank top. Her hair was piled up in a messy bun, and it was obvious she was braless. She had no makeup on, and I thought she was even more beautiful. She had aged gracefully, and I knew she hadn’t had any work done, unlike most in our industry.
“Up for a round of pool?” I asked.
“Sure, I’ll break.” She gave me a smile.
“Of course. Are you going to hustle me?” I laughed.
“Nah, I know I can beat you. All I have to do is lean over the table and give you a peek.”
“Teasing me already.” I smirked. “Some things never change.”
“No, they don’t.”
I watched as she chalked the tip before she bent over to make the break.
“Do you ever wonder where we’d be if we got married back in 95? You know when we had the down time after Russell died?”
She made the break and hit the 11-ball into the corner pocket. “I guess you're solids.”
“I’m still pretty solid,” I said, flexing my bicep.
“You are.” She bit her lower lip. “But you won’t distract me.”
She took another shot and sank the 10-ball.
I leaned on my cue. “Seriously, do you ever wonder where we’d be if we would’ve gotten married back in ’95 after Russell died?”
Goldie scratched as she stood up to look at me, letting out a long exhale. Her shoulders were raised and her jaw was tight. “What kind of question is that? Are you asking if I think had we gotten married, then the accident would never have happened?” She shook her head. “Are you putting this back on me because I made the choice not to?“
I moved toward her. “I’m not blaming you. Look, I know there’s no guarantee that something else wouldn’t have happened. The whole reason I asked was simple: I just wondered where you thought we might be. I mean, I’ve thought about it through the years. Don’t get me wrong, I was happy with Maura and I love her, but sometimes I admit I wonder what if?”
She leaned the pool cue against the table and took a seat. “Sure, I’ve wondered. Most likely more than I should’ve, but we can’t go back.”
“I know, I just wonder if we might have had another kid or where our careers might have gone.”
She shook her head. “That’s something that we’ll never know.” She looked down at her fingernails. “Do you blame me?”
“For what?” I took a seat in the chair next to hers.
“Us not getting married?”
“No, that was all on me,” I said, shaking my head.
“Was it, though?”
Her eyes found mine, and I knew lingering there were things we had been hiding from. Words that we never spoke, but something told me that the time for avoiding them was over.
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My question had my mind wandering back to our house in the Hollywood Hills in 95. Then us not getting married wasn’t on Beau; no, I was the one that was hesitant with good reason. The radio that morning seemed to start a turn of unexpected events that I’m not sure any of us were prepared for. 

      [image: ]October 14, 1995

Hollywood Hills, CA

“We have some breaking news,” the disc jockey announced on the radio.“I’m sorry to announce the passing of singer and producer Russell Langford. He had recently celebrated his 43rd birthday on October 6th. It’s recently been disclosed that shortly after his party, he was rushed to UCLA Medical Center and was treated for an undisclosed condition. He remained in the hospital and was surrounded by family when he passed away. Russell had great success with such chart toppers as Angel Baby and his biggest hit, Pleasure and Desire was with his wife Ava Richards. Russell was more than a singer he was a producer and as president of Howling Mohawk, he gave us many great artists and fantastic music. The family is asking for privacy at this dark time. In honor of Russell here are two of his chart toppers: Angel Baby and Pleasure and Desire. Our sympathies are with his family, friends, and his fans.”
Beau’s jaw dropped as I took a seat on the outdoor bench by the pool.
I sat there, stunned, before I spoke. “We just celebrated his birthday. We were at that party and he seemed okay, at least I thought he did.”
“I think a lot of it was an act. They didn’t want people to know he was having problems. Scotty and I took a meeting when we were touring. Russell was calling me Benji. Ava said he had a headache, but he looked like it was worse than that. He even said something about my parents still getting Bailey, Bobby, and me confused. He knew my folks were no longer in the picture. I think they were just hiding things, and it makes sense why Nigel and Ava have been in every meeting.”
“Now that you mention it, Nigel was in the studio with him the first time he talked to me when I was filling in for Michael for Benevolent Misfits. I wonder if he was having problems then, though when we met about me joining your tour, it was just the two of us.” I nodded. “We’ll need to go to the wake and funeral, We'll definitely send flowers.”
“Of course. 43 isn’t that old.”
“No,” I shook my head. “I want to call Ava, but I’m sure everything is crazy. I could make a casserole or something. We could bring it out there and see if she needs anything.”
Beau took my hands. “I'm pretty sure she has a chef or someone does, and they will loan them to her.”
“True, but I just want to do something for them.”

      [image: ]Against Beau’s protest, I was up early the next day and made a pan of baked mac and cheese, figuring the kids would enjoy it as well as a garlic-infused roast.
We drove out to Malibu and were greeted by a throng of press. Once we got past them, the guard at  the gate said that they weren’t at the compound. “They’re there.” He handed us a note before we backed out.
I read the note. “They're at Nigel’s place. I don’t blame them with the circus that was out front.”
“Me neither,” Beau said as we headed back up PCH.
It was mere minutes when we arrived at another gated drive; the only thing this was a subdivision. The guard let us through and we drove past a house with a for sale sign. “We ever get bored with the hills, we could move here,” I offered.
“Do you not like our house?” he looked over at me, perplexed.
“Our house is fine. I guess I figured since you kept saying you loved hearing the ocean that you might want to be closer to it, instead of landlocked.”
“Come on, you said you enjoyed hearing the music from the Hollywood Bowl. If you didn’t like it, you should’ve said something.”
“Why? You were buying it, so it was your house.”
He looked at me. “I always looked at it like it was our house. I’m sorry.”
“It’s fine. I love the house, just sometimes I like to hear the ocean. Something about being around it makes me feel connected. Like you said, we can always take a drive to be close to it.”
After he parked the car, I caressed his cheek. “I love you.”
“I love you,” he said before he leaned over and gave me a quick kiss.

      [image: ]Paula Collins, Russell’s former mother-in-law, greeted us. As expected, she was somber.
“We don’t mean to intrude. I know there is a lot going on and I just wanted to help. I made some homemade baked mac for ya’ll and a roast.”
“Don’t be silly, you’re friends. Come, let me show you the kitchen. I’m sure the kids will be thrilled with the mac and cheese as it’s a favorite of theirs.”
She showed us the kitchen and then we went out by the pool where Ava’s face was tear stained as she sat holding her seven year old son, R.J. in her lap. Her two daughters, Renee, and Izzy were huddled together on the outdoor couch. Nigel came over to us.
“Thanks for coming.”
“Didn’t want to intrude, but Goldie made some food,” Beau said.
“We appreciate it. The wake is tomorrow, and the funeral will be the day after. It would mean a lot if you could be there.” Nigel had a weak smile as gently patted Beau’s back.
“We’ll be there. Do you think I can say something to Ava?”
He nodded. “Ava, we have visitors.” He picked up a sleeping R.J. and stepped back.
Ava stood and wiped her face with the back of her hand, and tried to smile.
I took her free hand. “You don’t have to put on a brave face for us.”
She pulled me toward her and gave me a hug, which I returned before she broke down. I rubbed her back while she cried and I couldn’t imagine what she was going through. When she finally pulled away, I could see the dark circles under her eyes.
“I know you’re exhausted, so we won’t stay, but we’ll be at the wake and the funeral. If there is anything any of you need, just let us know.”
Ava nodded before R.J. ran back over to her and hugged her legs.
“I’ll walk you out,” Nigel said.
“Thank you for coming; we really appreciate it. I know you’re waiting on your contract—”
I touched his hand. “There’s no rush. I’m sure everything will be on hold for a while.”
He nodded. “Thanks for understanding. Most likely the earliest will be after the holidays.”
“No problem. We’ll see you tomorrow.”
“Thank you again,” Nigel said before he patted Beau’s back.
Beau and I had said little in the car on the way back home. In all honesty, those few weeks after the funeral were kind of a blur.

      [image: ]November 5, 1995

Malibu, CA 

Bobby invited us all over to his Malibu house to celebrate his birthday. At the time, I still felt the undercurrent of Russell’s party and the aftermath, but knew nothing was going to happen to Bobby as he was only 22.
We were gathered out by his pool after his cake. He tapped his Coke bottle. “Can I have your attention?” A hush fell over us. “As I look around at all of you, I’m grateful to have you in my life,” Bobby said before a cheer went up. “It seems crazy; just last year, I was still numbing myself down.” He shook his head before a smile formed on his lips. “The funny thing is a bad trip led me to the amazing life I have now.” He looked at me. “Thanks, Goldie, for being there.”
“My pleasure,” I said.
He laughed nervously as he pulled Angie closer. “Beau, I’m pretty sure that you had doubts I’d be here.”
“Not in the least,” Beau said with a smile.
“Sure, sure;” Bobby nodded with a grin. “Anyway, the last year has been amazing. Our music won awards, we had another two hits, and we had a kick-ass tour. As you can see, I bought a house.” He motioned around, then paused and looked down at Angelina. “I found the love of my life and well.” He paused. “I know it’s my birthday, but all of my favorite people are here.” Angie raised her hand. “That’s why I thought it was the perfect time to announce we’re getting married.”
Everyone moved closer to the couple. I couldn’t be happier, as Bobby almost had everything from his dream and he seemed ecstatic. When I finally got close enough to Bobby, he was talking to Bailey before he pulled me in for a hug.
“Dreams do come true,” I said.
“If I would’ve met her first, you wouldn’t have stood a chance,” Bailey said with a laugh.
“Not sure about that. I met you first, and I’m with Beau.” I smirked.
Bobby laughed before he responded to my original statement. “Yes, they do. Thank you so much. Without you, I’m not sure I’d have had the courage to do what I’ve done.”
I grinned at him. “Yeah, you would’ve, because I really didn’t do much.”
Angelina came over and pulled me in for a hug. “No, he’s right. I told you I tried talking to him in school, and he always clammed up. If he hadn’t dropped out, I would’ve asked him to prom. It always amazed me that he was up on stage full of bravado, but the man I knew was none of that, and he still isn’t.”
“No, his ego is still mild in comparison,” I said.
Bobby shrugged. “Come on, Beau isn’t that bad, is he?”
“Someone say my name?” Beau said as
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