
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Love in the Spotlight
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Chapter 1: First Impressions
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The backstage area of the Glimmer City Arena buzzed with controlled chaos—roadies hauling gear, assistants juggling schedules, and the faint scent of espresso mixed with expensive perfume. Lila Hayes adjusted her headphones and muttered under her breath, scanning the cluttered space. She had been looking forward to this tour for months, and nothing—absolutely nothing—was going to ruin it.

Then she saw them.

Across the room stood Jade Mercer, leaning casually against a keyboard stand, smirking in a way that made Lila’s stomach twist with both annoyance and something else she refused to acknowledge. Jade had a reputation—talented, flamboyant, and irritatingly cocky. Lila had read every article, watched every viral clip, and yet nothing prepared her for the sheer audacity of this human-shaped spotlight.

“Ah, you must be the new ‘sensation,’” Jade drawled, voice dripping with playful condescension. “I’ve heard a lot about you.”

Lila raised an eyebrow, hands on her hips. “Funny, I was just thinking the same thing about you. Only... I’ve seen enough of your performances to know you’re all hype and no soul.”

A laugh, low and teasing, rumbled from Jade. “Ouch. That cuts deep. I almost feel threatened.”

Lila smirked, refusing to let the heat in her cheeks betray her. “Almost? I’m aiming for full humiliation, sorry.”

Their eyes locked, a dangerous dance of competitiveness and curiosity. Both were aware that the tour would throw them together—night after night, city after city, spotlight after spotlight. Neither was likely to back down, and neither could deny the spark that crackled whenever they were near each other.

A stage manager interrupted, clipboard in hand. “You two are sharing soundchecks today. And—uh—you’ll be performing a duet for the opening night promo.”

Both Lila and Jade froze. A duet? On opening night? Together?

The smirk on Jade’s face widened. “Well, this is going to be... interesting.”

Lila’s lips pressed into a thin line, determination flickering in her eyes. “Interesting? Try chaotic, awkward, and slightly terrifying—for you.”

Jade laughed again, a bright, teasing sound. “I like a challenge.”

As they followed the stage manager toward the lights, wires, and instruments, neither could ignore the subtle thrum of anticipation—or the undeniable attraction simmering beneath their rivalry. For Lila, it was thrilling and terrifying all at once.

The spotlight was waiting, the stage was set, and a battle of talent—and hearts—was about to begin.
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Chapter 2: Tour Begins
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The tour bus smelled faintly of leather, coffee, and cheap air freshener. Lila sat by the window, earbuds in, pretending the hum of the engine and the chatter of the crew weren’t a part of her new reality. She had convinced herself she could survive this tour—no problem. Except for one minor detail: Jade Mercer.

“Nice view,” a familiar drawl said from across the aisle. Lila peeked over and found Jade grinning at her, arms crossed, leaning lazily against the seat.
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