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Chapter One

 


It
took a certain skill to know what a man wanted. Even those who didn’t even
know what they wanted. A man could come into Black Rose with a
particular idea of what he desired, but Lilith Yee had decided a
long time ago that men never knew what they wanted. They had to be read like a book—their
responses noted, then expanded on. She cast a curious stare around
the club she owned with Alex Winchester who was currently on his
honeymoon with his pregnant wife, Nola. The baby was due in a few
months. Used to spending the majority of her time performing as a
Domme on the main stage, she was now more involved with the
business aspects of the club. She sighed heavily. It was really the
most boring part of working in a BDSM club. She could wield a
flogger like a pro, knew how to tie a man to a St. Andrew’s Cross,
and the things she could do with wax play had to be seen to be
believed.

When did life
get predictable and boring?

She couldn’t
remember the last time she dressed in her Madame Tease clothes. She
stirred in the sugar for her coffee with absentminded swirls. The
club wouldn’t be open for another couple of hours. Using the
mirrored wall behind the bar opposite her seat, she checked out the
people behind her.

Black Rose
employed about thirty people. Some worked solely as bartenders or
hostesses. The hostesses wore uniforms of red latex in the style of
a pin-up girl. The skirts tight, the cut was just low enough to
still be considered decent. They usually worked as waitresses,
keeping an eye out for trouble. The only people in the club at that
time of day were the cleaners. There were a lot of things that
needed to be cleaned down before they opened that night. They
pretty much wore whatever they wanted within reason.

Lilith had
never given it much thought to how much organizing it took to run
the place. Half the time she figured that Alex had been a lazy ass.
The sheets of paper in front of her proved her wrong. The first
thing she needed to do was sign off on wages that month. Then she
needed to confirm the act that’d be performing on Friday. Alex had
arranged for a band to play—The Twisted Rope. Lilith hadn’t heard
of them.

One of the
cleaners, a girl with dark red hair pulled up into a ponytail,
wearing a black t-shirt with blue jeans placed some of the cleaning
products on the bar top.

“Hey, have you heard of The Twisted Rope?”

There was no
mistaking the look of surprise the girl gave her. Lilith didn’t
blame her. It wasn’t like she made much of a point in talking to
the cleaners. The only one she did talk to was Micki, the older
lady who ran the motley crew.

“They’re just called Twisted Rope, and yeah, they’re a rock
band. I caught a few of their performances online and their videos
are pretty dark. Are they performing here?” There was a glimmer of
hope in the girl’s eyes. Lilith felt like a bitch for wiping it
out. They had a very particular clientele, people who’d been in the
lifestyle for years. It was rare for a newbie to come to the club
without some kind of escort.

“I’m afraid it’s just open for the regulars.”

“Oh, that sucks.” The girl smiled at her sadly, picked up her
cleaning equipment again, and went back to her job. It was really
for the best. Everyone who attended the club kept to a very strict
set of rules. Black Rose wasn’t a normal club. It wasn’t a place to
drink beer or chat about the day. It was a place to explore one’s
dark desires with likeminded people.

Lilith
collected the papers she’d been signing and overlooking, slipping
them into the green folder. She’d finish the rest of the work in
the office. She hated being on the sidelines. It had been too long
since she’d been on the stage, taking part in the world she loved.
Now, she was watching it unfold through security cameras. Alex
needed to come back soon. There was only so much she could take
before she started to feel she was losing Madame Tease.


Chapter Two

 


It
was slowly turning into the week from hell. Joseph Hall half
collapsed onto the couch in the tour bus and closed his eyes. Music blared from the
stereo, a headache brewed just behind his eyes. Thank God the tour
would be over soon. One more stop after tonight, then he’d be back
in his home working toward another deadline. Unfortunately his muse
had gone AWOL. The ritual of buying a new notepad at the beginning
of the tour and filling it with new songs hadn’t gone well at all.
Joseph had never felt this bone-deep tired before. The last time
they’d been on tour it had been like riding on a wave of pure joy.
They were accomplishing what they’d set out to do. They were living
the dream. When had it become all about the work?
The day your dad
died. He pushed
the unwanted thought to the back of his mind, not having the energy
to deal with it right now.

“You okay?”

Joseph opened
his eyes to see that Kevin stood in front of him. The bassist of
Twisted Rope had two bottles of beer in his hands. He was tall,
built like a swimmer. The black top he wore didn’t hide the muscles
in his forearms. If he wasn’t practicing chords, he could usually
be found in the nearest gym. Joseph envied him. Where he thought he
was going stir-crazy, Kevin seemed to hold it together.

He took the
beer from him, nodding his thanks before taking a deep pull from
it. “It’s nothing that seeing something besides your ugly mugs
won’t cure.” He grinned at him to show that he wasn’t serious. “So
where are we heading next?”

Kevin
shrugged. “A club in New York, called Black Rose, I think. We’re
supposed to meet the owner first before we set up. Rian said that
it’s going to be another hour or so, depends on traffic.” Rian,
their drummer, was most likely stretched out on his bunk listening
to some music right now.

Joseph took
another slug from his beer bottle. Normally, by this time, he would
be buzzing with energy. There was nothing like the joy of having
the microphone in his hands as he sung their songs. What the hell
was wrong with him that he couldn’t even muster up some excitement?
“I need a break from this bullshit.” He hadn’t even realized that
he spoke out loud until Kevin looked at him in surprise.

“What do you mean by that?”

“I
mean, if I’m not careful I’m going to burn out. No use to anyone.”
Joseph hated to admit it. He’d been the one to form Twisted Rope.
Dammit, if some days that responsibility didn’t weigh like a
fricking ton. He took another heavy gulp from his beer and closed
his eyes, leaning back into the couch again. “I don’t want to drag
you down. It’ll probably pass after a few weeks. I need to feel
normal.”

Kevin laughed.
“You’re the front man to one of the biggest breakout rock bands in
the last five years. I think we left normal a while ago, but if
that’s what you want, I’ll support the decision. We both will. Get
some rest. I’ll wake you when we get there.”

cover.jpg
Evernight Publishing

\ . 3 _‘3 i o
Y A i
THE BLACK ROSE SERIE@

\\

EMBRACING THE»

iy





tmp_046433f473cde54d83f8194223209d42_f6GrZx_html_m5269c098.jpg
Evernight Publishing

ELLA GREY

'?(IE Bp?éK RO5L SERIES
EMBR ACING THE

éb






tmp_046433f473cde54d83f8194223209d42_f6GrZx_html_767cf5ac.jpg
=
)





