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Chapter One

I shouldn’t have let myself get distracted by that dark-haired beauty’s legs, I knew better. My hammer slammed down onto my thumb. “Mother fucking piece of shit,” I grumbled under my breath as I tossed the tool aside.

The sun beat down on me and I let out a deep groan. This job site sucked ass, but I wasn’t going to get out of this job. My boss was paying me damn good money to come stay in Asheville, Georgia. It had a weird pronunciation though. I don’t know how they got Asheville out of Shithole. Guess I’d have to ask the locals about that at some point.

Coming down from North Carolina, I wasn’t quite a stranger to southerner’s ways, but these people were just… Weird. Apparently, there was an LGBT friendly bar here. They had a relatively new hobby shop that the local nerds played at. I mean, nothing against nerds or anything, I couldn’t get a computer to boot up without giving me some kind of error message.

But damn. Those legs were making me question just how open these people were down here. Up in North Carolina, I didn’t hide that I was transgender. Shit, those people knew me from when I was knee-high to a grasshopper. But here? As far as everyone knew, I was just another chick. I liked that.

As the woman got closer, she called out, “New house?”

“Yeah, going to be throwing a few of these suckers up around the place. Got word that this place was supposed to explode or something. Turn into a real city, I mean, I don’t really see it, but the job pays so I’ll keep working,” I called out.

“Asheville has gotten a few curious characters here lately. Kate, by the way,” she said as she brushed that long, flowing hair behind her ear.

God damn, girl. God damn.

“Nice to meet you, Kate. I’m Jessica, most people just call me Jess. Feel free to call me whatever so long as you call me for dinner,” I said.

She smiled at me and shrugged her shoulders, “I’ll have to remember that, Jess. Are you working alone?”

“Nah, the rest of the crew is out for lunch at the moment.”

“You not hungry?” she asked.

“I don’t know where to go for some decent food. Figured I’d just have to take a look around later. You think you’d be alright with me asking for some help with that?” I asked.

Kate shrugged, the pair of shoes in her hand bouncing with the motion. “Maybe, what would I get out of it?”

“I don’t know, I’d offer to buy you dinner, but I don’t know how you feel about that,” I called over to her.

She put her shoes down on the dusty road and slid them on before starting over toward me. As she got closer, I could see those bright green eyes alight with intelligence. At least, I was going to pretend they were. I didn’t care if this chick was as dumb as they got, and in Asheville, my expectations weren’t high.

“You could buy me dinner so long as you didn’t think I was wanting something else from you,” she said.

I smiled at her and flexed my thumb a few times to make sure it was ready to work with me again. Grabbing my hammer, I nodded, “Yeah, I can’t imagine a girl like you would be interested in another chick. You look like you’re already on the way to a date as it stands.”

“I wish, I’m just taking a walk to get away from the family at the moment,” Kate said.

“In that?” I asked, gesturing to her short dress.

She shrugged, “Caught your eye, didn’t it?”

“Yeah, but did you want it to?”

Whatever she said would probably be a lie. She was sending mixed signals but she wasn’t fooling anyone but herself. That girl wouldn’t have stuck around this long if she didn’t want a piece of me. Kate might have just wanted attention, but that didn’t mean that I was going to let her off the hook too easily. If she wanted me to give her that attention, I would, but she would certainly get a little teasing from me.

“Not really, I don’t guess so, anyway. I just like looking nice, I guess,” she said.

There it was. That hesitation, the unsure nature of her words. She was either in the closet or she really, really needed someone to tell her she was pretty. Either way, she was someone that I planned on having a little fun with, sexual or not.

“Well, how about you swing by around six in that dress? I’ll have to head to my hotel room to change into something nicer, but I’d love seeing those skinny legs of yours out on the town tonight,” I said.

Her eyes widened and she mumbled, “Hey, calm that down. I get that you’re a construction worker and you’ve got to meet quotas, but relax on the flirting.”

From the blush on her cheeks, I didn’t get the feeling that she really wanted me to. But for now, she’d get what she asked for, “Alright, Kate. Try not to give me something to look at while you walk away, though. I’m not going to pretend I’m not watching though.”

There was a flurry of half-started words as she tried to rebuke my words. But in the end, she just whispered, “Pervert.”

“See you at six,” I said.

She flipped me off, but her lips curled into a faint smile. Spicy one. I liked her. As she walked away, there was more than a little sway in those hips and she couldn’t lie to me about doing it on purpose. Even if she wouldn’t say anything about it, she knew as well as I did that she enjoyed the attention.

A few minutes after those petite legs were out of sight, I was back to work and a few of the crew I was on pulled back up in large trucks.

“Jess, brought you a sandwich and some coffee,” my supervisor said. Well, supervisor was a curious word. We all worked our asses off, but he was theoretically in charge. Work was one of those few things I really enjoyed, but that was because these dudes didn’t treat me like I couldn’t get shit done. I might not have had the bulging muscles that Jake had, but damn, I was helpful on our projects.

“Thanks, Henry, you didn’t have to,” I said.

The man was practically a father to me. Maybe not literally, but he didn’t let the others give me a hard time when I first joined the crew three years ago, just about the same time that I was mostly finished with my transition. Sure, they all knew my birth name, but none of them used it. That was all I could ask for. They were boneheaded and some of that passed on to me after the years spent together, but we were good people. A little family.

He chuckled and handed me the plastic cup and the packaged sandwich, “I didn’t say I spent a lot on them. Can’t have a girl holding us back on site because she can’t stop her stomach from bitching at her.”

“Eat a dick, Henry,” I said with a smile and slid the hammer through its loop on my belt. “Appreciate it, man.”

Henry nodded, “You’ve got five minutes to eat before I’m going to need your ass on the table saw. We’re going to need this building done by Thursday. Doubt we’re getting out of here before five tonight.”

I shrugged my shoulders, “Not a problem.”

There was a reason I told Kate that I wouldn’t be getting out of here before six. This house wasn’t too far from being done, but then again, that was mostly because we worked at an insane clip.

After what felt like many more long hours, we finally called it for the day. The structure of the house was finished and that was always the hard part. Getting the rest of the shell built wouldn’t take too long, roofing this bitch was going to be the fun part.

I walked to my 94’ Ford Ranger and popped the tailgate as I watched the road patiently. It was nearly six, either the girl would show up and give me something to do tonight or I’d end up heading home alone again. Both would be fine, there wasn’t a hell of a lot going on in my life. Hadn’t been anything interesting in years.

Better to bask in the nothingness than have to go back to North Carolina and deal with my family. I was open up there, but that didn’t mean people liked it. My family wasn’t high on my list of people I’d want to see even if they would pay me to visit. After what they did, getting attacked by a damn bear would have been too nice for them.

Just as I was about to give up on the chance of Kate coming back, I heard that soft voice call out, “You’re really still here?”

I turned to my right and saw her walking to me, her shoes in her hand again. “Think I’d skip out on taking you on a date that isn’t a real date?” I asked.

She grinned, “This your Bentley?”

“Yeah, careful with her, the paint job is more expensive than your house,” I teased. “It’s not much, but she’s been with me for years and she’s never let me down. It’s about the only thing I can point at and say my family did right. Dad got it for me to drive back and forth to school.”

“Nice of him, I take it you guys aren’t on good terms?” she asked.

I hopped off my tailgate and shut it, “How about we head back to my place so I can shower and change? I smell like sweat and musk. I know how wild that drives you, darling, but I’m sure you’d rather have a fresh, clean Jess to cling to tonight.”

She rolled her eyes, “You’re really going to have to relax with the flirting. It’s appreciated, I guess, I’d rather people not get the wrong idea about me though.”

“You telling me that I can’t mess with you a little while no one is around?” I asked teasingly. “If it does bother you, I’ll stop.”

Kate popped open the passenger door and got in. I joined her and she mumbled, “I don’t really mind. I just don’t want people to hear. You never know who’s listening around here.”

“Paranoid?” I asked. We were in the middle of nowhere. Literally five miles outside of Asheville’s city limits.

“A little. Look, I had a phase when I was in high school. Trying to get that shit to stop following me took years. I’m twenty-five, people still occasionally bring up my lesbian days,” she said.

I smiled and reached over to pat her thigh, “Kate, you didn’t have to tell me that. But I hate to say this, and feel free to tell me to drop you off at your place, but those phases aren’t just phases. Especially not with the way you were looking at me earlier. I don’t mind keeping everything on the down low, but you don’t have to hide if you’re into this kind of thing.”

“Yeah, what would you know about hiding this kind of shit?” she asked.

I rolled my eyes and reached down to cup my crotch. The bulge that formed made her eyes widen and she let out a soft, “Oh.”

“Thank you for appreciating our differences. Anyway, you still want dinner or not?” I asked.

“I-I mean, I’m down,” she mumbled.


Chapter Two

What was my luck? I could even begin to imagine the chances of something like this actually happening. Sure, I teased her a little more than I probably should have. But I did give her plenty of warning against flirting back. I really didn’t mind it, she was a very, very attractive woman. Seeing her glistening with sweat earlier made my heart throb, her blonde ponytail bouncing around behind her as she swung that hammer.

That was before I knew she was transgender. And with that knowledge, I wasn’t changing my opinion of her. She was about as hot as they come to me, that firm jaw, her beautiful brown eyes, and god damn that ass she had. I couldn’t help myself. I had a thing for working women.

The only issue I had with her was that she seemed like the kind of woman that would want to take things public at some point. That wouldn’t go over well with my family. As much as I wished I could come out and let myself enjoy a relationship with a woman, I couldn’t put myself through the same hell my family put me through back when I came out the first time.

Besides, she was going to probably be gone once she ran out of work down here. What good would it do me to think about what could happen with her if we were to actually date? Whatever this was would probably end tonight. That didn’t mean I wasn’t willing to show her a good time and what she could miss about Asheville when she was gone.

Our little town wasn’t much, but it was getting bigger. It seemed like every few months, something else sprung up around here that made people excited again. I wasn’t even interested in tabletop gaming, but I found myself in that weird store occasionally. Darren’s Dive was a great bar and if not for the reputation of it being a gay bar, I would have been there so much more.

The shower turned off and I heard Jessica let out a deep sigh as she called out, “You still here, Kate?”

“Yeah!” I hollered back.

“Great, just making sure. You’ve had plenty of time to run,” she said.

I laughed quietly and got off the bed, “You’re not getting rid of me that easily. You promised me dinner.”

“I didn’t promise a damn thing, I offered. There is a difference.”

“We both know I’m getting to eat tonight,” I said.

She came out of the bathroom wearing a pair of jeans and a bra. Her tight core and toned arms made my heart beat faster. She really did look like the kind of woman I’d love to have on top of me. But those were thoughts for another time.

“Sure we do, same as I’m going to eat tonight. I mean, your pussy, not dinner,” she said with a smirk.

I shrugged my shoulders, “Maybe. Depends on how good the real dinner is.”

She pulled on a tee shirt and laughed quietly, “That wasn’t a no, so I’m going to take what I can get tonight.”

“Don’t get used to it. And you better not say a damn word about this to anyone else, I’m trusting you,” I said.

“Yeah, but why? What did I do that made you trust me?” she asked.

I got off the bed and slowly started walking to the door, “Ask more questions like that and you’re eating alone tonight.”

There was no real answer to her question. If I told her why I was taking these chances with her, she’d know that I wanted to sleep with her. She’d try to be much more suave if I didn’t let her know she would get something by the end of the night. Then again, if I did tell her, maybe she’d value that a little more. I didn’t know and I didn’t want to rock the boat more than I already had.

She hurried to finish getting dressed and when she finished, she walked by me, “Well, I’ll keep that in mind. I do want to know if I can expect to see you again, though.”

“Maybe. I don’t know yet, but for tonight, just try to remember that this might be your only chance. Do what you will with that knowledge,” I said.

“Where did you want to take you?” she asked.

I’d almost forgotten that she wasn’t from here. “Uh, let’s try the Mexican place near the bar?”

“Sounds good to me,” she said and twirled her keys around her finger as she led me back down to her truck.

Once we were parked, she grumbled, “I hate trying new places by myself. It’s just this thing I’ve had an issue with for years. New places, man, they scare me.”

“Trust me, this town doesn’t have a lot that you need to be afraid of. The people can be a little much at times, but for the most part, it’s not so bad,” I said.

We got out of the truck. The deliciously spicy aroma coming from the building was all the encouragement we needed to head inside. We were seated at a table for two and the waiter was soon out of sight.

I sipped from my glass of sweet tea and asked, “What do you usually like from Mexican places?”

“Usually a burrito of some sort,” she said.

“Would you be against trying the fajitas for two? It’s not a bad deal and honestly, it’s probably one of their better dishes. I’ve tried quite a bit from here, but it’s just something I keep coming back to when I come here with someone else,” I offered.

“Someone else? Like, family or a date?” she asked.

I rolled my eyes, “It doesn’t matter. Tonight is just a one-time deal. If you do well, who knows what might happen, but if you think that being a little jealous is going to make me want to see you again, you’re wrong.”

“Hey, it’s not like I’m trying to own you. I just want to get to know you a little bit. But you’re right, those are questions to ask if you like what you see,” she said with a smile. Jessica closed the menu and pushed it to the side, “The fajitas sound great.”

I felt a little guilty about what I said. While I wanted this to be carefree, she was showing damn good potential of being someone that would actually care about me. She was so damn flirtatious earlier and that was nice, but where was all this sappy emotional stuff coming from?

“Is that what you want or are you just letting me have my way?” I asked.

“Are we talking about the food or the date?”

“Both.”

She shrugged, “The fajitas are going to be fine no matter what. The date? Well, that’s not something I’m so sure about. It feels like you want more but you’re scared to say so. Which is reasonable.”

“I’m not scared to say so. You want me to be honest?” I asked.

“There is no better way to be. Even if you don’t think I’ll like the answer,” she said.

The waiter interrupted us and I quickly told him, “Fajitas for two, I’d like a small order of goat cheese as well.”

He nodded and wrote down the order before disappearing. I turned back to Jessica, “Jess, you’re going to be gone when your work dries up. Why should I give a rat’s ass about making this some kind of emotional deal? In reality, you just want to get your dick wet and I just want to have a good time.”

“Yeah, but for all either of us know, I’ll be here for a year or just a few months. Maybe I’d stick around though, shit always needs to be built. I’m a bit of a jack-of-all-trades when it comes to working with my hands as well, I could find work. So then, the ball is in your court. Could you even make staying here worth my time?” she asked.

I sighed. She had a good point, but that might have just been a bluff. Why would she want to stay down here? Good pussy wasn’t hard to find, not when she was that damn attractive.

“I probably couldn’t, but that’s why I’d rather not even bother trying to get deep into this shit. I just want to have some fun, eat some food, laugh a little, and yeah, probably fuck,” I said.

She smiled and shrugged her shoulders, “I’m cool with that. Believe it or not, I don’t flirt with every pair of skinny legs that walk my way.”

“And I bet you say that to every girl that’s dumb enough to believe that.”

“Maybe I do, but why are you thinking too much? Thought you didn’t want to be jealous,” she said.

I clenched my fists. How dare she use my own words against me?

“Look here, you’re skating on thin ice here, sugar,” I said.

She laughed quietly and took a sip from her water, “Am I? I’m just trying to have a good time. If I can’t dive into what you say, why should you be able to dive into what I’m saying?”

“Because I’m your date.”

“Fair enough, I guess. If we’re going to be getting special treatment though, I think you’ll suck me off instead of me eating you out. S’only fair if I pick up the bill, right?” she asked.

I looked away from her and tapped my fingers on the table, “You’re good at this.”

“At what?” she asked.

“It’s like verbal chess. I make a play and there you are, cutting me off and making me feel like a fucking idiot.”

Jessica chuckled and leaned over the table slightly, “As long as you’re having a good time, that’s all that matters to me.”

Looking back at her, I fell into her honey brown eyes. She was just so damn good at this. Making me feel like I was important to her. She had to be practiced, but was that really such a bad thing? If I fell for her trap, the worst thing that would happen was that she fucked me and we moved along. But on the off chance that she was at least somewhat serious about all this teasing, I might have some fun with her for a few more nights.

She’d eventually get bored. I knew that.

“I’m having a good time. It’s just a bit different than what I’m used to,” I mumbled.

The few dates I did go on sucked. I wasn’t into men, but I had to put on a show for my family. They wanted to know that I was looking to find a man to make an honest woman out of me. I just kept telling them that the few dates I went on weren’t good. Some of those guys tried really hard, but I couldn’t force myself to let them take me out again.

The sizzling skillet of freshly cooked food was brought out with wraps, “Careful, hot plate.”

A part of me wanted to tell the dude that it wasn’t a plate. It was a damn skillet. Instead, Jessica called out, “Thank you, sir, have a good one.”

“You too,” he said and left once again.

“Well, I told you I’d buy you dinner, so let’s dig in before we start ripping off clothes,” she said teasingly.

I smiled and mumbled, “I’m not wearing panties.”

Her fork clattered onto the table, “Well, fuck me sideways. I knew you were a naughty one, but that’s upping the ante on me.”

“We could always find a back road and just do it in the back of your truck. I know that’s probably not what you had in mind, but I don’t want anyone to see me back in your hotel room tonight,” I mumbled.

She smiled and picked up her fork, “I know a place. Let me stop by the store and grab a blanket or something to put down after we finish here.”

“Uh, you’re not going to brag about this to your coworkers are you?” I asked.

“Kate, I told you I understood what it was like to hide. You think I want to fuck you over like that? I don’t know what the hell this is, but I know that it isn’t going to turn into something you regret. You want some truth from me? You think I’m going to ruin this? You’re a sexy little thing and I’m not sure how long I’ll be down here, but I don’t want to blow through chicks like tissues. I’m not that kind of woman,” she said.

Why the fuck did that make me wet?


Chapter Three

After I paid the bill, I was giddy as a kid in a candy store. This chick wasn’t wearing panties? That made one of us, sadly, but had I known that I would have been much more blunt with my teasing. She was already devoted to having sex. All that was left was making this night one she would remember.

As excited as I was to finally get laid after a bit of a dry spell, I wasn’t just saying that shit earlier. I really didn’t enjoy mindless sex for the sake of it. Granted, that didn’t mean I was going to pass up this chance either. She was about as sexy as they come and my cock was begging me to let it play with her.

After we picked up a blanket, I started down back toward my construction site. “You know I live nearby, don’t you? The goal is to not get caught,” she said.

I chuckled and continued driving, “Trust me, I know where I’m going. A little faith, Kate.”

She shrugged her shoulders and reached across the seat to put her hand on my crotch, “Is this fine?”

“For all I care, you can suck it. I can multitask,” I said. That wasn’t something I wanted to test, but I wasn’t going to stop her if she wanted to either.

“Uh, no thanks, I’d rather you be able to watch for deer,” she said.

I laughed and spread my legs as best I could without interrupting my driving. Her hand stroking my cock as I took turn after turn down the dusty roads made the entire trip pretty nice. While I hadn’t explored the town all that much, these back roads reminded me of home and I’d mapped out way too many of these nowhere roads. Every one led to somewhere, but everyone nowadays just stuck to GPS and took the optimal route.

That’s why when I pulled off the road and parked near a small lake, she looked outside and gasped. “Damn, that’s pretty,” she mumbled as her hand continued to play with my shaft.

I let out a quiet groan before turning off my truck. After turning off the lights, I spoke softly, “You sure you want to do this?”

She gave my cock a squeeze and grabbed the blanket and got out of my truck. Damn, I loved the way she answered my questions. I got out of the truck and joined her as she was letting down my tailgate. “I’ll take that as a yes.”

Kate spread the blanket out and climbed into the back of my truck’s bed. She lifted her skirt and in the faint moonlight, I could still see the silver reflection of that light on her wet pussy. I’d have to remember that mental image until I died.

I chuckled and unzipped my jeans before pulling my cock through them, “We staying dressed?”

“Wouldn’t want anyone to have proof from the road. Might as well let them assume,” she said.

“No one is going to come out here. Trust me, I spend a lot of time here,” I said softly.

She shrugged and mumbled, “Take your shirt off.”

I laughed as I pulled it off and tossed it to her. She balled it up and put it under her head, “Well, are we waiting on something?”

“Can’t I enjoy looking at you for a minute?” I asked.

“You can enjoy me when you’re fucking me,” she said.

I laughed and climbed into the back of my truck with her. The metal against my knees hurt, but as I lined my cock up with her entrance, that pain would just have to be the price I paid for this pleasure.

Her eyes locked with mine as I pushed inside her. Kate’s lips parted and a soft moan danced through them. I bit my lower lip as I slowly let my hips roll. This wasn’t my first rodeo. While she might have wanted all of me, I wasn’t exactly small in any dimension when it came to my cock. Hell, I was almost a little disappointed that she didn’t stroke my ego the same way she stroked my cock.

Not that I was going to cry about it, not when I was slowly working my cock deeper into her pussy. Her warm, silky walls massaged my cock as I pumped into her. By the time my hips finally pressed against her, I’d leaned in close enough to catch the light strawberry scent of her perfume. Her deep breaths were occasionally interrupted by a soft moan, yet she said nothing.

No praise. No insults. Nothing.

But at the same time, she said plenty.

Her hips lifted from the bed as her heels drove into the truck. Those moans got louder and louder as I continued to work myself into her faster. Kate’s beautiful green eyes never left mine. She told me more than she meant to by saying nothing at all.

I didn’t know how to take that, though. This was the first time I’d never gotten to tease someone vocally while we had sex. She probably knew by now that I loved running my mouth, but maybe this was some kind of test. I could hope it was, anyway.

Leaning in closer, I whispered, “May I?”

“S-Shut up,” she said, her tone light and inviting.

I smiled and then, I kissed her. She let me linger for all of a few fractions of a second before she turned her head, “Enough of the sappy shit. F-Fuck me like you mean it.”

“You’re going to be sore tomorrow,” I warned, but I wasn’t going to give her time to back out of her little hole she just dug herself. My hips surged forward and I slammed into her.

She moaned loudly and nodded her head, “Harder.”

“Jesus, chick,” I groaned. “I’m trying not to hurt you.”

Her hands grabbed my sides and she dug her nails into my sensitive waist, “Fucking hurt me if that’s what it takes!”

The burning sting from her nails biting into me was all the justification I needed. She wanted to get fucked like a toy, I’d give her what she wanted. Years of construction honed these muscles well enough to get the job done, but I was a little out of practice when it came to rough sex. Most of the women I did end up having sex with wanted to be pampered and coddled. Not Kate. Damn, why couldn’t this girl just be like the rest of them?

She seemed to want me to fuck her and forget her. How the fuck was I supposed to do that when she was a cut above the typical chicks I found myself enjoying?

I put my right hand on the side of my truck and slid my left under her hips to help hold her up. When the angle was perfect, I shoved myself into her and was rewarded with a muffled cry from her. Sweat trickled down my back as the warm night air held us in its embrace. Her eyes finally tore away from mine and I followed her gaze.

Instead of looking at my cock as it pumped into her, she was watching my firm core as it tightened and relaxed with each stroke. Her body tried to slide forward, but my hand under her hips helped pull her right back into position before I forced my cock into her again. And again. And again.

Her soft cries filled the night and before long, a high-pitched scream escaped her lips. I felt a warmth splash onto my cock and wet my jeans, but I didn’t stop thrusting into her. She could cum six times for all I cared, I wasn’t going to stop until she made me or I came, whichever came first.

Kate’s chest rapidly rose and fell for a few moments before her eyes opened again and she looked up at me. A devious smirk formed and she leaned forward to wrap her arms around me. She kicked away from the bed of the truck and rolled us over. And just like that, she was on top of me, her hips bouncing as fast as she could make them.

My hands fell to her thighs and I held her dress up to keep it from getting in the way. Her soft moans continued to spill into the night. For someone that seemed so willing to just let this be a meaningless night of meaningless sex, she was putting in a lot of effort to make sure I came. Unless she was just that starved for a nice, thick cock.

I bucked my hips to meet hers and with each hard collision, I felt myself getting closer to the edge, “F-Fuck, I’m close.”

She panted, “How close?”

My hands tightened around her dress and I groaned, “Stop now or I’m going to—”

Kate got off my cock and quickly reached down to start stroking my cock as she reached for my shirt. A deep groan escaped me as my balls tightened up. This woman was everything I needed in my bedroom, but I knew she wasn’t going to let me have her. Not without a fight.

My cock twitched in her hand and she chuckled as she covered it with my shirt. It’d wash out, eventually, I hoped.

What wouldn’t wash away were the memories of tonight. Even if this girl never came around again, I knew I’d relive this night over and over while I showered in the evenings.

Once my cum had adequately stained my shirt, she tossed it aside. Once she finished enjoying the sight of my softening length, she tucked my cock back into my pants and whispered, “Drop me off at the house you’re working on. I’ll walk home from there.”

I took a few moments to catch my breath as I watched her climb out of the back of my truck. The passenger door of my truck shut and I let out a deep groan as I got up. There was nothing I wanted more than to ask her to come back tomorrow, but I knew better than to push my luck. Kate was tearing me in half. My heart wanted more, but my brain was smart enough to keep me from begging her. Or was that just pride?

It didn’t matter. I got down and shut the tailgate of my truck before joining her in the cab, “Have fun?”

“Maybe.”

“Just maybe? I know I wasn’t the one that soaked my jeans,” I teased.

She laughed quietly and pulled my hand into her lap. Her dress was already bunched up around her waist and I could feel the heat emanating from her pussy. The second my fingers touched her, I could feel the slick wetness and she whispered, “What do you think?”

“I think that it was good enough for round two?”

Kate looked over at me and let go of my hand, “Get me home, Jess. If I’m feeling up to it, I’ll take another walk tomorrow. Don’t get your hopes up.”

It was too late for my hopes. Just hearing her mention the possibility was more than enough to make my heart soar. I cranked my truck and took her back down the long, winding roads until we were back at the house. She waited until I came to a stop before opening her door and stepping out. I idled there for a moment, watching her slowly fade down the road with only the tail lights of my truck illuminating her.

Tonight couldn’t end like this. I opened my door and ran to catch up with her. Her wide eyes met with mine for just a moment before I leaned in and kissed her. This time, she didn’t turn away. Her hands moved to my exposed stomach and she rubbed for just a moment before I finally broke the kiss.

“You deserved more than a lonely walk back home with nothing to remember me by,” I said softly.

She smiled warmly and looked away from me, “Fine, I’ll come back tomorrow, Jess. We’ll head to the bar for some drinks.”


Chapter Four

I let her kiss me. That was a mistake, but one that I wasn’t exactly upset that I made. I’d given her a second chance to prove to me that I’d be more than a simple booty call.I knew that I’d let her have me again if she asked. Last night on the bed of her truck was almost life-changing, her cock was nothing short of bliss and I wanted that ecstasy again.

But I couldn’t tell her how I felt. Not yet. If I did that, she’d stop playing this little game and I’d be left with an aching heart to match my aching pussy. That simply wouldn’t do. I’d been hurt too many times by people that claimed to have the best of intentions for me.

“Kate?” Mom asked.

“What’s up?” I asked.

She shook her head, “Aren’t you going to get ready for church?”

“Uh, I don’t know if I’m going to make it today,” I said softly.

“And why not? Is there something more important you have to do? More important than God?” she asked, almost accusing me of some sin that I wasn’t sure she knew about.

I wasn’t religious. It wasn’t in my blood and I didn’t enjoy listening to the pastor drone on and on about how people would burn in righteous hellfire. If being a lesbian would get me sent to hell, at least I’d have some decent company down there. But I couldn’t tell her that I wasn’t Christian.

“It’s just that I’m not feeling all that well,” I mumbled.

Dad chuckled, “Well, get dressed. I’m sure hearing the sermon will help you feel a lot better. It always gets me in the mood to just sing His praise.”

“Do I have to?” I asked.

They both sighed. My younger brother looked at me as if I’d shot his dog, “Kate, you got somethin’ you need to say?”

“I’m just not really feeling it today,” I said.

“Because you were out late last night?” he asked.

Mom tilted her head, “Really now?”

“Yeah, she came in after you two were already in bed. Said she was just out for another walk,” he said.

“Curious, why were you walking that late at night? You weren’t worried about stepping on a snake or something?” Mom asked.

I shrugged, “I guess I wasn’t thinking too much about that. I just wanted to clear my head and try to figure out what I want to do with my life.”

Dad forced a smile, “Well, come on to church. I’m sure you’ll get a spark of inspiration from the lessons today. It’ll do you good to get back into His house and let the good word take your stress away.”

I wasn’t going to get out of this, no matter how hard I was trying. I hated living with my family. They couldn’t accept anything that wasn’t perfect. I didn’t have three children already, no husband, and no white picket fence for them to point at and tell people how proud they were of me. I didn’t want to live their life. I wanted to live mine.

But yet, as I put on another dress, I made sure that it reached my knees and let out a deep groan as I looked in the mirror. I hated this. Living a fucking lie for the sake of people that I didn’t even think really loved me. They loved the girl they thought I was. But back when I was trying to be open about my sexuality, they showed their colors.

Where else would I go, though? Would Jessica magically allow me to live in that hotel with her while I figured my shit out? I should have already had a job, but applying for places wasn’t the easiest. Hell, maybe I’d throw in an application to that hobby shop. It’d be something. But then again, they probably wouldn’t want a lesbian in there either.

This town was fucked up like that. The bar, maybe. But I didn’t want to be around alcohol that much. It was a vice that I didn’t want to give the chance to get me hooked. Once in a while, sure, but that temptation all the time?

I shouldn’t have quit my job at the gas station. Ever since then, it was too difficult to land another job. The assholes that ran this little town were a clique. I tell one guy that groped me to eat a dick and die and suddenly, I’m the bad person. To hell with the mayor’s son touching me. That was fine. Me standing up for myself, whew, now that’s a sin.

I got into my dad’s large truck and on the way out, I saw Jessica gracefully standing on the two by fours that would be the attic of that home. She looked over at the truck and though our eyes met for the briefest of moments, she didn’t wave. It was the single most reassuring thing she could have done. She could have made my day a lot worse by just waving at me.

My heart warmed at the thought. She did care enough to listen. Whatever we were, it was still relatively private. That was nice of her.

Church was boring as always. I faked a smile and mumbled along when it was time to sing. But the sermon went on and on. And of all things I could have thought about while I was in church, Jessica’s cock inside me was all I cared to think about. Feeling her pumping into me, her core dancing so beautifully as she rolled her hips to add just a little more force to the thrusts.

Last night was too perfect. Something had to go wrong. But they didn’t. She could have just let me walk away, but she charged after me and kissed me. She put her heart on her sleeve. If she wanted me to just be a piece of pussy for her, she could have just let me go.

My panties were starting to get damp and I had to force my thoughts to stop thinking about that kiss. The sex was nice, but that kiss…

She was too much. There should have been something screaming at me to tell her to go away. That she wasn’t worth my time. Anything. But all I wanted was to spend more time with her. I knew it was risky to ask her to go to Darren’s Dive, the place was known for its friendly atmosphere, and frankly, the same-sex couples there.

It was a place where I could at least try to be a little more open with her, but there was still the problem of it being in the center of town. That wasn’t sitting well with me. The more that I thought about it, the riskier it seemed. What if someone saw us? Was she worth that risk?

I couldn’t say. The dick was nice, but she was going to be gone long before the hatred of my family would be if they caught us. Then again, living in the shadow of these people that only loved me when I was playing a part in their game, that was getting old too.

I’d have to find a job. If I could just get my feet under me, I could at least try to figure out whatever this mess was. She was fun, but right now, I couldn’t put the fate of my current living arrangement in the hands of chance. If I got caught, that might be it for me at my parents' house. The people I knew from high school were probably long gone. I hadn’t kept up with many of them, at least.

By the time the sermon finally finished, I was nearly falling out of the pew. Some people might love this stuff, but when I was being forced to go, there wasn’t much in it for me. Nothing against religion, but it just wasn’t my cup of tea.

As we made our way across the parking lot, dad got caught up talking to a few of his friends. Mom lingered with him, but my brother followed me to the truck, “Looks like we’re gettin’ some new neighbors.”

“From what I hear, there are going to be some more houses put down around Asheville,” I said.

“Where’d you hear that?” he asked.

I didn’t see a reason to lie, “From one of the people working on that house.”

“That who you were out with last night?” he asked.

“I talked with one of them, yeah. Grabbed dinner and we walked a little longer,” I said.

He chuckled, “You see, that’s what’s makin’ me feel a little like you’re lyin’ to me. You never walk without your phone, so you can imagine that I was a little surprised when I called you and your phone went to ringin’ in your room.”

I tried to play it cool, but I left my phone at home for a reason. This specific reason, so that if someone did call, I could at least pretend that I didn’t get it. My plan backfired, “I forgot it, but by the time I realized it, we were already in town.”

“Real convenient, Kate,” he said as he walked back over to mom and dad.

That wasn’t sitting well with me. He was an asshole and he never really let go of my lesbian days. It was something he still occasionally threw in my face. He was scheming. I could tell, but how he intended to pull it off, that was what concerned me.

But one thing I didn’t enjoy was a looming threat. If he wanted to trail me, he could. That wasn’t something I’d let stop me from living my life. As stupid as it was, I didn’t want to let him win by not seeing Jessica.

At twenty-five, I shouldn’t have these problems. I should be able to stand on my own two feet. Tonight, I would go see her, even if it wasn’t what anyone else wanted. As I watched my parents and brother talk to the people of the church as they filtered out, I decided that not only would I see her for drinks, I’d bring her lunch.

After we got home, I changed and quickly threw together four sandwiches and put them on a paper plate. Nothing fancy, but I figured she would appreciate the gesture nonetheless. As I finished making the food, my mom asked, “Four? Don’t you usually just make two?”

“I’m taking two to a person down the road,” I said.

“Oh, have fun, I guess?” she said.

My brother glared at me and mumbled something under his breath. A smile spread across my lips, even though I probably should have been at least a little worried about what he might be thinking. I was allowed to make a bad decision, even if I knew it was going to bite me in the ass at some point. Delivering sandwiches wasn’t the most productive thing I could have done with my life, but it was my choice. I needed to have a little say in my life every now and then.


Chapter Five

I headed over to my truck to grab a towel so that I could wipe away the sweat that poured from me. Days like this made me hate working out in the sun, but I couldn’t quit now. The wind would eventually pick up and I’d be happy again, but until then, it was just the familiar feeling of being cooked alive by the orange ball of death in the sky.

“Howdy stranger, come here often?” I heard a familiar but unexpected voice call out.

Turning around, I saw Kate sauntering up to me. Damn, those shorts were too short for her to not be trying to turn me on. I could hope that was the intention, anyway, “You could say I do, ma’am.”

She extended a paper plate with what looked like turkey and cheese sandwiches on it, “I didn’t have any tomatoes. Take what you can get, right?”

“Is something going on?” I asked. “Not saying I’m not happy to see you or anything, but it’s a little spontaneous.”

“Something came up at church and I felt like coming to see you,” she said.

I took one of the sandwiches and smiled at her, “Well, that was nice of you. So, uh, you feeling okay today?”

“If you’re wondering if I’m still on for tonight, yeah, I am. I just wanted to do something nice. Couldn’t have you take me out for drinks on an empty stomach,” she said.

The sandwiches were nice and while we didn’t talk too much while we ate the first sandwich, I ended up sharing my bottle of water with her. There were more in the back of Henry’s truck, but that wasn’t the point. As stupid as it was to get giddy about, we shared a drink. Those were relationship goals that I never thought I’d reach. Especially not with a relative stranger.

She looked at me curiously and punched me weakly on the shoulder, “What’s that grin about?”

I rubbed the spot and cried out in fake agony, “Oh, the vicious violence. The abhorrent abuse. The, uh, shit, I’m running out of words that start with the same letters.”

“Devastating damage?” she asked.

“Yeah, that’ll work,” I said casually before screaming, “the devastating damage!”

“You done?”

“Yeah.”

She chuckled and wiped her hand on her shorts, “You’re so sweaty.”

“Something about being in the sun for hours at a time does that to you,” I said.

“How long are you and the crew going to be here?” she asked.

There was a pause as I thought about how many houses we had left. I was on the framing crew as well as the finishing crew. With the plumbing and electrical crews coming in on schedule, “I’ll have about eleven months.”

“If, hypothetically, I got kicked out of my house, would you let me stay with you for a few days?” she asked.

Fuck, that was something I didn’t expect to get dropped on me. “I mean, sure? Are you expecting something bad to happen?”

“My brother knows I was out last night. He doesn’t know what was happening, but he knows that I was sneaking around. After church, he cornered me and asked about it,” she said. “I think he’s trying to dig up dirt on me.”

That wasn’t good. “Is there something we can do, should we head over to another town for dinner or something?”

“How about we don’t,” she said as she put her hand on my knee. “You’ve got eleven months here. I mean, let’s be real, we both know I’m interested even if not for something super serious. But I’m interested. That being said, I’ve got to get out of my parents’ house. They’d kick me out if they knew what we were doing.”

“So again, why aren’t we hiding it better?” I asked.

“Because I’m sick of having to hide everything I stand for because of other people’s beliefs,” she said. Her eyes lit up with passion as she continued, “I’ve been going to church for years and I don’t even have faith. I’ve hidden my sexuality for years and what do I have to show for it? I’m sick of it.”

I nodded, “But you need a place to stay. Do you have a car?”

Kate shook her head, “But I’m going to figure something out.”

“Chick, you need some help?” I asked.

“You think I can’t do it on my own?” she asked.

I shook my head and grabbed the second sandwich and made her wait as I took a bite out it. After chewing while watching her grow ever more impatient, her foot tapping as she stared at me. “You brought me this without asking. Didn’t even care that I might be out for lunch today. That was helpful. Did I tell you to fuck off or that I wasn’t hungry? Nope. I just took it because it’s something you did for me that was sweet.”

“Yeah, but that’s a little different,” she said.

“Is it? I mean, yeah, we start throwing money around and things are going to feel weird. But if I bought you a cheap car or truck, you’d be able to have some freedom. I’m not saying it’d be much, but you’re risking a lot by not running. It’d be a lot easier to just tell me to not expect to see you again,” I said.

Kate grinned at me before she grabbed her sandwich and took a bite. Once she finished making me wait, she mumbled, “Yeah, but as much of a whore as this is going to make me, at least let me do something for you if you’re going to start throwing money around.”

“None of that. Kate, if we’re going to have sex, I’m not about to let you make it a tit for tat thing. Either we’re both enjoying it mutually or it’s not happening. Last night was great. The best sex I’ve ever had, I think. But I don’t think it was worth selling your pride for,” I said.

She nodded, “You really willing to help me out like that?”

“Only if you’re willing to accept it. But I would hope that you’d agree to keep seeing me?” I asked. Whether she would or not, I wasn’t going to force her. If jumping from state to state working for my boss had taught me anything, it was to travel light. That meant not buying a lot of extraneous stuff that drained my finances.

We got paid nicely for throwing up these modular homes. A year in each location, pretty much. So far, I’d been with them for three years. Long enough to build up quite a nest egg. They paid for my lodging and I worked my ass off to make it worth their time.

If I could help this chick build a life for herself, then hell, I could leave here a happy woman. The only problem I could see was that she’d probably make me not want to go.

The trucks started pulling back up and I chuckled, “You might want to get out of here before they put your skinny legs to work, sweetie.”

“O-Okay,” she said.

“Okay to what?” I asked

She smiled warmly at me, “I can help out a little bit, and I’d love to keep seeing you. If you promise to tell me as soon as you know that you’re going to be leaving?”

I nodded. There wasn’t much to say. She took a chance with me last night and I thought it went well. Kate was making me feel like I’d done much better than I thought. Sure, she might be putting on a show to get me to help her find a car, but that didn’t seem like her.

There wasn’t much experience to base my observations on. But if middle school science taught me anything, I had to state my theory and test my hypothesis: Kate wanted to be my girlfriend and I was going to ask her if that was the case tonight.

We spent quite a bit of time working on the site. Kate happily listened to the others as they gave her direction on what she could do to help. Most of it was retrieving tools and helping clean up the site. They gave her ass more looks than I would have liked, but I had to keep that jealousy on the inside for now.

It would have been easy until Jake called out, “You doing anything tonight?”

Just as I was about to tell him to back off, she nodded, “Yeah, I’m grabbing drinks with Jess.”

Jake looked at me, then back to her, and then back to me, “Holy shit, Jess. You’re into chicks?”

I shrugged, “Maybe.”

Kate chuckled at the inside joke and called out softly, “And sorry, boys, I’m not into guys.”

My heart nearly beat out of my chest. That was as close to her claiming me as hers as I was going to get right now and I’d fucking take it!

There was a cheer as Kate shuffled to my side, her cheeks flush with embarrassment. I smiled and leaned over to kiss her. As sweaty and gross from work as I was, she kissed me back. Then she broke away and whispered, “That felt good.”

“The kiss?” I asked.

“Oh my god. Yes but no, I was talking about telling them,” she said.

I smiled at her and whispered, “I’m proud of you.”

Her eyes lit up and she nodded, “C-Can I help or something? I’m feeling jittery now.”

“Feels good to be yourself, doesn’t it?” I asked.

“You already know the answer to that. Anyway, give me something to do before I ask Jake,” she said.

I sighed and gestured to the toolbox, “Bring me a level and a measuring tape, please.”

The next few hours went by pretty smoothly. Henry did pull me to the side and told me that they couldn’t afford to genuinely pay her, but he slid me forty bucks and whispered, “For the drinks.”

“Thanks, man,” I said softly.

“She’s the first one you’ve brought on-site. Either she means something to you or that is some mighty fine pussy. I’m going to hope it’s the former,” he said.

My cheeks warmed as I took the money, “Not going to lie to you man, a little bit of both. Mostly the former, but I’d like to think that adds to the latter.”

“Get out of here before I start asking for details,” he chuckled.

I nodded. Henry was a cool guy, this wasn’t a normal job. The people I worked with weren’t going to have me rushing over the HR to tattle. They were my family. These people would fight for me and I’d do the same for them, even Jake. Then again, if Jake needed me to fight his battles, that’d be hilarious.

As the guys pulled off in their vehicles, Kate walked back over to me, soaked with sweat, “You want to walk back to my place?”

“That’s a little heavy,” I said softly.

She nodded, “Yeah, but I figure they can know who I’m going out for drinks with. I’d rather you keep all talk of being intimate and stuff to a minimum. That’d be great.”

“I’m not looking to ruin a good thing by running my mouth too much,” I said.

“Sure you’re not,” she said as she started away.

“Oh, the guys wanted me to give you this,” I said, handing her the two twenties. “For helping out today.”

She flashed that perfect smile at me and was speechless for a moment. Her words finally came back to her as she waved it at me, “Dibs on paying for tonight.”

“You’ve got it, babe.”


Chapter Six

“Babe?” I asked.

That wasn’t something I’d argue with her about, but did she think we were at that point already? Did I even mind?

“Sorry, I wasn’t thinking,” Jessica said.

I started walking back toward my house, “It’s only a few minutes away. Don’t worry about the babe thing, I kind of like it. Just make sure you’re only talking like that while we’re alone, please.”

If she wanted to take that step, I wasn’t going to stop her. It was a little soon, but she’d already shown me that she was a little jealous. That was a tiny red flag for me, but at the same time, it didn’t have to be. As long as her being jealous didn’t turn into her being possessive, we’d be just fine.

It was nice to feel wanted to the point that she would ask others to keep their hands off. Granted, maybe she wouldn’t, but a girl could dream.

We made it back to my place and my dad stormed out of the house to intercept us, “Do you know how worried we were?”

“Not worried enough to come check on me, dad. I told mom I was taking sandwiches to the construction worker, didn’t I?”

“Don’t you use that tone with me,” he said.

I hated biting my tongue, but I nodded, “Sorry, sir. This is my friend, Jessica.”

She extended her hand and he took it, “Pleasure to meet you, sir.”

“You can call me Michael.”

“Well, sir, I wanted to tell you that your daughter was a blessing today. She showed up with sandwiches and I wasn’t able to make it to lunch, you can imagine how happy I was to see her,” Jessica said in a happy tone.

It sounded fake to me, but that was because I knew she was putting on a show.

Dad pulled his hand away from her and smiled, “We just got a little worried about her, that’s all. How’s the work coming?”

“This house should be handed over to the plumbers and electricians soon, we’ll be setting up the next frame while they do that. All in all, should be up in about three weeks. We’ve got a lot of work ahead of us, but it’ll be worth it to see your beautiful town grow,” she said.

“You know,” he put his hands on his hips and was about to go into a speech.

“I’m going to grab a change of clothes, we’re going out for dinner, dad!” I said.

He nodded at me before turning back to Jessica and starting on that long-winded speech about how Asheville was the kind of town that had potential.

I hurried inside and grabbed a change of clothes before smirking at my brother. Playing with fire, yeah, but I didn’t care. If he was going to try and get me in trouble with my family, I’d cut him off at the pass. If they knew that we were going to be hanging out, that would take a lot of his ammunition away.

After I stepped back outside, dad was just finishing up with his word vomit. Jessica smiled at me and called out, “Ready to go? With your blessing, sir?”

He smiled and reached out to shake her hand again, “You’re doing great work, Jessica. I’m looking forward to your rubbing off on my daughter. She’s been slacking a little since she quit her last job. Maybe you could get her on with your team?”

“Maybe, sir,” she said before taking her hand back. “Thank you again for the hospitality. She might end up staying the night with me, sir, depending on how late the movies we were talking about earlier take. I wouldn’t want to be irresponsible on the road!”

“No, you wouldn’t. Take your time, do you have your phone this time, pumpkin?” he asked.

I pulled it out of my shorts pocket and showed it to him before tossing it in the plastic bag with my change of clothes, “I do.”

“Then you two have some fun out there. Let us know if anything happens,” he called out as we were already walking away.

“Will do!”

Once we were out of earshot, I laughed my head off and looked over at her, “You used to shoving your nose that far up people’s asses?”

She clenched her jaw, “He’s a prick and I don’t like him. But you’re worth sucking up a bit of pride for.”

“Yeah, well, you keep putting on performances like that and I’ll end up sucking something else,” I teased.

Jessica smiled and mumbled, “You say that now, but I wouldn’t mind just having a few drinks and just hanging out tonight. Maybe in the morning?”

“You’re too sweet for your own good, Jess.”

“You say that like it’s a bad thing.”

After we showered at her place and changed, we headed over to the bar. It was nice to get carded at the door, made me feel like I wasn’t halfway to thirty. Still too young to bitch about my age out loud, but insecure enough to admit that I felt like my life was wasting away.

“What’s good you two?” a sweet voice asked from behind the bar. “What can I get you started with?”

Jessica smiled, “I’ll have a beer.”

“Sex on the beach?” I asked.

“Well, I can get you the drink, but if you’re looking for an offer, you might want to ask your friend for that,” she said.

We all laughed and I reached across to hold Jessica’s hand, “Maybe I will. She’s probably a little too shy for something like that, though.”

Jessica shrugged, “Depends on if you’re going to call me your girlfriend or not before we start making choices like that.”

The bartender gave us our drinks and she shook her head, “Emily, call me if you need something.”

I nodded, “Hey, Emily? Can we order food to be delivered here?”

“Yeah, you know, we’re actually looking at expanding so that we can cook. My wife and I didn’t realize that this place would be such a success,” she said.

“Wife?” Jessica asked. “Last time I was here, you two were still engaged. Congrats!”

She smiled warmly and looked away, “Yeah, I know this is a little too much info, but we’re trying for a baby now!”

“W-Wait, your wife has a penis?” I asked.

Emily laughed and nodded, “Yeah, Madison has one hell of a cock. I love it, anyway. Moving on, have fun!”

Jessica’s smirk said way too much. “That could be us, babe.”

“Married and me bragging about your dick to strangers?” I asked before sipping my drink.

“Hey, why not?” she asked.

I chuckled, “You’re right. But, about the sex on the beach. I’m cool with calling you my girlfriend.”

She nearly spit out her beer. Once she regained her composure, she choked out, “Damn, I was expecting you to fight that a little.”

“Why should I?”

Jessica shrugged, “Don’t ask me to give you reasons to not be with me. That’s not going to happen, Kate.”

“How do you feel about General Tso’s chicken?” I asked.

“Sounds great.”

We chatted for the better part of two hours, nursing our drinks so as to not get further than a buzz as we enjoyed our food. She smiled at me and reached across the table to take my hand, “Tonight has been amazing, babe.”

“It has, but are you trying to say it’s over?” I asked.

“Probably not, but I do want to cover the drinks and start walking back to my place.”

“Fair enough.” I paid for the drinks, though, we both had gone sparingly. Forty dollars didn’t get you far. As we left, I hooked my arm around her waist and she looked at me curiously. “Don’t worry, if someone says something, I’ll just pretend that I was needing some support,” I said.

She put her arm around my waist in return and chuckled, “I’m oddly okay with that.”

It was strange to keep putting boundaries in place only to take them down before she could even test them. Jessica not pushing me was the thing that kept me wanting more from her. She wasn’t like most of the guys I’d spent time with on dates. They pushed for kisses, touches, even sex. She didn’t have to push. She made me want to pull her closer to me in every way.

Once we made it to her hotel room, I let my hand slide down to her ass and gave it a gentle squeeze as she worked to unlock the door. At the same time, the flash of a phone’s camera lit up the night and I turned back to see my brother’s grinning face. This wasn’t going to end well, but I didn’t care.

I slid my hand between her thighs as I locked eyes with him and ran my hand from her crotch back to her ass as I looked down at him, daring him to say a word. He didn’t. But he’d say plenty to our parents.

“Fuck,” I mumbled as he got into his truck.

She pushed the door open, “Yeah, I’m guessing that picture wasn’t one you wanted to have taken. Do you want to try and catch him or something?”

“No, not really. I might have to press you about the offer to stay over for a few days,” I said.

“You know I don’t mind. Any idea of what you want to do to start preparing?” she asked.

I followed her inside at sat down on the bed. “Honestly, I’m not sure what I’m supposed to do. They’re going to try to make your life hell. It’s not going to be fun.”

“I figured as much, but what are they really going to do. Even if they pinned Henry down and forced him to listen to how I corrupted their daughter, you think he’s going to care?”

“That’s not the point. My parents are pretty connected to the church and everyone that goes there is going to hate you. That’s if they even bother acknowledging me as their daughter.”

She sighed and sat on the bed beside me, “So then what are you going to do about it?”

“I’m not sure.”

“This is the time to start figuring it out. You going to let them ruin your life?” she asked.

I glared at her, “You think I want to let them do anything? If I could change how they viewed me, I fucking would. I don’t get that choice. I’m not you, I can’t magically make people like me for no real fucking reason.”

“You made me like you,” she said softly.

The anger that threatened to boil over came back down to a simmer. She had a point. If there was anything I could point to, it was that I was being more of myself when I was talking to her. Tonight at the bar, I had a good time. Seeing a few same-sex couples together was nice. Hearing that Emily’s wife was transgender as well, that was cool. I didn’t feel like I was as alone as I was before.

“I’m just scared, Jessica.”

“Kate, you know that I’m right here to support you. I know it’s only day two of us knowing one another, but I asked you to be my girlfriend. I know we’re still young enough to be a part of the hookup culture, but that’s not what I want. Dating still means something to me. I want to get to know you, to help you with your problems, and I want to be able to know that I’m a positive influence in your life. If I can’t do those things, what use am I to you?” she asked.

I shrugged, “Why would you stick your neck out for me, though?”

“It’s not just me. Everyone on my crew will go to bat for you. That’s what family does. We protect our own. You’re with me, babe, that means they’ve got your back.”

A smile danced along my lips and I nodded slowly, “I think I get it. But you’re still putting your reputation on the line for me.”

“What reputation? I’ve been here for about a month. Barely left my apartment other than to grab some drinks at the bar and head to the store to grab sandwich stuff so that I could come back and hide in my room again. You’re the only reason I’m going anywhere and doing anything,” she said.

“So, tomorrow,” I mumbled. “Would you come with me to my parent’s house on your lunch break?”

“I’m sure I could swing that. Are you sure you want me to go? I might make things worse. If your prick of a dad wants to talk down to you again, I’m not going to let that slide,” she said.

That was a pleasant thought. “Yeah, I want you to come. It’s about time he gets an earful for being a douche. And, uh, I’m going to come out to them. Again. I don’t know how, yet, but I’m going to.”

“You know, that makes me a very happy woman,” she said.

“Happy enough to not have sex tonight?” I asked.

Jessica rolled her eyes, “Babe, I don’t fuck when I’ve been drinking. It takes away from the moment and I want to experience every second of you with a clear head.”

“Damn, I asked you to skip out on sex, not make me wet.”

“At least you’re wearing panties this time,” she said.

“Am I?”


Chapter Seven

We woke up and went to work again. This time, my girlfriend got the full experience of waking up at five in the morning just to spend twelve hours on site. Granted, we’d have an hour long break for lunch, but there was a reason my crew got paid as well as we did. We worked fast and we worked hard.

By the time lunch rolled around, she was sweating like a stuck pig, her tight shorts clinging to her ass. Even though eyes occasionally drifted to her ass, no one let them linger. I couldn’t blame them, I found a beautiful woman with a killer body. More than that, though, and while they weren’t aware of just how wonderful her personality was, she was worth loving. I hated the thought of leaving her, and while we were still in the early stages of things and I could try to blame it on puppy love, I really couldn’t deny the feelings she incited within me.

By the time Henry called out, “Time for a break. I’m feeling that Mexican place, anyone with me?”

“Hell yeah,” Jake called out. A few other voices joined that cheer.

“Not for us, Henry. We’ve gotta go deal with an angry dad and a douche nugget brother,” I called out.

Jake took a step closer to me and cracked his knuckles, “What kind of deal are you wanting to make?”

“Not that kind!” I said.

Kate shrugged, “I’d be down for that kind of deal, honestly. They’re assholes.”

“Yeah, but we’re not going to have anyone go to jail over this shit. We’ll take care of it as simply as we can, if they can’t accept that you’re not the straight Christian girl that they expect you to be, then that’s on them. Either way, we can walk away.”

“But what if they won’t let me have my stuff?” she asked.

I chuckled and put my arm around her waist, not minding the mixing of our sweat at all, “Then I’ll shower you with new things. I’m sure you’d enjoy that.”

She smiled at me, “You’re great, you know that?”

I gave her a quick kiss and Henry called out, “You heard the lady, we can roll out, boys.”

Kate and I started down the dusty road and when we made it to the house, once again, her father rushed out of the house, “You’ve got some nerve to show up out here, Kate.”

“Dad, I’m not going to try and make excuses. You can deny it all you want, but I’m not here to have my nose rubbed in the dirt,” she said.

“Oh, you don’t want your nose rubbed in the dirt? I guess it’s fine that you lied to me to my face about who you were going out with and what you were doing,” he snarled.

I chuckled, “We had dinner. Had a few drinks. Went back to my place. Then she came to work with me. Now, we’re here. Where was the lie?”

“That you were her friend,” he said, his face turning red from anger.

“I didn’t lie about that, dad. We were friends until she asked me out while we were at the bar. The gay bar, specifically, because that’s where us sinners like to hang out,” Kate said.

The door of their house swung open and her brother stepped out with her mother in tow. The middle-aged woman had tears streaming down her face and she was bawling into her son’s arm.

“I knew you were still battin’ for the other team. I tried to tell mom and dad, but they didn’t want to listen,” her brother called out.

Kate sighed, “Do we have to make this such a big deal? It’s not like this is a surprise to anyone. You guys forced me into the closet before, you’re going to try to do it again. That or you’re going to be really good Christian parents and kick me out of the house for not being perfect.”

“What have I told you about that tone, Kate? Do I have to get my belt and treat you like a child since you’re acting like one? Don’t you know what you’re doing to this family’s good image? Do you even care?”

“No, I don’t dad. I don’t care. Because you don’t care about me. You just want me to live up to your standards and if that makes me feel subhuman, you don’t care. You just want me to spit out children for you to groom into more brainwashed zealots that can’t have a personality outside of what you approve!” she screamed at her father.

“Jackson, go get my belt,” he snarled. Kate’s brother disappeared inside.

I stepped in front of Kate, “Let’s just go, Kate, I’m not in the mood to have to pay this prick’s medical bills.”

“Excuse me,” he asked, rolling up the sleeves of his shirt. “You’re not taking my daughter anywhere and I’m not going to let you threaten me.”

“But it’s fine for you to threaten your own daughter? What kind of fucked up man do you think you are. Look here, dickless, you’re doing what out here? You’ve been here every time I’ve been on my lunch break. Do you even work? What the fuck do you even do for these people that you’re trying to shepherd around?” I asked.

He took a swing at me. His stance was pathetic, his center of balance was off, and while that haymaker might have had some power behind it, it was clear that this guy wasn’t a fighter. I took a half step back and let his fist swing past me.

“Michael, I don’t want to make you look like a bitch in front of your wife. Best that you—”

He swung again. What a fucking idiot. I stepped into the blow and hooked my arms around his waist before planting my right foot and swooping around. His feet flew out from under him and I let my arms go, tossing him into the dirt like a bag of rocks.

“Get up and throw another punch. You really want to throw down, I’m all for it,” I taunted.

His face was red as it could be as he scrambled back to his feet. He charged me and instead of getting out of the way, I turned slightly to the side as his shoulder pushed into my firm core. I lifted a knee and smashed it into his balls which dropped him again. This time, he didn’t seem so eager to get back up.

“Ma’am, I don’t know why you’re crying your eyes out, but I’m going to have to ask you to make your husband stop. And he might need some ice for his dick,” I said casually.

Fighting wasn’t something I really wanted to be proud of. Growing up in North Carolina as a feminine male got me in a lot of situations I’d rather not have been in. But from that, I found a love for fighting. Mostly in a safe environment. Brazilian Jujitsu was taught not too far from the school and my parents believed it would toughen me up. I always loved physical sports, but admittedly, after I started transitioning most of those hobbies fell to the side. But fighting? Well, as shitty as it was, not all of the women I shared a bed with were single. Not that I knew that when I got involved with them. Most of those times ended up with me having to fight.

It was just like riding a bike and when her brother finally came back out of the house with a thick leather belt, I let out a deep sigh. “Take your ass back inside. We’re leaving, Kate.”

“Y-You guys are assholes,” Kate said quietly.

I put my arm around her shoulders and started guiding her up the dirt road when I heard a heavy set of footfalls behind us. Sure enough, her brother was charging at me. Fucking idiots and their pride.

Stepping away from Kate, I brought my fists up and waited until the stupid fucker was within striking distance. Stepping into him, his momentum carried him into two quick punches that sent him to the ground. He spit out a small amount of blood and looked up at me, dazed, “Y-You’re going to hell!”

“Damn right I am, I’m going to have a good time there. Shit, you should come visit when you’ve got time, maybe you’ll get that stick out of your ass and realize how much of a god damn puppet you are,” I snarled.

Kate spit on him, “You deserved that. Couldn’t just let me be happy, could you?”

I put my hand on her lower back and guided her back up the road, “We should go before they try again. As much as it’d make you feel a little better, I don’t actually like fighting. Especially not when they’re outclassed.”

The jab to his pride was intentional, but I wasn’t lying. Fighting was something I preferred to do only in self-defense situations. At this point, I’d deterred the threat and if I stuck around, that’d just be assault. Granted, knowing their type, they wouldn’t go to the authorities. They’d probably tell their friends and that might get ugly, but even then, they’d have to admit they just got their asses handed to them by a chick. So, it was doubtful.

When Kate and I left her house far behind her, she let out a pathetic groan. “That went poorly.”

“Very, but you can’t say we didn’t try. That’s what matters. I’m sorry about hurting them,” I said.

“They deserved it, but you’re not some kind of criminal, are you?” she asked.

I chuckled, “No, you guys might not have them here in Asheville, but in larger cities, they have these magical things called trainers. My parents wanted me to be able to fight. Thought it’d make me more masculine. They were wrong, but those lessons were a damn good place to vent my anger in a healthy way. I still practice a little, but only with the guys on the crew when they’re feeling particularly big.”

“Bet Jake could take you,” she teased.

Hearing her laugh made that little taunt slide off my back. She probably wasn’t wrong. Skill went a long way, but Jake wasn’t bluffing when he offered to come with us. I met that mother fucker in those same classes I practiced in. He was a good friend of mine, but we didn’t exactly enjoy hanging out together. As supportive as he was, he was still a simple guy. He thought I was sexy, but knowing that I had a cock made him want to crawl into a hole and question his sexuality endlessly.

“Probably could, but I’d rather not find out. Last time I ended up with a sprained ankle and that wasn’t a good time,” I said.

“So he can take you.”

“Maybe.”

She laughed quietly and sighed heavily, “So what’s the game plan now?”

“I mean, ultimately we just have to figure out what to do for you. Staying in a hotel for more than a few weeks would probably drive you insane. It takes some getting used to,” I said.

“Would you be willing to let me borrow your truck?” she asked.

I shrugged my shoulders before pulling my keys out of my pocket, “Try not to get pulled over. What’s on your mind?”

“I’m going to apply for a job or two. You’ll eventually be gone, that means I’ve got to get my shit together before that happens,” she mumbled.

“Can we not talk about what’s going to happen a year from now? Things can change, babe. I don’t know how much they’ll change, but they can.”

We were approaching the house I’d been working on when she finally mumbled, “I don’t want to think there is much hope. I’m not sure how I’m supposed to feel about you, Jess.”

“There’s always hope. You never know what the future holds and if you do know, then you’re going to have to expect the NSA to come knocking to bring you in,” I said cheerfully.

She smiled thinly. “I don’t know if right now is a good time for joking around, Jess. Thanks for letting me borrow your truck.”

I nodded and pulled out my wallet, “Hold on. Put ten in gas and bring back something small to snack on.”

“Thank you, Jess. You’re doing more than you’ve got any reason to,” she said as she got into my truck.

Watching her pull away in my truck, I let out a quiet sigh. “I’ve got my reasons, Kate. You’re just not ready to hear them.”

I headed back into the house to start putting the finishing touches on the frame. Tomorrow, we’d be heading to the next job site to start on that house. I hoped Kate would come with us. Paying her wasn’t the easiest thing to do, but I’d help her as much as I could for the time being.


Chapter Eight

Driving was something I loved doing but rarely got to do. After a few minutes of getting acclimated to Jessica’s truck, I was having a blast. Things were crazy today, but that didn’t mean that it was all bad. Sure, most of the things I held dear were still in my house, but I knew that I’d get them back. I had to.

Jessica might not have realized just how freeing it was to be out from under my parents. They weren’t good people, as much as they liked to pretend to be. This wasn’t the time to deal with the emotional baggage. I had to start fixing my life.

Relying on Jessica sucked, though. Not because she wasn’t willing to help me, but because I knew that this was just charity at the moment. I couldn’t give her anything except sex. This wasn’t a healthy start to a relationship. The fleeting thought of stealing her truck and striking out as far as I could get for thirty dollars of gas flitted through my head.

I couldn’t, of course. The thought was still tempting. To just get away from this mess and start over as a new person. But where would that leave me? The one person in the past seven years that had really supported me would hate me. I couldn’t do that to her.

On top of that, it would mean that I wouldn’t see her again. The risks were too high. Jessica was right. There was hope out there.

I put in a few applications where I could, but most of them wanted me to apply online. That wouldn’t do, I needed something soon. I went down the list of restaurants, then the two grocery stores, then the car dealership, place after place either wasn’t hiring or they weren’t willing to hire me.

Turning to the bar wasn’t something I wanted to do. Not unless I had to. They were good people, but I didn’t like the idea of being around that much alcohol. People did crazy things when they got drunk. Moderation wasn’t something a lot of people seemed to know much about.

Instead, I went to the last place I imagined I’d get work. The Tabletop Hobby Shop. Not the most creative name, but it certainly got the point across as to what they did there. Surprisingly, I had trouble finding a place to park at the store and as I stepped inside, groups of people were already playing games. Most of the people there looked like sunlight was their worst enemy. Still, there were smiles on the player’s faces.

As I stepped inside, a woman in a beautiful elf-inspired costume smiled at me from behind the counter, “Come in, adventurer! Leave your worries on the road and enjoy your time in this place of respite!”

I nodded my head slowly, a little confused, but the woman looked so damn happy that I couldn’t help but smile. As I approached the counter, she handed me a flier, “Welcome to the shop, Magic the Gathering is on Friday, Dungeons and Dragons for new players on Tuesday. Is there something I can help you with?”

“Yeah, I was hoping to ask about job opportunities here?” I asked.

She froze. Her eyes darted to the ground and she mumbled, “I don’t know that. I think I should ask Olivia to talk to you instead. Please wait a second.”

Quirky, but sweet. I liked her already. She bounced out from behind the counter and hurried into the back room and came back a few moments later with a slightly older woman.

“Thanks, Bella. You having fun?” Olivia asked.

“I don’t think I’ve run anyone off, yet. I like my outfit. It’s nice. Thank you,” Bella said awkwardly.

“Oh my word, well, it looks nice on you. I’ll take care of this, you take care of the counter, okay?” Olivia called out and put a hand on my shoulder. “Follow me.”

“Bye, I love you,” Bella responded.

“Love you too, sweetie,” she said as we walked into the small office.

So they were another same-sex couple. Not to sound too much like my parents, but the LGBT community around here was taking over.

“You’re looking for a job?” she asked.

I nodded, “Yeah, I don’t mean to sound too dramatic, but my parents kicked me out about two hours ago.”

“Damn, is everything okay?” she asked. “And what should I call you?”

“Kate. I honestly haven’t had time to really process things. They didn’t take well to me dating a woman,” I mumbled.

She nodded, “I can see how that would go down here, Kate. Anyway, do you have a resume for me to look at?”

I shook my head, “I’ve never had to do one, I’m sorry. I can come back another time with one?”

“Don’t worry about it, I was just curious. Do you have much experience with the games being played here? Dungeons and Dragons, Magic, Warhammer, those types of things?”

“Not really. I worked at a gas station for a few years before, so I’ve got at least a little experience with taking care of customers. If it’s a requirement, I’m willing to learn as much as I can,” I said, my brow starting to bead up with sweat.

She smiled, “Well, I honestly don’t know how much I need a second person on the floor, however, my partner is a nervous little bee. Are you comfortable with watching for people stealing, making sure no genuine fights happen, and helping out around the store as Isabelle needs?”

“I’d do anything you two needed,” I said.

“Careful with that anything comment, my fiance might tease a little about that when she gets more comfortable around you. Alright, I could do minimum wage, part-time with the potential of going full-time once you’ve shown some potential. I’m sympathetic to your situation, but please don’t give me a reason to fire you. If Isabelle even hints that you said something mean to her, you’re gone,” Olivia said.

A wide smile stretched from ear to ear, “You won’t have to worry about that, ma’am.”

“Olivia,” she said. “I prefer Olivia. Alright, do me a favor and come back in an hour, I’ve got to figure out how to do an employee sheet thing.”

“Could I come back around six? I’m in my girlfriend’s truck and I’ve got to get it back to her,” I said.

She smiled, “Sure, bring her with you. Kate, could you write down your phone number before you leave so I can contact you?”

I nodded and quickly scribbled my number down on the sticky note she put in front of me. “Thank you so much, Olivia. I’ll do my best to make sure you don’t regret this.”

“I’m sure you will. Be safe, tell Isabelle goodbye. She’s a sensitive one, not going to lie about it. Lots of people scare her, but if you’re going to be working here, you’re going to be helping keep her grounded,” Olivia said.

“Of course,” I said as I headed out of the office.

Isabelle was nervously watching me as I came out of the small built-in room. This used to be a laundromat, that much I was aware of. I approached the counter and smiled warmly at her, “Madam, I have spoken with your traveling companion and she has informed me that I will be joining your party. I’ll have to tell you my skills when I figure them out but know that I will aid you.”

She gave me a crisp salute, “Your aid is very much appreciated! Your name, adventurer?”

“Kate,” I said and offered her my hand.

Isabelle looked at it for a moment before shaking it slowly, “It’s nice to meet you, Kate. I’m glad you’re going to be working here. Do you like to read?”

I smiled as I gingerly took my hand back so as to not offend her somehow, “I love reading. I haven’t since school, but that’s been because it’s hard to find the time.”

She pulled out a book from under the counter, “Take this and read it. Front to back. No excuses. Please?”

It was the Dungeon Master’s Guide. “Of course, I can do that. Could you give me a day or two and can I pick it up tonight when I came back? I’m about to be in the sun for about five more hours, I don’t know where I could put it that would be safe.”

“I can keep it safe for you for now, but my son-in-law loves playing. He’s got one group, but I think he wants another. I can’t run a game. I’m bad at it. I tried,” she said.

I smiled at her, “Don’t worry about it, Isabelle. If I can pick it up and you two can be patient with me, I’d love to try and do something nice for you two.”

“Okay, bye, I know you’re busy. I’m looking forward to seeing you again tonight!”

Waving at her as I headed out of the door, I felt like that went better than it had any reason to. I wasn’t complaining, even if I was getting a job out of sympathy, it was still a job. If I could make Olivia see me as a valuable asset to her business, that would be my way to move up.

I’d never really considered myself a nerd, but Isabelle was making my heart flutter. She seemed like she had some issues, but none that were her fault and she was actively trying to be personable. I liked that about her. Olivia seemed protective and kind, really, I lucked out when it came to searching for a job.

I went through a drive-through to grab a few burgers, then stopped to fill up the gas tank, and finally, I returned to the construction site. The guys were already back and everyone was working, though, Jessica headed over to join me at the truck as I pulled up.

“How’d it go?” she asked.

“I struck out everywhere but the hobby shop. I’m going to be starting part-time at minimum wage,” I said.

“Shit, that’s still something. When do you start?”

I shrugged, “Not sure on that, I told her we’d be back around six. She had to get some paperwork ready for me, so yeah, I’m here with you until you’re ready to go.”

“Babe, you’re going to have to put your number in my phone,” she said.

Pulling my phone out of my pocket, I sighed heavily. “They’ve already disconnected my line, Jess.”

“Shit. Alright, well that’s one more thing to get fixed. We’ve got a lot to do, baby. Feel free to tell me no, but would you be comfortable looking for an apartment? I can cover it until you start getting paid and then we can split the bills,” she said.

“You’ve been thinking about this, haven’t you?”

Jessica smiled at me and opened the truck door. She leaned in and kissed me on the lips softly at first, but as her tongue pressed against my lips, I felt my heart racing a little faster.

I pulled away. This was too much at the moment. When she leaned back, her brow furrowed slightly, “I’m sorry, I thought it was a good time to—”

“Baby, you’re fine. I’m just a little stressed out at the moment. When we get home tonight, I’m all for letting you have a little more fun. There’s just people around, my house is just a few minutes down the road, and I’m not sure how to feel about the apartment idea. I want to, but it’s more than I can ask of you.”

“Good thing you weren’t asking me. Kate, I want to help. I’m most of the reason you’re in this deep with your family and I want to help make it better. That doesn’t mean that you’re going to owe me anything. When you can help with bills, you help with bills. I want out of this piece of shit room I’m staying in. It’s usually not that bad, but if I could get the per diem added back to my check instead of fed into the stupid room, I’d make more overall,” she said.

That was relieving. While she was still only doing these things for me, at least it wasn’t going to hurt her too badly. Granted, the car, that wasn’t something she could say would benefit her.

“You didn’t do anything wrong. I chose to come back. I chose to let you get closer to me. Those were my decisions and while they put me in a shitty situation, I’ve got you. Those choices felt damn good to make and I’m not going to lie, Jess, you’re making me want to live my life again,” I said softly.

She smiled warmly, “It’s been great working with these guys, but I’ll tell you something I shouldn’t. I’m willing to walk away if it means I can stay with you. Who knows, maybe by the end of this, you’ll end up helping me out, babe.”

“Maybe.”


Chapter Nine

Henry let us leave half an hour before everyone else so that we could grab her a change of clothes and shower before we headed over to Olivia’s store. As desperate as my cock was to find itself inside her, we stuck to just showering in my room, though, she did give me a little tease and a promise for some fun later. That was more than enough to hold me over.

We parked down the road a little from Olivia’s store, the parking was impossible. As we made our way inside, I could already see the potential for expansion in this building. Maybe this one wouldn’t be the best to expand. Sure, it was nice for a store, but when it came to hosting all these people while they played their games, they’d want some more room. A building like that wouldn’t take too long to put up with a decent crew.

Hell, a lot of this town had potential. People were coming out of the woodwork, the sorts of people I never expected to find in a place like Asheville.

“Adventurers!” came an excited voice.

“Isabelle!” Kate called out happily.

The woman in the elf cosplay was a pretty little thing, but I already had my player two. A few of the people at the tables looked up at us and a few more of those couldn’t look away. I knew Kate was eye-catching, but they weren’t all looking at her.

I smiled and walked with Kate to the counter. “Pleasure to meet you, Isabelle. My name is Jessica, feel free to call me Jess.”

She nodded, “Nice to meet you, Jess. Kate, go knock on Olivia’s door, she should be ready.”

My girlfriend nodded and made her way to the back room. Isabelle smiled at me and pulled out a book from under the counter, “This is for her. Want to read some of it?”

“Sure?” I asked. “What’s it about?”

“It teaches you how to play Dungeons and Dragons. I mean, kind of. This book teaches you how to run the game for other players. Want to read the player book instead?”

“Sure?”

She put the other one on the counter and eyed me curiously. “You look like a fighter to me. Or a paladin. Pick one.”

“Uh, paladin.”

“Divine individuals that protect those who can’t defend themselves. I like it,” she said before flipping to the appropriate page. “Read this.”

I nodded at her and started trying to figure out what the hell any of it meant. After fifteen minutes of Isabelle trying to explain the basics to me, I was finally starting to get it. A little surprised that I found it interesting, I mumbled, “Does anyone play this around here?”

“Well, duh. It’s the most popular game. We sell lots of dice, books, modules, and miniatures. Do you like painting?” she asked.

“Not really, honestly,” I said.

She smiled, “That’s okay, you can buy the miniatures already painted.”

A voice I wasn’t familiar with called out, “What’d you find out about this one, Bella?”

As Isabelle and I turned our attention to the woman, it wasn’t hard to figure out that this must be the Olivia person I heard about. “She’s a paladin, not an oathbreaker, and she wants to play, I think.”

Kate chuckled, “Sounds like I’ve got someone to learn the game with.”

“I’m not going to let you play while you’re on the clock, Kate,” Olivia said.

I nodded, “You run this place?”

“I do, with my fiance, of course,” Olivia said.

“You two thinking about expanding?” I asked.

Olivia chuckled, “I’ve been thinking about what it would take to get the parking lot expanded, maybe an expansion off to the side to host more players. We didn’t expect this kind of turn out every night.”

Isabelle said, “It’s great though, we’ve always got people to talk to. They’re really nice, too.”

“Well, I might be able to help out with that sometime, Olivia,” I said.

“Jessica, right?” Olivia asked. I nodded. “Wonderful, you take good care of this girl, alright?” she patted her hand on Kate’s shoulder.

“You bet your bottom dollar I will,” I said.

Kate smiled at me and stood beside me. Her arm slid around my waist and she spoke softly, “I’ll be starting Monday.”

“Figured it would be best to get her into the habit of what a full work week looks like,” Olivia explained.

“Great, that gives us time to get things set up. I’ve got to furnish an apartment and get a car for you,” I said.

Kate’s cheeks flushed and she mumbled, “Way to make me feel an inch tall.”

“That wasn’t my goal,” I said.

“Well, you two go have some fun,” Olivia said. Isabelle stopped Kate and gave her the book she originally offered me.

Once we were outside and back in my truck, Kate let out a gleeful cry, “I landed a job!”

“Yeah you did! I’m excited for you, baby.”

“Are you serious about the apartment?” she asked.

I nodded, “I am, it’s not that big of a deal. I’d like to be able to buy my own damn bed. I’ve been living out of hotels and motels for the past few years. It’s getting real damn old.”

“Well, how about we make your bed regret existing today?” she asked.

I cranked my truck and stopped by the store which made her cock her head, “What did we forget?”

“Condoms. I’m not ruining another shirt,” I said.

She giggled nervously, “R-Right.”

“Something wrong?”

“I’m just not used to this kind of thing, that’s all. Uh, but buy a bunch.”

Well, walking through the store with a hard cock wasn’t the worst thing I’d ever done. My shirt covered most of it and I could only hope that people just thought I had something in my pocket as my bulge trailed partway down my thigh.

Back at the apartment, Kate didn’t even let me get comfortable on the bed and turn on the TV before she was on top of me, hands ripping at my clothes. I let it happen, she was motivated enough for both of us. As horrible as today started, I wasn’t going to take this from her. She wanted to have sex and I wasn’t going to argue with her, not after that tease in the shower earlier.

Once she finished pulling my pants off my legs, she smiled at me and reached for my cock, “You know, I’ve actually really missed this.”

“Did you? I couldn’t tell, babe,” I said teasingly.

She bit her lower lip and let it slowly fall from between her teeth, “I’ve been saying I’d do this a lot lately, but I, uh,” she paused for a second. “I’ve never given a blowjob before.”

“I’m not hard to please. You don’t have to do anything like that if you don’t want. I’m just as happy making you go as wild as you did in my truck that first night we fucked.”

Kate continued to stroke my shaft slowly. I wasn’t in a hurry and she seemed to lose her sense of urgency, “But I don’t want to fuck. I want to have sex with you. You can fuck someone, but having sex is a little different.”

“That much I can agree with, but if you’re wanting to do this for me, I’m not going to stop you. This isn’t about judging you, baby. But if you want to do something else, it’s not like I’m going to be upset with you,” I said.

She shrugged her shoulders as she continued to stroke my cock. I really wasn’t going to complain about tonight even if this was all we did. I wouldn’t complain if she asked me to get her off without returning the favor. I just wanted her to be happy. She seemed pretty intent on sucking my cock, but I couldn’t exactly guess why.

I hoped it wasn’t because she felt like she owed me. There was no denying that I was going above and beyond for her, but I wasn’t seeking favors. We had similar issues and I sympathized with her. More importantly, I felt like I could help her. I had the means. She had needs. I wanted to take care of them. It was that simple.

Kate’s hand pulled away from my shaft for a few moments as she undressed. Her cute skirt fell around her ankles and she stepped out of it. Then went her peach colored panties. Lastly, her shirt and bra. Once she was naked, she sat at the foot of the bed and let out a quiet sigh.

“Didn’t think it would be this hard to psych myself up,” she mumbled.

“Talk to me, what’s going on in that noodle of yours?”

Kate looked at me with sad eyes, “When I’m just looking at it, I feel like I’m with a guy. I know that’s not the case, you’re a woman and I appreciate you for that. But you have a dick and I’m usually good at avoiding those. I really enjoyed when we had sex, but then, it was just for the release. We both needed it.”

“And now?” I asked.

She shrugged. “Now, I want to do this because I want to pleasure you. It’s not because I want to get off. And thinking of your pleasure, I know that a blowjob would be pretty one-sided. That’s the goal. I want to show you that I can do these things for you.”

“But you feel like you’re sacrificing values?” I asked.

“Kind of?”

“Then don’t do it, baby. If you just want to get me off, you can do things for me that aren’t one-sided that work just as well,” I said before sitting up. My eyes tried to meet with hers, but she looked away. I hated that she felt like this was the road she had to go down to make me happy, but I knew what kind of life she was used to living.

“Kate, this isn’t tit-for-tat. It’s not a situation where I do something for you, so you’ve got to do something for me. I’m sorry, but I’ve got to say this more clearly. Baby, I want to date you, not play a game of one-upping each all the time. If I get you a car, what are you going to do in return? Blow me in front of everyone at the bar? Why can’t I just get you a car because it’s practical and something you’d need?” I asked.

She mumbled, “It’s not that easy. I don’t like feeling like I’m nothing but a leech and you’re throwing all these offers at me. It’s not all as easy as just letting you open all these doors for me, Jessica. You’re making decisions that could seriously impact your finances. I don’t know how those are looking for you, but I’ve been living with people who don’t bring much in.”

“Kate, if I couldn’t afford to show you that I care about you, I wouldn’t try to do these things,” I said.

I reached forward and put my hands on her shoulders, “Baby, please don’t make this about the money. If you think you’ve got to do something in return for me, just say thank you and show me that you appreciate the things I do for you. That doesn’t mean have sex with me or sing my praises from the rooftops.”

“But what’s good enough?” she asked.

A weak smile tried to form on my lips, “What’s good enough is you coming home to me when you’re done working. Showering together like we did earlier. That was inherently sexy, but we didn’t do anything to satisfy each other. It was nice. I felt like you trusted me to not take advantage of you.”

“That’s because I do trust you, Jess.”

“I know you do, babe. But I’ve got to figure out what it is that I can do for you. If you’re not cool with blowjobs, don’t force yourself to give one. If you’re not in the mood to have sex, don’t force yourself to do anything. Baby, if it doesn’t feel natural and right, then don’t do it,” I said.

She let out a soft sigh, “I’m really killing the mood right now.”

“No, we’re having a conversation that needs to be had. I’m trans. That brings up certain complications, especially if you think of yourself as a lesbian.”

Kate finally looked me in the eye and reached back down to my lap. Her hand gripped around my cock again and she smiled at me as she started stroking it, “This doesn’t make you any less of a woman to me. It’s just that this is something I always imagined doing for a guy when it came down to either fucking him or just getting him off.”

I leaned back on the bed, propping myself up on my elbows, “Just do what feels right, baby. You can stop at any point. If you want to have sex, we can have sex. If you want me to go down on you, I’m down for that. If you just want to sleep, I’m okay with that, too.”

The fiery determination in her eyes made me shiver. Whatever she had planned, I wanted to be a part of.


Chapter Ten

Jessica’s cool demeanor made my heart thump wildly. She was so understanding and patient, but her cock had different things to say entirely. It pulsed in my hand like it had a life of its own.

I watched her core tense and relax with each breath, the subtle shifting of toned muscle driving me wild. She was everything I could ever want in a lover. Even though she spoke of taking things at my pace, I still wanted to push the limits of my comfort. Not because she was forcing me to, but because I genuinely felt like she deserved it.

She was breaking down boundaries I didn’t even know I had in place. Jessica challenged me to change. My life would have probably been much the same if I didn’t give her the opportunity to involve herself with me. And yet, she wasn’t the one being rewarded for that drive.

Jessica seemed to be set on buying me a car, renting an apartment, and maybe even staying in Asheville. I couldn’t be certain of the last one of those things, but even if it was a thought on her mind, it was more than I could have ever asked of her.

Without her, I’d have just been in my room, hiding from my family. Now? I had a job. A person to come home to. A reason to want to have hope again. At my age, I felt like I should have had more and now I had it. Everything I could want was all wrapped up in a neat little package for me on this uncomfortable bed.

That would change soon. And it was all thanks to her.

My mouth salivated at the thought of being her lover. That night in the truck, I’d never forget it. She fucked me like no one else could have gotten close to doing. But I didn’t want it to be as emotionless as it was then. Before, I just needed her inside me because my lust demanded it.

I leaned forward and held eye contact with her as I opened my mouth slightly. The coconut scent from the body wash we shared still lingered on her. As my lips touched her crown, the warmth genuinely surprised me. But more than the warmth, the texture of her smooth cock was hard to appreciate when I ran my hand up and down her cock.

With my lips, though, I could feel every detail. Her smooth, purple crown glided into my mouth and I let my tongue lick around the ridge of her head. It was my first time, but there was no avoiding hearing the occasional conversation about technique from my friends back when I used to have those.

Jessica moaned softly and relaxed further onto the bed, “That feels pretty good, baby.”

I followed her down, my mouth never leaving her cock. The taste of her precum washed over my tongue and while it wasn’t the most amazing thing as far as flavor went, knowing that I was turning her on enough to get that treat was all I needed. Spurred on by my relative success, I let myself take more of her cock into my mouth.

As I bobbed slowly on her shaft, she continued to let out streams of soft moans. Her hand stroked through my hair and I almost wished she would take a handful of it and pull me further onto her length. But that wouldn’t happen. As hesitant as I acted earlier, I knew she wouldn’t force this to go any faster than I wanted to take it. That was nice, but one of these days, I’d get her to treat me a little more aggressively.

Passionate sex was wonderful, but there was something to be said about a high tempo session of lovemaking. A soft moan flowed through me at the thought of that. Making love with this woman. That was what I wanted. I didn’t want to have sex. I didn’t want to fuck. I wanted to make love.

I wanted to feel my heart flutter as her lips grazed over my flesh. She could have played me like an instrument for everyone in a two-mile radius to hear and I wouldn’t have cared, so long as I felt the love she was showing me day after day. Maybe we were stupid for falling for one another so quickly. Then again, maybe I was the only one that felt as intensely as I did.

Even as her cock slid into my throat and made me gag, I didn’t pull away. Because I did love her. I wanted to show her that. If a blowjob could help show her how serious I was about doing things for her that I wouldn’t do for anyone else, I’d gladly give her two a day. Well, maybe not every day. But this was a start.

“Fuck, baby, are you sure you want to deep-throat it? You don’t have to choke yourself, I’m loving the way your tongue swirls around my head,” she said. I couldn’t tell if she was just trying to keep me from tearing up as I continued to try and take her cock deeper, but either way, I was going to take the offer for the easier way of doing this.

As I pulled away so that only a few inches of her long, thick cock remained in my mouth, I let my hand start working the rest of her shaft. As I licked, sucked, and bobbed up and down her length, my hand pumped quickly.

Within seconds, Jessica was a writhing mess. Her hips bucked and ground as she grunted and gasped, desperate for release.

“Baby!”

I giggled devilishly, sending pleasant vibrations through her cock as I continued my assault. She let out a soft cry before her hand held me firmly in place. My hand continued to stroke her as she thrust slightly into my mouth.

The first rope of her salty cum splashed against the back of my throat and I did my best to keep from gagging. The taste wasn’t a problem for me, but I had no clue what to expect and what I was getting was a little more than I bargained for.

It was hard to hold onto that awkward moment when her pleasured groans continued to slip from her. Once her cock finally stopped twitching and flooding my mouth with her seed, I pulled away from her and swallowed.

“G-God damn,” she panted.

I smiled weakly and mumbled, “Did I do okay?”

“I just came because you got lucky,” Jessica said and chuckled quietly. “Yeah, you did great, baby”

“I love you,” I whispered nearly silently.

She tilted her head, “You what?”

My cheeks flushed with embarrassment. For a moment, I debated on repeating myself. If she didn’t feel the same way, it was fine. My time with Jessica taught me to speak my mind, it made me feel better.

“I love you,” I said more boldly.

Jessica smiled, but she hesitated before saying, “I’m glad to hear that.”

“I know it’s not something you’re going to want to say back right now. But even if this was the last time we saw one another for some reason, I’d still love you. You’ve done more for me in less than a week than anyone else has in years,” I said.

She patted the bed beside her, “Come here.”

I did as she asked and she pulled the cover over us before putting her arm around my waist as we sat in bed. “Am I being clingy or something?” I asked.

Jessica kissed my cheek and squeezed me closer to her. “You’re not. I’m just trying to think about how I should say this.”

“If you don’t feel the same way, it’s fine.”

“I do feel that way, but I don’t know if I can say I love you. Please don’t take that the wrong way. I want to know more about you, Kate. I want to make sure that you’re the woman I need before I can say that. Because when I do say it, I’m never taking it back,” she said.

I nodded, “I understand. I’m not scared of you not liking me, Jess. If you didn’t care about me, you wouldn’t do half the things you do. But I know how I feel and I want you to know that I’ll do my best to be who you need me to be.”

“All you have to do is be yourself, babe. I just need a little time, that’s all.”

“Maybe after we get the apartment?” I asked.

She smiled and pushed me gently onto the bed. Her left leg swept over my thighs and I could feel her slick cock press against my hip as she leaned over me. Jessica’s hazel eyes looked into my soul as she whispered, “Don’t put a time on it. Baby, if you don’t think I’m serious because I can’t say those three words yet, I’m sorry. But I’m going to have to make sure that’s how I feel before I say it. I feel something, that’s true. It’s not just lust.”

“I’m sorry. It’s been a long time since I’ve dated someone. Jess, I don’t want this to just fizzle into the ether. I’m not sure what I have to do to show you I’m serious about this,” I said.

“Why do you think you have to prove things to me? Baby, you came out for me. Maybe not to everyone, but to the people that matter. You took a chance on me that I couldn’t have dreamed of. You’re serious. I can see that, and I’m serious as well.”

Three heavy knocks rang out against the door, shocking both of us. Her eyes widened and we both hurried off the bed to start pulling clothes on. Once we were mostly dressed, the knocks came again, “Asheville Police, Jessica Winslow?”

She hurried over to the door and opened it. The officer smiled weakly, “Good evening, my name is Chris. I was coming to ask you a few questions about what happened around twelve-thirty today. You mind coming to the station with me?”

Jessica nodded, “Yeah, sure, I’ve got nothing to hide. Kate, you might want to come with us.”

“Was she there during the altercation?” Chris asked.

“She was, sir.”

My heart was beating out of my chest. The nausea washing over me wasn’t doing me any favors and I could feel the urge to throw up coming along. I didn’t even have time to brush my teeth before we were in Jessica’s truck and on the way to the station, following the police officer.

“W-What do we tell them?” I asked.

“The truth. Seriously, don’t make anything up. I defended myself when I told your dad that he wasn’t going to be abusing you in front of me,” she said.

This was insane. It couldn’t be happening. But we were led into the building and Jessica and I had to start answering questions. They took her into a different room and then another officer came over to me with a pad in his hand.

He smiled at me and spoke in a polite tone, “I hate that they dragged you out of bed, Kate. My name is Larry, I’m going to be taking your statement. Do you know what this is about?”

“I’m guessing it’s about the fight that my dad started earlier?” I asked.

“Well, they’re telling a different story. According to Michael, the woman assaulted both of them without provocation,” he said. “Care to shed some light on this situation?”

I nodded, “Yeah, that sounds about like them. Jessica was walking back to my house with me to take care of some issues.”

“What issues?”

“We’re dating and my parents didn’t appreciate that I came back out as a lesbian,” I mumbled.

He shrugged his shoulders, “A few months ago, I had different thoughts on the community. I’m sorry to hear that they weren’t accepting, but that’s no reason for Jessica to assault them.”

“That’s the thing, sir, my dad threatened to hit me with a belt. She told him she wasn’t going to let that happen and mentioned that we should leave before she ended up having to pay his medical bills or something along those lines,” I said.

Larry tapped his pen against the pad, “So you’re saying that she was trying to protect you and did try to somewhat get you both out of that situation?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Interesting. Could you tell me what happened during the actual altercation?”

“My dad threw the first punch, she moved out of the way. He tried to hit her again and then she got up close and personal and put him on the ground. I couldn’t describe that part in detail. She told him to stay down, he didn’t. He charged her, she, uh,” I paused. “She kneed him in the nuts, sir.”

“Ouch,” he winced. “And what happened next?”

I couldn’t help but chuckle as his wince. As serious as the situation was, seeing the old fart scrunch up his face was pretty funny. “We started walking away, my brother chased after us. This time, she punched twice and he went down.”

“Sounds like she knows how to handle herself. Would you say that Jessica is a violent person?” he asked.

“I’ve only known her a few days, but no. She even told me that she would have preferred it not get to that point, but that she did train in one of those MMA styles,” I said.

Larry nodded, “Is there anything else that I should know about this? Anything at all.”

“Sir, my dad instigated it. She didn’t exactly back down, but I can’t blame her, he was being very aggressive,” I said.

“Right. Thank you for your statement, Kate. Once we get her statement, we can see if this is something Michael wants to try to push further. I can’t imagine that happening, but if it should, you weren’t mentioned in their complaint, I doubt you would be involved in court unless you wanted to testify,” he said.

“If it comes to that, sir, I’ll gladly testify against my family.”

His polite smile faded and he spoke in a low tone, “Off the record, that speaks volumes, Kate. I know your parents. I don’t like all the gossip that comes out of them. I’ll do what I can to get you two out of here. Keep that quiet, alright? Can you do that for me?”

I nodded as a smile spread across my face. There were still good people in the world.


Chapter Eleven

After giving my statement, we were held for all of thirty minutes before Chris came back out, “Yeah, they’re not pressing charges. As soon as we questioned them about what we learned in your statements, they folded.”

A sigh of relief escaped me, “I really do hate that this ended up on your door, Chris.”

“Yeah, it’s alright. I’ve seen you around the bar, haven’t I?” he asked.

I chuckled, “Yeah, probably. I’ve been spending some time there every now and then.”

“Well, maybe we’ll have to catch a drink together some time. Just as friends, of course,” he said.

I wrapped my arm around Kate’s waist and smiled, “That’d be nice, man. Thanks for being cool about this.”

Kate pulled away from me and hugged the police officer before smiling up at him, “Thank you so much. We’d love to catch a drink with you when you have time.”

Chris looked a little surprised that he was getting hugged, but he didn’t push her off. As he separated, he nodded to me, “You remember what I said about the housing coming up for sale soon?”

“Man, I’m the one building those houses. I need a roof to put over this one’s head sooner than that though,” I said and rubbed Kate’s shoulder.

He nodded, “Well, best of luck to you two.”

Kate and I left the police station and headed home. By the time we got home, I knew that she probably needed time to settle down. After that wonderful treatment from her just before we were pulled away, a sinking sorrow lingered in my chest. Kate’s blowjob was appreciated but it felt forced.

Things were moving quickly and I had to talk to her about it, for my sake if not hers. “Baby?”

“I’m so sorry that they got the authorities involved,” she said.

“That’s not what I wanted to talk about. Uh, this isn’t meant to sound bad, but I think we need to slow things down a bit. Maybe once we get in that apartment and get settled in, we could start looking at having sex again?”

Kate ran a hand through her hair, “Was it that bad?”

“Was what that bad?”

“The blowjob,” she grumbled.

I sat her down on the bed and put my hands on her shoulders as I looked her in the eye, “I loved it. Things just need time to settle, that’s all. I want to make sure that our minds are in the right place,” I said and then kissed her forehead.

“Yeah,” she sighed, “I’ll wait.”

The answer didn’t feel good, but she knew how I felt and I could only hope that she respected that. All I wanted to do was make sure our relationship was stable before sex started becoming our go-to source of emotional release. We needed to be able to rely on one another outside of just sex. It was nice, but if sex was our solution, how long could we really expect to last as a couple?

Over the next few weeks, life was a little hectic. We got her a car, nothing new, but she loved it. She learned how to play Dungeons and Dragons as a dungeon master and I as a player. Occasionally, we played with her boss’s family.

We got out of the motel room two weeks after getting her a car. After that, life settled down just a little more. We furnished it piece by piece, but before long, that apartment was our home. Our schedules only allowed for us to meet up a few hours in the evening, but that was more than enough for us.

On the weekends, I had a little more time, we only worked four hours a day. She worked at the store, but Olivia was more than happy to see me there with her.

Olivia and I sat in the back room while I waited for Kate to finish up her shift, “It’s just getting a little concerning.”

“I can imagine. You love the girl, but you’ve still got to look at your future, too. I get that you’re not wanting to leave or ask her to come with you, but are you sure that she would even mind?” Olivia asked.

“I do love her, the problem is I haven’t even told her that,” I mumbled.

She nodded as she started looking through some potential inventory to be bought, “Why haven’t you told her?”

“Because what happens if I can’t find a job that can support the lifestyle that both of us want?” I asked.

“Then you’ll have to make it work with what you’ve got. My fiance is very understanding and supportive that money is a little tight. The store is doing much better than I thought it would, but I still can’t afford to buy her the nicer cosplay outfits she’s had her eye on. It just makes her appreciate what she does have even more,” she said.

I shook my head, “But I need to do more for her. I’ve got to make sure she always feels like she’s the only thing on my mind. That damn girl is just too perfect.”

“So what’s keeping you from looking into other kinds of employment?”

“Nothing, really. I don’t have a college education. All I know is construction. I’ve picked up a fair bit about plumbing and electrical work in my time, but what am I supposed to do, open up a company of my own and try to do one person projects and hope I can support us?”

She sighed, “I get it. You’re in a pickle. Have you talked to your boss about what you might be able to do?”

“I haven’t. I can’t imagine what he’ll have for me. Sure, people have been coming to this town a lot more than they were before, but we’ve got a bar and a game shop. Is that really enough attraction for us to start building apartment complexes and other types of buildings for people to bring in more business? It’s a long shot,” I said.

“If that girl means something to you, you’re going to eventually have to make a decision. Do you keep working the job and make her pull up her roots to follow you or do you make the compromise of doing something else?”

“I can’t answer that,” I said.

She nodded, “I know. It’s not an easy question to answer. You know, I was working at the pharmacy for over eight years? I quit that cold turkey so that I could prove to Isabelle that I’d do anything to keep her happy and comfortable. Some people whisper about her constantly acting like a fantasy character while she’s dressed up as them, but that’s her coping mechanism. That girl has been through more than anyone I know, and yet, she’s out there every day providing smiles for people.”

“So what are you saying?”

“What are you going to do to show Kate that you’re in it for the long haul?” she asked.

I took a deep breath. Fuck, she was bringing up some good points. “I’m not quite sure. I could always try to put down a mortgage on the house I was building when I met her. Think that would be romantic?”

“I’d cream my panties if I was her,” Olivia said.

That brought a nervous chuckle from me, “Well, the goal is to make her see that I’m not just going to jump and run. She’s giving me a reason to want to stay. I just don’t know how to do that without hurting our financial situation in the long run. I’ve got a nest egg that we can work from, but if I put down a payment for the house, then I’m going to be struggling to say that in the future.”

“You’ve got a foot in the door on that house. Your people are the ones selling it, if you went to them directly, you could probably get a slight deal on the house. That’s something you’ve got to make up your mind about though. What’s the lease on your apartment looking like?” she asked.

“It’s able to be nullified, they knew of my temporary work here,” I said.

She shrugged, “The answer is clear to me, then. Ask your boss about what possible chances you have to stay in Asheville while working with him. If he’s got nothing, find another job. Kate loves it here. She’s got problems with her family, but for the past two weeks, she’s been doing nothing but getting more excited. She talks about you all the time, you know?”

“I didn’t know that, but it makes me proud.”

“That girl thinks the world of you.”

“And I think the same of her.”

Olivia nodded, “I’ve done what I can for you. I can talk to my friend Madison and see if she’s got work for you, but I’d rather not ask for that kind of favor until you’ve gone through your opportunities.”

“I appreciate it, Olivia. Anyway, you’ve got my number. I’m going to give you some time to do your inventory stuff, have fun,” I said.

“Yeah, fun,” she grumbled as I stepped out of her office.

Kate smiled at me before turning her attention back to the teenager that was buying a set of dice. I had to admit, Dungeons and Dragons was much more fun than it had a right to be. Playing with Kate as she tried to do voice impersonations was fun. She really got into her characters and it was a damn good time.

This could be my life. I just had to figure out how to make sure I’d be here for more than the ten months we had left.

After she finished her shift, we played our session with Frank, Olivia, and Isabelle. While Isabelle was a bit awkward when we were talking casually, when that girl got into her character, she was a completely different person. She was our party leader and made good choices for the group, taking everyone’s thoughts and considerations into account before giving us a clear path.

It was during those sessions that I truly envied Isabelle. She seemed to have everything figured out. Granted, as soon as the dice were put up, she went back to being that socially awkward butterfly, but for those hours we played, she was my hero.

If I could just have that insight to make one decision that would take care of my situation, I’d be thrilled.

It was getting close to midnight when we finally made it back to the apartment. She let out a deep groan as we stepped inside, “I really shouldn’t have rolled full damage on that electricity trap.”

“Nobody died, but you did scare all of us pretty bad. You did great, besides, it’s best if you don’t pull punches,” I said.

She smiled at me and kissed me softly before pulling away, “What were you two talking about today?”

“About me staying in town or trying to get you to come with me if I decide to stick with the crew.”

“Oh.”

“Yeah, nothing that’s really fun to talk about.”

“Did you come to any kind of understanding?” she asked.

I shook my head as I took my shoes off. Heading to the bedroom, I called out, “I’m still not sure. I don’t know. Like I was telling her, I don’t know what I can do that would let us live the kind of life we want to live without staying with the crew.”

“It’s not like we’re going out for caviar or anything, Jess. I’m not hard to please. I just want you here,” she said as she followed me into the bedroom.

I pushed my pants down to my ankles and pulled them off before sliding under the cover. Kate did the same thing and cuddled up to my side. I put my arm around her back and let my hand rub her slowly. “You know, I wish it was that easy. I don’t want to tell my little family goodbye either. They’ve been here for me for years and they’ve had both our backs.”

“I understand, Jess. You know, I’d go with you if you asked.”

“I know that, but you shouldn’t feel like you’ve got to leave your little world behind to come with me,” I said softly.

She laughed softly and kissed my neck, “You are my world, love. I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again. I love you.”

My stomach curled into a knot, but I couldn’t let this happen a second time. She opened herself for me and I couldn’t keep how I felt on the inside any longer.

“I love you too.”

There was a moment of silence before she rolled on top of me. Kate’s lips pressed against mine and she let her hips slowly grind against me. My hands fell to her hips as I deepened the kiss. Leaving here wasn’t an option. I just had figure out what I could do to make this place work for me.

My lover meant more to me than I ever expected she would. From a petite pair of legs that I couldn’t stop staring at to the woman that I wanted to spend my life with. Things had a strange way of working out, but her family pushed her away. My adopted family would have to understand that this was my stop.

As many memories as I had with Henry, Jake, Tucker, and the other four guys, this was the woman I wanted to keep making memories with. I’d find a way to make this work.


Chapter Twelve

After another two months had passed, I was starting to get a little irritated. Not with Jessica, she was doing everything she could to figure things out. But nothing was working in our favor, at least, it didn’t feel like it was.

Olivia had moved me up to full-time employment and that was a great help. I tried to line my hours up with Jessica’s, but that didn’t give us too much more private free time. By the time I woke up, she was already out of the house. When I got off work, we played Dungeons and Dragons. As much as I enjoyed playing daily, it was starting to get to be a little too much.

We hadn’t had sex since the night in the truck, between her being tired and me preparing for Dungeons and Dragons while making sure dinner and everything else was taken care of, I just needed some time alone with her when we both weren’t exhausted. Blowing her was a fun experience, but I needed her. Just fifteen damn minutes. That’s all I wanted.

As Jessica came into the store after she’d showered and changed to wait for me, I bit my lip. Tonight, I’d have to cancel our session. I only needed fifteen minutes, but I could get a lot more done in three hours.

“Hey, Isabelle, would you be too upset if I asked to cancel tonight’s session? I know it’s short notice, but I think I need to spend some time with my partner tonight.”

“Oh, are you two going to do the thing?” she asked as innocent as one could.

My cheeks warmed as I mumbled, “It’s been two months.”

Her eyes widened and she aimed her plastic musket at me, “Arr, you’d best be findin’ your booty under them there covers then, missy.”

I laughed quietly, “You’re ridiculous in all the best ways, you know that?”

“Olivia tells me that all the time,” she said and smiled at me. “I’ll let Frank know, don’t worry, he won’t be upset. I’ll tell him your stomach has been upsetting you, girl stuff.”

“Works for me,” I said.

Jessica tapped her fingers on the counter, “Cancelling the session? Well, I’m not going to complain about that.”

“We’re going to spend some quality time together,” I said.

She smiled wide, “You know I love you, right?”

“I know you do, baby. I love you too. Think you can bring yourself to do that tonight?” I asked, smiling right back at her.

Isabelle pointed her musket and sword at Jessica, “Yar, ye’d best do as the young cap’n says afore you find those legs at the end of the plank!”

“Aren’t I older than you?” I asked.

Isabelle looked at me and pouted, “Katey, you’re supposed to play along.”

Jessica chuckled, “Katey, huh?”

“Shh, Bella wanted to have a nickname for me since she has one,” I said as I shot Jessica a dirty look. Only Isabelle was going to be calling me Katey. I hated it, but when Isabelle said it, she just made my heart flutter. After hearing some of the things she’d been through, that girl could get away with murder and I’d still hug her and treat her like a teddy bear.

Jessica made herself scarce during the rest of my shift and we said our goodbyes to our friends before we left. It was always strange to follow her back to our apartment in different vehicles. The freedom was nice though. Even nicer was the fact that I was able to cover my own insurance and still pay half our bills.

I felt like I was finally giving back to the pot that I’d been taking from. As we headed into the apartment, I smiled at her and spoke softly, “It feels like forever since we’ve had a little time to ourselves.”

“It really has been. I know you love playing Dungeons and Dragons, but we’re struggling to spend time together even on the weekends. Work has been hard on me lately and we’re always having to go somewhere and put out some kind of fire,” Jessica said.

“Yeah, but after talking to a few other dungeon masters, running a session every night is nearly insane. Even Olivia admitted to starting to worry about me being a little addicted. I honestly just didn’t know better. Maybe we could tone it down to twice a week thing, maybe just on Friday and Sunday?” I asked.

She nodded. Her hands slid to my waist and she smiled warmly at me, “As hectic as things have been, I think claiming a little more time for us would be great.”

“I know this is going to sound bad, but I’m kind of glad we haven’t been able to have sex lately,” I said.

“Why do you say that?”

I shrugged, “Because it really does help make me feel like this truly is about more than just sex. If that’s all you wanted, you would have been long gone. It makes me feel more valid about the choice we made to be together. So, thanks.”

“Hey, it was only about the sex the first night we met. Even then, I was trying to make sure we’d set things up again. I didn’t want to leave someone like you feeling like an object, babe,” she said.

My hands moved behind her back and I let my fingernails dig into her ass, “You know what I miss about that first night, though?”

“I know I should ask you what, but I know what you miss,” she said as she pressed her hips against me. Even soft, her bulge felt great against my torso.

I needed her so fucking bad. Without warning, I jumped up and threw my arms and legs around her. My sexy construction worker had no problem holding me up as her hardware pressed against my needy core, “Why are we still talking?”

She smiled at me and kissed me before starting toward the bedroom. As loud as we could hear our neighbors at times, I knew that it was finally time for revenge. How many times were we woken up by the loud woman living above us? She lived alone, but from the desperate screams that came out of her at times, she must have had some toys that would have terrified me.

Jessica put me down on the bed and smiled at me as she pushed my skirt up to my waist, “I don’t want foreplay, babe.”

She nodded, “Shh.”

“I wasn’t serious about not talking!” I whined.

Jessica didn’t say anything as she leaned down to pull off my shoes. She adjusted my stockings and then pulled my panties off. Without so much as a whisper, she stripped and when I moved to do the same, she shook her head.

I wasn’t going to force her to let me get naked. I could get everything I needed from her while still wearing my outfit.

She pulled open the drawer of our nightstand and pulled out a condom before she started slowly stroking herself. Her hips slowly thrust into her strokes. I couldn’t tell if she was trying to tease me or if she genuinely enjoyed touching herself that much. Experience led me to believe the former of those two options. Whether it was her intention or not, my juices were starting to flow.

Once that thick cock of hers was hard, she opened the condom carefully and slid it down her cock. She smirked at me as she rolled me onto my side. Her arm scooped under my knees and she pushed them towards my chest so that my pussy was fully exposed to her. Then, my lover put a pillow under my hips to get me exactly where she wanted me.

The hot warmth of her crown pressed against my pussy and while I would have loved to ask her to take the condom off, I knew better. Pregnancy wasn’t something we could risk, not until we knew if she was going to stay or not.

Before I could linger on that depressing thought, she pushed herself into me and a loud gasp escaped me. It felt so damn good to be stretched by her girth again. The first time she was inside me, I didn’t even think to care about how much the moment might mean to her. Back then, it was just a desire to be scratched.

This time, though, things were different. I loved her. She loved me. What more could I need?

As the weight of her hips pressed against mine, I groaned and moved my hands under my head to help prop myself up so that I could watch my lover’s face. Her eyes roamed my body. Jessica’s hands were just as restless as those eyes. Those hands, rough from years of work, rubbed over me. My hips, my ass, my lower back, and my breasts, they were all benefactors of her attention.

She could have me any way she wanted. I’d let her talk me into anything and I couldn’t even pretend that I wouldn’t be just as excited as she was. As much as she sacrificed for me so far and continued to do every day, I’d happily give back in the same way.

Jessica’s hips started slowly thrusting into me. Each time she pushed into me, her balls quietly slapped against me and I struggled to keep myself from screaming at her to fuck me like a toy. This wasn’t sex like I was used to. I told her before that I wanted to make love, but in the heat of the moment, I wanted nothing more than to be ravaged. It would come, I knew that this would only last for as long as her patience did.

As her rhythm slowly built, she started groaning quietly. Her length pushed into my depths faster and harder, slowly building to the point that I needed her to be at if she even hoped to get me to finish tonight. Granted, we had time. I’d get what I needed sexually, so right now, I tried my best to focus on the emotional aspect that would be much harder to enjoy.

Physical pleasure was easy. I could beg her to fuck me in the restroom at a restaurant if I needed it that bad. But to finally spend this time with her in such an intimate fashion… it made the wait well worth it.

After a few minutes, Jessica rumbled, “Babe, I’m not going to be able to cum if we don’t—”

“Fuck me hard, baby. I’ve been trying to stay quiet, but holy fuck, I need you,” I begged.

She smiled and hooked a hand under my right knee, “On your back then, babe.”

I rolled with her, moaning as I felt the tug of my labia against her veined shaft. My shirt bunched up underneath me and my skirt tugged at my waist, but I didn’t care. Before I could even recover from the change of position, she slammed herself into me.

Her hands grasped my shoulders and once again, I found myself melting from her touch. Those beautiful hazel eyes only broke contact with mine when she let out a pleasured groan. When she did, her eyes rolled back for just a moment and then it was right back to that primal, unspoken connection of our souls as we enjoyed each other.

My fingernails dug into her side and she bit her lip to stifle a grunt before she pounded into me even harder. The soft slap of her balls against me from earlier was nowhere to be found. Only the loud, vicious clap as our bodies collided. If not for my lover’s hands on my shoulders, I would have been pushed up the bed from the sheer impact of each thrust.

I loved it. There might have been a lingering fear about how rough we could get tonight, she seemed to understand as well as I did that we both needed it to be a little harder than some couples might have wanted to show their affection. This wasn’t about being the most compassionate and sweet. This was about enjoying one another. Who said our love had to fit in the social norms?

Even though I was trying to keep myself relatively quiet, I couldn’t stop the occasional scream as it ripped from me. A few streaks of sweat dripped down Jessica’s face as she continued to drive herself into me. My hips were going numb, but I was too close to want to change positions.

“J-Just a little m-more!” I cried.

She leaned moved her hands down to my legs and quickly snaked her elbows under my knees. Her hands curled around my thighs and she pulled me into each vicious stroke. Each time her cock surged into my pussy, I screamed out in ecstasy. The woman upstairs might have loved her toys, but what I had inside me was more than I’d ever need.

And yet… Jessica was mine.

My core spasmed as my walls gripped Jessica’s shaft. I desperately gasped for air that wouldn’t come as my juices sprayed onto my lover’s hips. Everything I’d been missing for these two months had finally come to a climax. We’d have to start making more time for one another, but her body crashing into mine pulled me from thought.

Jessica groaned as the tightness made it harder to pump into me, but she didn’t even when I felt her cock start twitching inside me. She continued to thrust into me, her groans turned slowly into soft moans as she rode out her orgasm inside me.

When she finally stopped pumping into me, she sucked in a deep breath and looked down at me. Her hands slid up my thighs. Jessica rolled my stockings down my legs and she smiled at me softly as she groaned, “Shower?”

“Y-Yeah, that’d be nice. C-Could you help me there, b-babe?”

This might all be swept out from under me in a few months, but I’d never forget this woman. I made my decision right then, though. If Jessica stayed at her job and she’d let me come, I’d move with her. This place was where I grew up, but without Jessica, how could it ever be home?


Epilogue

“Guys,” I said softly as we leaned against the sturdy frame of the house we put together. “This might be the last house we build together. But I’ll never forget the memories we’ve built together. You’ve all got my number. You know where I’m going to be. But as amazing as you’ve all been, this is the end of the line for me.”

Henry smiled at me as he clapped a hand onto my shoulder, “We all have lives to live. Girl, you know we’re going to miss you, but this little brat makes you happy. Even if she’s taking you away from us, I think I can speak for all of us when I say that I’m proud of you and the choices you’ve made.”

Kate smiled at Henry and gave him a gentle punch on the shoulder, “Hey, I’m not a brat. I’m obviously a miscreant. There is a difference.”

I laughed quietly and pulled my lover back over to me, “You’re going to scare him. Don’t you know construction workers are pack animals? We work together, eat together, and drink together. Wouldn’t want Jake to snap at your heels would you?”

“Pack tactics, advantage on rolls if you have an ally beside you!” she said.

Jake smirked, “That’s why I play as a druid. Dire wolves are some mean mother fuckers.”

I reached up and wiped away the tears that started spilling down my cheeks, “God damn, I didn’t think I’d break down while you fuckers were still here.”

“Hey, it’s not like you’re going to be missing us for too damn long. You’re supervising the apartment complex and the new strip mall, right?” Henry asked.

A forced smile spread across my lips, “That doesn’t mean that you guys are going to be able to hang out all that much.”

Henry shrugged, “I don’t know about that. I’m not super into the LGBT community, but I hear there is a pretty killer bar.”

“Like hell,” Jake said. “You go there almost every night. You might not bat for the same team but you damn sure don’t mind drinking there.”

Kate smiled, “And you’re always welcome at my Dungeons and Dragons group, Jake.”

I wrapped my arm around Kate’s waist and kissed her on the cheek. Turning back to the group of guys surrounding us, I spoke quietly, “It’s not goodbye forever, but for now, I’ve got to listen to my wife scream at me for the next two hours.”

“You going to tell her?” Henry asked.

“Do I have to?” I asked.

Jake laughed and covered his mouth with his hand, speaking around it, “Better you do it than me.”

“Tell me what?” Kate asked.

“Baby, you’re going to have to deal with these guys for at least another couple hours,” I mumbled.

She laughed nervously, “We going drinking or something? I thought we were doing something special tonight.”

“Oh, we are,” I said. “We’re going to be moving into a house.”

“What?”

Henry piped up, “You didn’t think we could let our friend leave without a little bit of a goodbye gift?”

Between the group of us, it didn’t take long to get our apartment packed thrown into the back of trucks and rolled out. It would have been nice to have time to prepare, but surprising Kate was the goal. Couldn’t do that if she already knew what the surprise would be.

After the majority of the stuff was sat in the various rooms of our three-bedroom modular as fuck home, I gave everyone I’d grown so close to a hug, ending with Kate.

“I love you so much, Kate. With the guy’s insisted help, the house only has sixty thousand left on it. That won’t take long to pay off, not long at all. We can start our life here,” I whispered.

She was a mess. Tears streamed down her cheeks and had barely stopped since she found out we were getting a genuine house together. The apartment made her feel guilty, but this seemed to overwhelm her.

After a few tense seconds, she hugged me back. “I love you too, b-but did you have to move us into the house right down from my parents?”

“I felt like it would be a nice way to tell them to eat a dick. We’re here to stay, baby. Besides, you bet your ass we have insurance on this place if they do want to do something stupid,” I said softly.

She laughed quietly and whispered, “When they leave, I want to break in our bed, baby.”

“It’s the same one?”

“Shh, I don’t need your logic right now,” she purred.

I didn’t have a ring to go on that finger of hers just yet, but that day would come. Same as the day would come when I finally stopped wearing condoms with her. This woman had my heart, and one day, I’d love to let her have the rest of me. She’d given me hope when I needed it the most and I knew that I’d given her the same.


Message from the Author

Thank you for reading. I hope you enjoyed this and I want to let you all know I appreciate each and every reader. Please consider leaving a review, they are a huge help!

Want to join my mailing list? Click here!

If you enjoyed this story, you might also like:

An Unexpected Change

When my best friend who'd been away in the Army for the past three years showed up unannounced in the town I was in, everything got turned upside down. She didn't know I'd transitioned while she was gone and how could I be expected to tell her after what happened to me in our hometown?

That didn't make things easier, especially not when she invited me out for a date. Not only did my best friend not recognize who I was, but I also couldn't bring myself to tell her. If she knew who I was, would she have ever treated me so wonderfully?

I wish I knew how to keep her around without lying to her about who I was... But telling her the truth would rip this chance out of my hands.

Dedicated to Her

Hayley had been my best friend for six years. For most of that time, I was helplessly in love with her but I couldn't tell her that. She was too dedicated to trying to better herself and I knew that my feelings would just get in the way of her dreams. But she was my dream. Wasn't I allowed to follow my heart too?

--

Kara had pulled me from the dredges of humanity when I needed it most. She'd been there for me when I needed her the most and I was there for her as best I could. I supported her through her transition and I had no intention of not being her friend. If we could just make it through college, I could finally start paying her back for all of the things she'd done for me.
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