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      I press my thighs together and bite my lip. It does nothing to ease the ache in my bladder. I still have to pee just as badly. I don't know why we think crossing our legs will keep us from peeing all over ourselves because it certainly won't. Trust me. I know. 

      “What's wrong with you, Melody?” Lila asks. 

      I glare at her. “I told you thirty minutes ago. I've got to freaking pee. You wouldn't pull over the car. You assured me they had restrooms here, but I have yet to see any.” 

      Lila shrugs, unsympathetic to my plight. “You shouldn't have drunk all that sweet tea at dinner.” 

      I ignore her and hop from one foot to the other—as if that will help. I already know it doesn't. It makes matters worse because it jostles my tender bladder. 

      The other girls are twittering and giggling amongst themselves as they swoon over all the band members we're seeing tonight. Fallen Angels is the hottest band on the music scene right now, but I couldn’t tell you one of their songs. I'm not a fan of modern rock music. 

      The oldies, yeah, I'm all into that. I know I'm weird, but I've never cared for my generation’s music. I've always loved hits from the ‘80s, classical music, and opera. Throw in musicals and, oh boy. It's a varied and eclectic mix, and I'm a total weirdo, as my roommate so kindly pointed out to me before she insisted I come with her and her friends to this rock concert. 

      There are five of us here, yet somehow, I feel like a third wheel. I don't fit in. This isn't my thing. I should have stayed back at the dorm. 

      This type of music is not my jam, and I'm the youngest one in the group. I'm nineteen, whereas the other girls are twenty-one, so while they're old enough to buy alcohol, I'm not. They insisted they’d sneak me some on the side, but I'm too much of a coward to break the law. 

      I’m mid-bounce when one of the security guards manning the arena finally opens the red cord and starts letting fans pour in. 

      “Come on!” Lila grabs my hand. “We need to hurry and hit the floor to get a good place in front of the stage.” 

      “Lila, I have got to pee, or I'm going to piss all over myself,” I hiss at my roommate. Lila frowns at me. I shake my head and pull my hand away from her. “You guys go on. I'll meet up with you later.” 

      They share a skeptical glance before they shrug and head toward the floor. 

      Lila turns back to me and assures me, “I'll save you a spot, okay? Just be as fast as you can.”

      “Got it.” I wave at her, not caring if I even sit with them at this point. The only thing on my mind is relieving my bladder. If I can't find them afterward, I’m okay with calling a rideshare to take me back to the dorm room. 

      “Bathroom?” I yell at one of the security dudes. I don't know if he can hear me over the crowd, but he points to the left. 

      I make my way through the throng of people to where he pointed, scanning for any sign of a bathroom. This place is so packed we're like sardines in a can, and it's all I can do to make my way to a hallway where the crowd thins out. 

      I breathe a sigh of relief when there are no longer any bodies pressed right up against me. Several doors line the left and right sides of the hallway, and I don't have a clue which one is the bathroom. Maybe they're all bathrooms. I'm seriously fixing to piss all over myself, so I turn the doorknob to one with a funny-looking symbol, hoping it means “women's bathroom.”

      I stumble into the space and barely glance at it, although my quick observation tells me it's some sort of fancy bathroom. There's a couch and a mirror set up and what looks like a clothing rack in the corner. I pay little attention, heading straight for the back, where another door is wide open. Holy mother of God, I see a flash of porcelain in there.

      I flick on the light. “Thank you, Jesus!” I scream in jubilation. 

      I close the door and hurry over to plant my ass on the porcelain throne and take care of business. I sigh dramatically as I relieve myself. God, I don't think I've ever had to pee so bad in my entire life.

      When I’m done, I pull my pants up and move to the sink to wash my hands. I notice the hand soap isn't the cheap, icky kind you usually find in a public bathroom. I bring it to my nose and sniff. It smells like an expensive men's cologne. Sandalwood and citrus. 

      I shrug and wash my hands. Maybe this venue is more than meets the eye, and they want to treat their patrons to a bit of luxury. 

      Or maybe I came into the men's bathroom instead of the women's. 

      Oh, well. There's no one else here, so I'll be in and out in a jiff.

      I open the door to the bathroom and jump back with a gasp. A pair of startling green eyes stare at me from the other side of the door. I’m so startled, my heart thunders in my ribcage. 

      I tilt my head back because the male figure in front of me is impossibly tall with broad shoulders and stylishly shaggy black hair hanging down either side of his face. He's wearing distressed jeans and a white T-shirt underneath a leather jacket. 

      I swallow. Hard. He's the hottest guy I've ever seen, and it's just my luck to run into him in the men's bathroom. 

      “S-Sorry!” I stammer. “I thought this was the women's bathroom but it must be the men's and I didn't mean to get in your way so if you'll excuse me I’ll get out of here and give you some privacy.” I suck in a breath and my cheeks flame. I always word vomit when I’m embarrassed. Either that or freeze up. 

      I try to sidestep the huge wall of hotness, but he moves with me, stepping to the side to block me from leaving. I look up at him with wide eyes, feeling like a cornered rabbit. 

      The man's green eyes stay unwaveringly focused on me, and his mouth twitches. “What's your name, beautiful?”

      Oh, my god. His voice is like liquid velvet. It’s smooth and beautiful and sends a tingle of awareness running up my spine.

      I flush as I gaze up at him, completely stupefied. I don't know if a member of the opposite sex has ever called me beautiful—at least not to my face—and this walking mass of testosterone has me all tied up in knots. 

      “Melody,” I say softly. 

      “Melody,” he repeats. 

      My name sounds like music on his lips. Speaking of lips, his are full and lush and sinful-looking. His green orbs trail down over my face and stop on my mouth, and my face grows even hotter. 

      “Your name?” I prompt. Not only am I talking out of nervousness, but I truly am dying to know the name of this god. 

      A flicker of surprise lights his eyes before he answers. “Xavier.” He studies my face intently as he tells me his name. 

      Somehow, I manage to hold his gaze, despite my nervousness. “Are you here for the concert too, Xavier?” I ask lamely.

      He stares at me for a beat, his eyes flaring with something I can’t identify when I say his name, but then his lips twitch, and his eyes sparkle with amusement. I flush harder when I realize he's probably laughing at me for being so stupid. Of course, he's here for the concert. That's why everyone is here. 

      “Yeah,” he answers simply as he continues to stare at me. 

      I become fidgety under his gaze. I don't know what to say. This man is too gorgeous, and I don't know how to act. I'm just stupid, silly little me. 

      I pull at the hem of the denim miniskirt Lila loaned me but immediately regret it when it draws the hot guy’s gaze. “Yeah. Okay, nice to meet you, Xavier. I should probably get back to my friends. They're supposed to save me a seat in the front.” 

      “Oh?” He raises an eyebrow. “Are you a big fan of the band?” 

      I can't stop the laugh that tumbles out of me. “Hardly. I've never even heard them, and new age rock isn't my style.” 

      He grins slowly. “Yeah?”

      I flush again as I realize I've probably said too much. “My friends love Fallen Angels and begged me to come with them, so…” I trail off and shrug as if that explains everything. 

      He smiles, and sweet baby Jesus. It’s a full-throttle heartbreaker smile. His teeth are white and even, and the stubble on his jawline only lends to his dark allure. “Well, maybe I'll see you after the concert, and you can let me know what you think of the band.” 
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