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LASTING AFFECTION

Trans Girl Reconnects with Female Crush

Clover Cox


To my readers, always
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Kay stared out the train window as gorgeous foliage passed her by. She was closer to her hometown than she’d been in six years. She hoped it would be her last visit since neither of her parents were living. Her father died when she was young in an accident, long before the world knew her as Kay. Her mother died seven years ago after a battle with the flu.

Kay hated that she’d lost both of her parents before her twenty-sixth birthday, but those were the cards she’d been dealt with in life, and as hard as it was, part of her was relieved that her parents were gone before she’d completed her transition. They were both close-minded, and them being gone allowed Kay to remember the good times and not the inevitable fallout she’d always feared.

Maybe things would have gone differently, but Kay knew her parents. She knew how they talked, who they associated with, and what they thought of the world. They weren’t afraid to speak ill of people who were different from them. People who didn’t fit a certain mold, so Kay could only imagine how it would have gone. She would never know for sure, but at least the memories she had of her parents hadn’t been stained by hate.

The train moved along, getting closer and closer to the town Kay had abandoned long ago. She hadn’t hated her childhood, though. Far from it. Kay had tons of friends, played sports, and got along with the kids at her school and in her neighborhood. She’d always known that she was different, but she hid her differences while she lived in Monroe.

It wasn’t until she moved away to the city for college that she started to experiment. She went back and forth between the masculine identity she’d presented to the world all her life and the new, feminine identity that was growing stronger within her. It’d always been there, but Kay never got the chance to express herself until she was away from Monroe and had privacy.

It started with some skirts and dresses and t-shirts with super short sleeves. Kay used to put them on in her bedroom and stare at herself in the mirror, turning her hips from side to side. She used to feel so pure when she was dressed as a girl. Kay knew then that this was more than some fleeting desire. Kay knew that she wanted to be a girl. That she needed to be a girl.

Despite knowing what she needed, Kay went back and forth with her new identity. She didn’t fully transition until years after she was out of college and living on her own. It took several years and a few job transfers to get through the transition, but Kay was finally feeling confident in her womanly body, even if she still had a little extra between her thighs than other women. Nobody could tell that at first glance.

Kay had a lot to do once she got to Monroe. She needed to visit her parents’ graves and close out an account at the local bank. She would have done the financial part in the city, but there were no branches for the bank outside of Monroe, so Kay had little choice. She had to visit her hometown. At least she was able to get some reading done on the train, but she could read at home if she wanted.

It took about an hour longer, but then the train was pulling up to her hometown’s station. She cursed to herself as she grabbed her bags and made her way to the platform, seeing someone she knew within two minutes of stepping off the train.

Katherine Morrow.

Of course, Katherine didn’t recognize Kay, but Kay could have spotted the woman from a mile away. Her face looked pretty much the same since they graduated from high school. She’d put on a few pounds, but who hadn’t? Even Kay was a bit plumper than she’d been in high school, but she tried her best to stay in shape, hitting the gym at least three times a week.

Katherine’s weight wasn’t what caught Kay’s attention, though. It was the memories she had of Katherine walking around with Linda Richards, Kay’s old crush.

Kay used to obsess over Linda. She had it all: smarts, looks, and a warm personality. Everyone loved Linda. She was even crowned their homecoming queen when they were seniors, but that wasn’t a surprise to anyone except Linda herself. She was always so humble, even though Kay couldn’t think of anyone more deserving of praise and rewards. Not even since she’d left Monroe. Memories of Linda followed her wherever she went.

Not that Linda would care.

Linda dated the most popular boy in their graduating class. Bart Bell. He was a legendary baseball and volleyball player. He even dabbled in football because everyone on the team begged him to join. Everyone wanted to be around him, just like everyone wanted to be around Linda, but Bart wasn’t sweet and caring like Linda. Bart was used to getting whatever he wanted, so it was no surprise he’d ended up with the prettiest and friendliest girl in their class.

Kay wanted to ask Katherine how everyone was doing in town, but she couldn’t get distracted. Kay had tickets for the train leaving in the morning. All she needed to do was close out an account at the bank and visit her parents’ graves, and then she could be on her way back to life in the big city, where she worked as a nurse and had a small apartment on a trendy street. It was a good life, and Kay was already ready to return as she left the train station and walked to the rental car store across the street.

She was going to be in Monroe for less than twenty-four hours, but it already felt like an eternity.
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Kay got a small sedan for her rental car. It was clean and rode well, but it was far from luxurious. She drove it across town to the hotel where she’d gotten the best deal online. The hotel was newer and hadn’t been there when she lived in town, but many things had changed since she was last in Monroe.

There were a few new stores on the main strip. Some of the restaurants had changed names. Kay took in the details as she made her way to the hotel. The town was quainter than she remembered, almost like it could be featured in a storybook. Kay didn’t remember it looking so cute when she was trying to make her escape.

Kay arrived at the hotel and checked in, taking a minute to breathe and store her things. She hadn’t brought more than a couple changes of clothes since she was only staying for the night. She didn’t want to visit her parents’ graves, as seeing a pair of headstones in a field wouldn’t bring them back, but she would feel guilty if she didn’t go.

Kay left the hotel after washing her face. She went to a grocery store near her old house. It was a store she’d entered countless times. Walking inside brought back so many memories. The cakes they would buy from there on birthdays. The frozen section where Kay’s parents would let her pick out different snacks for the week.

Before Kay’s father had died, her mother used to love coming to the grocery store. She would always bring recipe clippings from magazines she got delivered to the house. She and Kay would go around, adding the different ingredients from the list to the cart, even making a game out of it sometimes to see who could find an unfamiliar item the fastest.

Sue would usually win, but Kay beat her mom sometimes. Kay smiled to herself as she pushed the cart through the store and remembered all the time that she used to spend there. Kay only needed some flowers for the cemetery, but she got caught up in the past. It was remarkable how much hadn’t changed.

Kay turned a corner, stopping cold when she saw Bart Bell. She swallowed before remembering that there was no way he would recognize her. Not now. Not after her transition. Bart had put on a lot more weight than Katherine. He no longer looked like the super athletic guy she knew back in high school.

He didn’t look bad, though. He was wearing a suit, had a fresh haircut, and the watch on his wrist looked rather expensive. Bart was also wearing a wedding ring. Kay wondered if he had married Linda. Last Kay heard they were still together, but that was over ten years ago, but Monroe wasn’t a huge town. There weren’t too many options.

Kay walked past Bart, praying he didn’t recognize her. She didn’t think he did, but he certainly took a second to look at her, probably admiring her tight-fitted dress in a sea of casualwear. Kay knew that she was somewhat overdressed for the town, but Kay couldn’t leave the house in sweats and a t-shirt. It went against everything she believed.

Even going to work in scrubs was a major mood kill, so Kay took every chance she could to show off her collection of fabulous clothes. Kay continued past Bart without paying him much attention. She couldn’t help it that the dress she was wearing hugged all the curves of her body, but she couldn’t stay around the supermarket. She needed to get a move on with her day before the bank closed.

Kay went over to the flowers and bought two bouquets. One for her mother. Another for her father. She also grabbed a few snacks for later when she would be bored in the hotel. It had a swimming pool and a hot tub, but she didn’t feel like using those. She hadn’t even brought a swimsuit, so she would probably just watch movies or read a book on her e-reader.

The cemetery was only a couple miles from the supermarket, so it didn’t take long to get there. She got out of her rental car with the bouquets in hand. Her heels clicked against the pavement as she walked toward the grassy area. Her dress was light blue with a pencil-skirt bottom. It had a plunging neckline that offered plenty of cleavage, which was probably another reason why Bart had been staring when she passed him at the store, but Bart was already a fading memory of her trip to town.

It didn’t take Kay long to find her parents’ headstones. She’d been to the cemetery several times, but not in many years. She felt a little guilty as she put the flowers into place, but would things be any better if her parents were still alive? Would they not be estranged because of her transition?

Kay wanted to think the best of her parents, but she’d heard them say one too many disparaging things about the queer community. Yet, she still felt a huge hole in her heart as she sat in front of the graves with her legs carefully tucked beneath her bottom to avoid staining anything but her skin.

The dress was far too cute to ruin it when she was this far from her dry cleaner. Kay could have worn something a touch less elegant, but where was the fun in that? She wanted to look her best when she went to the bank, which she really needed to do before it was too late, but the cemetery was calling.

“Hi mom. Hi dad,” Kay said to the headstones.

Sue Costello. Thom Costello. Her parents. It was so strange to read their names on the headstones. She knew that they were there, but it’d been so long since she’d been sitting in front of them. It felt surreal, getting hit with the knowledge that they’d never return all over again. It was a lot easier to avoid the past when she was hundreds of miles from it.

“You might not recognize my voice now, but it’s me. What do you think? Don’t you think I look happy like this?”

Kay was talking to nothing but stone, yet she felt like her parents were listening. She felt like they were right there, floating above the stones that marked where their bodies lay. Kay tilted her head toward the sky and folded her lips. She hated being in the cemetery. Hated feeling like her parents were there judging her.

“I promise I’m happy,” Kay insisted.

There was nobody there to tell her otherwise. Kay didn’t want to cry. She hadn’t expected to, honestly, but the tears started flowing after sitting there for a few minutes. Her parents weren’t there. They had no opinions. They were gone, and even though Kay had known that fact for years, it was like she was having to accept that fact all over again, and it hurt.

Kay didn’t care that her parents were probably rolling over beneath her because of her feminine appearance, but this was who she was. Kay was a woman. Nobody in her life back home questioned her anymore. Nobody looked at her twice when she walked into a room, unless of course they were giving her the once over, but Kay wanted nothing to do with those gross men who’d look at her like creeps.

Kay longed to meet a woman who would accept her for who she was. She dreamed about the day when she would meet a woman who didn’t care about her transition or the extra bit of meat between her thighs. Kay had investigated bottom surgery, but it was a step too far for her. Kay was happy with who she was and hoped there was a girl out there who could be too.

“I hope you two are hanging out together. Even though you guys probably wouldn’t like who I’ve become, I will always remember the love you two had for each other. You guys always seemed so happy. Maybe my childhood memories are clouded, but I don’t know a lot of couples who would dance randomly in the living room when their favorite song came on the radio,” Kay said as she wiped a tear from her eye. Her makeup was so fucked up. She would have to fix it in the car before she drove anywhere.

“If you two are listening, I would love a girl I can dance around with in the living room. I’ve dated a few people, but nothing ever works out for me. Is it me?” Kay asked her parents’ headstones with a laugh.

“Hopefully it’s not me. I try to be friendly to my dates, but sometimes I get frustrated. It’s not my fault I was born in a body that didn’t feel right for me, but I did what I could, and I’m happy with who I am today. Isn’t there a girl out there for me?”

The wind whistled when Kay asked the question, making the hairs on her body stand at attention, but there was no way the breeze had been her parents. It couldn’t have been. Kay didn’t believe in ghosts or the supernatural. She sighed as the fleeting thought faded from her mind.

“I guess I should get going. I wish you two were here, even if we’d have our differences. I miss you two.” Kay reached out her hand to touch the headstones. First her father’s. Then her mother’s. Another forceful breeze swept past when Kay lifted her hand from her mother’s headstone.

Kay looked at the sky, wondering if her parents were looking down on her, but she shook away the thought. Kay hoped that her parents were together in the afterlife if there was one, but Kay couldn’t let herself get carried away with the possibilities. She was only in town to get the money out of an old account her parents had left to her.

She had been putting off the trip since it would require her to use some of her old identification, and she preferred not to think about her past life as a boy. She loved who she was now and wouldn’t change that for the world, except she couldn’t escape who she’d been when she was born. Not entirely.

“I’ll always love you guys,” Kay said and touched the headstones one last time before standing. The wind swept past again, but clouds were also rolling through the sky, promising a storm.

Kay only had a few hours until the bank closed, so she raced over there to get the last bit of money out of the account. She had all the paperwork she would need in a plastic folder. She looked in the rear-view mirror as she sat in the bank’s parking lot and told herself that everything would be okay.

Luckily, Kay didn’t know the teller behind the counter, and they were super understanding and supportive when Kay told the young woman about the account she needed to close. She only requested that the manager look over her paperwork, which Kay thought was fine, and the manager was equally as helpful. He didn’t come off as judgmental or rude when he came over to ask Kay a few questions to confirm her identity.

“Thank you two so much,” Kay gushed when they handed her a cashier’s check made out to her new name. All of her accounts in the city were in her new name, so their computers that processed mobile deposits probably wouldn’t even accept a check made out to someone else.

“You’re welcome,” the bank employees said.

Kay went over to an empty table they had at the bank and deposited the check to her online account right away. There weren’t any problems, so Kay couldn’t imagine why she would ever have to return to Monroe again, which made her feel a little lighter as she walked across the parking lot to her car, but then her stomach grumbled. Kay got out her phone to look at restaurant reviews and decided she would try one of the places that wasn’t around when she lived in town.
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Kay was still wearing her light blue dress and matching heels as she walked from her car to the restaurant’s doors. She felt entirely overdressed for Monroe, but Kay didn’t care. Not really. She would become a figment of these peoples’ imaginations by next week.

The restaurant was packed, so Kay told the host that she would sit at the bar since there wasn’t a wait. Kay ignored the many eyeballs on her as she walked over to the bar. She hung her purse on the hook beneath the bar and about fainted when the bartender turned around to greet her.

It was Linda Richards!

“Hey, there. Welcome to Horseshoe. I’m really digging that dress,” Linda said as she passed Kay a menu.

Kay couldn’t even concentrate on anything but the stunning beauty in front of her. Linda was wearing a tight pair of jeans that made her butt look plumper than an unopened bag of chips. She had a plaid button-up shirt tucked into that with the first few buttons undone to show a bit of her cleavage, and her hair. Damn, her hair. It was brown and wavy and cascaded down her back like ribbons falling from a three-story building.

“You from around here?” Linda asked Kay when she hadn’t said a word, staring at Linda with her lips slightly parted, just asking for a fly to buzz into her mouth.

“Uh… no. I’m not,” Kay said.

“You sure? I swear I’ve seen those eyes before.”

Kay picked up the menu and dropped her head to look at it, waving Linda away. She needed a second to catch her breath. She needed a second to think about what to do. Kay could leave, but wouldn’t that make her look even more suspicious than staying? Kay groaned without even meaning to, catching Linda’s attention.

“Everything okay over there? I know our menu isn’t what you get in the city, but we got everything you could want. Burgers, fries, salads. Whatever.”

Kay probably came off as such a snob. Admittedly, she had become something of a pretentious bitch since moving to the city. She went out with friends to the hippest restaurants and lived on a trendy street. She bought the highest-quality clothes she could find. Not necessarily the most expensive, but she’d dropped a lot of money on certain pieces in her closet.

“Yeah, everything is fine.”

“You sure I don’t know you?” Linda asked, narrowing her eyes at Kay. “I swear we’ve met.”

How could Kay tell Linda that she was the boy from high school who’d been completely obsessed with her, but what boy hadn’t wanted Linda Richards? She was the talk of the school, yet when Kay looked at her hand, she wasn’t wearing a wedding ring. Had she and Bart not settled down? Was Linda with some other guy from town? What was her deal?

Kay was going crazy thinking about where life might have taken Linda. Sure, she was working at this bar, but what else had happened to her since she won that tiara at homecoming? Did she have kids? A lover? Did she still live with her parents?

Kay knew that anything was possible, but she wasn’t about to confess who she was. Saying her old name anywhere but at the bank was too risky, and she’d already lived to see another day after going through that ordeal, so she wasn’t trying to take any chances.

“I’ll take the cobb salad. Could I possibly get Italian dressing instead of the blue cheese dressing?”

“Sure! Would you like anything to drink? No offense, but you look like you’ve had a long day,” Linda said with that bright smile of hers that could melt steel in winter.

“Do you have any white wine?”

The grin that spread across Linda’s lips was priceless. Kay hated how much of a city girl she’d become, but what could she do? She and her friends sipped white wine like it was water when they went out, so Kay had acquired a taste for the drink.

“We got some wine from a local winery. Would that do?”

Kay tried not to grimace, but her face betrayed her. Linda laughed to herself as she waited patiently for Kay’s answer.

“Could I have a taste first?”

“Sure thing,” Linda said and turned around to grab the bottle of wine and a glass. Linda stared right into Kay’s eyes as she poured a tiny bit of wine into the stem glass.

Kay held Linda’s eye contact as she picked up the wine glass and pressed it to her painted lips. She only closed her eyes long enough to tilt her head back and take a sip. The wine was much better than she was expecting! Sweet like honey yet popping with citrus notes. It was rather delicious.

“Guess you like it?” Linda asked with a wicked grin on her face.

Kay folded her lips, embarrassed by her initial reaction to the local wine. Her friends had poisoned her logic, convincing her that only wines from certain regions were delicious, and none of those were in the Midwest. Kay thought about driving over to the grocery store to pick up a few bottles of the local wine before her train ride in the morning.

“Yeah, it tastes really good.”

“It’s our most popular white. Should I pour a glass?”

Kay nodded. “Thanks.”

“My pleasure,” Linda said and stared into Kay’s eyes as she poured a bit more than the normal amount into her glass. Linda didn’t stop looking either when she finished. Her eye contact was strong, making Kay wonder if Linda found her attractive, which was pretty much Kay’s wildest dream coming true.

What about Bart, though?

What about being the homecoming queen?

What about everything else that Kay knew about Linda that indicated she was straight, straight, straight?

Linda disappeared for a bit after pouring Kay her wine, so Kay used the time to look up Linda on the internet, which was something she hadn’t done in many, many years. As much as Kay liked Linda back in the day, she tried not to be a stalker. She treated others as she wanted to be treated, and she didn’t want anyone checking up on her over the internet and popping up in her life.

Not that Kay had a big social media presence. She had deleted her profiles long ago to eradicate any link between who she was and who she’d become. She was finally the woman she wanted to be and didn’t need reminders of her past ruining that, but Linda.

Oh, beautiful, beautiful Linda. Why did she have to show up and confuse Kay? Why did she have to look at Kay with that sensual gaze, like she wanted to take her into the back and pull Kay’s dress off her body? Would she slip a nipple into her mouth? Would she be willing to play with Kay’s dick?

Kay’s mind was racing with the possibilities when Linda walked out of the kitchen with her salad in hand. When Linda looked at Kay, it was like she could tell what Kay was thinking, like she could see all the naughty images running through her mind.

“Here’s your cobb salad with Italian dressing.”

“Thanks,” said Kay.

“Anything else I can get you?”

Kay shook her head as Linda smiled at her brightly and stared into her eyes. Fuck, Kay just wanted to reach out and press her lips against Linda’s. In all the years Kay had known Linda, she never once looked at her with such an intensely sensual gaze. What was on Linda’s mind, and could Kay really leave town without finding out?

The salad filled Kay before she was halfway through it. It tasted fine. It wasn’t anything special, but Linda was everything Kay had ever wanted. She could be her appetizer, main course, and dessert. Kay couldn’t believe that Linda was on the other side of the counter, moving around, pouring drinks, and smiling that big, bright beautiful smile of hers.

“How’s the salad treating you?”

“It’s good, but I can’t eat another bite,” Kay said and pushed the salad a few inches away from her.

Linda picked up the dish and took it to the kitchen. She came back with a dessert menu, sliding it in front of Kay. “No pressure, but I’d love to see you stick around a bit.”

Okay, now Kay was really confused about Linda’s intentions. She’d been making eyes at her since she sat at the bar, but now Linda was openly admitting that she didn’t want Kay to leave, and Kay didn’t want to leave, but how could she stay? How could she even begin to tell Linda the truth?

It wasn’t worth it.

There were girls back in the city.

Kay still hadn’t met one that lasted, but she was biding her time. It would happen eventually. She was sure of it! A pretty girl like Kay would be able to find someone to love. Someone who looked at her in the same adoring way as Linda. Right?

“How about a liquid dessert? Could you pour me another glass of wine?”

“Sure, it’s on the house,” Linda said as she grabbed the bottle of white wine from the fridge.

“Why are you being so nice?” Kay asked, no longer able to handle the tension. She had to know what was going through Linda’s head. Did she treat all her guests like this? Was this a scheme to get better tips?

Linda shrugged, smiling even more broadly as her cheeks reddened a touch. “I think you’re cute. No worries if you don’t feel the same, but it’s not every day that I get a woman as stunning as you at my bar.”

Kay swallowed her breath, feeling like she’d been hit in the chest with a bowling ball. Her lips spread into a smile, and then the two women were grinning at each other like fools. Linda shook her head as she poured wine into Kay’s glass, trying to shake off the goofy look on her face, but Kay didn’t want it to disappear.

Her long-time crush was looking at her like she was the most beautiful person in the world, and that warmed Kay’s heart. Kay wondered how much action Linda got in a town like Monroe. It wasn’t like there were any lesbian bars. The closest gay bar was probably an hour away near the university.

There were several where Kay lived, but that was about six hours from where they were, and nobody had time to drive six hours to visit a bar, especially not a bartender.

“Was that too much?”

“No,” Kay said and shook her head. How could she explain all that was going through her mind? “Not at all.”

“Are you a lesbian?”

“You could say that. I’m attracted to women,” said Kay.

Linda narrowed her eyes, but she didn’t push the subject. There were a lot of lesbians who didn’t know what to do with bisexual girls, but Kay wasn’t attracted to men. She just didn’t want to come right out and say that she had a dick, even though she would have to come clean at some point.

“That’s all I need to hear. Are you just passing through town?”

“Yeah,” said Kay. “I leave on the first train in the morning.”

“Shoot! No way,” said Linda.

“I wish it weren’t so,” Kay said with a frown.

“I get off at ten if you want to hang out. You could come over to my place. Do you live near here?”

“Six hours from here.”

“You’re killing me!” Linda said.

“I’m sorry!”

Linda went to say something else but stopped short. She narrowed her eyes, looking up and down Kay’s body, staring into her eyes a few beats too long. Kay worried that Linda would see beneath the long hair and makeup and fake boobs, but she didn’t.

Not yet.

“Wait, if you’re taking the train home, did you take the train here?”

“Yeah,” Kay said slowly.

“Nobody takes the train here unless they live here, so why are you in Monroe? Do you have family here?”

Kay folded her lips as she thought what to say. She didn’t know how to respond to the question, but Linda was right about people not visiting Monroe who weren’t from there, and she’d made herself come off as even more suspicious by admitting to taking the train.

“It’s… complicated.”

“Hmm, that’s interesting.”

“I don’t really want to talk about it here, but you can swing by the hotel where I’m staying when you get off if you’d like.”

“Yeah, I’d like that. Let me write down my number for you.”

Kay nodded, on the edge of her seat. She was about to get Linda Richard’s phone number! Kay wasn’t sure that Linda would even remember her from high school, but Kay would never forget the math class they had together and how she got to stare at Linda for an entire year. It was magical.

“Here’s my number. Send me a message before you leave,” Linda said as she slid the piece of scrap paper toward Kay.

Kay sent Linda a message right away. They chatted a bit more, but Kay wanted to get back to the hotel to freshen up before Linda arrived! She paid the bill about twenty minutes later, and then she was on her way after giving Linda a tender goodbye hug.
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Kay returned to the hotel and went straight to the bathroom to take a shower. She’d been traveling all day, spent time in a cemetery, and had been moving far too much for her own comfort level. Kay wanted to make sure that she smelled like a goddess when Linda arrived, which would be in a couple hours.

They were already texting back and forth, chatting about current events like women’s soccer and a celebrity lesbian wedding. Topics Kay chatted about with her girlfriends in the city regularly, but it felt different with Linda, borderline flirtatious.

Kay had slept with plenty of women back in the city, but none of them wanted the commitment she so desperately sought, which pretty much went against the lesbian rulebook, but the city girls were a different breed. They shared each other like they were on a roulette wheel, getting matched randomly by where the pointer stopped.

Kay was over it.

As much as Kay loved her friends and acquaintances, she wanted something real. She wanted to fall asleep and wake up next to the same woman every day. She wanted a woman who would raise her kids. A woman who would stand by her side through thick and thin, but that was much harder to come across than a good time.

Kay tried not to get her hopes up as she lathered herself with soap in the shower. For starters, she had built a life six hours from Monroe and had no intentions on returning to her hometown, but Linda was the woman of her dreams. The first woman who’d made her feel something more than desire.

Kay stepped out of the shower once she’d washed her hair and body, paying special attention to her dick. She made sure it was all hairless and girly looking, which was how she liked it. She didn’t know what Linda would think, but she had to tell her the truth, even if it meant losing Linda.

There was a chance that Linda wouldn’t want anything to do with her since she still had a thick piece of meat hanging off her crotch, but maybe Kay would get lucky. She prayed that Linda wouldn’t mind, even as she was telling herself that she would have to accept whatever decision Linda made.

Kay shook off her nerves and went over to her suitcase, wishing she had packed more than a few outfits now that she had a date! It was okay, though. Kay could work with what she had.

There was a pair of jeans in her bag that made her legs look irresistible, so she pulled them up her legs, and then she put on a lightweight sweater she’d brought in case it was cold in the morning when she had to leave. The sweater was a blueish gray color and hugged her chest in the most delectable ways.

Kay went to the mirror to blow-dry her hair. Then she moisturized her face and applied some makeup. She only used a light layer of foundation, a little blush, some eyeliner, and a bit of pink lip gloss. She shook out her hair after she’d finished with her makeup, feeling like she looked pretty good, but she was rattled with nerves.

Linda was the crush she never thought she could have, yet it was Linda who’d said that she thought Kay was cute. Kay was trying to stay calm, but who could do that when their wildest dreams were on the verge of coming true? Kay didn’t want to blurt out that she was trans the second Linda arrived, but she could feel the words on the tip of her tongue she was so anxious. Then her phone vibrated.

Linda: Hey, cutie! I’m leaving the bar in about ten minutes. Should I bring a bottle of that white wine you like?

Kay: Sure! You know where the hotel is?

Linda: Yeah, do you want me to bring anything else?

Kay: I have snacks here.

Linda: Perfect! See you soon!

Kay swallowed and stood. She was freaking out, pacing the room, but she could only do so much. It wasn’t like she was about to tell Linda not to come, so she tried to swallow her nerves as best she could, even though that was pretty much impossible.
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There was a knock on Kay’s hotel room door about forty-five minutes later. She’d been drifting off to sleep but shot up when she remembered that her long-time crush Linda Richards was standing on the other side. She got out of bed and ran over to the mirror by the TV to check her face.

“Coming,” she called as she adjusted her hair and pulled down on the hem of her sweater. When she turned to glance at the door, her heart started beating a little faster. She couldn’t stand around all night, though, so she walked over to the door as she told herself to remain calm. The worst that Linda could do was reject her.

What was the best, though?

Kay salivated at the possibilities as she reached to open the door. She was trying to stay calm, but it was Linda Richards! She was the ultimate it girl, and now Kay had learned that she liked women. Kay didn’t want to get ahead of herself, but the potential had her off in wonderland.

“Linda! You made it!”

“Brought the wine.” Linda held up the bottle as she stood in the doorway. Her smile was as breathtaking as always. It looked like she’d applied a bit more gloss too, so her lips were popping, looking kissable and delicious.

“Excellent! I have snacks. Come inside,” Kay said and stepped out of the way.

Linda smiled at Kay and stepped into the hotel room. Kay had cleaned up and shoved her bags into the closet, so everything looked rather orderly. She’d even found a soft-rock station on the clock radio and had that playing at a low volume in the background.

“These rooms are nicer than I thought they’d be. Never been in one before,” Linda said as she looked around.

“Oh, is the hotel new?”

“A few years old now, but yeah. Monroe doesn’t get many new things, so it was a surprise when they started building this place, but the parking lot always seems to have a decent number of cars.”

“There were a few others in the lobby when I got here,” Kay said.

“So, why is it that you took the train? What are you doing here, really?”

Kay folded her lips, tasting a bit of lip gloss on her tongue. She felt wrong for not telling Linda before, but now that Linda was sitting there looking sexy in her plaid button-up shirt, Kay wasn’t sure that she could say the words. She wasn’t sure that she could confess that Linda had indeed known her since their schooldays.

“How about we pour some of that wine first?” Kay asked and exhaled a breath.

“Nervous?”

“More than you know,” admitted Kay.

“Why are you nervous?”

Kay sighed. She put up her finger and went to the bathroom to grab the plastic cups that were in there. She passed one to Linda and kept the other for herself, gesturing at Linda to give her the bottle of wine. She was in desperate need of some liquid encouragement.

“Leave some of that for me,” Linda said with a laugh when Kay had filled her plastic cup to the top with wine.

“Sorry,” Kay said and passed Linda the bottle.

“No worries. So, what’s on your mind?”

Kay sighed. She really didn’t want to ruin the vibe they had going, but how much further could they go without the truth coming to light? Kay hoped that her telling the truth wouldn’t ruin everything, but it had before, and it certainly could again.

“You were right about my eyes looking familiar,” Kay said softly.

Linda snapped her fingers. “I knew it! Did you live in Monroe?”

Kay nodded as she stared at the floor. She loved herself plenty but hated how complicated one little detail could make her life sometimes. Kay was a lot more than a trans woman. She was a nurse, a friend, a knitter, and a singer. Kay loved to dance. She loved fashion, makeup, and shoes. Many aspects composed Kay’s identity, yet she was often judged for one of those above all others, especially when it came to dating.

“I’m guessing we were in school around the same time. I’m sorry I don’t remember you! Kay what? What’s your last name?”

“Castello,” Kay said without looking up from the floor. She hadn’t changed her last name since it was one of the only reminders she had of her parents. “We had a math class together.”

“Castello?” Linda asked in a questioning voice, and then she put together the pieces of the puzzle. “Wait, there was only one Castello in my class, and he was a… shit.”

“Yep.” Kay’s voice was defeated. She’d seen this show a dozen different times. “You can leave if you want.”

“What? Why would I leave?” Linda asked and moved a little closer to Kay.

“You know why,” said Kay.

Linda laughed lightly. There was a bit of discomfort in her voice, but she wasn’t trying to leave. She sat next to Kay on the bed and wrapped her arms over Kay’s shoulder, making her look at Linda. Kay finally lifted her eyes, surprised to see Linda hadn’t lost her smile, which made her own lips turn up a bit.

“So, do you have a…?” Linda asked and let her eyes travel south toward Kay’s bulge.

Kay nodded. “If it’s a problem, I understand.”

“It’s not a problem for me.”

“Really?” asked Kay.

She felt like she was living in a dream, sitting next to her crush, having her crush accept the truth about her. It was better than the best day she’d ever had. Kay would have returned to Monroe a long time ago if she knew she had a chance with Linda Richards!

“Really,” Linda said gently.

“I’ve had a crush on you for a really long time.”

“Is that so?”

Kay nodded. “Me and everyone else in town.”

Linda’s laugh was so contagious. Kay fell into a fit of laughter with her, and then she went silent when Linda threw her arms onto Kay’s shoulders and stared into her eyes with an intensity that shook her to her soul.

“I can’t stay all night. Gotta go check on the animals, but I could stay a little longer if you wanted to have some fun.”

“What animals do you have?”

“Chickens mostly, but I also have two sheep, two dogs, and a cat.”

“Those are a lot of mouths to feed.”

“Tell me about it,” Linda said.

Kay fell silent when Linda touched her lips with her thumb. She closed her eyes when Linda closed hers, slowly moving their faces closer together until Linda gifted Kay with her lips, giving her a taste of what she’d wanted her entire life.
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Linda deepened the kiss, slowly pushing Kay to her back. She climbed atop Kay, straddling her hips. Her long, brown hair hung like a waterfall as she hovered over Kay. Her lips sparkled with the gloss that she was wearing, and Kay was hard in her jeans, ready to give Linda everything and anything that she wanted.

“Is this real?” Kay asked as she stared up at Linda.

Linda pinched her, making Kay curse. “Guess it’s real,” she said with a laugh.

“Guess so,” Kay said.

Linda said nothing as she slowly lowered her head to give Kay another kiss, pressing her lips firmly against Kay’s, making Kay moan into her mouth. She couldn’t believe that her longtime crush was kissing her. She couldn’t believe that she was back in her hometown, hundreds of miles away from where she lived.

When Kay moved to the city, she imagined herself falling in love. She used to go out dancing with nothing but hope in her heart that the girl of her dreams would come walking through the door, yet that never happened. After years of living near the hippest lesbian bars, she’d come up with nothing but air.

Except now she was with Linda, a woman she never thought she could have, and Linda was kissing her more passionately than most women who’d come before her. Kay lifted her hand to touch Linda’s side, gently moving her hand along Linda’s slender body, amazed by how incredible she felt beneath that button-up shirt she was wearing, but Kay couldn’t stand that she was wearing it.

If Linda was willing to kiss her, Kay didn’t want to miss her chance. She wanted to push the night as far as it could go, so she pushed Linda back up until she was straddling Kay’s legs and staring down at her. She had a confused expression until Kay started unbuttoning her shirt.

Linda moaned as Kay got down to the last button, shaking off the shirt to reveal a simple peach bra. It matched her skin tones, and Kay was already picturing how incredible Linda would look once she got the bra off too, but Linda reached down to pull off Kay’s shirt before she could do that.

Kay felt tingly and alive all over as Linda slowly pulled the shirt from her body, leaving her in the white bra she’d put on beneath her shirt. She had a dick, but her boobs were real. No pads or tissue stuffed into her bra, and Linda seemed to notice that, lifting Kay to reach behind her back and unhook her bra.

Kay stared into Linda’s eyes as Linda pulled the bra down her arms and tossed it to the floor, leaving Kay with nothing on top. Leaving her hardened nipples exposed. Kay reached up to get Linda’s bra off, not wanting to be the only one topless.

Linda shimmied her shoulders and pulled her bra down her arms and tossed it onto the floor next to Kay’s, smiling down at her woman as she went in for another kiss. Kay moaned deeply as their lips pressed together again. Her cock thrashed and throbbed in the tiny white thong she was wearing.

“Mmm, it feels like someone is excited,” Linda said. She pressed her crotch into the outline of Kay’s hard cock, grinding her hips against it like she wanted to stuff it into her pussy, and Kay certainly wouldn’t stop her from doing that.

Kay was nervous to move too quickly or push too hard. She wanted Linda to enjoy every moment of them together, as she had a feeling it would be their one and only night to make love. Kay lived six hours from Monroe, and Linda had far too many animals for the city, so Kay didn’t see how they could possibly continue their relationship, but she pushed away those negative thoughts as soon as they emerged.

She needed to distract herself from those terrible thoughts, so she lifted herself to a sitting position and pushed Linda to her back. Kay climbed atop Linda and straddled her hips. Now her hair was hanging in the space between them like a waterfall cascading over a cliff.

“You’re so beautiful,” Linda said and reached her hand to touch the side of Kay’s face. Her eyes sparkled as she said the words, literally making Kay melt. She could feel beads of sweat forming on her forehead, and they hadn’t even started fucking.

“Not as beautiful as you.”

Linda chuckled. “So you say.”

“I’m serious,” Kay insisted.

“Your blue eyes are like the colors of a sea.”

“I’ve been told that before.”

Linda looked like she wanted to say more, but she shook her head as her back arched, sending her crotch even closer to Kay’s dick, which was straining against her jeans, begging to break free. She wanted to fuck Linda more than anything, but first she needed a taste. She needed to admire Linda’s naked body.

“I want to taste you.”

“Yes! Eat my pussy!”

Kay moaned through an exhale as she stared down at the woman beneath her. The woman who was her crush. The woman she never thought she could have, yet there she was giving Kay every inch of her body, asking, begging for Kay to take her.

Kay pressed her lips against Linda’s neck before slowly kissing down her body, listening to Linda’s every breath and moan. She traced her fingers along Linda’s side as she kissed her body, getting closer and closer to the prize. Linda gasped when Kay unbuttoned her jeans, lifting her hips to allow Kay to pull them off.

Kay tossed the pants to the floor and took a moment to admire Linda’s exquisite body. Her pert breasts on full display, her thick hourglass waistline, and those gorgeous hips that were covered by a pair of peach panties.

“Take me,” Linda begged as she reached between her legs to press a hand against her pussy. Her panties were already wet from her desire, which made Kay’s dick throb even harder than it already was.

“Yeah? You want me to eat that pussy?”

“Yes! Please!”

Kay licked her painted lips as she reached out to pull down Linda’s panties. She felt like she was in a dream as she hooked her fingers into the waistline of Linda’s peach panties, feeling like she might cum in her pants as she slowly started to pull them down, completely and utterly transfixed on the beauty of Linda’s body.

“Fuck yes! Take them off!”

Linda thrashed and twisted as Kay relieved her of her panties, adding them to the pile of lingerie on the floor. Kay touched her fingers to Linda’s chest and glided them slowly along Linda’s exposed body, admiring every inch of her being, committing the image of her naked splendor to memory.

Kay’s fingers reached Linda’s exposed pussy, making her feel like she was about to bust a load in her pants. It was all too intense. Kay had never been with a woman she wanted as badly as Linda, so she was worried with every move she made, but Linda seemed to be enjoying every second.

Kay only hoped that didn’t change when she took off her pants, but that could wait. Kay was more than happy to please Linda. She wanted her screaming. She wanted her floating through the stars, so Kay dropped her head until it was centimeters from Linda’s pussy.

“Fuck, you smell so good.”

“Shut up!” Linda said with a laugh.

“I’m serious,” Kay said and inhaled deeply. Linda smelled like nothing but desire, and Kay felt like she was going to fall apart from the magnificence of it all. Linda’s naked body. Her glistening pussy lips. Everything about her was more exquisite than diamond jewelry. “I love how you smell.”

“Then stick your face in it,” Linda said and grabbed the back of Kay’s head to shove her face into her pussy.

Kay moaned as her mouth pressed against Linda’s womanhood. She inhaled deeply before moving back a few millimeters to stick out her tongue and run it over Linda’s pussy lips. Linda gasped as Kay drew circles and random shapes over her pussy, taking a moment every few seconds to flick Linda’s clit with her tongue.

“Fuck!” Linda screamed when Kay licked her clit yet again.

“You like that?”

“I love it!” Linda hollered and lifted her hips into the air. Kay pushed them back down to the bed and dove in for more, pressing her tongue flat against Linda’s womanhood, making her scream even more loudly, but it only encouraged Kay each time Linda yelled. She wanted to push Linda to her limits and then some. She wanted Linda to be thinking about her for the rest of her life since Kay was sure she’d be doing that about Linda.

Kay couldn’t even talk she was so focused on making Linda scream. Every breath. Every grunt. All of it was turning on Kay so much, she wasn’t sure she could last. She felt like she was on the verge of busting and covering the inside of her pants with a hot, thick load of cum.

“Let. Me. Blow. You!”

Kay wrapped her lips around Linda’s clit just as she was getting out the last word. As much as Kay would love a blowjob, she couldn’t stop herself. Linda was simply too sweet and delicious. She tasted like candy, like nectar dripping from a fountain, and Kay didn’t want to miss a drop.

“Please!” Linda begged.

Kay finally lifted herself from Linda’s pussy and wiped her lips as she looked into the woman’s eyes. There was nothing but longing and desire in the way Linda looked at Kay, which was enough to get her to lift herself and climb off the bed.

Kay stood in the middle of the hotel room as she unbuttoned her jeans and pushed them down with her panties, revealing her cock. It was a thick seven inches, and Linda looked like she was staring at a pot of gold when she laid eyes on it. Kay wagged her finger at Linda to climb off the bed, which was exactly what she did.

Linda got to her knees in front of Kay, staring up at her like she was in front of a goddess, like she’d never seen a woman sexier than Kay, which brought a smirk to her face. The woman of her dreams was looking up at her like she was the prize. Kay’s heart had never felt warmer.

“Like what you see?”

“Yes,” Linda said in a breath.

Kay held her dick at its base and wagged it. “Put it in your mouth then. It’s dying for a kiss.”

Linda moaned as she scooted closer on her knees, close enough to wrap her hand around Kay’s base as she stared up into her eyes, salivating at the sight of Kay’s hard dick. She parted her lips as she kept looking into Kay’s eyes, and fuck, Kay had to close her eyes not to cum right at that moment. Linda looked too fucking sexy.

Linda wrapped her lips around Kay’s dick, moving her mouth down Kay’s shaft, swallowing her entire seven inches in one gulp. Kay’s eyes shot open as pleasure ran through her. She had never felt anything so incredible, and fuck, Linda was bobbing her head like she couldn’t get enough, like she wouldn’t stop until Kay was shooting her thick load into the back of her throat, which wouldn’t take long at the rate Linda was moving her lips.

“Fuck, girl!”

Linda moaned and kept bobbing her head, staring up at Kay through hooded eyes, giving her that look like she was ready to take Kay’s load, like she needed it. Kay wanted to last a second longer, though, so she grabbed Linda by her hair and pulled her off her girly dick.

“You like sucking my dick?” Kay asked as she held Linda by her hair, tugging a little as they stared at each other.

“Yes! I love it!”

“If you keep sucking my dick like that, I’m going to cum in your mouth.”

“Do it! I’m ready!”

“You better cum with me, understand?” Kay asked as she tugged a little on Linda’s hair, making Linda moan like crazy, and it was so hot staring down at her. Those hard nipples. Her painted lips and perfectly styled hair. The way her nail polish sparkled when she wrapped her hand around Kay’s dick.

Linda nodded to answer Kay’s question, and then Kay plunged her cock back into Linda’s mouth. She held Linda by her hair for a few moments as she used every inch of her girly dick to slide in and out of Linda’s mouth, staring down at how Linda’s lips were wrapped tightly around her member, making Kay gasp and moan.

“Take this load!”

Linda moaned on Kay’s cock as she rubbed her pussy and bobbed her head more quickly. Kay was lost in another world as Linda touched herself and moved her lips, and then it happened. Kay squirted the first load of cum directly into the back of Linda’s throat, but Linda didn’t care.

Linda took the salty goodness as a sign to cum herself, rubbing her pussy even faster as Kay emptied her load into her mouth. Linda swallowed every drop as she came herself, falling back to her ass when Linda pulled out of her mouth.

Linda screamed as she held a firm hand against her pussy and rode the waves of her orgasm, staring up at Kay with her ecstasy face, panting and gasping as she slowly came down from the highs of her orgasm.

“Let me grab a towel,” Kay said and ran off to the bathroom.

Linda watched as Kay went, admiring her feminine body. She couldn’t keep her eyes off Kay’s dick when she walked back into the main part of the hotel room. It was so feminine and girly like the rest of her. Linda had never been with a trans woman before, but she hoped she could have Kay again.

“Here you go,” Kay said and passed Linda the towel.

“Thanks,” Linda said and took the towel.

Kay helped Linda up to her feet, and then they got into the bed after Linda cleaned herself off with the towel. They curled up next to each other without bothering to put on their panties or bras or anything else, completely naked and comfortable being that way.

“Are you really leaving in the morning?” Linda asked with a frown.

“Yeah, I’m afraid so,” said Kay.

“Don’t go! Can’t you stay for one more day? I don’t work at the bar tomorrow, so we could spend the entire day together if you wanted.”

That sounded magical, but Kay had to get back to the city for work. She didn’t have to work the next day, but she had to work the day after that, and her boss would be a complete bitch if she called into work.

“I wish I could.”

“Oh, come on! Don’t you have some vacation days?”

“Yeah, but we get in trouble for using them when we don’t have a real excuse.”

“Tell them you have transportation problems. Can’t you think of something to say to spend the day with me? I don’t want you to leave when we’re having this much fun!”

“I don’t want to leave either, Linda, but it’s hard.”

Linda sighed. She knew she was shooting for the stars by asking Kay to stay in town for a day longer, but she couldn’t stop picturing all they could have. Linda wasn’t the only one daydreaming about a future, though.

Kay couldn’t believe that she was hanging out with a girl who actually liked her, who wanted to spend time with her. A girl who happened to be someone she’d been crushing on for a very long time, but none of those details mattered. Kay had left Monroe and her life in the town behind long ago, and there was no way a relationship with a six-hour time difference could last.

“It doesn’t have to be hard. Just stay for one more day.”

“I wish I could,” said Kay.

Linda frowned. She wanted Kay to stay, but she couldn’t push it, even though she’d been longing for a girl to love, and she didn’t know why, but Kay seemed like she would be an amazing girlfriend. She seemed like she would be someone to stick around through the thick and thin, but of course, how much did she really know?

“It’s fine,” Linda said and rolled over to get out of bed. “I understand. I wish things were different, but what can we do?”

“Yeah,” Kay said in a sad voice as Linda got dressed. She moved to put on her clothes too, wishing she could just hold Linda all night, but Linda had to get back home to her animals.

“Well, I guess this is goodbye. If you change your mind in the morning, the offer is still on the table, but I won’t get my hopes up.”

Kay nodded and looked at the ground as Linda pressed her body against Kay’s. It was too difficult to meet her eyes, so Kay closed hers as they kissed, and then she kept her eyes trained on the ground as she walked over to open the door for Linda, waving goodbye without looking at her.

It hurt, but at least it was over.


7

How important was work?

Was it worth the pain Kay felt?

Trees blurred as Kay looked out the window, wondering if she had made the right decision by going back to the city without seeing Linda again. If she were younger, she would have stayed without question, but she was older now. Kay had an apartment, furniture, friends, and a job that paid her well.

Kay couldn’t give up all that because of a one-night stand, even if it was with the girl of her dreams. Kay kept telling herself this as she got further and further away from Monroe, but why did she feel so sad? Why did she feel like she was making a mistake?

Kay pulled out her e-reader to distract herself, but she couldn’t concentrate on the words. She kept hearing the sounds of Linda moaning and screaming. The sounds of her slurping Kay’s dick. Fuck, Kay was getting hard all over again just thinking about them.

Kay told herself that it would all get better with time. She told herself that she needed to get back to her apartment, and everything would be okay. She would be able to move on with her life and start forgetting about Linda and the night that they spent together. She would meet some other girl. She was sure of it.

The words of her book became a little easier to focus on after Kay told herself that everything would be okay. Even if she was lying to herself, Kay couldn’t risk everything she had by throwing it away to chase love. She couldn’t let the emotions of her past cloud her judgement. There was no telling what Linda was like on a normal day. What if they didn’t vibe? What if they only got along in the bedroom? That certainly wasn’t a reason to maintain a relationship, especially not one with a distance of six hours.

Kay’s phone vibrated when she was about halfway home. Too far from Monroe to turn around, but too close to stop feeling guilty. Kay was ready to get back to work and her routine. She wanted to get back to her normal life and stop obsessing about the magical night she’d shared with Linda.

Linda: I’m guessing you took the train out this morning since I haven’t heard from you. I totally understand why you couldn’t stay, but I hope we can see each other again!

Kay stared at the message. Every time she closed her eyes or tried to look away from the phone, she was flooded with mental images of Linda on her knees sucking her dick. She conjured up the flavors of Linda’s pussy on her tongue. Kay remembered how pretty Linda had looked when she first saw her at the bar.

It took a full hour for Kay to find the words she needed to send a message to Linda. Her heart was aching. She hated that she had to leave town when there was someone so amazing in Monroe who wanted her, but Kay never would have thought that were possible when she first left town all those years ago, so why was she feeling guilty? Why was she feeling like she was making the biggest mistake of her life by leaving?

Kay: Hey! Yeah, unfortunately, I left Monroe. I’ll definitely be missing you and hope we can reconnect again!

Kay sent the message and buried her phone in her bag. She told herself not to look at it until she got home, but then she pulled it out five minutes later to check if Linda had replied, and she had! Ugh, this girl really liked Kay, and she couldn’t do anything about it! It was pure torture.

Linda: No worries! I wouldn’t be able to leave my animals for more than a few days, even with the help of friends, so I totally know what you mean! We all have responsibilities.

Linda: I also hope we can reconnect soon! I had an amazing time last night, Kay!

Kay stared at the messages. She about wanted to jump off the train and hitchhike back to Monroe, but could she really base an entire relationship, an entire future, off one night? Everyone would call her crazy, and it was honestly foolish to even think like that, but Kay couldn’t help herself.

The way Linda’s mouth bobbed up and down her shaft. The way she got a little aggressive and held Kay’s mouth against her pussy. Her taste. Her body. Everything about Linda had Kay regretting her decision as the trees passed outside her window.

Kay: I had a great time too. Wish I didn’t have to leave!

Linda: I know! It sucks that we live in different places!

Kay: I’ll let you know if I ever come back to Monroe.

Linda: Are you going to come visit me???

Kay didn’t know how to respond. She wanted to visit Monroe every chance she could, but when would she have time to drive six hours? She couldn’t spend every free weekend she had on the train or highway. There was traffic. Trains got delayed. Linda was an amazing woman, but the more Kay thought about it, the more she realized that it would never work.

It couldn’t.

Kay: I’ll try my best to visit!

Linda: Please do! I’ll try my best to visit you in the city too!

Kay didn’t reply. She didn’t know what else there was to say. Kay wished more than anything she could keep the relationship going, but that was a silly wish. Kay had to live in reality, and the reality of her situation was she simply lived too far from Monroe to form any meaningful relationship with Linda.
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The days blurred into weeks, and Kay was really feeling crazy by the sixth week since she’d made love to Linda. As much as Kay tried to shake her feelings, she simply couldn’t. It probably didn’t help that she and Linda video called each other every few days to talk about their days, their pasts, and their futures.

Kay already had her nursing degree, but she was thinking about going back to school to get her master’s. She wanted to increase her earnings and career potential, but she didn’t know if she had it in her to complete another program. They were expensive and time-consuming, and Kay really just wanted to spend her nights in Linda’s arms.

Kay had just gotten home from work when her phone started ringing. Kay hated to sit around in her scrubs, but she couldn’t ignore Linda. She answered on the third ring and held the phone in front of her face.

“Hey, gorgeous!” Kay said.

“Hey there! How was work today?”

“You know… patients. Some are good, and others really test me. Otherwise, it was fine.”

“You know there’s a hospital in Monroe. I asked around, and they’re hiring.”

Kay had checked herself too and knew that the hospital in Monroe was hiring, but she still couldn’t wrap her head around the idea of picking up her life and moving to the other end of the state because she was in love.

Yes, her crush had turned into love. Kay knew it was because of how Linda called her. How she smiled at her when they were chatting over video. Kay wanted to move past Linda, but it felt more impossible with each passing day. Every time she thought about herself with another woman, she thought of Linda and how guilty she would feel.

“I can’t just quit my job, Linda. We’ve talked about this,” Kay said with a smirk.

“I know,” Linda said with a frown. “I just can’t get over the distance between us.”

“Why don’t you come up here for a weekend?”

“I’ve been trying, but Leroy, the guy who usually watches the animals for me, is in Europe for the next two months. I won’t be able to come until then,” said Linda.

“Ugh, I hate that we’re so far apart.”

“You and me both.”

“What are we going to do about it?” asked Kay.

Linda shrugged and sighed. She pushed a hand through her hair as she stared into the phone. “I mean, don’t feel like you have to stay exclusive to me or anything. Neither of us can realistically expect that with the distance.”

Kay’s heart ached hearing Linda say those words. When she thought about Linda with another woman, it made her want to jump in her car, kidnap Linda, and bring her back to the city. Kay wouldn’t do anything that drastic, but she hated the distance. She hated that she’d fallen in love during a night of fun.

It wasn’t fair!

“Yeah,” Kay said with a sigh.

“Trust me, this situation isn’t ideal for me either.”

“What are we going to do about it?” asked Kay.

Linda stared into the camera and pushed her hand through her hair again, looking like she wanted to say something but didn’t quite know how to find the words. Kay was feeling the same. She wanted to tell Linda that she loved her, but that would only confuse things more than they already were.

“Linda?”

“I don’t know what we’re going to do,” she said in a soft voice.

“Are you seeing someone else in town?”

“No, but we can’t wait around for each other forever.”

“I know,” said Kay.

“Fuck, this is hard. Why did you have to stop by the bar?” Linda asked with a laugh.

“Why did you have to be working there?”

The ladies laughed as they stared at each other with loving eyes. Neither wanted the relationship to end, but neither of them wanted to give up the lives they currently had. They were stuck. They had no way out of their situation except by commuting or moving, and that sounded like too much commitment for a one-night fling, but why weren’t either of them able to move on from that night?

“You probably want to take a shower,” Linda finally said.

“Yeah, I can’t stand sitting around in my scrubs.”

“That’s fine. Message me later?”

“You know I will,” said Kay.

“I’ll be missing you.”

“Me too.”

Linda smiled briefly before her lips fell to a frown. The distance wasn’t easy on either of them. Something would have to give. They couldn’t continue acting like they were happy when they were both so sad, lost, and afraid. Terrified of losing the magic spark they’d felt that night, but they couldn’t live off the highs of a one-night stand forever, and that much was becoming increasingly clear.

“Talk soon?” asked Linda.

“Yeah,” said Kay.

They said goodbye and ended the video call. Kay sat there for a minute thinking about what she should do before getting up to take the shower she so desperately needed.
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It was a few hours later when Kay’s phone vibrated with a message from one of her girlfriends in the city. Ashley had texted her asking if she wanted to go out that night, and Kay couldn’t have been more relieved. She needed to let her hair down and shake her hips and stop obsessing over Linda!

Kay: Yes, I would love to go out! Tell me where and when, and I’ll be there.

Ashley: Meet me at our usual spot at 9.

Kay: I’ll be there.

Kay was a bit sad to hear that she would go to her usual spot. It wasn’t the worst bar in the world, but Papaya always had the same girls hanging around, and none of the ones Kay had met were too interested in her. Kay was hoping for the best as she went to her closet to pick out something cute to wear.

As much as she liked Linda, she needed a distraction. She needed to find someone new to keep her from obsessing over Linda. When Kay looked around her closet, she imagined herself packing her bags and hitting the road, but that would be too drastic.

Kay had an entire life in the city and couldn’t give it up for a girl, even if that was what she felt like doing every day when she got off work. Kay hated not coming home to Linda. Kay hated not waking up by her side. She wanted to feel Linda’s lips around her dick again, and she wanted to sink her girly cock into Linda’s pussy.

Fuck, she was getting hard just thinking about it.

Kay pushed away the thoughts that had entered her mind to figure out what she was going to wear to the club. She wanted something sexy that wouldn’t come off as slutty. She didn’t want to have sex. She wanted to make a connection. Kay could find girls willing to ride her dick online, but she had yet to find someone who looked at her as lovingly as Linda.

Kay picked out a black wrap dress with gold threads blended into the fabric. She paired the dress with a pair of black pumps and plenty of gold jewelry. She went over to the mirror to do her hair and makeup once she was all dressed and styled. Kay ran a curler through her hair before pulling it into a loose ponytail, just tight enough to keep the hair out of her face while she did her makeup.

It took about fifteen minutes for Kay to take her face from workplace blah to stunning beauty. Kay always loved how makeup transformed her look. She felt like a million dollars as she pulled the band from her hair and shook it out, letting it fall onto her shoulders.

Kay still had an hour until she had to be at Papaya to meet Ashley, so she pulled out her phone to check the news but ended up on Linda’s social media page. Kay bit her painted lip as she scrolled through the photos of Linda. Most of them were of her on the farm with her animals. Kay had seen the pictures before, but Linda always looked so happy and carefree in them.

Couldn’t that be Kay?

Couldn’t Kay spend her time collecting chicken eggs and taking the dogs for walks near the farm?

Kay exited out of the application when she couldn’t stomach seeing more of Linda’s happy face. Linda was six hours away from her, and there was nothing they could do about that without completely upending their lives, so Kay would be better off moving on while she was ahead.

You need to move on!

Kay pointed at herself and screamed the words in her head, but they felt weak. They felt insincere, so Kay cleared her throat and tried again, this time saying the words aloud.

“You need to move on!”

“You need to move on!”

“You need to move on!”

By the third time saying the words, Kay was feeling like maybe it could be possible, but at the same time, she wasn’t sure that she had the strength. Kay grabbed her bag regardless and headed out the door. Ashley wasn’t a fan of people arriving late.

***

“There you are!” Ashely said when Kay walked through the door. “I’ve been waiting here for like five minutes.”

“It’s not even nine yet.”

“You know I’m always early,” Ashley said with a laugh.

“Did you get a drink yet?”

Ashley shook her head. “I was waiting for you.”

“You’re too kind,” Kay said as they made their way to the bar together. Ashley ordered a glass of white wine, which made Kay think of the wine she’d shared with Linda at the hotel. It was like she couldn’t not think about the woman! It was driving Kay mad!

“What are you getting?” Ashely asked and nudged her.

“Right, sorry,” Kay said to the bartender. “I’ll have a glass of white wine too.”

“Coming right up,” the hot young bartender said and got to pouring their glasses of wine. Ashley couldn’t stop staring at the bartender, but Kay didn’t blame her. The girl was wearing a crop top and a miniskirt and had the cutest little waist.

“That bartender was something else, wasn’t she?” Ashely said as they made their way to a table in the corner. Some people were dancing. Others were sitting. Sensual music was playing over the speakers, and the energy was electric with chatter, as it always was at Papaya.

“Yeah, she was pretty hot.”

“Come on!” Ashely said and nudged Kay again. “What’s been going on with you recently?”

“It’s that Linda girl.”

“The woman you fooled around with in your hometown?”

“Yeah, I can’t get her off my mind.”

“Girl, you can’t spend your entire life hung up about a girl who lives six hours away!”

“I know!” Kay said sharply. “This crush has been driving me absolutely crazy!”

“Well, don’t sleep with her a second time, or you’ll be packing your bags and moving south, and I can’t lose you as a friend!”

“It’s always about you, huh?”

Ashley waved her hand in the air, dismissing Kay. Ashley hadn’t had a girlfriend since Ruth broke her heart, but that was over two years ago. Ashely claimed she was just trying to have fun, but Kay suspected she didn’t trust anyone with her heart after how Ruth had broken it when she left Ashley to ‘explore her options’. The two of them had gotten together when they were twenty, so Kay understood where Ruth was coming from, but curiosity wasn’t worth throwing away something meaningful.

Ruth had since begged Ashley to take her back, but Ashely refused, as she was having far too much fun exploring her options. Ashley had a new girlfriend every other week.

“I’m going to find you a girl,” Ashely said as she slid out of the booth.

“What?” Kay asked in a frantic voice.

“You heard me! I’m going to find you a girl!”

Kay protested, but Ashely was already on her way to a table of ladies who looked more like friends than lovers, judging by how they were sipping and talking and laughing like crazy. There were also five of them, so unless one of the couples was a throuple, there would be a single girl at the table.

Kay hid herself as Ashley approached the table and talked to the girls. Kay’s cheeks burned when Ashley gestured in her direction, saying something that she couldn’t hear, but she didn’t want to hear what Ashely said. Kay wanted it to be over. Ashley had no fear, and sometimes it was embarrassing how far she would go.

It only took talking to that table, though, and then Ashley was walking back with a girl by her side. She was a gorgeous girl, too. Long legs, styled blonde hair, and a mini dress that clung to her body like plastic wrap. She had a bright smile and sparkling white teeth. Kay felt a touch of panic as they got close to the table.

“Malinda, I’d like you to meet my friend, Kay.”

“Hey, Kay.”

Fuck, her voice was soft, sensual, and sexy. Kay told herself to relax as she lowered her drink to the table and waved at the blonde.

“Hey, Malinda. I’m sorry about my friend.”

“No need to apologize. She seems sweet.”

“Why don’t you two go dance? I’ll hang out with Malinda’s friends.”

“Sure,” Malinda said and held out her hand for Kay. Kay stared into Malinda’s bright blue eyes as she reached out to take her hand. Kay was excited to go dance with such a hot girl, but her hand wasn’t Linda’s. Her eyes weren’t Linda’s. She didn’t have the curves that Linda had. Malinda’s name was also close to Linda’s. How would she ever be able to spend time with Malinda without thinking about her girl in Monroe?

“So, why is a pretty girl like you all alone?” Malinda asked.

Was Kay alone?

Or did she have someone who was already thinking about her?

Someone who loved her.

“Eh, too busy at work?”

“Aren’t we all? What do you do?”

“I’m a nurse,” Kay said as they stepped onto the dance floor. “What about you?”

“I work in real estate. I’m a broker.”

“You must be doing well in a big city like this.”

Malinda shrugged, but a smile escaped her. “I guess I do all right,” she said with a little laugh. Then she lifted Kay’s arm into the air and spun her in a circle.

“Why is a girl like you all alone?”

“I got out of a long relationship a few months ago. She and I loved each other dearly, but we’d grown apart by the end. She thought I spent too much time at work, and I thought she wanted to spend too much time snuggled up in bed.”

“You broke up with her?”

Malinda looked guilty and stopped shuffling her feet. “Is that a problem?”

“No, it’s your life.”

Malinda narrowed her eyes at Kay before going back to moving her hips, but the air between them had changed. They talked a bit more. The music wasn’t blasting or anything, so it was easy for them to talk and dance, but Kay felt less and less attracted to the gorgeous blonde the longer they were on the dance floor.

She was no different than all the other women Kay had met in the city. Too uncertain to commit and too busy to care. There would always be another woman to come along and take Kay’s place if things didn’t work out, but Linda wouldn’t do that to her.

Linda would cherish her.

What the fuck was she doing dancing with another girl?

“I’m sorry, Malinda, but this isn’t going to work.”

“What?” she asked, clearly offended.

“I… uh… I need to go.”

Kay turned away from Malinda and walked toward the door. She didn’t want to spend yet another night at Papaya. She wanted to spend her time in Linda’s arms, even if that meant giving up her life in the city. What was her life there worth if she would keep finding girls like Malinda and constantly regretting the loss of Linda.

Kay needed to fix things before it was too late. Before some other girl came along and realized that Linda was the catch of the century. Kay felt panicked as she raced out of Papaya, running toward the life she hoped she hadn’t lost.
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Thirty-six hours had passed since Kay ran out of the club. She’d already sold most of her furniture at steep discounts and packed her favorite clothes into her suitcases, but she felt panicked as she looked around her mostly empty apartment. Kay thought she was crazy for leaving her life in the city behind, but did she have a choice?

Kay couldn’t keep spending her days wondering if that was the day another girl would come along to scoop up Linda for herself. Linda was an outstanding woman, and anyone with half a bit of sense would be able to see that. They would recognize the prize they could claim, but Linda was Kay’s!

Kay picked up her phone to call her boss Chang. It was an hour before her shift was supposed to start, and she knew he would be pissed, but Kay had to take a leap of faith. She’d already apologized to Ashely and told her that she was moving for love. Ashely was skeptical for all of five seconds and then told her to go for it, and Kay knew she needed to make this happen before she lost her nerve.

“Hello, Kay? Is everything all right?”

“Actually, I have some bad news.”

“What’s wrong? Did you get into an accident?” Chang asked in a panic.

“No, nothing like that.”

“Then what’s wrong? Our shift is about to start, and I’m a little busy right now. Can this conversation wait until we’re at the hospital?”

“That’s the problem…” Kay said and let her voice trail off to a whisper.

“What’s the problem?” Chang asked in a stern voice. “Please don’t tell me what I think you’re about to say.”

Chang didn’t know about Kay’s love affair. None of her coworkers knew about Linda, but they’d all commented on a change in behavior, saying Kay looked happier than usual. One person had even told her they noticed a bounce in her step, but that was right after she’d returned from Monroe.

Now Kay was feeling hopeless. She was feeling like she would crumble into a pile of ash if she didn’t get back to Linda at once. Every second she was away from Linda was a chance for someone else to claim the woman Kay now knew she needed.

This love she felt was more important than any job.

“I’m sorry, Chang! It’s unexpected for me too.”

“You’re quitting then? Not even going to give a notice?”

“I know it’s irresponsible, but I can’t stay here. I have to get back to my hometown.”

“Is everything okay there?”

“Yeah, it’s just time for me to go home.”

“I understand, Kay. I wish you’d given a notice, but we’ll figure things out at the hospital. Are you sure about this? You don’t want to use your sick days while you think it over?”

“No,” Kay said definitively. “I’m sure.”

Shit, she hoped that she was sure. If Linda rejected her now, she would look like a fool, but that was a risk Kay was willing to take.

“All right. I’ll send over some paperwork later, but I have to go.”

“No worries. Thank you, Chang.”

“Take care,” he said and hung up the phone.

Kay felt anxious, but at the same time she felt like a weight had been lifted from her. Now she could go to Monroe with an open heart and few possessions. Kay loaded her suitcases stuffed with clothes into her car, gave her apartment keys to the workers in the leasing office, and hit the road. They had a waitlist of people, so they were happy to cancel Kay’s lease, only charging her a little fee for freedom.

It felt worth every penny when she was on the highway headed toward Monroe. She only hoped that Linda would be happy to see her and that her talk hadn’t been hot air.
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Kay’s heart raced as she pulled into Monroe. No job. No apartment. Kay had plenty in her savings account, but what would she do if Linda rejected her? Kay had considered the possibility but hadn’t thought seriously about it until the memories of her past surrounded her. Now that she was back in Monroe, it felt impossible that Linda Richards would want to spend her life with her.

What the fuck were you thinking?

Kay asked herself the question over and over, knowing that she needed to take a second to calm down before showing up at Linda’s. They’d talked earlier in the day. Kay knew that Linda had the day off work, but Linda had no idea that Kay had packed her bags into her car and hit the road.

Was this all a big mistake?

Kay stopped at a coffee shop downtown. She needed a latte after the six-hour drive, and she needed some caffeine to shake her awake. What she really needed was someone to slap her across the face and tell her that she hadn’t quit her job for nothing, but there was nobody in the coffee shop she could ask to do that.

The latte was smooth and delicious. It honestly tasted twice as good as the lattes she got at the place by her in the city, but then she panicked when she thought how she might never return to that place. The leasing office already had someone lined up to take over her apartment on one of the trendiest streets in the city.

What had she done?

Kay needed to hear Linda’s voice before she showed up at her door, so she pulled out her phone. She was still freaking out, but she had to see Linda’s face. She had to look into her eyes to see that she wasn’t making a mistake.

“Hey!” Linda said brightly when she answered the video call.

“Hey, beautiful,” Kay said in a soft voice. She couldn’t get over how incredibly attractive Linda was, and to think that she might be hers. It was too much to fathom. “What are you doing with your day off?”

“Just hanging out with the animals! Aren’t you supposed to be at work?” Linda asked before squinting her eyes, and then they widened. “Wait! I know where you are! You’re at Red Eye in Monroe!”

Kay hadn’t even thought about the background of the coffee shop being in the video call, but she wouldn’t lie. “That’s right,” Kay said in a heavy voice. She felt like she was on the verge of getting rejected, like she was wasting her time, but Linda zapped that doubt right away.

“Why didn’t you come over to my house?”

“I was going to, but I got nervous.”

“Why in the world would you be nervous about coming over here? You know I’ve been dying to see you, Kay!”

“I’ve been dying to see you too, Linda.”

Kay still felt guilty about dancing with Malinda but wouldn’t bring up that incident. They hadn’t kissed or anything, and there was no telling if Kay would have hit the road if it weren’t for dancing with Malinda, but she felt so guilty about coming to Monroe with her bags, basically dumping her life onto Linda.

Not that Kay knew it yet, but Linda didn’t care. She’d been dreaming of this day happening. She’d been praying that Kay would do exactly what she was doing.

“Why are you in Monroe, though?”

“I… uh… brought a few bags.”

“Shut up!” Linda hollered, smiling broadly. “Are you messing with me right now?”

“No,” Kay said and folded her lips.

“Get your ass over here! I need a kiss!”

“Really? You mean it?”

“Yes, Kay! Stop playing with me and get over here now!”

“I’ll be right over,” Kay said and waved at Linda before ending the call. She sat back in her chair and let out the breath she’d been holding, but she could only relax for a second. She placed her latte mug with the other dirty dishes and raced out of the door.

***

“Ah! I can’t believe you’re really here!” Linda hollered as she raced down from her porch with her arms opened wide. Two dogs and a cat followed behind her, and the entire image warmed Kay’s heart. For the first time since packing up her apartment, she felt like she’d made the right decision.

Kay opened her car door and stepped out, falling into Linda’s arms. Linda and Kay squeezed each other, resting their heads on each other’s shoulders for a moment while the animals stood by their sides, brushing up against their legs.

“Is this a dream?” Linda asked when she took a step back from Kay to stare into her stunning blue eyes. She reached up and pushed her fingers through Kay’s brown hair. Kay pinched Linda’s arm lightly to remind her it wasn’t a dream, just as Linda had done to her at the hotel. “Hey! Only I get to do that.”

“Oh, yeah?” Kay asked with a light laugh.

“Yeah,” Linda said in a breath as she moved her lips closer to Kay’s.

Kay didn’t hesitate to accept the kiss. She pushed her fingers into Linda’s hair as the kiss deepened, loving the feeling of her woman’s lips against hers. Kay moaned as Linda touched her side, running her hands along her body.

They’d been apart for nearly two months. Kay hadn’t done anything with anyone since she left Monroe, and she couldn’t wait another second, so she lifted Linda into her arms. Linda squealed and kicked her legs, but she was only playing. She wasn’t trying to get out of Kay’s arms.

Not even a little bit.

“I can’t believe you’re here,” Linda said as Kay walked toward the front door with her in her arms.

“Believe it,” said Kay.

Kay stared down at Linda, admiring her curvy body. She loved how her hair hung in the air. How her breasts formed a curve beneath her shirt. Everything about her was perfect from Kay’s point of view.

“Which way to the bedroom?” Kay asked after throwing open the front door and stepping into the house.

Linda pointed to the back hallway. Her house wasn’t huge, but she clearly had an enormous plot of land outside. Her nearest neighbors were acres away, so they wouldn’t have to worry about being quiet. They could make all the noise they wanted.

Kay pushed open the bedroom door and closed it behind her to keep out the animals. She would pay the pets plenty of attention once she and Linda got this pent-up desire out of their systems.

“I’ve missed you so much,” Kay said as she gently lowered Linda to the bed. “You don’t know how much.”

“I’ve missed you too,” Linda said with nothing but love in her eyes.

Kay climbed onto the bed and bent down to kiss Linda, savoring the taste of her lips, but there was something she wanted even more. She reached down to pull off Linda’s shirt, and then she rid her of her pants. Kay stripped down too until they were both naked, tangled together and kissing like they’d been starved of affection for years.

“Thank you for coming here,” Linda said.

“I couldn’t imagine being anywhere else,” Kay said as she kissed Linda, moving her lips all the way down Linda’s body until she had her mouth pressed against Linda’s hot pussy. She was soaking wet, making a huge puddle beneath them, but neither of them cared.

They were far too carried away in the moment. Linda got wetter and wetter as Kay moved her tongue over Linda’s pussy with her arms hooked around her legs, holding Linda’s pussy close to her face, ignoring all the thrashes and moans.

“Cum if you need to,” Kay said into Linda’s pussy. “Don’t fight it.”

Linda gasped as her back arched. She gripped the sheets beneath her. She screamed. She thrashed. She gasped, and then she was cumming all over Kay’s face, giving Kay exactly what she wanted. Kay moaned and lapped up Linda’s juices, but she was far from done with her.

Kay held Linda’s legs tightly, only giving her woman a second to catch her breath from the orgasm before going back to lick her pussy some more. She was careful not to overstimulate Linda’s clit, focusing on her pussy lips more, as Kay needed to bury her dick.

She was rock hard and throbbing as she moved her tongue over Linda’s swollen pussy. Her womanhood was practically begging for more, still gushing out girly juices like a broken fire hydrant.

“You want me to fuck you?”

“Yes! I need it!”

Kay ran her tongue over Linda’s pussy a few more times before standing on her knees, her hard dick dangling off her crotch. She swiped her hand over Linda’s pussy and used her juices as lubricant for her cock before getting into a plank position above Linda, moving her tip to Linda’s entrance.

“Fuck me, Kay! Give me that big dick!”

Kay let out a deep moan before pushing her cock into Linda’s accepting womanhood, buckling at the intense pleasure it gave her body. It was warm, wet, and tight. Her walls hugged Kay’s dick as she pushed deep, gasping and moaning as she sank all seven inches of her thick girly cock into Linda.

“Fuck,” Kay said in a breath. It felt so good that she could barely move, hardly thrust her hips, but Linda was far too hungry for Kay’s cock to deal with that nonsense.

Linda pushed Kay to her back and straddled her hips. Linda sank her pussy lips onto Kay’s dick, gasping as her rod filled her. Linda reached down and grabbed Kay’s breasts as she started bouncing her hips, savoring every inch of Kay’s girly cock.

Both of them were on the edge of an orgasm.

“I’m getting close,” Kay said in a broken whisper.

Linda moaned and bounced her hips more quickly. “Cum in me, girl! Fill me with your load!”

Kay moaned deeply, trying her best not to cum, but Linda’s pussy felt too fucking good. She was dripping wet, gushing all over Kay’s dick, and the way she was squeezing her breasts. It all felt so amazing. Worth far more than whatever she would have gained by staying at that job.

“Fuck, Linda! I can’t hold it a second longer!”

Linda pushed her pussy to the base of Kay’s cock and reached down to touch herself. She rubbed her pussy as she hugged and released her walls around Kay’s cock, still on edge from her first orgasm, but she could feel the second coming around the corner at lightning speed.

Linda dropped her head back and pushed her hands into her hair as she let out a deep moan, cumming a second later. She gasped and moaned and started bouncing her hips as she came all over Kay’s dick, and Kay couldn’t do anything but holler and release her own load.

Linda fell to Kay’s body as she tried to catch her breath. Their breasts pressed together as they hugged. Kay pushed her fingers into Linda’s hair, no longer worried that she’d made a mistake by packing her bags and driving down to Monroe.

This was where Kay was meant to be.

She was finally home.
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One Year Later

“Are you about ready to head to the barbecue?”

“Yeah,” Kay hollered from the bedroom. They were heading over to Linda’s parents’ house for a barbecue with the rest of her family and some friends. Kay couldn’t believe how easily Linda’s family had accepted her into their life, not caring at all that she was trans. They were even pushing for grandkids, which Linda and Kay were considering, but they weren’t in a rush.

“Come on,” Linda said when she stepped into the bedroom. “We’re going to be late.”

“Can we even be late for a barbecue at your parents’ house?”

“Don’t mess with me!” Linda said and pointed at Kay.

Kay laughed, but she’d just fixed the strap on her sandal, so she was officially ready. The two dogs, Max and Pepper, were wagging their tails right outside of the bedroom door when Kay stepped into the hallway. The cat, Butterscotch, was sitting on a windowsill, not at all concerned about their departure.

“Go to your cages!” Linda said to the dogs. They happily ran over to their cages. Linda dropped a few snacks into the cages after locking the doors. “We’ll be back in a few hours.”

Kay grabbed her purse as she and Linda walked out of the door, and Kay couldn’t believe how amazing her new life in Monroe was. She felt lucky every single day. Her coworkers at the hospital were friendly, Linda’s family loved her, and she had the most amazing woman in the world as her girlfriend.

Kay even planned on popping the question soon but was waiting for the right moment. Probably a night when they were just sitting at home watching TV or sitting on the back porch, but maybe Kay would take her camping or something to pop the question. She still hadn’t decided, but the day would come.

She was sure of it.

Linda reached over to grab Kay’s hand and lace her fingers with hers once they were on the road, and that simple touch warmed Kay’s heart as it had many times before.
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