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      The smallest sliver of light shone through the side of the curtain, just the sound of Juliet’s soft breathing greeting Paige with the early morning sun. They’d fallen into bed at two-thirty this morning—the bar growing busier as each month passed—but Paige wouldn’t wish to be anywhere else. This life…was the stuff of dreams.

      She slowly rolled over, a lazy smile spread on her mouth when Juliet stared back at her. Neither of them said anything. Their hands found one another’s, and the silence remained. These were the moments Paige lived for. Lying beside the woman she loved, no immediate rush to get out of bed, the stillness carefully waking them.

      Juliet was Paige’s everything.

      “Coffee, babe?”

      Juliet shifted closer, nuzzling into Paige’s chest. She didn’t speak, but words were rarely needed in the morning. Juliet wanted to be held; it was that simple. Paige smoothed a palm up and down her back, kissing Juliet’s hair. If she could bottle up this feeling for the moments when they were apart, Paige would be set for life.

      “I don’t want to let you go.” Juliet sniffled, gripping Paige against her. “I hate it when you have to go.”

      Ah. Paige had wondered when Juliet’s ‘meltdown’ would kick in. “It’s only a month in this country this time, babe.”

      “A day is too long! Never mind a bloody month.”

      “And you have plenty to keep you busy.” Paige shifted further down the bed, lying nose-to-nose with Juliet. “And I don’t leave for another week.”

      “I’ve been trying to prepare myself. That’s impossible, though.”

      “Hey,” Paige whispered, bringing her hand to Juliet’s cheek. She knew this day would arrive, but she hadn’t expected it with a week to go. “I’m not far away this time. Just in different cities. If you want me to travel home each night, you know I’ll do that for you.”

      “No. This is all about the experience for you. I’d never ask you to do that for me. It’ll be too much for you. You need to rest when you can.”

      “You haven’t asked. I’ve offered. You and I both know I’d rather wake up like this…with you…every morning. Not in some stuffy hotel room on my own.” 

      Paige hadn’t expected the phone call five months ago from the agent of a well-established musician. She’d initially thought it was Hannah and Caz playing games. That was until the contract arrived via courier. Paige was officially the supporting act for one of the fastest-selling artists of the last decade.

      “Are you sure you don’t want to join her on the second leg of her European tour? I know how much you enjoyed it last time.”

      Paige trailed her thumb across Juliet’s bottom lip. She had enjoyed the European leg, Juliet was right, but there was a reason she had told Soraya she couldn’t continue once it had finished. The reason being the woman in her arms right now. “I have too much going on here. Soraya understands, and she’s looking for another support act for when the UK leg is over. I’m just glad to be a part of it at all.”

      “I’m so proud of you, Paige.” Juliet’s sadness turned to that ever-present pride that shone from her eyes. “I know you were in two minds about whether to do it, but I’m so proud of you for taking that step and focusing on your dreams.”

      “I wouldn’t have done it without your support. You know that.” Paige untangled herself from Juliet, climbing from the bed. She pulled a hoodie on and moved towards the bedroom door. Paige turned and grinned. Juliet was watching her, wearing a pair of Paige’s boxer shorts. “I’m making us coffee and then we’re continuing this conversation.”

      Juliet stretched in the bed, arching her back. Paige knew what she was doing, she was teasing as she always did, but they really needed caffeine if this day was going to be remotely successful.

      “Stop that. We have to meet the builders at the bar in a few hours.”

      Juliet sat up on her elbows, narrowing her eyes. “Are you telling me you can’t satisfy me in those few hours?”

      Paige snorted. “Babe, I could satisfy you in the next twenty seconds.” She loved the adoring gaze Juliet always watched her with. The very gaze she had in this moment. “Do you want something to eat too, or are we going to get something on the way to the bar?”

      “Just coffee for me.”

      Paige slipped out of the bedroom, heading straight for the coffee machine. Once the beans started to grind, she braced her hands against the counter and lowered her head on her shoulders. She hated leaving Juliet for any period of time. While Paige’s ex-husband, James, no longer interfered with Paige’s life, Juliet’s personal security guy, Henry, still had eyes on this apartment and the bar. The threat to Juliet had never been called off, and they were wise to still watch their backs. Juliet more so than Paige. But they came as a pair now, so if the threat was still there for Juliet, it was also there for Paige. The people Juliet had found herself tangled up with didn’t care if a significant other had nothing to do with their supposed ‘war’. They threatened anything they could. But that was the life of the criminal underworld. Anyone was fair game.

      If Paige could have encouraged Juliet to travel with her, to be a part of the incredible experiences she’d had so far, it would make life much easier. It would also help with Paige’s terrible sleeping pattern while she lay alone in a hotel or on a tour bus she was unfamiliar with. Regardless of the fact that Paige wanted to be here, this tour was another opportunity she couldn’t turn down. People were already talking incessantly about her sets on social media. The jump from three thousand Instagram followers to a not-too-shabby thirty-seven thousand followers had shown her the potential future she could have. If she stuck with Soraya, Paige could really go places.

      But is that really what you want? Paige thought, swallowing hard. The European tour had been more than enough for her. While people craved fame, Paige didn’t. Perhaps if she’d been single, it could have been a different story, but Paige simply missed Juliet too much. That was what this all came down to.

      She carried their coffees through to the bedroom, slipping beneath the cover when Juliet reached out for her cup. The room fell silent again, but Paige knew Juliet struggled with being apart. Paige did, too.

      “So…”

      Juliet turned her head to Paige as she sat up against the headboard. “Don’t worry about me. I’m just being dramatic.”

      “I wouldn’t want you any other way.” Paige leaned in and kissed Juliet’s nose. “But…are you sure you can’t join me for a night or two? I can get you into the venues, no problem.”

      “You know I’d love to, but I should probably be around for the builders in case anything goes wrong.”

      The Hideout had become so successful that Juliet had purchased the empty building next door. She planned to begin renovation work next week by knocking through the wall to create a much bigger space. It would still be small in comparison to a lot of bars in the area, but they’d consulted with the members, and they’d all agreed that the cosy feel to the place was what encouraged them to keep paying their membership fee.

      “You know I’ll be waiting with bated breath for the band’s social media guy to upload your performances.”

      Paige smiled. “I know. I just wish you could be there with me. You’re the one who told me I could do this, and you haven’t watched me perform live yet. You’re the only person I wish could be there.”

      “And one day I will be.” Juliet slid her hand beneath the cover, resting it on Paige’s thigh. “But you’re right. It’s only a month. And you’ll be in this country, so it won’t feel like such a huge distance.”

      While Paige loved performing in different places each night, she wasn’t sure she was cut out for being away for long periods of time. A couple of weeks she could have done with no problem, but another month-long stint was going to be a struggle. She and Juliet had just found a routine and got comfortable. It was all Paige wanted most nights when she was on tour—to be home and cosy—but she was often expected to make an appearance at the bar Soraya had summoned everyone to. Instead of toasting to another great night, she would rather lie between Juliet’s legs while she was drinking hot chocolate.

      “And then I’m all yours again.”
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        * * *

      

      Juliet wiped down the bar, satisfied that everything was in its place for this evening. She wasn’t working tonight, neither was Paige, but she liked to check everything was as it should be before she left the bar in Cara and Stephen’s hands. Stephen had joined The Hideout two months ago, and so far, he was an excellent addition to the team here.

      Cara had decided to start pulling her weight, too. Really, everything was going far better than Juliet imagined it would. So tonight, they were spending the evening with their friends. Paige and Hannah had become close friends, and Juliet had spent the odd evening drinking wine with Caz.

      As she rested back against the bar, she could only smile. It was one thing to have Paige in her life, but to have built some kind of miniature extended family… It said a lot about how their friends perceived them. Life was thrilling. There really wasn’t much else to say.

      The system alerted Juliet that she had people waiting outside. As she brought up the camera—still wary about James’ decision to let Paige be—she saw Hannah and Caz grinning into the lens. Part of her wanted to leave them standing outside just for the sake of it, but she knew better because Hannah would have plenty to say about it if she did.

      So she buzzed them into the building.

      Before they reached the bar, Juliet heard them giggling with one another. That was another thing she adored in her life. Seeing happy couples just like her and Paige. People who would do anything for their partner. Hannah and Caz reminded Juliet of exactly that. An all-encompassing love that couldn’t be broken.

      “You pretending to work?” Hannah sidled up to the bar and smirked. “I’ll have two large glasses of red, a bowl of pork scratchings, and a bag of salt and vinegar crisps.”

      Juliet’s brow rose. “What kind of place do you think this is?”

      “Well, clearly not a place to come to if you’re a bit peckish!”

      Juliet rounded the bar and brought Hannah and Caz into a hug. “It’s really good to see you both. Paige will be out soon. She’s on a call with Soraya.”

      “Okay, well, I’m using the loo.” Hannah sashayed away, winking in Caz’s direction as she went.

      “So, she’s on a call with Soraya, huh?” Caz shifted closer to Juliet, nudging her shoulder. “Things are getting a bit serious now, aren’t they? Edie has done nothing but talk about Paige and Soraya for the last few days.”

      “Mm. It’s going very well by the looks of it.” Juliet was proud of Paige for all she’d achieved in such a short time, but the slight worry of being left behind sat at the back of her mind. “I hope Edie is saying good things.” Of course Hannah’s daughter would be saying good things. Edie was adorable.

      “She’s obsessed, Juliet. She had us listening to a playlist she’d created this morning before she left for school.”

      “That’s quite sweet,” Juliet said, moving back behind the bar. “Paige is…leaving again next week. She had a call from Soraya a few days ago. The support act replacing Paige for the UK tour can no longer commit.” Juliet cleared her throat. “It’s short notice and another month away from home, but it’ll be fine.”

      “That’s amazing news for Paige. You must be so proud of her.”

      “I am. Of course I am.”

      Caz watched Juliet intently. “But?”

      “But…nothing.” Juliet wasn’t ready to speak her fears out loud yet. Honestly, she hoped she’d never have to divulge how she felt. “It just feels a bit strange when she leaves for the tour, that’s all.”

      “I get that. You two are so close that it must feel odd sleeping alone at night.”

      Caz wasn’t wrong. Juliet was dreading the first night of the tour being back in the UK. Soraya was a looker, and they’d already had one instance of the media assuming she and Paige were dating. The fans were relentless, too. Thankfully, Paige was quick to shut down those rumours, but it didn’t help Juliet in her quest to focus on work while Paige was away.

      “It’s the media I’m not fond of.” Okay, it seemed Juliet was going to let some of her fears out to Caz. But she knew she could trust Hannah’s partner. “You know what they can be like.”

      “Mm. May I suggest that you avoid social media and newspapers when she leaves again? We both know they’re nothing more than clickbait and crap most of the time.”

      Juliet offered the best smile she could manage. “I know.”

      “Juliet,” Caz said, following her behind the bar. She glanced around, checking nobody was listening, and cleared her throat. “You’re not worried about Paige and her loyalty to you, are you?”

      “God, no. Never.”

      “Because it’s okay to be a little bit worried. Maybe if you tell Paige how you’re feeling, you won’t look so tormented by it.”

      Juliet’s face fell. “I…it’s that obvious?”

      “I wouldn’t say it was obvious, but I can see that you have things on your mind.” Caz placed a gentle hand on Juliet’s shoulder, squeezing it. “You know where I am if you need to talk, okay?”

      “Thank you.”

      “Are we getting this party started or what?” They both turned to find Hannah and Paige standing with their arms over one another’s shoulders. “Paige said she’ll take requests later.”

      Juliet’s brows rose at that. “Paige is supposed to be resting her voice.”

      “Don’t worry, babe. It’s only one song. If I can’t sing for the people who mean the world to me, then what’s the point of all of this?”

      Juliet softened, holding out her hand to Paige. When Paige took it and stepped closer, she lifted onto her tiptoes and kissed Juliet softly on the lips.

      “Just one, okay? I don’t want you doing too much.” Juliet brought her hand to Paige’s cheek, stroking her thumb across her skin. “I love you.”

      “Not as much as I love you.”

      Hannah yawned. “Okay, enough of the love in. I haven’t had a night out in forever. I’d really love that glass of wine now.” She took Caz’s hand and moved towards Juliet and Paige’s spot, sinking down onto the couch. “And I want to know what the builders have said.”

      “The builders gave us a great quote.” Paige walked Juliet backwards and out from behind the bar, shooing her away. “It’s your night off, babe. Sit down, and I’ll bring the drinks over. Once Cara is here, I’m all yours.”

      God, this woman was everything she could ever want or need. “Promise?”

      “That I’ll join you?” Paige frowned. “Of course.”

      “No. That you’re all mine. Forever.”

      Paige pulled Juliet in by the waist, her hand slipping to her arse. “You really want me to promise you that? Do my hands not tell you that already?”

      Juliet offered Paige a chaste kiss, smiling as she pulled away. “Relax. I’m joking.” As she sat down beside Caz, Juliet chanced a look behind her. Paige was still watching her, that frown not shifting. “Come on, bartender. We’re all parched over here.”

      Paige’s frown quickly turned into that dirty grin Juliet adored. “Coming right up. Anything for you lot.”
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      Paige sat side-on, slouched back against the couch. Juliet and Caz spoke animatedly between themselves while Hannah just stared lovingly at Caz. God, when had they all become so lovesick? Had it been anyone else, Paige would have gagged, but this little unit was perfect. She’d never felt a part of anything before. But here at The Hideout and in Liverpool? It had been home from the moment her feet touched the pavement at Lime Street Station.

      She leaned in towards Hannah’s ear. “Any sign of you two tying the knot?”

      “I’m trying to find the right moment to ask,” Hannah said, shifting closer to Paige. “I’m terrified at the thought of her saying no.”

      “Caz? Say no? No way! You’ve got more chance of Rachel leaving Andi and then walking in here to claim Juliet. Neither of those things are ever going to happen.”

      “Everything is just so perfect, and I’m scared of ruining that. Caz has been through so much, and I’m not sure she would ever want to get married again.”

      Paige understood that. She couldn’t say she was bothered if she ever remarried. A marriage didn’t define a relationship. Wasn’t she the very proof of that when it came to her marriage with James? And Caz, with her terrible marriage, too? “Would it change anything for you if she said no?”

      Hannah shook her head. “No. No way. What we have is so much more than a piece of paper.”

      “Then I wouldn’t worry about it. You guys are in a good enough place that you can be honest with one another.”

      “I know.” Hannah smiled as she crossed her legs. “I just don’t know what to do for the best. But I’ll figure it out. It’s not as though it’s a make-or-break decision for me, so it doesn’t really matter at the moment.” Hannah sipped her wine, smiling when Caz shifted her gaze towards her. “The others joining us tonight by some miracle?”

      “They’re…not available tonight. Something about Rachel cooking Andi a fancy meal at the loft.”

      “Isn’t it crazy how everything worked out? I mean, I know all of you for different reasons, but it’s so nice to see everyone happy and in love.”

      “It really is.” Paige would have liked to see more of Rachel and Andi, but something kept holding them back. They’d agreed to memberships several months ago, but it was yet to actually happen. Paige could count on one hand the number of times they’d all been together since Rachel met Andi. Still, so long as they were happy, that was the main thing. “I’m so lucky to have all of you guys around me.”

      “I think we’re all equally lucky. Considering how some of us know one another, it could have been very awkward.”

      Paige had to agree. Hannah had once been Juliet’s escort, but Paige and Hannah were joined at the hip. The very best of friends. Wasn’t life a funny thing?

      “Anyway, never mind all of that. Tell me about the next part of this tour.”

      Paige puffed out her cheeks. “I still can’t get my head around the fact I’m supporting Soraya again!”

      “Paige, she should be the one supporting you. And if Edie has anything to say about it, it’ll happen.”

      “Has Edie been watching my sets online?” Paige didn’t know why the thought of that warmed her so much, but it did.

      “Watching them? I think she has, like, a YouTube-style book club thing with her friends. They all sit on Zoom together, dissecting your performances.”

      “Shit. I’d better not fuck it up then.”

      “And she asked me this morning if I’d get your autograph for her while I was here tonight.” Hannah rolled her eyes. “She’s insufferable.”

      Paige’s eyes welled a little. “She really said that?”

      “Um, yeah.”

      “Then I’m going to come to your place one day after school and sign whatever she wants myself. In front of her. Even though she’s like the God kid I never had, and I see her all the time.”

      “You should both come ‘round. I’ll cook!”

      Paige tipped her cocktail towards Hannah. “You’re on. It’s a date.”

      Caz’s head whipped around. “What’s a date?”

      “Paige and Juliet are coming ‘round for dinner one night before she goes back on tour.”

      Paige shifted her attention to Juliet. She’d seemed a little quieter than usual tonight. “Fancy it, babe?”

      Juliet regarded her with her signature smile, but Paige saw through it. Something didn’t feel right. “I’d love to.”

      Worried because Juliet never seemed off, Paige got to her feet and took her phone from the table. She quickly brought up her messages and typed one out to Juliet.

      Meet me in the office x

      “Need the loo. Should I get us more drinks on the way back?”

      They all agreed, and then Juliet’s phone lit up beside her wine glass. She eyed Paige, nodding ever so slightly.

      Paige squeezed out from between the table and Hannah, making a beeline for the office. No sooner had she gone inside than Juliet was behind her.

      “Is everything okay?” Juliet asked, frowning.

      “Shut the door.”

      Juliet’s frown lines deepened. “Paige, we don’t have time for this. Not now. We have friends waiting outside for us.”

      Paige scoffed. Did Juliet really think she was about to pull a Rachel on her and have her way with her against the office door? “You’re worth far more than a quick fuck in the office, babe. Just close the door, please. I need to speak to you.”

      Juliet softened, closing the door slowly. “Paige, what’s going on?”

      “I’m going to ask you the same thing.”

      “I’m sorry?”

      Paige took Juliet’s hand. “You’ve been really quiet tonight. That’s not like you. If something is bothering you, then I need to know.”

      “I just feel out of sorts. You’re going away, we’re about to start building work, and I feel a little off.”

      Paige nodded slowly. She’d suspected it had something to do with the tour. But Juliet hadn’t felt this way last time. Yes, she’d panicked and missed Paige, but she wasn’t quiet beforehand. “It’s just another month.”

      “I know. I told you this morning not to worry about me. I just miss you when you go.”

      “And I miss you when I go, too.” Paige lifted Juliet’s hand and kissed her knuckles. “You do know that, don’t you?”

      “Of course I do.”

      “Then why did you ask me before if I was all yours…forever?” Paige searched Juliet’s eyes, knowing she had something on her mind. She could always tell. Juliet was wasting her time trying to hide it. This felt like more than simply missing Paige when she left. “Babe?”

      “You know I’m proud of you, and you know I only want you to be happy,” Juliet said, her voice trembling. “I just have a bad feeling that one day, this will all be too much for you. For…us.”

      “Too much? You do realise I’m only her support act, don’t you?”

      “You’re so much more than a support act. One day, it’ll be you looking for a support act. And when that day comes, I’ll be the proudest woman in the world.”

      “Okay and say that day did happen. Hypothetically.” That day wouldn’t arrive. Paige was quite content with being the support act. What she wanted was to be here with Juliet…taking care of the bar. A normal life doing normal things. “What’s the issue with that?”

      “Oh, Paige. There’s no issue with that. None at all.” Juliet squeezed Paige’s hand, smiling weakly. “But it would be an entirely new chapter for you. I don’t want to become a hindrance. I don’t want to imagine for one second that you feel torn because you had a life here…and a life potentially on the road. It would be your time to explore and travel the world.”

      Paige’s stomach roiled at that. Was Juliet insinuating that Paige wouldn’t want to be with her anymore? God, that thought alone had Paige wanting to cancel the upcoming tour with Soraya. Everything Juliet was saying had rendered her speechless.

      “If it did happen, I couldn’t blame you for that. You’re already on your way to success, Paige. Just think of the opportunities and the people you’ll meet.”

      “I had my opportunity. I met the person I wanted to meet. And that’s you, Juliet. I don’t give a fuck who is out there. It’s you, okay?”

      “I know.” Juliet drew Paige in, kissing her slowly. Her lips would never not feel good against Paige’s. They reminded her of the safety and comfort that came with this relationship. They reminded Paige of…home. Here, where she belonged. “I just want you to know that it’s okay if things change and this doesn’t work for you anymore. If you had to choose between a shitty bar in Liverpool or world tours…there’s no competition.”

      Paige swallowed as she slowly took a step back. The last thing she expected tonight—after agreeing and signing off on plans with Juliet for the future of the bar—was to be given an out. At least, that’s what it felt like was happening here. “Right.”

      “Things change, Paige. People change, and life can turn in a split second. All I want for you is happiness. Whether that is with or without me is irrelevant.”

      “Y-you think you’re irrelevant?” What the hell was going on here tonight? “You really think that?”

      “No, that’s not what I’m saying. God, I’m getting this all wrong.” Juliet’s shoulders slumped. “You know what, it doesn’t matter. What will be will be.”

      Paige wanted to vomit every time Juliet spoke. This was so far from what she had planned tonight. Drinks with friends, the woman she loved, then home to their place. Not…this. Not Juliet contemplating their future. As far as Paige was concerned, their future was set in stone. “I think we need to discuss this properly. Not here, not now.” Paige had a million and one plans she wanted to make with Juliet. She didn’t want to think about something ending when it couldn’t possibly. “Can we just enjoy the rest of the night with our friends?”

      “I’d like that.”

      “And then go home to the place where we live…and love? Just you and I.”

      “Paige, I’m not saying this is ending. God, I don’t see my future with anyone but you. I just think it’s sensible to put it out there because I don’t want you to feel stuck one day.”

      “The one thing I’ve never felt with you is stuck.” Paige opened the office door and guided Juliet towards it. “I have plans for us, babe. Plans that mean nothing at all unless you’re involved.”

      “W-what plans?” Juliet stopped dead in the doorway.

      “Plans we don’t need to discuss right now. Plans that mean the world to me but can wait until I’m back off this leg of the tour. Plans…that I’m not giving up. I don’t care who wants me as their support.”
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        * * *

      

      What kind of idiot says what you did tonight?

      Juliet forced their apartment door open, feeling emotionally drained even though they’d had a great evening with friends. It was only eleven, and the bar was still open, but Hannah and Caz had plans early tomorrow morning, so Paige and Juliet had called it a night, too. Right now, Juliet wanted to climb into bed and sleep off the horrid feeling she had. The ridiculous thoughts, too.

      “Fancy a glass of red?” Paige asked as she moved into the kitchen and reached for the bottle already open on the counter.

      Juliet would love to sit around drinking wine with Paige, but she wasn’t sure she wanted to get into any sort of discussion. That was where it would end up going—it always did when they had things on their minds. “Just a small one.”

      Paige smiled, pouring two glasses. Juliet watched her from across the island, enamoured by the very woman she was. This Paige was a monumental difference from the Paige she had initially met. Her confidence was at an all-time high, those grey eyes always giving away the love she had for life. “Do you think Cara and Stephen will be okay locking up? It was really busy when we were leaving.”

      “They’ll be fine.” Juliet groaned when she slid her heels off and pushed them out of the way. Barefoot and at home was her preferred night lately. She was getting too old to care about which heels she wore. “Stephen has been in management for a long time.”

      “I know.” Paige nodded, lifting the wine glasses and rounding the island. “It’s why you employed him. So we can enjoy nights like this.”

      Juliet took a glass and walked towards the couch. The lights of the city shone outside the window, the quietness of their home comforting her. “Were you happy with the building quote earlier? We didn’t really have time to discuss it at length.”

      “I think it was a great price. And the plans look amazing. I can’t wait to see it all finished and filled with people. You did an amazing job in telling them exactly what you wanted.” Paige stopped in front of Juliet, where she sat on the couch, staring down at her. “But you’ve always been very good at explaining what you want, haven’t you?”

      Juliet frowned. “I’d…like to think so.”

      “You know so.” Paige got to her knees, uncrossing and spreading Juliet’s legs where she sat. She shifted between them, palming her thighs beneath her dress. “That’s just one of the things I love about you.”

      Juliet softened at that, gazing into Paige’s eyes. “Yeah?”

      “Mmhmm. I think it’s kind of hot when a woman tells you what she wants. Why do you think I was so drawn to you when we met? You made your intentions known, and I was all in…even if I shouldn’t have been.”

      With her head resting back on the couch, Juliet moaned as Paige’s hands slid higher. And higher. Until…Paige hooked her fingers around the waistband of Juliet’s underwear and brought them down her legs. Their eyes locked, gazes unwavering, that unspoken promise burning in Paige’s eyes. Juliet had nothing to worry about. This woman wasn’t going anywhere in the future.

      “If you think for one minute that I could give up this…give up you…” Paige cocked her head, brushing the back of her hand against Juliet’s sex. “Then I’m not sure you know me very well at all.”

      “Paige.” Juliet shifted further down the couch, spreading her legs wider.

      “All I think about when I’m away is the next time I’ll have the pleasure of touching you. The next time I can look into your eyes and tell you I love you, rather than doing it over the phone. The next time I’ll taste your lips…and other things.”

      Juliet grinned, gripping the couch cushions when Paige pressed a fingertip to her clit. “Baby, please.”

      Paige sat back on her knees, wrapping her hands around Juliet’s thighs and pulling her closer. “We belong to one another. There really is no more to say about it.” Paige pushed Juliet’s dress up, her lip between her teeth when she stroked a finger through Juliet’s wet folds. “This is where I want to be. Right here, in this position, always.”

      “Oh, God.” Juliet lifted her hips, desperately craving Paige’s touch.

      Paige kissed her way up Juliet’s leg, inching closer. She loved to tease, she knew exactly what it did to Juliet, but tonight, she just wanted to come for the woman who would do anything to make her happy. For the woman Juliet would give up everything for. God, she really needed a release. The pent-up tension of the day was slowly working itself away and out of her mind. As Paige dipped her head and licked her way through Juliet’s warmth, nothing else mattered. This was who they were. Incredibly in love…and usually aching for one another.

      “Y-yes.” Juliet pressed a hand to the back of Paige’s neck, encouraging her. When Paige sucked Juliet’s clit between her lips, flicking the tip of her tongue, Juliet lost herself entirely in everything that Paige was. In everything she represented. Love, a stable home and relationship, and someone who knew every last inch of Juliet’s body. “Oh, fuck. Paige…I…” Juliet bucked her hips, thrusting against Paige’s mouth. “Fuck, right there. Y-yes, right there.”

      Paige hummed, only forcing Juliet towards the edge. She sucked harder, lashing her tongue, and dipped two fingers inside Juliet.

      That was all it took to have Juliet releasing around Paige. She shook, still rocking her hips, willing this night to go on forever. She didn’t want to imagine the days when Paige wouldn’t be here. She didn’t want to long for something so beautiful. She just wanted to stay like this…forever. “O-oh, Paige.”

      Paige drew back and licked her lips, her fingers slowly massaging Juliet’s walls. “Fuck.”

      “I may miss you when you’re gone, but I know exactly what to expect when you return.” Juliet forced herself up, leaning in and tasting herself on Paige’s lips. “I love you.”

      “I love you, too.”
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      “Anyone for a top-up?” Hannah worked her way around the dining table, holding up a bottle of red wine. She eyed Juliet’s glass. “Juliet?”

      Juliet nodded, too busy enjoying the slow-roasted lamb Hannah had cooked that evening. No wonder Caz was so in love with her; she’d kept her cooking skills quiet. “Please. And I’ll have some more lamb if there is any leftover.”

      Hannah quirked a brow. “From what I remember, you only ever ate salad. Rabbit food. Is someone keeping you busy and working up an appetite?”

      Juliet felt Paige’s hand settle on her thigh at that. “Maybe.”

      “Well, I hope that’s the case.” Hannah turned her attention to Caz. “Babe?”

      “Definitely. And Juliet is right. This lamb is the best you’ve cooked.” Caz winked in Hannah’s direction, taking the hand that hung at Hannah’s side. “Thank you for this. It’s great.” 

      Hannah leaned down and kissed Caz, smiling against her lips. “Anything for you.”

      Juliet’s insides swirled as she relaxed back in her seat. When she’d quit law and, in turn, left Hannah at the company once she’d sold it off, she hadn’t expected them to remain such good friends. There had been a moment when Juliet had been caught up in all things bar and Paige-related, but in the last eight months or so, Hannah and Caz had become a huge part of their lives. Edie, too. That child was one hell of an old soul.

      “Nothing from Rachel and Andi?” Caz asked, lowering her cutlery and lifting her glass. “Hannah said you were going to get in touch with them about coming over tonight.”

      “Mm. I did. They’re busy…again.”

      Caz narrowed her eyes in Juliet’s direction. “You don’t think they’re actively avoiding some kind of friendship with you, do you?”

      “I…it’s hard to say, really. If that was the case, then I’d understand, but I’d also expect them to be adult enough to say that to me. I don’t want to chase them if they have no intentions of joining this group of friends, you know?”

      Caz nodded and then offered a smile when Hannah sat back down at the table. “What do you think?”

      Hannah puffed out her cheeks. “Look, I can kinda understand where Rachel is coming from if she’s avoiding Paige and Juliet.”

      Paige scoffed. “You…can?”

      “Well, yes. She did fall in love with Juliet…let’s not forget that.” Hannah gave Paige a knowing look. “And you two are still together, so maybe she just feels awkward about it all. I get on really well with Rachel, and I think she’s lovely, but she may need some time to understand that not everything is drama. I think the last thing she expected was to be welcomed by the four of us once she’d met Andi.”

      Paige shrugged. “Well, whatever. There’s absolutely no ill feelings there for me. I wouldn’t have given her the membership if I didn’t want to see her around.”

      “I know that,” Hannah said, helping herself to more vegetables from the bowl in the middle of the table. “We all know it. But I also understand her on a different level. On an…escort level, if you will.”

      “Huh.” Paige lowered her fork and eyed Hannah. “Care to explain?”

      “Sure.” Hannah settled her hand over Caz’s where it rested beside her plate. “Juliet is an attractive woman. I can see why Rachel fell for her⁠—”

      “Now, hold on!” Paige sat forward in her seat. “If anything ever happened between you two, I don’t need to know about it.”

      “It didn’t!” Juliet and Hannah said in unison.

      “Mm.”

      Juliet laughed, turning to Paige. “Calm down, tiger.”

      Hannah rolled her eyes and sighed. “Here, think of it this way. So, Caz…if you and I were nothing more than client/escort, but we decided to sleep with one another, and you felt something more without me knowing, and then Juliet shows up in my life and I’m attracted to her, how would you feel?”

      Paige slumped back in her seat. “Why do we have to use Juliet as an example when it comes to fucking all of you?”

      Juliet leaned in towards Paige’s ear, her voice painfully low. “If you don’t relax and stop taking this so seriously, I’m going to really punish you when we get home.”

      Paige smirked, but Hannah and Caz glared back at them both.

      “What?”

      Caz sniggered to herself. “You didn’t say that as quietly as you thought you did.”

      Juliet opened her mouth to respond, but Hannah pointed a finger between Juliet and Paige. “I can see it, though.”

      “See what?” Juliet’s brows drew together.

      “How you’d be the one punishing Paige. You give off…Domme vibes since you took on that bar.”

      Well, that was good to know. It would also teach Juliet not to tease Paige while they were having dinner with friends. “Anyway, back to your…explanation. Caz?”

      Caz cleared her throat. “If I was Rachel in the position she’d been in, then I’d be a little embarrassed when it came to seeing you and Paige again. I’d get over it eventually, but yes, I can see what Hannah is saying.”

      Paige sat upright, relaxing into the conversation. “I just hope it doesn’t always come between plans. I like Rachel, Andi is just adorable judging by the very brief conversation I’ve had with her, and I really hope we can all be friends and do this sort of thing together soon. Life’s too short, you know?”

      “I think that is a very good way of putting it.” Caz pushed her dinner plate away, smiling at Paige. “Now, can we change the subject before someone splits up?”

      “Hang on.” Paige turned to Juliet and eyed her. “Nothing ever happened between you and Hannah, right?”

      “It wasn’t Hannah. It was Eva. And no, nothing ever happened.”

      Paige wrinkled her nose as she eyed Hannah. “Eva? You called yourself Eva?”

      “I know. I know.”

      Caz leaned in. “I’ll have you know that Eva was very sexy.”

      “Eva also didn’t want to be in the line of work she was in,” Juliet said, offering Hannah an understanding smile. “Right?”

      “You’re right. But I can’t complain. I found a friend for life when I met you and the woman of my dreams when I met Caz. I’d say it worked out pretty well for me in the end.”

      “And you never had an issue with Hannah working for Juliet?” It was time for Paige to grill Caz. “I’m sorry, but I’ve just realised that we’ve never actually spoken about those days.”

      “I…didn’t.” Caz hesitated as she spoke those words.

      Juliet and Hannah both raised a brow at that. Juliet was very fond of Caz, they were good friends these days, but she found it hard to believe that Caz had never once thought about the ex-escort relationship carrying over into business. 

      “What? I didn’t.” Caz waved a hand. “Not really. Not deep down.”

      “One tiny hiccup,” Hannah explained, clasping her hands under her chin. “We almost broke up because of it, but I think we were far too involved with one another by that point for jealousy to really get in the way.”

      Juliet tried to recall any hiccup that had involved her being Hannah’s client. “When was this? I don’t remember you and Caz even being together when I was your client.”

      “I… It wasn’t that time. It was once you were my boss.”

      Paige drummed her fingertips against the table. “Interesting.”

      “Yes, baby. It is interesting.” Juliet mirrored Paige’s position, eyeing both Hannah and Caz. “Well?”

      “When we were in London, Caz showed up to surprise me.” Hannah entwined her fingers with Caz’s. “Which, by the way, was one of the sweetest things she could have done for me back then.”

      Ah. That time. Juliet had felt the tension in the room as she’d introduced herself to Caz, the tension in the handshake too, but she’d put that down to it simply being the first meeting. “When I was in your room.” Juliet nodded slowly, recalling the conversation she’d had with Hannah before Caz had arrived. A mistake on Juliet’s part and one she was very lucky to not lose a friend over. “I’m sorry. I had no idea it had been an issue for you both.”

      Caz laughed. “Oh, it’s fine. We’re all here, aren’t we? We’re all friends, and we’re all in love with the people we should be in love with.”

      Juliet lifted her wine glass. “We certainly are. And you know what? I couldn’t ask for a more perfect group of friends.”

      Juliet felt Paige palm her knee, and then she leant in and kissed Juliet’s cheek. “Couldn’t have said that better, babe.”
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      Paige crept up the stairs, smiling when she heard her own music playing from behind Edie’s bedroom door. She had returned home from her friends twenty minutes ago, only saying a brief hello before retreating to her bedroom. She seemed a little strange around Paige lately, so Paige had decided she would check in with Hannah’s daughter.

      She knocked on the door, waiting until she was either called inside or Edie opened her door. She didn’t want the kid to feel uncomfortable.

      The door opened, and Edie stared back at her with wonder. “H-hi.”

      “Hey, kid. Got a minute?”

      Edie nodded and stepped to the side. “Okay.”

      Paige shoved her hands in the pockets of her jeans, stepping into the room. Edie’s bedroom was immaculate, but every inch of Hannah and Caz’s home was. “You didn’t stay downstairs for long before. Is everything okay?”

      “Yes.” Edie shifted from left to right, her cheeks red. “Are you leaving now?”

      “No, we’re going to stay for a while. Don’t you want to come and join us?”

      “N-no. It’s okay. I have homework to do.”

      Paige sat on the edge of Edie’s bed, patting the space beside her. “Come and sit down.”

      Edie did so, picking at her fingernails when she rested her hands in her lap.

      “Edie, is everything okay? Is school going well and stuff?”

      “Yeah. I got top marks on some mock GCSE exam we did the other day. Mrs Churchill says I’m doing better than my predicted grades.”

      “That’s amazing. But you’re way more clever than all of us lot put together.” Paige winked, nudging Edie with her shoulder. “If school is good, then is there something else on your mind?”

      Edie chewed her lip, her eyes still focused on her hands.

      “If there was something, you know you can talk to me, don’t you? Anything at all. And I’d help in any way I could.”

      Edie turned a little, finally looking at Paige. “You know, because you’re famous now? Well, does that mean you won’t be friends with my mums anymore?”

      God, Paige didn’t know what to tackle first. The fact that Edie thought she wouldn’t be friends with Hannah and Caz anymore, or the ease at which she spoke ‘her mums’. “Me? Not be friends with you and your mums? No way. We’re all practically best friends. I won’t be around for a few weeks, but once I’m home, I’ll be here to hang out with everyone again.”

      Edie smiled. “Are you sure?”

      “You’re stuck with me, kid. Whether you like it or not.” Paige grinned, picking up Edie’s phone where it sat on the bed. A playlist was visible on the lock screen. “So, what do you think about this stuff you’re listening to?”

      It was still Paige’s music that was playing.

      “Any good?”

      “Amazing. You’re so talented. All my friends are jealous that I know you.”

      “You did tell them that I’m basically your auntie, didn’t you?”

      Edie took her phone from Paige and turned it over. She reached for a sharpie on her desk and regarded Paige with a shy smile. “Would you sign my phone case for me?”

      “Sure. Anything else while I’m here?” Paige took the phone and scribbled her name across the back of it. She side-eyed Edie, adoring the grin Hannah’s daughter wore. Who knew she could make a child so happy just by singing and playing piano.

      “Um, can I have a look and bring some stuff downstairs in a minute?”

      Paige nodded. “Of course. I’m not going anywhere yet. Here for a few hours.”

      Paige got to her feet, surprised when Edie followed and wrapped her arms around her. “Thanks for being great, Paige.”

      “Hey,” Paige said, pulling back and holding Edie by the face. “I’m still just the same person I was before all of the lights and crowds. And soon, I’ll be that person all over again.”

      “I wish I could see you live. Mum tried so hard to get me tickets. For me, her, and Caz, but the site crashed.”

      No. That wouldn’t do. If Paige couldn’t get her favourite people tickets to see her perform, what was the point in all of this?

      “Leave it with me. I’ll get you tickets.” Paige embraced Edie again, ruffling her hair as she moved towards the bedroom door. “I’ll see you downstairs, okay?”

      “Kay.”

      Paige left Edie’s bedroom and took the stairs two at a time. She heard everyone laughing in the living room, Juliet’s mirth noticeable and one of her favourite sounds. As she entered, everyone fell silent.

      “Um, did you want me to go back out so you can carry on the conversation?”

      Juliet reached out a hand, beckoning Paige towards the couch in the window. “No. I want you right here next to me.”

      Paige flopped down and sighed. “Your kid is adorable, by the way. She’s under the impression that I won’t be your friend anymore now that I’m famous or something.”

      Hannah tipped her wine glass towards Paige. “And I hope you gave her the correct response. Because if you change and I lose one of my best friends, shit is going to get serious.”

      Paige dragged a hand through her hair. “Honestly? I can’t wait for this tour to end, and it hasn’t even begun.”

      “Why?” Caz perked up.

      “I just prefer to be here, like this, with the real people in my life. Not the band and Soraya and all of her group. They’re not my people at all. I don’t think the unexpectedness of it all has helped, either. Europe was great, but it was enough for me. It was never a plan to tour the UK with her, too.”

      “Well, we’ll be here waiting for your return.”

      “When I was speaking to Edie,” Paige sat forward and lowered her voice. “She was saying you tried to get tickets for one of the shows.”

      “Yeah. It was a waste of time. The site crashed within three minutes, and then the tickets were gone.”

      “Why didn’t you say? I can get you a few tickets if you want some. Since the supposed love of my life isn’t interested in taking even one, you guys are welcome to them. I’ll see what I can get my hands on, okay?”

      “No, Paige. We don’t want to be those people. I’ll pay for them the next time you’re touring.”

      Paige snorted. “Well, you’ll be waiting a long time. Once the UK leg is over, I have a lot to get on with here in Liverpool.” Paige squeezed Juliet’s knee. “Right, babe?”

      “Mm. Though I have told you that you should consider continuing. It just makes sense.”

      Paige rested her head on Juliet’s shoulder. This was where she wanted to be. Not in some hotel room with terrible TV. “I prefer the bar. It’s more my style.”

      Caz whistled. “That’s a big sacrifice. You have the chance to travel the world. To perform to sell-out crowds. Yet you choose a bar on a back street in the city.”

      “Correction, I choose Juliet. I understand what you’re all saying, and I appreciate that you think I’m capable of taking on something so mammoth, but Liverpool is where I want to be.”

      Hannah relaxed against Caz, beaming a smile. “I admire that. It tells me everything I need to know about you.”

      “I think you know me well enough by now, but yeah…I know what I want, and it’s not spending my life on the road. It’s here, in this amazing city, with this one.” She turned her head and smiled at the very woman who had effectively saved her life. In more ways than one. “And if you can’t get on board with that, then it’s your own problem, babe.”

      “Oh, I’m on board with it. Of course I am.”

      “Paige!”

      Paige jumped at the sound of Edie’s voice. She shot up from the couch and followed the voice. Edie was standing at the top of the stairs, holding her phone up. “My friends are all on Zoom waiting to meet you.”

      Paige poked her head around the doorframe, smirking at Hannah. “Be right back. Your daughter and my groupies are waiting for me. And as for those tickets…I will get you some!”
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      Paige rested against the window frame, looking out at the city lights. She adored being here with Juliet; their apartment was their safe space. But tomorrow morning, that would end for the next month. Paige had considered whether she could come home for a few days between shows if they had an extended break, but it depended entirely on where in the country those extended breaks took place. Travelling back and forth was tiring without wondering if she’d make it back in time.

      “All packed up?” Juliet’s gentle voice floated through the silence, sending the hairs on Paige’s neck standing on end.

      She spun around, her arms wrapped around herself. “Yeah. All done.”

      “Could we spend the rest of the evening together, or do you have anything else to prepare?”

      Paige held out a hand, pulling Juliet to her. “I’m all yours.”

      Juliet turned Paige, her arms wrapped around Paige’s waist from behind. They watched the flickering lights, the traffic below them, Juliet’s chin resting on Paige’s shoulder. “In case I don’t say it enough, I’m so proud of you.”

      “I’m proud of you, too.”

      “Me? What is there to be proud of?”

      Paige angled her head and kissed Juliet’s nose. “Everything. All of you. Does there need to be one thing in particular?”

      Juliet’s arms tightened as she nuzzled her face into the side of Paige’s neck. “I don’t think you realise how much I

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		
        Full Page Image
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Also by Melissa Tereze
      


      		
        Dedication
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Chapter 7
      


      		
        Chapter 8
      


      		
        Chapter 9
      


      		
        Chapter 10
      


      		
        Chapter 11
      


      		
        Chapter 12
      


      		
        Chapter 13
      


      		
        Chapter 14
      


      		
        Chapter 15
      


      		
        Chapter 16
      


      		
        Chapter 17
      


      		
        Chapter 18
      


      		
        Chapter 19
      


      		
        Chapter 20
      


      		
        Chapter 21
      


      		
        Chapter 22
      


      		
        Chapter 23
      


      		
        Chapter 24
      


      		
        Chapter 25
      


      		
        Chapter 26
      


      		
        Chapter 27
      


      		
        Chapter 28
      


      		
        Chapter 29
      


      		
        Chapter 30
      


      		
        Chapter 31
      


      		
        Chapter 32
      


      		
        Chapter 33
      


      		
        Chapter 34
      


      		
        Chapter 35
      


      		
        Chapter 36
      


      		
        Epilogue
      


      		
        SIGN UP TO WIN!
      


      		
        Did you enjoy it?
      


      		
        About the Author
      


      		
        SOCIAL MEDIA
      


      		
        Also by Melissa Tereze
      


    


  
  
    
      		Copyright


      		Also by Melissa Tereze


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		About the Author


    


  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/akol-interior-sRGB-1200-70.jpg
AN)Y
G

MELISSA TEREZE





OEBPS/images/rebrand1-sRGB-600-70.jpg
I %

- PUBLISHING






OEBPS/images/akolfinal-sRGB-1200-70.jpg
THE PAST IS NEVER FAR AWAY..
o

7

BESTSELLING LESBIAN ROMANCE AUTHOR

MELISSA TEREZE







