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Show Dance

Renée Dahlia

Best friends for years, Jack and Ace both dance around their feelings until one day Ace’s mother asks if they’d admitted their love to each other yet. 

The revelation leads to kisses, sex, happiness. Ace’s design for a costume for Jack’s latest burlesque show is the ultimate visualisation of their love. 

A friends to lovers novella with guaranteed HEA

About the author

An avid reader, Renée Dahlia writes contemporary and historical queer romance. Renée is a bisexual cis woman who is fascinated by people and loves to explore human relationships, with a side of humour, through her writing. Renée has a degree in physics and mathematics, using this to write data-based magazine articles for the horse racing industry. Her love of horses often shines through in her fiction, and she loves a good intrigue and to escape the real world in the pages of a book. When she isn’t reading or writing, Renée spends her time with her four children, usually watching them play cricket.

For friends, in all guises.
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Welcome to SHOW DANCE, a gay romance novella in the Seraph’s Burlesque Club series. 

This series consists of three sapphic romances and two gay romance novellas is set in a burlesque club in London. If you love to read about a found family with queer people who thrive, this series has that and more.

If you love friends to lovers, you’ll enjoy this one. 

Please note this series is set after the COVID pandemic and assumes everyone is vaccinated. It’s a bit of a post-pandemic fantasy that doesn’t really reflect reality, unfortunately. 

This book is written in Australian English and some spelling and phrases may be unfamiliar to American readers. 

If you are keen to keep up to date on new releases and, more importantly, sales, I recommend you sign up to my newsletter, or follow me on social media. 

Social Media Links

Twitter

Facebook 

romance.com.au

Instagram 

BookBub

Patreon

I hope you enjoy reading this book!

Renée 
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Chapter 1
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“You’re late.” The door opened to reveal Jack’s best friend Ace. A tape measure hung around his neck and his suit had the rumpled look of someone who’d been working far too hard. His long black hair was tied up in a man-bun with a few long strands that had come loose adding to the dishevelled state. 

Jack stiffened at the accusation. “You know what the Tube is like in rush hour.” He managed to croak out an explanation. Usually he needed a few long breaths before he knocked on Ace’s front door, much needed time to suppress his obvious unrequited love for Ace. Because Ace could never find out. Their friendship mattered more to him than anything, so he would forever suppress his feelings. It was much better than taking a risk, only to discover that Ace didn’t see him that way; a situation that would destroy all the years they’d supported each other. Usually, he would prepare himself by sucking in a few steadying breaths, so he could stand as still as possible while Ace’s hands traced all over his body as he adjusted Jack’s latest burlesque outfit. 

“Come in. Fuck, you look great today.” Ace always did this—raking his gaze over Jack’s body. It meant nothing—Ace was all about the aesthetic—and wishing that his sultry looks meant something was surely only a pathway to future misery. 

He gulped. “Thanks?” 

“Seriously, that shirt clings in all the right places.” Ace reached up and for a second Jack thought he was going to stroke his bicep. He hadn’t realised his spine could get any tauter, but of course Ace’s long fingers didn’t caress his muscles. Ace touched the edge of his t-shirt and rubbed the fabric between his thumb and forefinger. The back of Ace’s knuckles brushed over Jack’s skin and without his usual preparation for being touched by Ace, he almost let out a groan as flashes of heat scattered down his arm. He should probably say something to make Ace move away. 
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