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        “You make me forget everything. You make me feel like a regular guy. If you can get over what I did in the past, please come see me after the concert.”

        Seth’s whispered words haunt Florian the whole day, and without making a choice he shows up at the concert, seeing the rock star in his element on stage. Making the choice even harder.

      

      

      
        
        Seth doesn’t think he’ll see the angel again, so when the man suddenly shows up at his dressing room, it’s a nice surprise. But he knows that they’ll need to talk, because an angel and a man branded by a demon, or even a rock star and another man… That’s not going to be easy.

      

      

      
        
        Only, after spending the weekend together, has the fate of these two men become intertwined in ways that they couldn’t foresee?
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      Fuck, fuck, fuck! I grab the handle of the door and swing it open as hard as I can, hoping to scare whoever was knocking on it.

      A few steps away my twin brother, Liam, is standing with his arms crossed and shaking his head.

      “What?!” I turn back into the room and search through my bags.

      “Where were you last night?” Liam comes after me and closes the door again, giving us some privacy.

      “Don’t worry, I’ll be in my own room tonight.” I finally find the jeans I want and toss them on the chair in front of the mirror, then I go back on the hunt. I need to find a clean shirt, this one smells like Florian all over.

      “I don’t care. Where were you?” Liam grabs my arm and turns me towards him.

      “None of your business.” I try to pull free but Liam is way stronger than me.

      “You’re my brother and we’re in the same band. It’s every bit my business when you disappear for a night and then don’t show up for a meeting in the morning.” He pushes me back, forcing me into the chair.

      Fuck, the meeting. It takes away all the anger in one go. We had a meeting with the producer about the new CD, that was this morning. Our second CD, the one that will show the world we’re not just one day flies. “I’m sorry, I forgot about the meeting.”

      “I kinda guessed that. I told them you were sleeping off a hangover and that I didn’t want to disturb you because of tonight’s concert. But you better make it up to me, I won’t safe your ass again.”

      My ass, the one still sore from the good banging I had this morning, on a kitchen table, in a bar. I feel my cheeks heat up and I avoid looking at Liam.

      But Liam wouldn’t be my brother if he didn’t catch on to things like that immediately. “No way.” He sits down on the chair next to me, an incredulous laugh leaving him and he shakes his head. “Tell me it isn’t so.”

      I can’t, so I keep my mouth shut.

      “At least tell me you were safe.” He stands up again, pacing back and forth behind me.

      “Of course. I’m not stupid.” I meet his eyes through the mirror.

      “Did anyone see you?” Liam stands still behind my chair, leaning over so that our faces are close together.

      “Don’t think so. No-one important anyway.” I look at our faces together. Just a few years ago our faces alone made it obvious that we were twins, but while Liam bulked up, I stayed lanky. Now, most people don’t make the connection until they put us side by side and look at us really closely.

      “Are you sure?”

      “Yes.” Pretty sure that there was no-one but me and Florian on the roof and it was too dark for anyone else to see what went on there.

      “I don’t even know...” Liam shakes his head again.

      “Don’t worry. I probably won’t see him again anyway.” I stand up and check the clock, it’s almost time for the sound check. Anything to keep my brain off Florian. The way he looked at me after he found out about the brand, it wasn’t disgust, as I had expected, but it was pain. A pain that runs so deep that he probably won’t be able to overcome it to see me tonight. I take off the shirt and fold it up, putting it on a table.

      “Seth.” Something in Liam’s voice makes me look up. “Did he hurt you?”

      I try to laugh, but while my mouth makes a caricature of the gesture, my eyes sting and I blink fast to get the tears away. “No. He only hurt me in the way that is good. I hurt him though, badly. Before I even knew him.”

      Liam steps forward, reaching out. “Do I want to know?”

      “No.” Just like all the other times I protect him, or myself. Plausible deniability, such a great concept.

      “Let me get dressed, I’ll be out there in a bit.” I steer Liam towards the door and the guy leaves.

      Leaving me behind in silence, with my own thoughts. Last night and this morning keeps going through my head. The way Florian looked at me, the way he touched me. And later, the pain of my betrayal… Damnit. I need to pull myself together, I need to be my best when I’m on stage. This is important. I can think about Florian tonight, when I’m alone in the hotel. All alone again.

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

      

      As we walk to the stage a few hours later, dressed in our outfits for the night, the darkness of the hallway a stark contrast to the lights that will greet us on stage. I’m still not fully here mentally. Everything is so messed up. Do I want Florian to show up? Do I want him to stay away? Do I want, for once, for Liam to keep pushing me to answer his questions? Do I want the other guys to not leave me alone when they see I’m in a bad mood? Do I want for someone to push my buttons, just once. Just to see what happens? To not live in this bubble because I’m an up and coming rock star?

      “Seth.” Liam stops me and pulls me to the side. “Get your head in the game. Now.”

      “I have.” I push at him, his nearness suffocating me, more than my corset does.

      “Stop pouting. This concert is important. It could impact the rest of our lives.” He looks me up and down. “You getting enough air in that?”

      “I’m fine. The corset is fine. I know how to lace it just right.” I put a finger between my ribs and the top of the corset. “See, wide enough.”

      “Just... be your best.” Liam turns around to be the first to get onto stage. The other guys look between us, but don’t say a word. They’re used to us quarrelling, that is what you get for having family members in a band.

      One by one we get onto the stage. It’s big, the largest we’ve played yet. And I know, from just standing there in the spotlights, that Florian is in the crowd, somewhere, looking at us, at me.
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      The crowd goes wild, mostly young women in eccentric outfits, though I see some guys too.

      The first guy on stage looks like Seth but isn’t, his hair isn’t purple and he isn’t as skinny. Then three other guys fill the stage, taking their places with the instruments. Still no Seth.

      As the band members start to play the intro to a song, Seth starts to sing and his voice goes straight to my dick. I expected his voice to be good, but I never expected it to be this good. Then he walks onto the stage and just takes my breath away. There is nothing left of the sexy but lonely guy I saw on the roof last night. This Seth radiates confidence, his voice strong, his back straight and he walks like he owns the stage, which, to be honest, he does. His purple hair is spiked up and he wears some jewellery, but that is not the most interesting. His outfit is from out of this world, high plateau shoes, tight leather-look jeans and a corset, a fucking corset. The skinny guy I saw last night and this morning has been transformed in sex on legs. Everything about his outfit screams sexual predator and his voice matches it perfectly.

      I try to hold back any overt moaning, though I shouldn’t be worried with all the girls around me. They can be quite the rowdy bunch, singing along, moving, screaming, all of it.
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