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A marriage in trouble. A meddling daughter. A reminder that love is worth it. 

Jess and Bernie have been together for years, but there’s one sticking point in their relationship. Jess continues to forgive Lance, her ex. He’s the biological father of their daughter Ocean and he’s the lead singer from Jess’s band. 

Bernie resents the way Lance interrupts their relationship, often leaving Jess feeling belittled before he leaves again. But one phone call changes everything and maybe, this time, there’s hope that Jess will see things with more clarity. 

Just as they both figure out how to navigate the new information and remember how much they love each other, disaster strikes. Ocean is in trouble. Will this push them closer together or pull them apart? 
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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.
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Welcome to TUNE ME UP, the third and final book in the Bisexual Sing Team series, or as I jokingly call it, the aging rock stars series. The Bisexual Sing Team were a big rock band in the 1990s in Australia with four members; Seirra (Count Me In), Vivian (Strum Me Hard), Jessica (Tune Me Up), and Lance. This series covers their ‘later in life’ romances as they hit middle age and deal with their past, their present, and a surprise HEA. 

If you love sapphic romances with older characters in a medium heat novella, then you’ll enjoy this series. Tune Me Up features a couple, Jessica and Bernie, who’ve been together for years and how they rekindle their relationship and, finally, resolve a problem they’ve been bickering about for years. There’s some grovelling.   

Please note this book contains a murder, as well as discussions around problems in the music industry including references to paedophiles and abusers. This book is set just after the COVID-19 pandemic in Australia with some mentions of the pandemic and the consequences of it. 

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

Patreon

Twitter

Facebook 

romance.com.au

Instagram 

BookBub

I hope you enjoy reading this book!

Renée 
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Chapter 1
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Jess hung up the phone, not quite certain what she’d said in response to her daughter Ocean’s revelation. It changed everything. Everything. She swayed on her feet and clutched the kitchen bench. 

“You have to stop forgiving him.” 

Jess flinched at the truth in Bernie’s words. They’d been together for fifteen years—married as soon as it was legal—and knew exactly how to hurt each other. She stared at her wife who stood there with her hands on her hips, black hair streaked with silver and cut as neat and short as the hedges she trimmed for her landscaping clients. It’d been months since she’d run her fingers through Bernie’s hair, months since they’d kissed, and a sadness joined the swirling emotions. Her insides were rebelling against her and she felt faint.

Something had to change, and she knew it was her. Ocean had just confirmed it on their phone call just now. For years, Bernie’s nagging about not forgiving Ocean’s father, Lance, had made her spine stiffen and she’d argued with Bernie rather than confront the uncomfortable heat aching behind her cheeks. 

“I do.” 

Bernie’s mouth dropped open. “You do?” 

Jess blinked back hot prickly tears, unsurprised that Bernie was surprised since she’d never agreed with her on this before. There was only one problem. 

“I just don’t know how to stop. He’s Ocean’s father.” She gulped. She’d loved him when she was young and he was so charming that she felt the same twang whenever he entered the room, shining like the rock god he was, back when he’d shown her that she could be a rock queen. “And before you say what you always do, yes, I know he’s basically a shit father.” She could rationalise it when he wasn’t around but lost all good sense when he was. It was a problem and one she’d always ... well, she’d been clinging to her past, hadn’t she? 

Bernie dropped her arms from her hips. “This is different.” 

“I know. It’s weird, huh?” 

“No. It’s amazing. I’m just a little confused. What’s changed?” 

Jess swallowed. “Ocean. She told me ...” Jess paused. What Lance had done could wait; she needed to get to the core of the old argument with Bernie. She needed to give her marriage a chance to heal. “She said I needed to stop defending him. She didn’t need me to be the neutral party anymore, that she was old enough to see him for who he is.” 

“It’s not—”

Jess held up her hand. “I know. You’ve said it before that it’s not neutral to defend someone like him. I think I’m finally starting to see that now, but it’s been a habit for so long. I didn’t want Ocean to grow up not knowing her father, so I went out of my way to make sure they had a relationship, but I think I might have ... Fuck. Not might. I know that I went too far, and it always pissed me off when we fought about it because you were right, and I felt trapped by the whole situation.” 

Bernie wrapped Jess in a hug, and she breathed out slowly. She’d been holding in that breath, uncertainty about her admission catching in her lungs, but her bravery meant they might just be okay? This hug was her safe place. Home. And she’d very nearly lost it through her own belligerence. 

“I have something to admit as well.” Bernie’s whisper was rough. 

“Yeah?” 

“Fucking Lance.”

Jess couldn’t decide if she wanted to laugh or cry or just spill a bunch of complicated emotions everywhere in an ugly mess. Old her would’ve said something sarcastic like, ‘tell me how you really feel,’ but she heard her daughter’s voice countering it, so she waited. 

“He’s been the bloody third wheel in our relationship for fifteen years. You know that I resent him for that, it’s no secret.” 

Jess nodded. Bernie had never been one to hold back her opinions; it was what had attracted her in the first place. It’d all come to a head during the pandemic when Bernie hadn’t had any work. She’d been like a caged animal, unable to get outdoors during the lockdowns because suddenly her clients were all working from home and they did their own lawnmowing and garden upkeep. The work for Trim Your Bushes had dried up and they’d spent almost two years tripping over each other in the house Lance bought for his daughter; not for her, the mother of his child. The distinction hadn’t mattered before now, except he’d kept the house in his name, with Ocean named as his beneficiary. The constant drama over Lance’s presence in their life had gradually turned into something Jess wasn’t sure could be fixed. They’d ended up hurting each other, while he slipped in and out of their life, leaving behind more mess each time.  

“Definitely not a secret.” Jess had heard Bernie’s complaints for years and she’d been too damn stubborn to admit that her wife was right. She’d clung to her past, to the days when she’d mattered, like it was her only lifeline and now she’d let her old desires to be a star fuck up what she had now. Lance was a selfish toxic individual, and the fact that he’d bought Ocean a house wasn’t enough to make up for all the ways he’d disappointed Ocean over the years. And now ... It didn’t reflect well on her that it’d taken her so long to see him for what he was. She glanced down at her phone. 

“What did he say this time?” Bernie asked. 
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Chapter 2
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Bernie had waited for this day for so many years that she could barely believe it was happening. Golden boy Lance was like Teflon, slippery as fuck, always charming his way through life with no consequences. The aura of success shone around him with the music world and all his fans worshipping him. Jess did too. He must’ve said something truly terrible for Jess to finally—fucking finally—admit that he was the thorn in their marriage. It burned her that Jess held him up as if his public persona was real and she could never understand it when she was here doing the everyday loving. She’d been here for Jess and for Ocean, and Lance had not. But Lance got all the credit. Fucking Lance. 
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