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        “You need to leave before they find you here and realise there are no girls around or figure out what this bar is famous for.”

      

      

      
        
        Seth’s rash actions puts everyone in a difficult situation, but at least he gets what he wants, Florian at his side. The media, social and otherwise, is buzzing with gossip about the picture of Seth banging on a bar window, looking all dishevelled. The band are trying to do damage control, but it’s taking its toll on Seth.

      

      

      
        
        On his first day with the band, Florian joins them as they record a TV interview. But the questions they ask of Seth make his stomach hurt and he realises what Seth will have to go through to have Florian at his side. He needs to make a choice, but will it be the right one?
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      The stream of images on social media is growing and I can’t look away. There I am, sweaty, under-dressed and looking like crap after seven gruelling hours of practice. Most of the comments are of people trying to figure out if it’s really me. I’m lucky that the image isn’t of very high quality, that makes denying that it is me in it a lot easier.

      I check the time, I should really go to sleep. It’s four in the morning and we’ve got an interview at noon. But Florian isn’t here yet and I don’t really want to go to sleep without him. It feels weird and kind of silly, especially after yesterday. I know he said he’d be here in a few hours, but I hate waiting.

      A knocking on my door makes me look up. “Yes?”

      Liam opens the door, holding out his phone. “Did you see this yet?” He shows me an email. “You’ve also got one in your inbox.”

      I quickly scan the email, it’s from our manager demanding to see us all in the morning and urging us to not reply to any questions on social media. “Great.”

      “Yeah. You do realise this could ruin everything for us, right?” Liam shakes his head. “How can you be so irresponsible?”

      “Me? You’re now gonna blame me instead of the homophobic management or the creep who posted the image online? Way to go.” I close my laptop and stand up. “I think it’s time for you to go to your own room. I’m already exhausted thinking about all the lies I’ll have to tell when I wake up.” I smile at him, but there is no cheer or warmth in it.

      “Don’t try to blame your own stupidity on others. Take responsibility.” Liam turns around and stalks back out of my room.

      Take responsibility, how easy to say for him... I took responsibility when I took the brand for him. Right now, I need to be responsible and think about my own health, my own future.

      I check my phone, it’s full of messages, just none from Florian.

      I slide under the blankets and pull my laptop on my lap, checking the social media stream again. This is strangely addictive, in a self-destructive kind of way.
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      “Seth, Seth.” Someone shakes my shoulder, waking me up.

      “What?” I open my eyes and look right into Florian’s beautiful purple eyes. “Hey.”

      “Hey to you too.” He smiles. “I think you need to get out of bed. I just ran into your brother and he didn’t look very happy.”

      I sit up and see the laptop on the table next to the bed.

      “Ah, I put that aside, it didn’t look very safe with you in bed.” He walks around the room, sitting down on a chair in front of the only window in this tiny place.

      “Thanks.” I get up, grabbing some clothes to wear today. “When did you come in?”

      “Just now. I brought you breakfast. I don’t know how you like your coffee so I brought you both milk and sugar.” He points at a paper bag standing on the table.

      “I can get breakfast here, you know.” I walk over to him, the sweatpants I’m wearing sliding low.

      “I know. Just thought you could use some actual coffee, and in a size that fits the crap day you’ll have today.” He reaches out and wraps one arm around my waist before he puts his head against my chest. “Good morning.”

      I wrap one of my arms around him too as I open the bag with the other hand. If I’m not mistaken, that is nearly a pint of coffee in the bag. He is right about the right amount of coffee for the right type of day. “Good morning. Thank you.” I bend over, taking his lips in a slow kiss as I try to slide onto his lap.

      Florian laughs and wraps both his arms around me. “I think you’re gonna need a shower and to find your brother. I don’t think he’ll appreciate us doing the naughty right now.”

      I give him a last quick kiss and then get out of his grip. “I guess you’re right.” I grab some clothes and slip into the bathroom. No use getting naked around Florian because that is too close to actually doing naughty things.

      I quickly undress and get in the shower. Even if Florian is trying to be responsible, I can’t help the way my body is reacting to him being there. I reach down and grab myself, pulling quickly, imagining it’s Florian’s hand and not my own. That does the trick nice and quickly and I finish up showering. How I can get this addicted to a man in just a few days…

      I get dressed, a tight purple top and even tighter black jeans. The outfit of a rock star, or a rock star wannabe… I don’t know, I don’t know if I care either way right now.

      When I get out of the bathroom Florian is sprawled across my bed, his arms folded under his chin as he scrolls through something on a tablet.

      “This really is getting out of control.” He lifts the tablet to show me the social media stream.

      It’s now running a lot faster, and some of the images I see are photoshopped... Uh oh. People are not going to like this... I take the tablet and cringe when I see some with ‘faggot bar’ printed on top of the name of the bar.

      “Yeah, I don’t think Boss is going to like this either.” He takes the tablet back.

      “Your boss or my boss?” I shake my head. “A lot of people are not going to like this. But I can’t do much about this. Just whatever management is telling me to do.”

      “I don’t like to see you like this.” He reaches out and wraps his arms around me. “I wish I could help, but this is your thing. You, your band, the company, the fans.”

      “I wish it wasn’t.” I put my head on his chest. “I wish it was just between you and me. It should be just between you and me, not others.”

      “I know. I get it, but your professional life goes first. It has to go first, or all the work you put into this will have been for nothing.” Florian kisses the top of my head. “Now, are you ready?”

      I groan, but I stand up anyway, taking a long sip from the coffee. The lot liquid is nearly cool enough to drink and I’ll need the fortification of it if I’m to face the wrath of the management. “I guess.” I take my phone and the coffee and open the door, I assume I’ll find the other members soon enough.

      “You want me to come?” Florian stands behind me, his fingers on my back, right under the brand, reminding me again of why I’m doing this, how I got into this situation.

      Should he? “I think it’s a better idea if you stay here right now. I don’t think you need my brother’s wrath for now.” I turn to him and give him a quick kiss. “I guess you should probably get used to waiting around on me.” I wink and Florian grins.

      “I’ll be your kept wife, eh, husband.” He looks at me and then nods. “You should go.”

      “Yeah.” I trail my fingers on his chest, wanting to take his shirt off and explore the amazing planes of his body with my hands and mouth. Bad thoughts, bad thoughts. “See you later.” My voice is hoarse and Florian’s eyes darken as I close the door behind me. Damn. Damn this.

      I check my phone and finally find a message from my brother. ‘We’re in the conference room downstairs. Hurry up.’ The message is timestamped five minutes ago. Not too bad, I guess. I make my way down the hallway, to the elevator. As I wait there I can’t help but check the social media stream. There seems to be no slowing to it, it just keeps going and going. This is insane.

      The thing is, this is quite possibly the first time that something is about me, usually it’s my brother or one of the other guys that get into trouble. And it never seems to be this crazy, not even when my brother was dating a girl from another group, a group much more popular than we are. Even then, it wasn’t this crazy. Is it because there is never any juicy gossip about me, or because of the subject of the gossip…
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