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“A sexy sizzler....”

—USA Today

“Raunchy, brash,

and suspenseful!”
—The New York Times
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~ JACKIE COLLINS

is the author of twenty-one New York Times
bestselling novels. From Hollywood Wives to Rock
Star, tfrom Lady Boss to Lethal Seduction,
Jackie Collins has chronicled the lives of the rich and

famous with “devastating accuracy” (Los Angeles Times).
She lives in Beverly Hills.




ONCE, IT WAS SAID THAT
BEHIND EVERY GREAT MAN,
THERE IS A GREAT WOMAN.

TAKING CONTROL.

HOLLYWOOD WIVES

Ambitious, young, smart, and lethal the new

Hollywood wives are into yoga, fastmg, spinning
Plhm’thelrown mmlmon 1@..5 Dé u-.- e and maklng
things happen. Welcometotheuworldofdmp.dead
glamour and dangerous secrets. .

Lissa Romc, movie and music superstar. At forty, the
platinum is at the top of h&' m and she
] plawltwmhplentyof att ude. dhe 2T Otmﬁ-
dent about her every move—until she begins ¢
pect that Gregg, her decade-younger fourth hmband,
is cheating.

Nicci Stome, Lissa’s wild nineteen-year-old daughter
Nicci is engaged to hot ﬁ]mmakerEvan
Nicci has a dilemma: shecommtt:oﬂvan,orls
Evan’sbadboybmﬂ:erandparmel;ﬁnan,reaﬁythe
man she wants?




Taylor Singes, a wannabe actress and would-be pro-
ducer. She’s- 'married to Lawrence J. Singer, a seasoned
Oscar-winning genius—and sexy, thlrtysomed'nmg
Taylor craves the power and respect given her famous

husband But how can she get it? Certainly not by
sleeping with Oliver Rock—a young and perpetually
stoned screenwriter. So, defying her husband’s wishes,
Taylor accepts a role in a lesbian-themed cable TV
movie.

Stella Rossiter, a smart-mouthed blonde and produc-
ing partner with her successful husband, Seth—who
]usthappenstobethmyyearsolderthanher.
Together they make hit movies, while a surrogate
mother—recipient of ber eggs and his sperm—waits
to give birth to their twins.

“Luststylesofdnenchandfamous . « The true

—People
“['I‘hm]glamtakeoneelebmyfashmnandopmsm
al:tymakentpcfectfodderforoanexandtbeCﬂy

era.”

“[A] twisted plot.”

Coﬂmsmanatural—bornstorytellﬁ,awntuwnhan
instinctive gift for racing narrative that is as willfully
chaotic as anything in life.”

—Los Angeles Tim



Michael Scorsinni, a handsome P.I. with a dangerous
edge. He’s a former New York City cop on the run
from demons of his own. Hired by one of the world’s
most famous women to track her straying husband,
Michael finds himself instantly drawn to her—and
caught in a dance of desire.

Eric Vermnon, a psychopath from out of town—a man
with kidnapping on his mind. And his intended victim
is not just anybody.

“Collins at her page-turning best.”
| —The Palm Beach Post (FL)

“Sizzling. . . . Steam queen Jackie Collins dishes up
glamour, suspense, and heartache.”
—Good Housekeeping
“With unabashed glee, Collins introduces a new cast
of Hollywood insiders.”
Awsericam Sal
“This is Collins at her ultra-celeb, super-:

bestselling best.”

“Patented Jackie Collins.”
—The Oriando Semibinel (F1.)

overheated sex and action [to put] polar ice caps in
danger of meltdown.”
—Houston Post
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For ALL THE HoLLYywooD WIVES

Old and new . . . male and female. ..

Gay and straight . . .

A constant source of inspiration!

And for ARNOLD KOPELSON,
who told me much more than I
ever wanted to know!

And for FrRANK,
Always. ..






_Prologue

Eluc VERNON walked into Sam’s Place, a seedy topless
bar in the valley, and immediately fixed his gaze on
Arliss Shepherd.

Arliss was not a pretty sight as he leaned against-the
bar,numngahalf-fullbottleofbeer.meaﬁedwuh
lowhmr,hewasskmnyasastarvmgcoyouandpntas
skittish. Nervous habits surrounded him—he chewed

is Str aggly hangpmkedhxsweth,rarelychaths

fnends—a goupﬂfmm mﬁts htmg
mmmmmmmmouum

only having one ball, ran his bar like a
fnendly clnb for losers. Regulars udet Davey “the
mam&ymw,dmmm&emmm
bers. Togethertheywﬁh&m Mm&eymm—
less, nothing more than a bunch of loud-mouthed fail-
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ures. Which, as far as Eric Vernon was concerned, was a
goodthmg,becausemenmthno self-esteem were far
easier to mampulate than men with balls. He’d discov-
ered that in prison when he was doing time for
manslaughter.

Manslaughter my ass, Eric thought as he approached
Arliss at the bar. I bit the scumbag with a two-by-four
until be dropped dead in front of me. And not a moment
too soon.

Eric Vernon was a nondescript man of medium height
and slight build, with bland features and sandy brown
hair cut short. He had the kind of face that blended in—
the kind of face that nobody ever remembered.

Except that skanky bitch remembered me all right,
he-thought soutly. Ob, yes, she remembered me so well
tbatlmvedssxm:serabkymmpmonbmeof
ber.

The first thing he’d done when he’d gotten outofthe
lomtwastakenmreofher.Smashedherpomtyface
until it was no more than pulp. Then he’d burned her
house down.

'Fhebestmengetsdeadly Eric had learned thatatan

mmediately aft *mththetattlmbm:h,he’d
anewxdmryandmmedto -
pettling mLA.,wherehe’dalohwmha
MMMMMMM&&MMMM
d ever questione whohewasorwhmhemme

pers j_' l it in wl for six stinking
- And m had an mﬁ, an



Chapter O ne

vou LOOK FANTASTIC!”

“You think?”

“I know.”

Lim Roman narrowed her eyes as she studied her
mthelarge,hghtbulb-surromakwpm-
workedhkealong—haultmckdnvertolookasgoodas
shedld.Andtwam?tmy Itmokrml dedication 2

00 mmd cf me kmfe. Too pemﬁed that the SurgeOs

Swne,fMGod’ssake.Andanywzy,nhe%’tmdm
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“You’re sure 1look as good as it gets?” she questioned,
forcing Fabio, her faithful makeup and hair artist, to
repeat his compliments.

“Divine. Beautiful. The works,” Fabio assured her,
tossing back his luxuriant mane of expensive hair exten-
sions.

And he meant every word of it, because although
Lissa Roman was not a classic beauty, she had that
indiscernible something that made her a superstar. ‘It
was a combination of blatant sex appeal, fiery energy,
andabodytod1efor. Not to mention blazing blue eyes,
lugh heekbones, and full, pouty lips. Fabio loved bask-
ing in her aura.

“All thanks to you and your magic fingers,” Lissa
murmured, smoothing her shoulder-length platinum haic

“That’s what Teddy told me last night,” Fabio said
with a self-satisfied smirk.

“Lucky you,” Lissa said, rising from the makeup
chair.

“No,” Fabio said, wagging a betmged ﬁmathet.

“Lucky Teddy.”

“You have some ego!” Lissa teased, heading

dooz
“Abnost as big as yours,” Fabio retorted ensply, ﬁol-
lowhgher out t,o d:e studlo, where the photograp




HOLLYWOOD WIVES—THE NEW GENERATION h)

Her second husband, Antonio—the man who'd
fathered her only child—sounded the best of all. Not
that Fabio had ever met him, but he’d seen photos, and
Antonio was a magnificent specimen—all dark, sexy
eyes, impressive physique, and broodingly handsome
features. Fabio often wondered why she’d let that one
slip away. : |

“Antonio had a wandering cock,” was Lissa’s only
explanation.

Fabio didn’t get why straight people were so uptight
about sex. After all, sometimes a wandering cock could
be a good thing.

licor STONE gazed unblinkingly at her kickboxing
INStructo q. Otch It was quitea mkageg and 80 was
he. His name was Bjorn, and he was tall and blond in

the Nordic style, with subtle muscles and sinewy,
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Damn! Who came up with zhat rule?

Mommy, of course. Lissa Roman—mega movie star,
singer, and legendary sex symbol-—currently on her
fourth husband.

Yeah. That’s right. Four.

Nicci hoped it was Lissa’s lucky number. The next
wedding was hers, and she did not take kindly to com-
pe&ﬁon,eventhou@shehadﬁvedwithitforem
Growing up with Lissa Roman as your mother was no
kept-the'idmﬁtyofherfamousmom.adeep,darkmet.
Although keeping it to herself never lasted long, because
somebody always managed to find out—blowing her
chance of a normal (What's that anyway?) relationship.
_ Nicci was, at nineteen, a spirited kind of beauty.
Instead of her mother’s platinum-blond sexiness, Nicci
had inherited exotic Gypsy looks from Antonio Miguel
Stone, her Spanish father—Lissa’s husband number
two—a drop-dead handsome philanderer with no
money to speak of and a somewhat shaky ree, Mis
invited to tea.
when he'd arrived in Hollywood to liaise with & gorgeous
Vegas in & chareered plane, where e after two days of gam-
to a:.e\ne,s-_' r 48 an aceplaYboy G sometmne . ]




