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A little matchmaking mischief…

 

She’s the girl of his dreams, but she belongs to another man. Still, that doesn’t stop rock star Brian Ellis from standing by Suzi’s side when she needs him most. Or offering her a strong shoulder to lean on when her relationship crashes and burns. But will Brian get burned by the beautiful writer when Suzi goes back to the man she believes she loves?

 

Suzi has always had a crush on Brian, which doesn’t mean she’s ready to risk everything for the sake of a fling. Yet the more time she spends with him, helping the sexy single dad with his kids, she knows there’s more between them than simmering sensual tension. An invitation to join him in the sweet mountain town of Potterville, West Virginia, may be too tempting to resist. But how can Suzi give her heart when she’s already promised herself to another?
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Chapter 1
 

Suzi wiped sweat off her forehead as she searched the crowd. One would think industry parties would be more fun when the industry was rock and roll. Instead, it felt like everyone was posturing for everyone else. Or maybe she was just too hot and too ill to deal with anything today. Dodging around Nikki Sixx, she spotted Toby chatting with a couple of guys from BroRide, so she headed toward him. She needed to find Logan and go home before she finished her miscarriage. Maybe it wasn’t a miscarriage this time. Maybe it was just cramps. Maybe…maybe that spot in the sky was a pig flying overhead.

“Toby, where’s Logan?”

“No clue.”

Suzi pursed her lips. He answered far too fast. Glancing at the BroRide guys, she rephrased her question. “When was the last time you saw him?”

Toby shrugged. “I dunno.”

She closed her eyes. Tears formed along her lashes. This morning she told Logan she wasn’t feeling well and she didn’t want to hang out long. If he hadn’t insisted, she wouldn’t have come at all. Of course, it might have helped if she’d told him
why
she didn’t want to come.

If Brian were in town, she wouldn’t be in this position at all. He’d have taken her back to the hotel or back to his house the minute she’d asked, which would have been as soon as they got here two hours ago. Better, she could have called him last night, and he’d have offered to let her hang out at his place instead of coming to this stupid party at all. Logan would have been okay with that. Logan was always fine with her spending time with Brian.

“Suzi, are you okay?” Duke asked. He put his hand on her shoulder. “You look pale.”

“I don’t feel well.”

“I’ll give you a ride home.” Toby hooked his arm through hers.

She resisted, pulling away. Toby was nice, and she didn’t want to upset him, but she wanted Logan. Her baby’s father. “I’d rather find Logan and go home with him.”

“Randy Mirandy!” Brett grabbed her from behind and lifted her off the ground. After the last tour, Suzi was prepared for Brett to do about anything, including bite her neck, which he did when he set her back down. She liked him, though. As much as everyone warned her he was a womanizer, he’d always been merely friendly with her.

“Brett, have you seen Logan?” she asked.

“Ten minutes ago he was over by the bar with that hobag Gillian.”

Suzi thought she heard Toby, Duke, and Jerry scolding Brett for his advanced case of foot-in-mouth, but their words came from a long distance, as though she was hearing them through a tunnel. The hobag in question was very familiar. Too familiar. She’d gotten herself hooked into the tour through Duke and had worked her way through the opening band and both headline acts. When the tour ended, she had settled in with Brett. Suzi had been so proud of Logan for resisting. She used to think he was the only one who had. Until now.

“Hey, where you going?” Brett asked as she pushed her way around him.

“You know where she’s going, you dick,” Toby snarled. “Suzi, come on back. We’ll get you into the shade, get you a drink. Duke, go find Logan.”

Suzi stumbled into someone and her sorry was answered with “not a problem, love.” They knew. Every one of them. How far back did it go? How long had they been covering for him? Someone tried to grab her arm, but she shook him off.

Logan stood about ten feet from the bar with his back to her. Around his shoulder, she could see Gillian’s bleach-blond hair. He looked great from behind. Shaggy brown hair. Tight ass encased in black jeans with white stitching up the sides. Black shirt with the sleeves cut off to display his tattoos. The rose vines tangling up the left arm. The panther crawling down the right. Which was bent at the elbow.

Because Gillian had his fingers in her mouth.

Suzi’s jaw locked, silencing the scream that bubbled up inside her throat. Her legs still worked, though. She spun around and sprinted away, ping-ponging off people and pursued by pounding feet.

“Suzi, stop.” Brett seized her shoulders, halting her so fast her feet went out from under her. He pulled her against his chest. “What’s the matter?”

Icy pain shot down her thighs. “Logan.”

Brett glanced over his shoulder. “Let’s get out of here.”

* * * *

“Suzi broke up with Logan.” Marc squinted at the laptop screen. He had it balanced on his legs, which he had stretched across the hotel hallway.

“What do you mean Suzi broke up with Logan?” Jason asked. He sauntered over and peered at the computer. “Our Suzi?”

“Our Suzi.”

Brian leaned out the door of his room. His fingers twitched. What had that idiot done to make her leave him? Where was she? Was she okay?

“Jesus, she didn’t just break up with him. She ran out of a party.” Jason squatted to get a better view of the screen. “Look at her go.”

“What are you watching?” Brian asked.

“YouTube video,” Marc said.

“What happened?” Bear walked from down the hall and peered over Marc’s other shoulder.

Brian bit the inside of his cheek. They made it easy for him to get info without having to ask.

“According to this, she came running out of the American Music Awards party, got into Brett Cherney’s car, and took off.”

“Brett Cherney.” Brian’s teeth clicked as he snapped his mouth shut. Still. Brett Cherney? Suzi—Randy Mirandy—had always been faithful to Logan, no matter how bad he screwed up. Now she was with Brett Cherney who had his furniture cleaned weekly because of bodily fluid?

“Didn’t Savitar just finish that tour with BroRide?” Jason asked.

Bear shrugged. “A couple of months ago.”

“I’m sure she spent a couple weeks on the road with them. You don’t think she and Cherney…?” Jason’s lip wrinkled.

“Suzi?” Bear asked. “Nah. Give her credit for a little taste.”

Marc tapped at his laptop keyboard and studied the screen. “Man, this must have been ugly. Logan’s beating on the car as they’re driving away. Whoa. Now he’s fighting with Toby and Duke from BroRide.”

“Start that again,” Bear said.

“Poor Suzi.” Jason shook his head.

“You say that like you’re sure it was Logan,” Marc said.

“Hmm.” Jason held out his hands like scales. “Suzi cheating on Logan. Logan screwing up with Suzi.” He dropped one hand to the floor and cocked an eyebrow at Marc.

“Just because it’s unlikely doesn’t mean it’s impossible. Maybe she wised up,” Marc said.

Brian retreated into his room and pulled out his phone. He didn’t want to watch a video of Logan freaking out because he finally found the straw that broke Suzi’s heart. And here Brian was on the other side of the world while she was alone. Worse than alone. With Brett Cherney.

 

To:
[email protected]

Subject: Call me.

Suzi,

We’re in Japan on tour, but if you need me, just call. You’ve got the number, don’t you? Call the office if you don’t. I have a house sitting empty right now. Sandy will give you a set of keys and the security system code. Or I can fly you here if you’d rather, but we’re only going to be here about three more days. Or whatever you want. Just let me know. I’m so sorry. Let me know what you need. The other guys are worried about you too.

Brian

 

He hit send and checked the time. It was the middle of the night in California. Hopefully, she was asleep. He didn’t want to think about her sleepless and in pain. He also didn’t want to think about her sleepless and with Cherney. Pulling up YouTube, he found the video of her on the front page. It had been posted less than twelve hours ago and already had a couple million hits. At the beginning of the video, she darted out the entrance. Cherney grabbed her by the arms, and she almost went down. The camera jogged as it zoomed in. She was wearing a crimson T-shirt and a black miniskirt but had lost her shoes someplace. Once the zoom settled, he could see her face was pale. Cherney whispered something in her ear, and she clutched him. Cherney picked her up and carried her off camera. The video ended, and the next suggestion was Logan, so he clicked it. This one showed Logan pounding on the trunk of Cherney’s car as it peeled out of the parking lot. Duke and Toby had a couple of choice words with Logan that the camera didn’t pick up.

Didn’t it fucking figure Logan would screw up when Brian wasn’t even in the right hemisphere?

* * * *

Shit.
Shit!
Logan threw his phone across the room. Her voicemail was full. With messages from him. He’d driven past Cherney’s, but there wasn’t anyone home. He’d also tried every one of her old haunts and a couple of Cherney’s. No real good reason she’d be in a strip club, but if Cherney managed to get her drunk…shit, if Cherney managed to get her drunk….
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