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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Katy hadn’t planned to spend the night in Missouri, let alone with a stranger who asked if she believed in fate. She wasn’t the type to entertain cosmic ideas, especially not after a twelve-hour day and a cancelled flight, but something about the way Steven asked, like he wasn’t trying to impress her, made her pause. 

Steven had a journalist’s gaze. Steady, interested, and slightly amused. Maybe that’s why she stayed. For once, someone wasn’t trying to fix the moment. He was just living in it with her. They were both stranded with nowhere else to go, so why not make a connection? Katy only hoped that Steven wouldn’t freak out when he discovered her secret.

“Where are you headed in the morning?” he asked as they sat in the shuttle heading towards the hotel that the airline covered for them.

“Seattle. You?”

“Back home to Austin. I had to come here for a convention a client wanted me to cover.”

“I was also here for work. Never thought I would have to come to Missouri in my life,” Katy said with a laugh. “It wasn’t as bad as I thought it was going to be, though.”

Steven chuckled. “I’ve been a few times. Never got stuck at the airport, though. I wish I were still in the city. At least I knew where to eat there.”

“We could always take the Metrolink into town.”

“In this weather? You’re crazy,” Steven said with a laugh as they approached the counter at the hotel. They had separate rooms, but Steven had attached himself to her and wouldn’t let her get away without agreeing to dinner. “It’s fate, remember?”

“I hardly count getting stuck in St. Louis as fate,” she said and stepped away to let Steven check in first. She took the moment to walk over to a sitting room with a television and chairs. She watched the highlights on the news for a few seconds before returning to the counter to check in herself. Steven stood by her side the entire time, watching her closely. She knew those hungry eyes.

She also knew the eyes of disappointment when men discovered that she was trans. People didn’t guess she was different from any other woman when they saw her. They didn’t question her when she stepped into the women’s restroom despite the fact she had a little extra than other ladies between her legs. Her transition was difficult, but it felt like a distant, fading memory nowadays.

The world knew her as Katy, saw her as Katy, and treated her as Katy. Yet when men found out the truth, a lot of them flat-out rejected her. Others were more willing to entertain her. Some became overly excited. She wondered where Steven would land on the scale.

“Do you really want to eat at the restaurant in the lobby?”

“We could walk to the hotel next door, but I really don’t want to go anywhere while it’s raining ice.”

Katy didn’t either, but she was also worried about the staff and whether they would judge her for getting dinner with a man who was clearly a stranger, but this was a hotel. Surely, they had seen a lot worse. “I guess we could have dinner.”

“You need to eat one way or another. Why not eat with me?” Steven asked casually, flashing her a smile. She wondered what his number was. He could probably get a lot of willing women with those pearly white teeth.

“You drive a hard bargain. I need to freshen up first, though.”

“Meet back here in thirty minutes?”

Katy took a deep breath and exhaled sharply. “Fine, I’ll be back here in thirty. See you then.”


 

CHAPTER 2

 

It was forty minutes later, and Katy felt like a fool waiting in the room with the television. She’d changed into a cute dress. Nothing too fussy. It was a navy blue, made of cotton, and tied around the waist. She often wore it around the house, it was so comfortable, and it was loose enough that she didn’t have to worry about tucking.

She was about to give up and order room service when Steven came running out of the elevator. He was wearing chinos, a button-up shirt, and no tie. His wavy brown hair was loosely styled yet utterly perfect. “I’m so sorry! My mother called. She saw a report about the weather here in St. Louis and thought I’d died.”

Katy tried to maintain her annoyance, but Steven sounded so cute talking about his mother. “Poor mom. Where does she live?”

“Toronto. I’m Canadian.”

“Ah,” she said. “I see.”

“You say that like it’s a bad thing!”

“I’m just messing with you, Steven. I did think I heard a little accent, though.”

“I try my best to hide it,” he admitted. “It’s gotten easier after living in Texas. You should have heard me when I lived in Minnesota.”

His laugh was endearing, warming Katy’s heart. She had been single for a long time. She had a few guys she could call over for a good time, but none of them were as handsome as Steven. He had a sharp jawline, full lips, and steely blue irises. Not to mention his thick eyebrows. He was a dream on the eyes.

“There’s something I need to tell you.”

“What?” he asked.

She sighed. She hated having this conversation. As much as she wished she could have been born a girl, she’d been given a different journey in life. One she’d grown to accept, but it didn’t come without its challenges.

“I’m trans. Just so you know.”

Steven’s eyes didn’t reveal anything. He dug his hands into his pocket and just stared at Katy. She shifted, wondering what in the world was going through his mind.

“Okay,” he finally said. “Should we get dinner?”

“Yeah!” she said. “I looked over the menu and thought it seemed pretty good.”

“Perfect,” he said and gestured towards the restaurant. She stepped forward, and he walked right by her side. “So, what is it that you do for work?”

“I’m a UX designer. I came here to promote the application I helped create. What about you?”

“I’m a writer and photographer. It’s a wonder how I make any money,” he said with a laugh. “I enjoy the work, though.”

“Have you finished your story?”

“Yeah, it went live this morning,” Steven said and pulled out his phone to show her the finished piece. Her eyes widened when she realized that she’d read his work before. “I come to the auto show every year to write a story.”

“I’ve read your articles before.”

He brightened. “Really? You like cars, trains, and planes? I also write about other things, but my agent kind of has me pigeonholed.”

“You’re a force in your industry. I travel a lot, so I read about airplanes. Mostly to make sure I’m safe, but your articles have given me plenty of solace.”

“I’m glad to hear it,” he said with a soft smile.

They stepped into the restaurant and got a booth against the wall. There was a flickering candle between them, giving a hint of romance to the air. “I was expecting to be back home by now,” Katy said as she picked up her menu.

“Do you like Seattle?”

“It’s okay. I’m originally from Asheville, North Carolina. I miss the South,” she said. “The beaches were much warmer and prettier.”

“I believe it. The beaches in Canada are only for adventure seekers,” Steven said jokingly. “Have you ever been to my homeland?”

“Only to the major cities. Vancouver, Toronto, and Montreal. Only for work. I used to work for Amazon and had to do a lot of traveling. That was part of the reason I got this job at Moodwell, and now they’re sending me around like my old job.”

“I downloaded Moodwell the other day! Great interface.”

“Thanks,” Katy said with a blush. “We try our best to make the application worth a download.”

“I’d say you’re succeeding.”

Katy smiled and returned her attention to the menu. It wasn’t even a minute later that a server came over to take their order. She got their cobb salad, and Steven ordered a hamburger. She thought about getting a hamburger herself but didn’t want to eat something so sloppy in front of a cute boy.

Their food arrived as they chatted about their lives. Katy told Steven stories about her hikes in the hills surrounding Seattle and how much she loved the misty weather of the Pacific Northwest. Steven told her about how he enjoyed listening to jazz and watching people at the mall.

“You still go to the mall?” she asked mockingly.

He chuckled. “What? You don’t?”

“I guess I do, but I certainly don’t watch people when I go.”

Steven shrugged. “People let their guard down easily when there are so many others around. It’s the times when people are in small groups that they are the most guarded.”

“I see. You’re just a creep then.”

“You can see me that way if you’d like, but I see myself as an observer of the human experience. One who watches with great detail.”

“Whatever you say,” Katy said and went back to her meal, enjoying the salad, but she was wondering where her night might lead. With the weather raging outside, they didn’t have many options in the way of entertainment, and Katy wasn’t sure how she felt about fooling around with a stranger. Her dick was a little tingly, but who was to say Steven would want anything to do with it?

“We could order dessert and take it up to my room,” he said near the end of their meals. “If you want to watch a movie or something.”

Katy stared into Steven’s eyes, trying to assess how serious he was, and the man looked entirely serious, like he was ready to find out what Katy was working with beneath that navy dress.

“Okay,” she finally said. “Let’s watch a movie.”

“Pick which dessert you want first,” Steven said and passed her the menu that was sitting on the table. They smiled at each other before she turned her attention to the menu.


 

CHAPTER 3

 

Steven’s room was identical to Katy’s, except it was two floors above hers. She sat down in the lounge chair against the wall while Steven placed their dessert on the desk. He glanced over his shoulder at her. “Hope you don’t mind, but I want to change.”

“Why would I mind?” she asked.

He smiled at her before grabbing a T-shirt from his suitcase and stepping into the bathroom. She scrolled through her phone as she waited for him. She never would have imagined that she would be in a hotel room with a stranger when she woke up this morning, but now all she could think about was rolling around in bed with Steven. Her cock was growing hard beneath her thong. She pushed her hand against her crotch and squeezed her thighs together.

“That’s better,” Steven said as he stepped out of the bathroom.

Katy adjusted herself, acting like she wasn’t pushing down her hard cock. She didn’t want Steven to feel any pressure one way or another, but their drinks from dinner were running through her.

“Do you mind if I use the bathroom?”

“Help yourself,” he said. “I’ll divide up our dessert.”

“Don’t forget to find a movie. Make sure it’s a shorter one. We have to wake up early in the morning.”

“I haven’t forgotten,” he said.

She walked past him and stepped into the bathroom. She pressed her back against the closed door, taking a deep breath. She needed to get it together. There was no guarantee that Steven wanted anything sexual from their night. She didn’t want to get ahead of herself, so she waited in the bathroom until her cock went down a bit. Once she was good and calm, she opened up the door and stepped out.

Katy gasped when she turned the corner. “Steven!” She couldn’t take her eyes off his bulge. He’d changed into basketball shorts while she was in the bathroom and clearly wasn’t wearing any underwear. “I mean, you changed.”

“I did,” he said with a sly grin as he continued rubbing his cock through the thin fabric. She almost couldn’t believe his boldness, but it wasn’t like they had a lot of time. “I picked out a movie for us to watch,” he said and gestured at the screen that was playing a popular romantic comedy. A movie that was perfectly easy to ignore.

“A classic,” Katy said dryly as she looked at the screen. “What are we doing here, Steven? Enough with the games.”

Steven glanced down at his erection. “We can do whatever you want… if you’re willing.”

“Have you ever been with a trans woman?”

He shook his head. “There’s a first time for everything. You’re hot, and you seem like a chick to me.”

“You don’t care that I have a dick?”

“I mean… let’s find out. You don’t care that I have a dick, do you?” Steven asked with a light chuckle, his hand still firmly on his cock, teasing her.

“No,” she said. “I don’t care at all.”

“Do you like that I have a dick?”

Katy wet her lips. “Perhaps.”

“Mmm. Do you want to see it?”

“Yeah,” Katy said in a breath, feeling hot all over. “Did you have this in mind when you talked to me on the shuttle?”

He shrugged. “Do you want an honest answer to that question, or do you want to come over here and have some fun?”

Katy thought about all her inhibitions. All those times that she didn’t do what she wanted because she was afraid. “You’re right.” Katy pulled her dress over her shoulders and let it fall to the floor.


 

CHAPTER 4

 

Steven bit his bottom lip as he took in the sight of Katy’s slender frame. Her auburn waves hung right past her shoulder, and she looked so fucking sexy when she tucked it behind her ear while staring into his eyes. He rubbed his hard dick, wanting to do the naughtiest of things with it.

“Mmm, your cock looks nice.” Steven said as he stared at the bulge in her tiny thong. “Let me see it.”

Katy moaned lightly as she rubbed her hard cock. “Only if you promise to give it a kiss.”

“I’ll do whatever you want me to do with it,” he said.

She smiled and pushed her thong down to reveal her shaved crotch. Steven moaned deeply when she kicked aside her thong. He gripped his dick, more turned on than he ever expected to be by a cock. Somehow it looked as feminine and womanly as the rest of her, and Steven just wanted to make her feel good.

“Mmm, come over here.”

Katy took off her bra and hopped over to the bed, her tits bouncing on the way. Steven pulled her into his arms and pushed his fingers into her hair as their chests pressed together. Steven gripped her tit with a heavy hand while he kissed her sloppily with tongue.

She reached into his shorts to wrap a hand around his thick cock while they kissed. He moaned into her mouth as she pumped his dick in her hand. He cried out her name and thrusted his hips to fuck her hand. The movements had her hole twitching, wishing that he was inside of her, but Steven surprised her by pushing her onto her back.

“I need to get a taste of that beautiful cock,” he said and kissed down her body until he was at her crotch. Her lower back arched as he wrapped his hand around her shaft. She cried out when he parted his lips and closed them around her cock.

She pushed her hands into his wavy hair and held it as he bobbed his lips, suffocating her with more pleasure than she’d felt in ages. She gripped the bedding beneath her as Steven held her by her legs and worked his lips like a man who had experience sucking dick. He moaned deeply on her cock as he forced his lips down to her base, choking himself in the process.

“Fuck! Yes!”

Steven moved his lips more quickly, choking himself over and over with her dick, but he fucking loved it. He was obsessed. He’d never tasted anything as delicious as this girl’s cock and was eager to make her squirt, so he kept going. She begged him to stop. She warned him, but he didn’t listen.

“Steven!” she hollered when she could no longer hold back what was bubbling in her balls. She threw her arms above her head, her body writhing as she came deep down Steven’s throat. He held her legs in place as he swallowed every drop she shot into his mouth. He didn’t pull away until she fell back onto the bed and exhaled deeply. “Oh my, goodness. That was amazing.”

“I’m not done with you yet, girl.” Steven climbed up her body and kissed her deeply on the lips. His hands moved all over her slender frame, touching her everywhere that he could. She whimpered and moaned, telling him how much she loved his touch with each of those broken moans that escaped her lips. She cried out when he touched her sensitive cock. “Don’t worry. I want something else.”

Katy moaned when he flipped her over to her stomach and spread her ass cheeks wide, revealing her perfectly smooth bussy. He grabbed his hard dick. It was throbbing, hungry to dive into her hole. He bent her over. She moaned when he spat on her hole and pressed his fingers against her tight entrance, making her cry out even more loudly than before. He moved forward and smacked her hole with the tip of his cock.

“You want this cock?”

“Yes!” she cried. “I need it!”

He pushed his tip against her entrance. She dropped her head forward as her entire body vibrated with pleasurable sensations. She hadn’t been fucked in far too long, and her bussy was crying out for some dick. She breathed deeply, relaxing herself for penetration.

“Fuck yeah! Give me that dick!”

Steven pushed his dick a little deeper, listening to the groans and moans leaving Katy’s lips as his guide. He didn’t want to hurt her, but he couldn’t control himself from pushing his cock further and further into the warmth of her tight hole. She cried out but didn’t stop him, breathing deeply once he was finally balls deep.

He wrapped her arms around her big breasts and pulled her up against his body. “Are you okay?” he asked roughly into her ear. “I’ll stop if it hurts.”

She shook her head, barely able to breathe. “Keep going.”

Steven held her close as he moved his hips, fucking her slowly with every inch of his dick. She cried out when he moved a hand down her body to wrap it around her hard cock. She bit her bottom lip as he stroked her cock and fucked her hole. She wrapped her arm around the back of his head to push her fingers into his hair, overtaken by the sensation of his cock stretching her hole.

“You like this dick?”

“It’s so fucking good,” she said as he moved his hips a little more quickly. “Fuck me hard!”

He spanked her ass and pushed his dick deep. Her cock flopped around between her legs as he pumped his hips. She gripped the sheets, so thankful that the icy rain had fallen that night and trapped her in St. Louis. She never would have imagined it would have led to this mind-blowing sex, but it was exactly what she needed to take her mind off work and life and everything else that stressed her out.

She gasped when Steven pulled out of her and flipped her over to her back. He climbed onto the bed, shoving a pillow beneath her bottom to get her into the perfect position. She cursed when he shoved his cock back into her hole, but it was exactly what she needed. She threw her arms above her head and let her tits bounce as he fucked her hard.

“You’re so fucking sexy. I wish I could fuck you every night of the week,” Steven said as he pushed his dick deep.

She screamed and reached out her hand, scratching her manicured nails against his chest and abs. She moaned when he pushed her legs back further and pounded. She was loving every second of her fucking. She stared into Steven’s eyes, mesmerized by his beauty. His passion. His physique. She took a mental image of the moment before closing her eyes to enjoy the feeling of his cock sliding in and out of her.

She pushed on his dick with her hole, making him moan loudly. She wrapped her arms around the back of her knees to hold her legs in place for him, letting him fuck her even harder and faster while she pushed on his dick with his hole, making him weak.

Steven could hardly stand how good her walls felt around his dick. He gripped her tits, trying desperately to cling to the moment. He wished it could last forever, but he was only a man. “I’m sorry,” he said softly before pushing his cock deep one last time and unloading.

Katy moaned when she felt Steven’s cock pulsating inside of her, dumping its load. She grabbed her hard cock and stroked it, cumming with him seconds later. She’d been on edge ever since he slid into her. Steven cursed as her cock squeezed around his dick and milked it for everything he had.

“Damn, girl.”

“I know,” she said and rolled over when he pulled out of her. She reached between her legs and touched her loose hole. “You’re a good fuck.”

“I never thought I’d fuck a ladyboy.”

“Are you saying I’m not a woman?”

“No,” he said quickly and moved to pull her into his arms. “You’re obviously a woman, but you’re even better than other women in some ways.”

“Oh, yeah? Do tell.”

Steven reached between her legs to grab her half-erect cock. “This is a nice addition, for starters.”

“You don’t wish I had a pussy instead?”

“Nope,” Steven said and nuzzled her neck. “If you don’t mind giving me a minute, I would love to have a round two before we have to say goodbye.”

“Yeah?” she asked in a breath.

“Yeah,” he said and kissed her.

“Only if you promise to suck it.”

“Done,” he said and kissed her. That kiss led to another and then another. Before long, they were rolling around and starting all over again, but they loved every second of it. It was difficult to say goodbye, but they made sure to exchange numbers. Neither knew if they would see each other again, but they could hope. Until then, they would have memories of a magical night together.
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