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PART ONE



CHAPTER ONE


“WELL I LOVE the pitch,” TV Executive Burt Brown said. “But I don’t feel comfortable giving the green light to a first-time writer, who is lead actor and first-time director. The only way I’ll be able to get this approved is if you agree to direct, Steven.”

“Well I believe in ‘Love Interest’ one hundred percent,” Steven said. “So, it looks like I’m going to be directing.”

“Well then we have a deal,” Burt said. “Welcome aboard.”

A huge sense of relief rolled over me. My first TV series, ‘Love Interest’, had become a reality. Uncle Steven directing had been the only concession. I suppose it made sense. After all, I would be under pressure to act, while turning around quick-fire rewrites. They were key to the show. ‘Love Interest’ would evolve in a manner much like the ‘choose your own adventure’ books I read as a kid.

As Steven and I walked out of Burt Brown’s office, elation turned into panic. We had so much to do and limited time. Twelve weeks in fact to go from concept to launch. Almost unheard of. Still, Steven was one of the top directors in Los Angeles. He had recently finished a nine-year run with Crumple, a top rating crime show. So, he knew exactly what to do and when to do it.

“First stop will be to secure the production facility,” Steven said. “Then, we’ll need to get started on the talent. At least the four lead roles.”

I had a production facility on hold.

“Project is green light,” I messaged. “Please confirm production facility is ours.”

Within a minute the response came back.

“It’s yours if we receive $20k by 5:00 pm,” the agent replied.

“It’s still available, Steven,” I said. “Are you happy for me to transfer the money?”

“Sure,” Steven said. “There’s one thing off the list.”

Within five minutes, the money had been wired.

“Confirmation received,” I said. “We can pick up the keys this afternoon.”

“Let’s go past on the way home now,” Steven said. “We can start working through the talent decisions on the way.”

This was a massive step for me. At thirty, and after having a twenty-year acting career under my belt, I could finally branch out. Steven was more than my uncle. He was my mentor and inspiration. He gave me my first acting job in a sitcom. I spent the best part of eight years growing up as part of America’s favourite dysfunctional family, ’The Smiths’. While I got the opportunity because of contacts, I kept the job through sheer hard work and perseverance.

After ‘Growing Up Smith’ concluded, I branched out into movies. With around a dozen under my belt, I picked up a role in another breakout TV success. That lasted six years and established my popularity as an adult actor. I suppose I grew up on set. That’s what prepared me for the new step I wanted to take. I knew that while Steven directed, I would have full access and be blooded by him over time.

While I had been the cutest of kids, puberty didn’t continue to bless me physically. While tall, around 6ft 5in, dark and moderately handsome, I was more guy next door than heartthrob. So, I got roles based on ability and not looks. I liked to keep fit, and regularly worked out at my local gym. I was fit, but not overly muscular. Still I never had trouble finding someone to go out with.

Uncle Steven had been my hero growing up. My father’s younger brother, he had been a successful TV director since before I could talk. He was a handsome older gent, eighteen years my senior. I towered over him physically, but he had a presence that demanded authority, yet put people at ease. He had the ideal temperament for managing creatives. Something I would need to develop to evolve my career.

Once we had the keys, we sat down to work through the casting challenge.

“We need to agree on the four lead roles immediately,” Steven said. “The bit parts can be arranged as we get closer to filming.”

“Agreed,” I said. “Well, I’ll play Jake as we’ve discussed before. I think Burt demanded you fill the lead role.”

“Yeah, he made it clear you would write and star,” Steven said. ”What are your recommendations on the other roles?”

“Let’s start with Lisa,” I suggested. “She’s got to be attractive and have wonderful chemistry with Jake. So, I thought Britney Lane would be an obvious choice.”

“Because she’s gorgeous?” Steven said. “And, of course, she’s your romantic love interest.”

While I hadn’t worked with Britney before, Steven was spot-on. She was stunning.

“Well, her looks will help me make it believable.” I said. “As long as she isn’t some kind of psycho.”

“Only one way to find out,” Steven said. “Bring her in.”

“Now, what about Tara?” Steven asked. “The stunning but moody transgender girl who attracts your eye?”

“This is a hard one,” I said. “We need a new face. But someone with solid acting chops.”

“I’d shortlist Sandra Lane and Brianna Betts,” Steven said. “But they’re not actually transgender.”

“Let’s pull in Eve Lindsay?” I said. “You know, the tall brunette with the gorgeous smile. I’d rather find a transgender woman to play the role. It’ll be more authentic and avoid a potential public relations nightmare.”

“Finally, we need to find Max,” Steven said. “This one should be easy. He’s got to play your best mate. A few years younger, and we probably need a heartthrob to balance out the ensemble.”

“Well, if it’s a heart throb you want, I’d consider Jason Grant and Hugo Loveday,” I said. “But neither are noteworthy actors.”

“Let’s bring them in and see where the chemistry leads us,” Steven said. “Is your guy Andre still able to help out with the readings for Lisa and Tara?”

“Sure, he’s employed as a Production Assistant,” I said. “So, he’ll be able to fill in anytime we need him.”

The plan for the first week was in place.


CHAPTER TWO


AUDITIONS WERE HELD two days later. Andre stood in for me during the readings. This gave me the opportunity to see the action on screen live. Britney Lane read first for the role of Lisa. The camera loved her. A former Miss Tennessee, she knew how to present herself in a positive light. Her lines were a little stilted and her interaction with Andre was a little clunky though.

“We need a stunner for the show,” Steven said. “Else we won’t get the male fans. And she definitely meets the young male lust-worthy requirement.”

“Given most of her scenes would be with me,” I said. “She’d definitely balance out the attractiveness of our scenes.”

Decision made; Britney was first on.

Next came the auditions for Max. Both Jason and Hugo looked the part, but both struggled with the dialogue. Again, I had Andre fill in for me during the auditions.

“I’m concerned about losing the subtlety of the dialogue,” I said. “Neither looks capable.”

“Andre would do a better job than both of them,” Steven said. ”Why don’t you go and read with him?”

Decision made; Andre got his breakout role.

Finally, auditions for Tara, the transgender woman.

“Fingers crossed she can act,” Steven said. “Else we are back to square one.”

When Eve Lindsay walked on stage you could hear a pin drop. She was tall, around 5ft 11in, with long brown hair and a slim athletic build. Her eyes were deep, dark and soulful. Her lips were luscious and pouty. It was hard to imagine this girl had been born male.

“Well she sure looks the part,” I said. “But can she act?”

Within two minutes the answer jumped from the stage. This girl had wonderful acting chops. And her chemistry with Andre was truly wonderful. Feisty and flirty but confident and sassy. She displayed the whole range of emotions needed for the role.

“How about you go and read with her?” Steven asked. “I want to check the chemistry.”

I read the intro scene where I meet her at an all-night diner. The twinkle in her eye mesmerized. I felt like the newbie actor.

“As I thought,” Steven said. “The chemistry is off the charts.”

Decision made; welcome aboard Eve.

Three days later we had the first full cast and crew meeting.

“Welcome to ‘Love Interest’ boys and girls,” I said. “I hope you are ready to be part of TV history. Most of you will know me from ‘Growing Up Smith’. I am creator, writer and will play Jake. That should make it easy to remember. And everyone will know our director Steven Clark. He’s most recently come off eight strong seasons of Crumple.”

Introductions done; it was time to set the tone.

“The show you are about to work on will be career defining,” I said. “It will be fresh and require immense skill and patience from everyone. You see we have the first episode written, but each week, the new episode will be driven by feedback we get from our fans. So, while we have a story planned a few weeks out, the script may change totally each week. We need to be agile and able to adapt quickly.”

Tone set; now for the cast.

“We are blessed to have such a brilliant young cast,” I went on. “Playing the role of my girlfriend, Lisa, is former Miss Tennessee, Britney Lane. Playing the role of Max, is new talent Andre Stevens. Most of you would be familiar with Andre as the guy who rarely wears a shirt.”

“Well, with a body like his,” Steven commented. “Why would you?”

“And finally, playing the role of Tara is the amazing new talent Eve Lindsay,” I said. ”She’s fresh out of Columbia University in New York and destined for big things.”

Cast introduced; now for the first read-through.

“I understand you’ve only had a couple of days to study the script,” I said. “But let’s get stuck into the first read-through. And remember, all feedback is welcome.”

The storyline for the first episode was simple.

Jake and Lisa had been dating for two years. Lisa was keen to move forward, but Jake a little less so. Lisa piles pressure on Jake to commit. Jake’s buddy, Max, was about to get married. Jake, as best man, arranges the bucks-night. At the end of the night, Jake goes to an all-night diner and sees Tara. Full of courage, Jake fronts Tara and the two chat. After three hours, he finally goes home. While Max makes a poor decision in the absence of Jake.

The first read-through was quite clunky and stilted. It seemed Britney tried a little too hard to make her character stick out. She obviously wanted the show to feature her journey, rather than mine. She also had plenty of feedback and ideas for improving the script. Well, from her view.

“Thanks for the incredibly detailed feedback Britney,” Steven said. “You’ve given us a lot to think about.”

Thankfully, Steven jumped in. Else it could have gotten ugly.

When we got to the scenes with Andre and me, it was instantly fluid again. The chemistry of a real-life friendship jumped nicely off the page. We even added a few more laughs and comical moments as we ran through. The read-through also provided several new ideas for the script.

“You guys were brilliant,” Steven said. “I think Jake’s noted several ideas down. And he’ll issue a new script later tonight.”

Finally, we got to the scene with Eve and me. She was an absolute joy to work with. Her timing was perfect. Almost as if she had co-written the script. She also had some wonderful ideas and added some vital backstory for her character. Her feedback made a huge impact.

“I think we’ve seen the benefit of having someone with a deep understanding of the subject matter,” Steven said. “I’d suggest you get Eve’s thoughts after each writing session.”

That sounded like a smart idea to me.


CHAPTER THREE


FILMING STARTED THE following day. Everyone arrived bright and early for filming, apart for one notable exception, Britney. Word from the Production Assistant was she didn’t like the makeup artist, so had called her own to ‘fix the mess’. We lost an hour, so swapped scenes around to keep moving.

“Now Britney, Lisa’s got to show her love for Jake. Remember, she wants to marry him,” Steven said.

“Don’t you think it’s more believable if it’s the other way around?” Britney said. “I mean look at me. Why would Lisa be chasing him?”

“Pretend he’s the richest guy in LA,” Steven said with aplomb. “And you really want his money.”

And so it went. Britney was hard work. Extremely hard work. Not only for Steven, but for fellow actors, wardrobe, and makeup. You name it, and she’d pissed them off.

“She’s making my job hard,” I said cheekily to Steven. “That’s why I never wanted to give her the role?”

“While you may find this amusing,” Steven said. “I’m sure nobody else finds it funny. Especially me.”

As in the read-through, the scenes with Andre flew by. He impressed with his preparation and timing. For a young and inexperienced actor, he was a joy to work with.

“Hey bud,” I said to Andre. “It’s such a joy to see you wearing a shirt two days in a row. You’re gonna level the playing field for me.”

“Have you considered going to the gym once in a while?” Andre said.

When it came to the scenes with Eve, I hoped for the best, but secretly expected it to be challenging. I hadn’t seen her dressed for the scene until I walked into the late-night diner. I felt my jaw drop and a twinge in my boxers the second I laid eyes on her. She wore a pair of black skin-tight jeans with a leopard skin print silk top and leopard-skin five-inch stiletto ankle boots. This brought her up to around 6ft 4in of pure sex kitten. Her dance club makeup accentuated her dark brooding eyes and red pouty lips. I had to use an old zone out technique to focus on my lines.

During the scene, Eve played the flirty and touchy-feely girl to perfection. I felt the hairs on my arms stick up each time we touched. I struggled to understand where this beauty had been for the past few years. Why she hadn’t been discovered before now?

“Perfect guys,” Steven said at the end of the take. “I think we have a wrap.”

Even with Britney’s delays, we ended up on time.

The next morning, I met Steven in the Editing Suite bright and early. We decided to start at the end and quickly had the last half of the episode cut and in the can. The scenes between Eve and me were superb, so we extended them to include much more of Tara’s backstory.

“She glows on camera,” I commented. “Have you seen anything like that before?”

“Not in the last few years,” Steven said. “And definitely not on the TV screen.”

The scenes with Andre were wonderful too. The fact we’d improvised several versions, made it hard to pick the best option.

“I’m glad you’re going to do the cut,” I said. “There’ll be quality footage missing out.”

“Yeah, it’s nice to have too much material,” Steven said. “That’s when you know you’ve got a winning show.”

Finally, we got to the scenes with Britney.

“Are there any parts where she’s actually playing off me, rather than playing to the camera?” I asked. “It’s like she’s competing with me for the storyline.”

“I’m bitterly disappointed,” Steven said. “We’ll have to cut her scenes to the bone, and I’ll need to read her the riot act before next week.”

We pulled the team together in the Screening Room for the run-through. This gave us the chance to explain why we edited it a certain way. It also got everyone to throw suggestions forward for improvements.

“What happened to my other scenes?” Britney asked immediately after the screening.

“We had to make a call on the storyline and what we had to work with,” Steven said.

“Well, I think it’s awesome,” commented a shirtless Andre. “The audience will love it.”

“I’d like to make a shout out to the wardrobe and makeup teams,” I said. “Eve looks incredible in her scenes and you guys nailed the brief.”

“It’s also nice to see Andre wearing a shirt,” Steven added. “Even if it was only while we filmed.”

The banter continued in a positive vein across the room. The faces told the story. Everyone was excited about what they had watched. Now for the audience.

As was a tradition, we all ventured to ‘The Annex’, our local pub, after the run-through. The energy in the room was strong. The show would screen the next night.

Britney decided to take action. She had changed into something much showier. A white leather miniskirt matched with a white leather bustier and white 4-inch stiletto thigh-high boots. She looked like a huntress.

“Jake, I wanted to thank you again for this wonderful opportunity,” Britney said running her hand down my arm. “I have some wonderful ideas for getting more out of my character. I’d love to tell you about them sometime.”

“Feedback is always welcome,” I said. “But the first episode is in the can, and the fans will dictate where the story goes next.”

“Well, I think there’s a wonderful opportunity for our two characters to add depth to our relationship,” Britney said pressing her ample bosoms against me. “Perhaps we can show the afterglow of a morning love making session?”

“I’ll make a note of the idea,” I said. “We’ll see what comes out of the audience feedback session.”


CHAPTER FOUR


WHEN EPISODE ONE hit the screens, the feedback was wonderful.

“Love Interest - the series you have to watch,” claimed Metacritic

“A fresh Love Interest from Steven Clark,” claimed The Hollywood Reporter

“Eve Lindsay is a revelation in Love Interest,” claimed Rotten Tomatoes

“Is Love Interest the best new drama for this decade?” claimed TV Tonight

Digging into the reviews a couple of common themes stood out. Firstly, the story was fresh and innovative. Then, the direction was spot on and built the drama. Then, Eve Lindsay was a brilliant new talent. Finally, the lead character chemistry was off the charts good. Especially between Jake and Eve.

We had successfully passed the first hurdle.

We provided a special fans screening for around four hundred fans to get feedback. The fans loved being part of the story writing. We set them up in the Screening Room and gave them an iPad with a series of questions. They got to vote on what they liked and what they didn’t. They also got to vote on the characters they wanted to know more and less about. Finally, the fans got to suggest storylines, plots, sub-plots and character changes they would like to see.

“The strongest feedback asked to see Jake and Tara to get involved romantically,” Steven said. “How do you feel about that outcome?”

“It’s not unexpected,” I said. “The chemistry was incredible.”

“No, I mean personally,” Steven said. “It’ll mean sharing some heated love scenes.”

“I’m a professional actor,” I said. “It’s all in a day’s work.”

“Looks like we have two successful debutantes,” Steven said. “The fans want more of Eve and more of Andre.”

“Yeah, both did an amazing job,” I said. “Andre especially surprised me.”

“But here’s the kicker,” Steven said. “They didn’t like Britney at all.”

“I wish it wasn’t the case,” I said. “But it doesn’t surprise me.”

“Leave it with me,” Steven said. “I’ll have to speak with her before we share this with the whole team. You better get writing.”

It felt liberating to be re-writing the script for the fans. Even though my writing was being changed, I had to agree with all the feedback we received. I knew this would be a wake-up call for Britney. But hopefully she would see the fans loved the show. She just needed to work on her character to get them on-side. The process worked.

While Steven managed the Britney situation, I went to see Eve. I wanted to let her know of the feedback and ensure she was happy with the new direction.

“We’ve had the fan feedback analysed,” I said. “And they love the show, love the fundamental premise and love the characters. Well most of them.”

“Wonderful news,” Eve said. “You should be so proud.”

“Well it’s a team effort,” I said. “And they called out your role as one they wanted to see more of.”

“I’m in the process of re-writing,” I continued. “And I wanted to run the proposed storyline past you.”

“The fans have suggested Jake and Eve head into a relationship,” I said. “Now, I know that relationship wasn’t part of the initial brief. So, I wanted to make sure you were comfortable with the ask.”

Eve looked at me and smiled.

“You’re asking if I’m happy to do a romantic scene with you,” Eve asked. “You were my childhood crush.”

“Remember, this is round one of the feedback,” I said. “I get the feeling if we head down this track, it may stoke the fire in the fans.”

“Hey boss,” Eve said. “I doubt whether you could write a love scene for TV that made me blush. But thanks for asking me. I’m happy to provide feedback if you like.”

I looked into her beautiful eyes. They sparkled with the possibility of romance.

“Well, would you mind working with me on the love scene?” I asked. “I know it’s going over and above, but I want it to feel authentic.”

“I’m flattered to be asked,” Eve said. “And as a transgender woman, I’m even more happy.”

Eve stood up and walked across the room. I saw her blue jeans rock side to side as she walked. Once she was on my side of the desk, she leaned down, placed her head on the back of my neck and kissed me. It started as a light kiss. When I didn’t move, she pulled me tighter and I felt her tongue break through my lips and explore my mouth.

“I hope you didn’t mind,” Eve said. “But we needed to get acquainted in private. Else you’d be embarrassed in front of the whole crew.”

I sat for a minute stunned. Her kiss sent electricity through me. I watched her blue jean clad hips sway as she returned to her seat.

“You may want to adjust your pants,” Eve suggested. “You obviously didn’t mind the kiss.”

As I looked down, I felt myself turning bright red. I had a full boner and Eve had seen it.

“Don’t worry about it, Jake,” Eve said with a cheeky smile. “We need chemistry else this won’t be believable. Truth be known. I enjoyed it too. But my cock can’t move in these jeans.”

I’m not sure if it made me feel better or not. But it didn’t change the fact I still had a raging boner for Eve.

The rewrite took a full day. The scenes between Jake and Eve took half a day to plan and write. Eve was incredible. She added the nuances only someone with her knowledge could. I was pleased with how the script looked for filming the next day. Now, I hoped Steven had been as successful.


PART TWO



CHAPTER FIVE


FILMING FOR THE second episode went much more smoothly. Instead of having to wait for Britney. All the cast were present and on set fifteen minutes early. After a quick read-through, we started filming.

The first scene started with Jake and Max recalling the night before.

“Who was the glamour you spent half the night with?” Max asked. “I hope you got her phone number.”

“Her name was Tara,” Jake replied. “But I’m already in a relationship with Lisa.”

“Are you serious?” Max said. “You know the whole Lisa thing isn’t going anywhere. Else you would have committed to her already. That relationship’s on life support, Bro. And you need to turn the switch off.”

The second scene focused on Jake searching for, and finding, Tara.

Finally, with Andre’s help, he manages to come face to face with this incredible woman. But things don’t always work out.

“I can’t believe I’ve finally found you,” Jake said. “It seemed like I must have been dreaming.”

“Well, I’m definitely real,” Tara said. “But why did you hunt me down? It’s not like we made any promises.”

As I looked across at Eve, all I thought about was our kiss. My desire for this girl was real. She dressed conservatively. Blue jeans with a t-shirt and black 4-inch stiletto ankle boots. Her hair was tied back in a ponytail exposing her cute ears. Her seductive eyes called out to me and her lips were mouth-watering. I boned up from the sight of her. There was no doubt about the chemistry. Either in real life or on the show.

The third scene introduced Tara’s strength of character and self-worth.

“I’m not sure why,” Jake said. “But I knew I had to find you. And do what I should have done last night.”

“But you made it clear you have a girlfriend,” Tara said. “I don’t understand. I’m not the type to be the other woman.”

“It took last night for me to realise,” Jake said. “I don’t have a healthy relationship with a future. It took you to give me a wake-up call.”

As soon as it looks like things are about to progress, Lisa walks in. She’d been tipped off by Max’s fiancé.

Unfortunately, Britney saw this as her one and only chance to play it large and have the focus on her. And she absolutely went for it. Full throttle and peddle to the metal. Her overacting was painful to watch. She caused the momentum of the shoot to stall. Thankfully, Steven stepped in, called lunch and took Britney aside.

After lunch, we finished up the confrontation scene with heavy direction from Steven. Andre added some light to the scene by corralling Britney into a story line. He was awesome.

The fourth scene highlighted Lisa’s real character.

“You mean you’re thinking of leaving all this for that?” Lisa asked pointing at herself before pointing to Tara. “If you don’t come to your senses, this will never be yours again.”

Jake stood in stony silence. He looked at Lisa, then Tara and then back to Lisa.

“I’m sorry Lisa,” Jake replied. “But I think we both know this is for the best.”

Max led Lisa away.

The scene was in the can. We only had the romantic scene to go.

The romantic scene saw us have our first kiss. Eve was right. Getting our first kiss out of the way in private was a stroke of genius. It turns out I wasn’t the first actor she’d had to kiss on stage. And she had learned from a previous disaster.

The sixth scene between Jake and Tara started with a playful tone.

“Well aren’t you the surprise packet,” Tara said. “I never would have imagined you had the balls to dump Lisa. She’s gorgeous.”

“What’s outside changes over time,” Jake said. “But what’s inside only grows stronger.”

We’d arrived at Tara’s apartment.

“Thanks for walking me home Jake,” Tara said. “But you know I can’t invite you in?”

“I understand,” Jake said. “I’ve only just walked out of a two-year relationship. So, I’m probably happy to take it slowly.”

“There’s something I need to tell you,” Tara said. “I wish I’d told you before you broke up with Lisa.”

“What is it?” Jake asked. “Don’t worry. Nothing could make me regret the break-up.”

“I’m transgender,” Tara said. “I wasn’t born female.”

So, the scene and the shoot ended on a cliff hanger. Always an ideal thing to do in TV land.

Once the filming ended, Steven and I headed to the Editing Suite. To say it was a joy was an understatement. The leading actors were all perfect, and we ended up having to cut fifteen minutes of quality footage. Andre continued to impress. And we pulled out a solid take from Britney’s scene. Again, thanks to Andre.

The team came together to watch the run-through. The energy in the Screening Room was off the charts as the credits rolled. If the belief in the eyes of the cast and crew was reflected in the fans, this episode was going to be better than the first.

“So, suggestions from the team?” Steven asked.

There was deadly silence before Andre started a round of applause.

A huge buzz dominated ‘The Annex’ that night. Everyone in the bar knew we were onto something exciting. Something quite rare in our industry. Something to cherish.

Britney decided to escalate her battle for airtime. Dressed seductively, but in something more appealing to an older gentleman, she took her fight to Steven. I walked over to eaves drop.

“The episode came up beautifully,” Britney said. “But I thought of a twist for the storyline. What if Jake came back to Lisa after he finds out Tara is transgender?”

“I’ll make a note of your suggestion,” Steven said refusing to engage. “But the fans will tell us where the plot line will go.”

“Our kiss in the Production Office was unexpected,” I said to Eve. “But I have to thank you for taking the initiative.”

“Hey, it’s not often I get a chance to kiss a famous actor without being asked to,” Eve said. “And, it wasn’t half bad for me. Hopefully you agree.”

“Well it caught me by surprise,” I said. “But in a nice way. Anyway, I wondered if you wanted to grab dinner one night?”

“I’m happy to help you more with the script.” Eve said. “But I won’t go out on a date with you.”


CHAPTER SIX


THE SECOND EPISODE aired to even greater critical review.

“Love Interest enters fresh territory again,” claimed The Hollywood Reporter.

“Is Love Interest’s Eve Lindsay the new It Girl?” claimed Metacritic.

“Love Interest helps fans find love interesting again,” claimed TV Tonight.

“Will Jake choose Tara when Love Interest returns?” claimed Rotten Tomatoes.

It seemed the feedback from the fans had been well-received by the critics too. While the fans had the suggestions, our guts told us we were headed in the right direction. The only negative feedback was predictive, well almost challenging, from within the LGBT community. The concern was we would balk when it came to the romantic plot. It was something I wanted to make sure we didn’t do.

We gathered the same four hundred fans into the Screening Room the following day. Again, we asked for feedback and suggestions. Seeing their feedback had been taken on board, the suggestion flowed freely. And there were plenty of great ideas in there. But the main message was that Jake and Tara’s relationship needed to blossom. Not in a lovey-dovey way. Rather, in a way which reflected the challenges of dating a transgender woman in real life. Thank god I had Eve on board.

By this stage the genie was well and truly out of the bottle. And I didn’t know how to put him back. I needed to spend more one-on-one time with Eve. I hoped my proposal hadn’t made things difficult. I called, and asked Eve if she was happy to help. She jumped at the chance.

“So, we need to move the relationship forward,” I said with a confused expression on my face. “And, I want it to be authentic.”

“Well, I’ve got five years of bad relationships to draw on,” Eve said. “So, I’m happy to help fill in the details. But you need to let me know how the story needs to progress.”

I found myself looking at Eve’s pouty lips whenever she spoke. My mind skipped back to her kisses. Especially the one she’d laid on me the prior week.

I ran through the plot for the next three episodes as I saw it. Then I ran through the sub-plots for the next episode. In essence, it was a start-stop rhythm. One step forward, two steps back.

“Typical deal breakers for guys entering the world of transgender dating include family, friends and public perception,” Eve said. “Each could cause the two steps backwards.”

“What about from the female perspective?” I asked hoping to hide my personal interest. “Are there issues likely to cause Tara to back off?”

“The typical issues for transgender women are jealousy, sensitivity, drama and mood swings,” Eve said. “The typical ones. Only they are heightened by hormones, and often triggered by backstory.”

“So, what would you like to see happen between Jake and Tara?” I asked. “Where would you take it?”

Eve thought about it for a few minutes, before making some notes.

“I would include one from each side,” Eve said. “Jake’s of the age where he still worries what people think of him. Let’s put him in a difficult position when they are out in public.”

“Okay, sounds excellent,” I said. “What about from her side?”

“Jealousy is always a good one,” Eve said. “How about he takes her to Andre’s wedding, and they have to face Britney and her friends. The beautiful people.”

I had to agree. The plot came to life.

Before she left, Eve excused herself to go to the toilets. It was about five minutes before she re-appeared. As I heard the door open, I looked up to see Eve standing in the doorway dressed only in her underwear and shoes. She slowly walked across to me. I clearly saw her underwear was lace and see-through. Her perfect breasts and nipples were clearly visible. They were real. I dropped my eyes to her panties. Her uncut cock sat proudly behind the lace cover of her panties. I could see it clear as day.

She kept walking towards me. I didn’t know what to say, but I couldn’t take my eyes off this incredible beauty.

“Tell me what you see?” Eve asked. “And be honest.”

“I see a beautiful woman standing before me,” I said.

“Look closer,” Eve said. “What do you actually see? Beneath the panties.”

“I can see your cock,” I said.

“And how does it appear?” Eve asked. “Describe it to me.”

“It’s about four-inches flaccid,” I said. “It’s uncut and curls away to the right.”

“Is it scary to you?” Eve asked. “Be honest.”

“It’s not scary,” I said. “It actually looks quite feminine, if anything.”

She stopped walking about a foot away. I stared harder at it before looking into her soulful eyes.

“Many transgender women hate their bodies,” Eve said. “But I’m not one of them. I love what I’ve been given. It’s what makes me Eve.”

She took another step forward and leaned into me. Her lips were an inch from mine. I saw fear in her eyes for the first time. Unable to hold back, I leaned in and kissed her. Kissed her like I meant it. She pulled back.

“It looks like we both enjoyed that,” Eve said.

Yes, I had a boner again. But this time I saw she did, also.

I watched her hips sway from side to side as she walked back into the bathroom.


CHAPTER SEVEN


INITIAL READ-THROUGHS brought the storyline to life. There were wonderful one-on-one scenes between Jake and Tara. The first bedroom scene between Eve and me came alive instantly. We both understood the nuances perfectly, and not a line was out of place. Then came the wedding scenes which featured the extended cast. The read-through was nothing short of chaotic. This was going to be hard to organise. I was glad Steven directed.

Filming started with the cliff hanger. What would Jake do? Would he still want Tara once he found out she was transgender? This was the story line buzzing in the LGBT press.

The first scene focused on the cliff-hanger between Jake and Tara. It treaded carefully, to do justice to the delicate storyline.

“I’ll repeat it again,” Jake said. “Nothing could make me regret the break-up with Lisa. Including you being transgender.”

“Are you sure?” Tara asked. “It’s easy to say. But you’ll need to live it too.”

“We connect on a level I’ve never connected with anyone before,” Jake said. “And nothing will come in the way of that.”

The second scene was a passionate kissing scene between Jake and Tara.

“Am I allowed to come in now?” Jake asked with a cheeky grin. “Have I passed the test?”

“As much as I’d love to invite you in,” Tara replied. “I won’t. You need time to digest what you’ve heard and I’m sure you’ll have a million questions for me. But for tonight. A kiss is all you’ll get.”

“Then, may I have another kiss?” Jake asked.

“Of course,” Tara replied.

We started filming the wedding scenes early. Steven insisted we didn’t run out of time. It was interesting to see Britney handle the role of dumped girlfriend. She seemed to channel something new and made a brilliant character move. Perhaps she was more cut out to play the pissed-off mean girl, rather than simply the love interest. Perhaps she was pissed-off at Eve for stealing her lead role. Either way, she brought the character to life before our eyes.

Finally, we filmed the first of the love making scenes. After five dates and a night at a fancy restaurant, Tara finally agreed to let Jake inside her apartment.

The third scene was the seduction of Jake by Tara.

“I love what you’ve done with the place,” Jake said kissing Tara’s neck. “And the bed looks so comfortable.”

“Oh, it is,” Tara said steering Jake’s head down her torso. “I haven’t had a single complaint yet.”

“So, what does a guy have to do to try it out?” Jake asked unbuttoning Tara’s satin blouse. “Is there an entry requirement?”

“Well I do like to keep my standards high,” Tara replied pulling Jake’s shirt over his head. “But a decent head job would be a nice start.”

“Well I think that can be arranged,” Jake said sliding his hand under Tara’s skirt. “I hope you’re ready for me?”

“Don’t worry,” Tara said pushing Jake’s head down until he’s kneeling on the floor. “I was born ready.”

“And that’s a wrap guys,” Steven said.

Another episode, another cliff hanger. I felt the fan feedback would be quite interesting this week.

The editing took record time. By this stage, Steven and I were in a rhythm and completely in sync. So, it came down to choosing the best camera angles and eliminating plenty of quality footage.

“The chemistry between you guys is insane,” Steven said. “Is there something you haven’t told me?”

“We’re both experienced actors,” I said. “And with interesting characters and a wonderful script, we can make anything appear real.”

“If you say so,” Steven said smiling coyly. “But if I didn’t know better, I’d say you two have done the deed.”

“What did you think of Britney’s performance this week?” I asked changing the subject. “She committed to the jilted lover bit.”

“Yes, I agree,” Steven said. “I think the critics will be much more positive towards her. If not. I don’t know where we’ll go next.”

The run-through with the cast and crew happened at the end of the day. It was awesome to see the expressions on the faces throughout the screening. They loved what they saw. They laughed, they cried, and they booed Britney. It was brilliant. At the end of the screening, Andre got up and turned to Steven and me. He fell to his needs and started chanting ‘we’re not worthy’. We took that as a strong sign.

Britney looked like a hooker when she left for the after-work drinks at ‘The Annex’. She had a red leather skirt, a red leather waist coat with a couple of buttons undone. Her red lace bra was on show, and she wore shiny red 5-inch platform thigh high boots. She was out to be noticed. I wondered who the poor victim was this week. Turns out Andre was the lucky lad. I needed a giggle, so walked over to listen.

“I can’t believe this is your first lead role,” Britney said running her hand down Andre’s shirtless six-pack. “Your instincts are so well-developed.”

“Thanks Britney,” Andre said. “I suppose hanging out with Jake this long, something has rubbed off.”

“Well he’d better watch out,” Britney said. “He may find you steal the show from him. Actually, I had an idea about a second romance between Max and Lisa.”

“But Max married Lisa’s best friend,” Andre said. “He wouldn’t do that.”

“That’s what makes it so interesting,” Britney said. “And I think we’d make a stunning couple, don’t you?”

After overhearing the conversation, I wandered over to chat with Eve.

“Everyone loves what we’ve put together here,” I said. “And I do mean we. You have been a godsend.”

“Well my job is keeping the reality in it,” Eve said. “The concept, the writing and the approach is so fresh. It makes my job so easy.”

“Well once again, I’ve got to thank you for going the extra mile during the re-write,” I said. “You appear to be leading me comfortably down a path.”

“I know how important this show is,” Eve said. “And I understand how challenging it must be for you.”

“So, I’ll try again,” I said. “I’d like to take you out to dinner one night.”

“I don’t think that’s a good idea,” Eve said.


PART THREE



CHAPTER EIGHT


IT SEEMED THE momentum from the second episode only got greater with the third. It aired to the best critical review yet.

“Love Interest turns up the heat,” claimed The Hollywood Reporter.

“Love Interest’s Eve Lindsay gets her man,” claimed Metacritic.

“Love Interest fans the flame of desire,” claimed TV Tonight.

“The kiss that sent Love Interest fans into a frenzy.” claimed Rotten Tomatoes.

By now the buzz surrounding the show was palpable. And, most importantly, the feedback from the LGBT community remained positive. They loved how realistic the writing was. Claiming it as a revelation for mainstream TV shows. About this time, the rumours started of a real-life romance between Eve and me. The chemistry on screen looked too genuine. So, it was probably not a bad thing Eve had said no to me twice. Still, I was disappointed.

The same four hundred fans came back into the Screening Room the following day. Feedback and suggestions were off the charts. It seemed the fans had become heavily invested in the show and its characters. The main message was Jake and Tara needed to seal the deal. Anything else would be considered a disappointment. They also wanted it to be romantic. Not just sex, but love making. I needed to work with Eve again.

“So, we need to add a realistic love making scene,” I said with a blank expression. “And, it must be authentic.”

“Well you must have some ideas,” Eve said with a twinkle in her eye. “How would you seduce me if it was real life?”

“I’d start with slowly removing your clothes,” I said. “Not all of them. Just the top layer.”

“Sounds like a solid starting point,” Eve said. “What next?”

“I think I’ve reached the end of my knowledge in this area,” I said. “This is why I need you involved.”

“And you wonder why I won’t go out with you,” Eve said smiling. “Put yourself in my position. What would you like?”

“Well from what I understand, there’s hands, mouths, cocks and arseholes,” I said. “But we can’t shoot those types of scenes.”

“Exactly,” Eve said. “What we need to focus on is the seduction. Then cut to the aftermath. You know. Happy smiley faces.”

So, we sat down and mapped out the seduction scene. Given Jake was on his knees in front of Tara, it all had to start with a blow job. But for the opening, the cameras focused tightly on Tara’s face. Not Jake’s. And so it went, until we had mapped out a super sexy seduction scene. With aftermath.

“Now after the seduction scene, we need to build the drama,” I said. “I’m thinking Lisa does some snooping and discovers Tara is transgender.”

“Nice,” Eve said. “That’ll build the drama.”

“Then when Jake and Tara go out for a romantic dinner, they bump into Lisa,” I said. “And Lisa takes photos and tries to out Jake.”

“Ooh, that works,” Eve said. “So, Jake needs to manage the fallout.”

“But to bring things back into balance,” I said. “Jake discovers Lisa slept with Max on his bucks-night.”

“Wow, I didn’t see that one coming,” Eve said. “It could ruin her life too.”

“So, as soon as Lisa threatens to out Jake,” I said. “He deflects it back onto Lisa. People would be far more interested in Lisa’s digression than Jake’s activity.”

“Sounds like a plan,” Eve said. “But what’s the cliff hanger?”

We pondered long and hard about this one. Suddenly, I had an idea.

“What if Lisa gets pissed and outs Jake to his parents. And during Tara’s first dinner with them?” I said. “And Tara storms out.”

“I think we have a brilliant episode in the making,” Eve said. “Let’s get stuck in.”

With a strong outline, the writing came together quickly. At the read-through the following day, everyone was excited as the story evolved. Even Britney enjoyed the fact her bad girl Lisa was going to bed Max. She wanted a ten-minute flashback to the bucks-night. We settled on a twenty-second one. But still she thanked us for taking her idea on board. We were making progress. Until, she put her foot in it.

“Look, let’s focus on the bucks-night flashback for the sex scene,” Britney said. “I’m sure our fans would rather see Andre and me going at it than Jake and Eve. No-one wants to see two guys having sex.”

Everything went dead quiet. You could hear a pin drop. I looked over at Eve, who did extremely well to keep it together. This wasn’t just a character Britney commented on. This was Eve’s life.

“Britney, you need to apologise for your disgraceful comments,” Steven demanded. “Right now, right here.”

“Oh, I didn’t mean it as a comment about you,” Britney said looking to Eve. “Only the character.”

“Not good enough Britney,” Steven said. “Have another go and think about what you are saying, before you speak.”

Britney went quiet.

“Eve is every bit as much a woman as you are Britney,” I said. “And any comment to the contrary will get you off the show. I will write you out.”

“I’m sorry Eve,” Britney said. “I’m ignorant about this stuff. Please forgive me. I understand how horrible what I said must have sounded. You are a beautiful girl and I’m only trying to get more on airtime. I didn’t mean to be hurtful.”

“Well that’s a start,” Steven said. “Britney come and see me later.”


CHAPTER NINE


IT SEEMED EVE was more than a little upset by Britney’s comments. So, I took her to the Editing Suite to assess the damage.

“I’m sorry you had to put up with those horrible comments,” I said. “I had no idea she was going to head down that path.”

“Don’t worry about me,” Eve said. “I’ve got pretty thick skin. But I wanted her to know it’s not okay to say such things. And I thank you and Steven for standing up for me and the kind words.”

“Now we’ve got a huge day tomorrow,” I said. “You’ll need to get a good night’s rest.”

“Would you mind if we did a run-through?” Eve asked. “I think it’ll help with the performance tomorrow.”

This was new. Up until now, Eve had always been confident.

“Sure,” I said. “When and where?”

“How about we get takeaway?” Eve said. “I’ll pick some up on my way home. Give me twenty minutes head start. I’ll text you the address.”

This was completely unexpected. But hell, I was in.

“Sounds good,” I said.

I found Eve’s place easily. Her shiny red Mustang was parked in the driveway. She lived in a decent part of town. So, I assumed her to have a house mate.

I knocked on the oversized red door and immediately heard footsteps coming towards me.

“I hope you’re hungry,” Eve said. “And you like Indian food.”

“The spicier the better,” I said. “What do I owe you?”

“Don’t be silly,” Eve said. “You can get the next one.”

Her comment put a hop in my step. She thought there’d be a next time.

We sat on the couch and chatted while we ate. The Beef Sagwala was delicious.

“Now for the run-through,” I said. “How do you want to do this?”

“I prefer my rehearsals as close to reality as possible,” Eve said. “If that works for you?”

“Fine with me,” I said. “Where do you want to set up?”

“I was thinking of the bedroom,” Eve said. “Give me five minutes, lose your clothes and meet me on the bed.”

Wow. This was a little unexpected. I knew Eve avoided ‘first times’ during the shooting, but this was going over and above for her art. Still, her instincts had been spot-on so far.

“Sure,” I said with a dumbfounded expression. “See you in five. And by lose the clothes you meant leave my underwear on?”

But Eve was gone.

I counted to three hundred like a teenager playing a game of hide and seek. I stripped off my clothes, left my boxers on, and walked into the bedroom.

“I’m just finishing up,” Eve called from the bathroom. “Make yourself comfortable on the bed.”

The bed was a king-sized double. She probably needed the extra length. The bed and a small bedside table were the only items in the room. It was still snug.

I looked down and noticed satin sheets, black in colour. The bed had been turned down, so I slipped inside, instantly feeling the coolness of the satin on my body. The bathroom door opened. And, in walked Eve wearing only a pair of black 4-inch stilettos. She looked incredible. Her makeup was impeccable, her hair had been brushed out and her breasts hung perfectly.

“Did you bring your script?” Eve asked. “Don’t worry, I’ve got one on the night-stand if we need it.”

Instead of walking to the other side of the bed, Eve walked across to my side. As she walked, I clearly noticed her cock swaying back and forth as she moved. The closer she got, the more fascinated I became. It wasn’t as large or unkempt as mine. It was small and beautifully groomed, with a heart shape of pubic hair behind it.

“Is this the first cock you’ve seen up close?” Eve asked.

“I haven’t seen too many,” I said. “And never one like yours.”

She took a few more steps forward before she stopped. Her cock was about four-inches flaccid and uncut. It was the first time I’d seen a foreskin. I struggled to avert my gaze.

“That’s okay,” Eve said. “It’s perfectly fine to be curious. After all it’s not every day you see a transgender woman’s body up close, is it?”

I couldn’t believe how calm she was about this. Like she was showing me her yearbook or something. It was quite the surreal experience.

“Would you like me to do a dance for you?” Eve said. “So you can understand how it moves.”

“That’s probably a smart idea,” I said looking for anything to break the moment.

Eve turned on some slow romantic music and started to sway to the beat. I was fascinated at how her body moved and the impact on her breasts, and in particular, her cock. It was still tucked away in its little housing but started peeking out as the dancing wound up.

“Are you feeling freaked out yet?” Eve asked.

“I’m more curious than I am freaked out,” I answered honestly. “It’s all so new to me.”

“Well,” Eve said. “Let’s keep going then.”

I took my eye off her cock for a second to see a cheeky smile appear on her face.

“Reach out and touch me,” Eve continued. “You can use a finger if you’re scared. Else wrap your hand around it if you are still curious.”

I knew I was being challenged. Assuming it was for the right reason, I did the latter. I grabbed her cock and felt its softness against my palm. As soon as I touched it, it started to grow. Within seconds, the foreskin had disappeared, and Eve’s penis stood at attention.

“That’s enough for now,” Eve said. “You’re trying to study the reaction, not get me off.”


CHAPTER TEN


FILMING WENT SMOOTHLY the following day. The sex scenes were filmed in a closed set, and the chemistry between Jake and Tara was completely believable. While I wasn’t sure about her methods, Eve had steered me through a potentially difficult acting challenge. In fact, my mind actually drifted back to her naked body in all its beauty, well after the shoot was complete.

The screening for the cast and crew was quite the other thing. While there was no footage of us doing the deed, the audience was suitably shocked. Another solid win. This is what the fan feedback had asked for. And we had it ready to give. Both barrels. I got pats on the back from a number of the team. I didn’t tell them I had enjoyed the filming. It was too much too soon.

For the afterparty at ‘The Annex’, Britney took a new tact. Again, she was dressed to the nines. But this time, she had a different target in mind. She wore a white tailored suit over a white t-shirt and finished the outfit with 4-inch strappy sandals. The outfit screamed lesbian chic and there was only one direction she was heading. Straight towards Eve. I needed to keep her on a short chain, so beat her to the target.

“I think Britney’s headed your way on a mission,” I said to Eve. “Do you want me to save you?”

“She’s like a cat,” Eve said. “She can smell dislike and can’t stay away from it.”

“Hey Jake?“ Britney said pushing into the conversation. “I had an idea. What if Tara was bi-sexual? That could add some interesting challenges.”

“Thanks for the suggestion,” I said. “I’ll table it as an idea at the next writing meeting.”

“Well, just so you know,” Britney said turning seductively to Eve. “I’m more than happy to be the additional love interest.”

It seemed the third episode lived up to the hype. It aired to the greatest critical review yet.

“Love Interest rewrites the Rom Com rule book,” claimed The Hollywood Reporter.

“Are Love Interest’s Eve Lindsay and Jake Clark the new It Couple?” claimed Metacritic.

“Love Interest leaves fans begging for more,” claimed TV Tonight.

“The love scene that sent Love Interest fans into a frenzy.” claimed Rotten Tomatoes.

We were the smash hit of the season.

Again, the LGBT press was fully supportive. Around this time, Eve and I started getting requests for interviews. And they wanted both of us, together. We even got invited onto one of those relationship shows. Everyone noticed the chemistry and wanted to get the low down on the actors. And their relationship. I saw Eve was right to have knocked back my dinner date proposal. It would have made things quite difficult.

The same four hundred fans came back into the Screening Room the following day. The fans agreed with the critics. Love Interest was a smash hit. The main message was support for the realistic manner in which Jake and Tara had sealed the deal. The fans didn’t want to see any back-pedalling on the love scenes. They were an essential part of the blossoming on-screen relationship.

After the feedback was compiled, I met with Eve to rewrite the script.

“Well, where do we go from here?” I asked. “Jake and Tara’s relationship needs to build.”

“But if it’s to reflect reality,” Eve said. “There has to be more setbacks. Transgender relationships have greater highs and greater lows. Else it won’t be real.”

“How about we introduce an ex-girlfriend of Jake’s?” I suggested. “Would that throw the cat amongst the pigeons?”

“The one that got away would,” Eve said. “She’s back in town and wants to win him back. Especially if they have strong history.”

“And his family loves her,” I said. “The daughter-in-law his parents always wanted.”

“Perhaps, they brought her back,” Eve said. “Because they’re the only ones who know the truth.”

Again, the story arc fell into place pretty quickly. It was virtually writing itself.

The read-through went brilliantly. To maintain the ensemble of characters, we turned up the heat on Lisa and Max’s infidelity. Britney was wrapped to see scenes of Lisa meeting secretly with Max for hook-ups. An affair was better than romance in her books. Andre walked up to me afterwards and thanked me for giving him his time in the sun. He also appreciated the love scenes with Britney.

“It’s my shout for dinner,” I said to Eve after the read-through. “Should I book a table, or do you want takeaway?”

“I’d prefer takeaway if that’s alright,” Eve said. “I think we’d draw too big a crowd if we went out.”

“So, my place or yours?” I asked.

“Let’s stick to mine,” Eve said. “I’ve got everything we need.”

Given there was nothing new in the script, I wasn’t sure what Eve’s comment meant. But I couldn’t complain so far. So, went with the flow.

“I’ll meet you there in thirty-minutes,” I said. “Set the table for two.”

I felt this was a turning point in our relationship. I still thought back to Eve naked, standing next to me. Her sweet smell. Her soft skin. Her stunning smile. I decided it was time for a real display of appreciation.

I knew I could trust Andre, so grabbed him before I left.

“Brother, I need a favour,” I said. “Have you got time to help me out?”

“Sure,” Andre said. “Anything for you, boss. Tell me what it is and consider it done.”

I gave Andre strict instructions. While I went home to get dressed for dinner, he would organise the take-away for me. With my credit card in tow, he headed off on the mission.


PART FOUR



CHAPTER ELEVEN


I KNOCKED ON Eve’s door at 7:30 pm exactly. When she opened the door, my jaw hit the floor. She wore a white see-through silk blouse with a black leather skirt and black 5-inch stiletto ankle boots. Her black stockings sat an inch below her dress line, and a white laced bra was clearly on show beneath her blouse. I was immediately drawn to her dark, almost black, eyes, accentuated with eye shadow. Her plump lips were bright red, calling out to be kissed.

“Wow, don’t you look handsome,” Eve said. “Looks like we had the same idea.”

I wore a black dinner suit with a white shirt and cufflinks. My patent leather shoes reflected the overhead lights glistening above.

“And what scent are you wearing?” Eve said. “Are you trying to drive me wild?”

“It was the plan,” I said.

“Have you set the table?” I asked with a smirk. “Because I’ve brought dinner.”

“Yes, the table is set. Where is the food?” Eve asked. “Did you leave it in the car?”

I picked up my phone and sent a message.

“It’ll be here in two minutes. I’ve ordered room service,” I said handing her a bunch of flowers. “But first, these are for you.”

We moved to the table. Eve had set out plates and candles. She walked into the kitchen and put the flowers in water. As she sat them down on the table, I heard the door knock.

“I’ll get it,” I said. “Looks like dinner is served.”

I opened the door and in walked Andre. He was dressed as a waiter and pushed a room service trolley. The smells of a three-course meal flooded over us.

“Sir, Madam, your dinner,” Andre said.

“Leave it over by the table,” I said handing Andre a fifty-dollar tip. “And thanks for the fine service.”

Andre set up the entree, then brought a wine bottle over for inspection.

After a brief tasting, I said “That will be fine. Please pour two glasses.”

We chatted over dinner about everything accept the show. Eve was so easy to chat to. And her life had been so interesting to date. Once the meal was complete, we retired to the lounge with a couple of glasses of dessert wine.

“Well, I hope the dinner was to your liking?” I said. “I took a chance on what I hoped you would like.”

“You pretty much nailed it,” Eve said. “I don’t know how you knew all my favourites.”

“Ah, Instagram is a wonderful thing,” I said. “It was research, not stalking.”

Eve moved along the couch and sat up against me. I placed my arm over her shoulder and pulled her tight.

“Well, I’m responsible for after-dinner entertainment,” Eve said with a cute smile. “And I may have prepared something earlier.”

She stood up and walked to the bedroom, coming back with a little brown shopping bag.

“Now what have I got in here?” Eve said. “Oh, that’s right.”

Eve placed the bag on the couch beside her. She pulled out around a dozen items and placed them on the coffee table in front of us.

“I know you’re a visual person,” Eve continued. “So, I want to heighten your other senses.”

She picked up a blind-fold and placed it on my head.

“No peaking now,” Eve said. “You’ve got to play along.”

I wasn’t sure where this was headed. But I was more than happy to hand control over to Eve.

“Let’s see how acute your sense of taste is,” she said. “What do you think this is?”

“That’s easy,“ I said. “Banana.”

“And this?” Eve asked. “Stick out your tongue.”

“Whipped cream,” I said. “Two out of two.”

“And this?” Eve said. “Open your mouth for this one.”

I felt her lips meet mine, and a sweet sensation run from her tongue onto mine.

“Honey,” I said. “You’ll have to try harder.”

“Then finally,” Eve asked. “Leave your mouth open for this one.”

I felt something soft enter my mouth. It wasn’t her tongue and it was covered in chocolate sauce.

As I moved my mouth around, I felt the object getting larger. I licked all the chocolate off before reaching out and grabbing Eve’s arse. Her warm leather skirt was sensational to the touch. I grabbed both her hips and slid her member deeper and deeper into my mouth. I felt her cock twitch each time I took her inside. Eventually, I heard panting and felt a stream of warm sweet liquid hit the back of my throat.

“Eve, with chocolate syrup,” I said.

“You’ve passed the taste test,” Eve said. “But let’s see how you go with the touch test.”

I enjoyed this game. And looked forward to seeing where it would lead.

“Now I’m going to need to remove your clothes for this one,” Eve said. “Is that okay?”

“Well, I don’t think there’s much you haven’t seen before,” I said. “Sure, let’s do it.”

“What is this object?” Eve asked. ”This may feel little cold at first but relax and go with it. You’ll be glad you did.”

I felt Eve stand me up and a cold sensation hit the edge of my arse.

“Don’t worry,” Eve said. “I’ve used plenty of lube.”

In an instant I felt something firm but pliable enter my arse. This was new territory for me. But Eve had a spell over me.

“It’s too cold to be your cock,” I said. “So, I’m guessing, a silicon version?”

“Well guessed,” Eve said. “It’s a butt plug. Like I said, you will thank me for it later.”

I took a deep breath and tried to relax.

“Now for item number two,” Eve continued. “You’ll need to guess both items.”

I wasn’t sure where the next surprise was going to come from. I was excited by the unknown. I suddenly felt Eve’s hand wrap around my cock. But I felt something else soft in her grip, also.

My cock immediately sprung to action when touched by Eve’s hand. Her grip was soft and gentle at first but firmed when the second item was added.

“One item is your hand,” I said. “Can I get half points?”

“Just wait,” Eve said. “You may still guess it.”

I felt Eve’s hand massage my cock with ever-increasing pace. Her touch was sensual, but the other item added something magical. She worked harder and harder until I felt spurts of my come explode from my cock. After all the come was expelled, I felt something warm and moist hit my chest. I was left breathless and sweaty. And sticky.

“Can you guess the second item?” Eve said breathlessly.

“Your cock,” I said.


CHAPTER TWELVE


THE EXCITEMENT OF the seduction built with every item. I desperately awaited each new step. Everything to date had been a wonderful surprise. And as Eve worked her way up the list, I tingled at the thought of the final destination.

“And now for the third item,” Eve said. “This one is a three-part answer.”

Eve lay me back before placing her lips over my cock.

”Your mouth,” I said. “That’s number one.”

Eve worked me up to fully erect again. I felt something move over my cock and be placed near the base. It started vibrating, throwing rhythmic pulses of pleasure through my body.

I lay there while Eve worked my cock, and the mystery object buzzed and pulsated away.

“Open wide,” Eve said.

I opened up and felt Eve’s cock slide down into my mouth. It was flaccid again but after a few sucks sprang to life. Eve worked my cock, while fucking my mouth. With the mystery object pulsating and the butt plug pleasuring, my head spun. Still, I kept sucking. I had no option.

Eve came first, spraying come deep into my throat. I had little option but to swallow every drop and enjoyed the experience. Ten seconds later, I released my load into Eve’s mouth. It was the greatest orgasm of my life. The three-way pleasure heightened my orgasm out of orbit.

“Number three was your cock,” I said after recovering my breath. “But I don’t know number two.”

“That’s called a vibrating cock ring,” Eve said. “It’s designed to heighten your pleasure and mine. Ready for the fourth item?”

“Sure,” I said. “I was born ready.”

Eve sat me back up. She grabbed my cock and stiffened it up again. I heard a click and felt her hand put something cold on the tip of my cock. I waited to see if that was the item. But guessed there’d be more.

I felt Eve straddle me and pressure applied to the end of my cock. It lasted momentarily before my cock was consumed in a warm firm cavern. I felt something soft against my pelvis before rhythmic thrusts pleasured my member.

“That must be your arse,” I said moaning. “It fits so perfectly.”

Eve used her legs to bounce up and down on my cock getting deeper with each stroke. The feel of her arse against my cock was incredible. Firmer than a pussy, the roughness of the action was as much of a turn on as the action itself. Once in rhythm, Eve bumped her arse cheeks against my pelvis with each stroke. Trying to force me deeper and deeper into her pleasure cavern.

“I think you’ve passed the test,” Eve said breathlessly. “How’s about we take the blindfold off now.”

I looked up to see Eve straddling me and bouncing at a rapid pace. Her breasts bounced and her cock flapped up and down with each thrust. I saw the immense pleasure in her expression as her eyes rolled back, and she squealed with delight. She looked like a hot bucking bronco rider.

As she increased the pace, I came close to orgasm. But she didn’t want that. Not yet anyway. She was having a hell of a time and didn’t want it to stop prematurely. She looked so beautiful as she bounced and bounced, sweating profusely and smiling from ear to ear. I held on as long as I felt possible, but eventually the time had come for release. I shot a wave of come deep into Eve’s warm arse. She kept bouncing until my cock offered no more pleasure. She lowered herself onto my body and we kissed.

“That was incredible,” I said. “I knew you were special. I sensed it the first time we met.”

“You were quite impressive yourself,” Eve said. “I can’t believe you’ve gone with me at every turn.”

Her face looked so beautiful in the afterglow of what we had done. Messy, sweaty, salty but so beautiful.

Eve pulled some ice cream out of the freezer, and we chatted for hours. With filming in the morning, it was too late for me to go. Problem solved. I spent the night in Eve’s bed with my arms tightly wrapped around her. Having found this incredible woman, I was loathed to let her go.

My alarm went off at 6:00 am the next morning. Instead of going for a run, Eve and I had a solid forty-minute workout in her shower. She showed me some more tricks, albeit without the blindfold. Eve had once again eased me into the great unknown with skill and patience. I was in experienced hands and enjoyed every last second of it.

The filming scenes went perfectly. The chemistry between Jake and Tara was off the charts. Only Andre knew why for sure, but everyone else applauded our wonderful acting chops. The scenes between Lisa and Max went ahead with minimal problems. Britney was glad to have a more prominent role and Andre was happy to add Miss Tennessee to his conquest list.

While the fourth episode was less about Jake and Tara, it still rated its socks off. And the critics called it a great opportunity for fans to take a breath before the next thrust. It also cemented the show as an ensemble show rather than a simple love story.


CHAPTER THIRTEEN


THE SHOW WENT on to run for another three seasons. A firm fan favourite, there was disappointment when the last episode ran. But the lead actors were in constant demand, and other filming schedules made sticking with the indie TV series unpractical. Britney got the popularity she craved. Andre became an excellent supporting actor and teen heartthrob.

Steven stepped away after the first season. He moved to Executive Producer and let me take the directing role. It was a steep learning curve at first, but with Steven as mentor, I made it work. That was the start of quite a career transition for me. The child actor had become the adult actor and then writer and director.

Eve’s star kept rising. Her skill and work ethic made her a joy for any director to work with. Wherever she worked, she built long term connections. She went on to play a number of cisgender roles as well as a couple of leading roles as a transgender woman.

For a while after the show hit it big, Eve and I were the ‘It Couple’ in town. We were invited on mainstream talk shows and tonight shows. There was a lot of interest in our relationship off the set too. Eve moved in with me between the first and second seasons. We were on-screen partners, writing partners and, most importantly, became life partners. I’m sure Eve saw that coming as well.


MY OTHER BOOKS!




Thank you for reading one of my books! I hope you enjoyed reading it as much as I enjoyed writing it for you. I’m probably in the process of working on another book right now.

To keep you up to date with my next releases, I’ve set up a mailing list and you are most welcome to subscribe. If you sign up, you'll be first to know when I RELEASE NEW BOOKS, or offer EXCLUSIVE GIVEAWAYS.

For a limited time, you’ll also get a copy of my novel “Shelter from the Storm" EXCLUSIVELY FOR FREE. This title is a little steamy for Kindle, so subscribing is the only way to get it.
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I value your privacy and would never spam you. You can unsubscribe at any time by clicking the link at the bottom of any email, or emailing yumi@yumicox.com

CLICK HERE TO SIGN UP FOR MY MAILING LIST NOW!

You can read my whole catalogue free, if you can subscribe to Kindle Unlimited? It’s a great way to really get to know your favourite authors. If you aren’t subscribed, I would highly recommend it.

Checkout my full list of novels on Amazon or Goodreads or here’s a few recent ones that may tickle your fancy.


LESSONS IN LOVE
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Have you ever jumped at an opportunity, only to find out you’ve bitten off way more than you could chew?

Alan Sanderson is a man at a crossroads. Regarded as the ‘Hot Professor’ at Royal Holloway University on London’s outskirts, he seemed on track for success. But his future implodes when he is overlooked for a big promotion. Worse still, Julia, his girlfriend of five years and ex-student, gets the promotion and becomes his boss.

Alan doesn’t like playing second fiddle to Julia, so breaks off the relationship. He ends up with no career and without the love of his life. While imagining a new future, Alan gets an offer to write a screenplay for a hot new movie. It’s an exciting high-profile project that could reset his career. But screenwriting is new for Alan, and the subject area is more than a little foreign. In fact, Alan is clueless about the subject area.

So, Alan enlists the help of his star pupil Emma, and her gorgeous friend Jazz, to educate him. Through a series of adventures, Alan discovers more than he ever dreamed, or believed possible. This eye-opening experience will change Alan’s view of the world, and especially his romantic outlook, forever.

If you like transgender romance stories with heart and soul in the vein of Legally Blonde, then you’ll love ‘Lessons in Love’. The latest novel from indie author Yumi Cox.

Will Alan successfully deliver the hit screenplay? And just how much will the teacher allow himself to be taught along the way?


THE PLUS ONE
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What would you do if your ex invited you to their wedding? Would you go? How could you show you were over them?

Martin Smith has achieved every one of his goals in life. A high school football star, he attended Columbia University on a full scholarship. Dating the head cheerleader, he graduated top of his class in law. Martin seemed destined to realise his dream life, and marry his soul mate, once he became a partner at his New York law firm.

But things suddenly went south when his girlfriend of five years, Sheena, split up with him. Her family insisted she marry a good Chinese boy and even found the perfect husband. While never feeling accepted by Sheena’s family, Martin always thought love would conquer all. He never even considered he would lose the love of his life, and still pines for her eighteen months later.

When Martin gets invited to Sheena & Rob Lo’s wedding in The Hamptons, the pressure is on to find a plus-one. He hasn’t dated since splitting with Sheena but wants to show he is happy for them and has moved on. With the aid of his sister, Martin contacts hometown neighbour, Ashleigh, who agrees to be his plus-one. But Ashleigh may be more than just a plus-one. Could she be ‘the one’?

If you like transgender romance stories in the vein of Wedding Crashers, then you’ll love ‘The Plus One’. The latest novel from indie author Yumi Cox.

Will Martin’s plus-one, Ashleigh, make him forget Sheena and realise what’s been missing from his past relationships?


THE NEW INTERN
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Would you take a chance on romance with someone you manage, or would you let workplace policy get in the way of real love?

Hugh Roberts is young, attractive and his star is on the rise. At twenty-four he runs the design office of an up and coming London advertising agency. He knows teamwork is the key to success in his fast-paced pressure-cooker world. And his new apartment in London’s upmarket Kensington, depends on Hugh making every post a winner.

But Hugh’s team harmony is challenged like never before when two new recruits get placed into his team. Graduate Thad Russell is an ambitious ex-Football star from the New York office. He is also the Founder’s nephew. Intern Noelle Stuart is a sun-bronzed creative whiz from Australia with all the skills. She is also breathtakingly beautiful.

Things go ‘right off the rails’ when Thad’s sexual advances towards Noelle are unwelcome, causing team dynamics to explode and threaten the biggest project of Hugh’s career. But in managing the fallout, Hugh’s blossoming feelings for Noelle become obvious to all, including her, and so does her mutual attraction.

If you like transgender romance stories with an equal dose of conflict and romance, then you’ll love ‘The New Intern’. The latest novel from indie author Yumi Cox.

Will Hugh take his one chance for real love, or will Thad and that ‘you’re her boss thing’ ensure it never happens?


THE ROOM MATE
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What would you do if you suddenly found yourself sharing a dorm room with a beautiful and sexy roommate? Would you alert student housing to their obvious mistake?

Jay Walker is a shy midwestern boy who has never kissed a girl. Let alone even contemplating something more. Heck, the only girl he even talks to that is younger than his mother, is his marketing lecturer, Professor Bunton. He studies IT at Southwestern University in Texas while running a high-end website development business on the side.

When Jay gets a letter from student housing advising him of a new roommate, he can’t believe his luck. Skye Lopez is Jay’s dream girl and much, much more. A Music and Theatre major, Skye is a beautiful and sexy Latino DJ with a star that is definitely on the rise. Jay cannot believe his luck.

But as Jay struggles with the excitement of having a hot new roommate, Skye leads him on a journey of self-discovery. Unsatisfied with just building a friendship, Jay seeks wise counsel to help him move from the friendship zone into the erogenous zone.

If you like coming of age stories with a transgender romance twist, then you’ll love ‘The Room Mate’. The latest novel from indie author Yumi Cox.

Will shy super-nerd Jay successfully move beyond the friendship zone, or will all his effort leave him on the outer?


THE EXCHANGE
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Being set up on a blind date 10,000 km from home. What could go wrong?

Life in Tokyo is a culture shock for anyone used to the sunny and spacious Northern Beaches of Sydney, Australia. Especially around Harajuku on a weekend when the cosplayers come out.

Ryan Strahan is loving life. Young, athletic, and deadly handsome, he comes from wealthy stock. He dates models, drives a killer car, and lives in a mansion with a pool and tennis court. But Ryan’s relationships have never stuck.

Recently, Ryan has accepted a university exchange program to Japan. And it seems the local girls are lining up to greet him. His stunning classmate Yuki even calls dibs on him. But Ryan is searching for perfection and thinks he’s found it in May Long.

May is a fashion student ‘friend of a friend’ on exchange from his home town. But she comes from the other side of the tracks and runs with the alternate Harajuku crowd. Still she attracts Ryan’s attention in the karaoke bars of Tokyo.

If you like Romeo and Juliet, then you’ll love the transgender romance story ‘The Exchange’ by indie author Yumi Cox.

Will Ryan find enough common ground to woo May, and develop a meaningful relationship in this very foreign land?


THE APPRENTICE
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What would you do if you got offered a job that paid ten times your current salary? Are there lines you wouldn’t cross?

Shane Gold has just secured his first job, as Apprentice Electrician for Sparks Electrical. Short, skinny and naive, he wonders how he secured the job ahead of more physically capable candidates. But while Shane loves his job and working for his hot young boss Brian, his $150 per week salary is going to be challenging to live on.

Shane’s first job is a full re-wiring of Bella’s Bordello, a brothel owned by Madam X and renowned for its Virgin Conversion Therapy. He can’t believe he gets paid to spend two weeks at a brothel, learning the ropes, getting coffees and hanging out with the sexy staff.

And his favourite staff member is Natasha, the most popular gurl at Bella’s. She has everything he wants in a girl and then some. Things heat up when Shane discovers how Madam X keeps her costs under control. How will Shane spend his four hours VIP credit and will he finally pop his cherry?

If you like transgender romance stories where the hero and heroine come together, then you’ll love ‘The Apprentice’. The latest novel from indie author Yumi Cox.

How will Shane spend his VIP credits and why will it change his life, and relationships with Natasha and Brian, forever?


YOUR FEEDBACK WOULD BE APPRECIATED

Did you know that being an Author is very much a SMALL BUSINESS.

REVIEWS are the easiest way to say THANK YOU to an Author. A review is a FREE gift that has great value and encourages the Author to produce more books.

Reviews can be short such as simply “I liked it.” It’s the number of reviews that helps the most.

Amazon have simple privacy settings for reviews. It’s easy to hide a review from your profile while still providing important feedback.

If you enjoyed this book it would be appreciated if you let others know about it. There are lots of ways you can do so. Choose the best one for you.

#1 - Leave a review on Amazon

#2 - Leave a review at Goodreads

#3 - Tell your peeps about it on your Blog, Podcast or YouTube Channel

#4 - Share your thoughts on Facebook or Twitter

Reviews on Amazon are incredibly helpful - both for other readers deciding to read this book and for indie authors like myself to get the word out.

So your support is much appreciated!

Thanks again for taking the time to read the book!

Yumi


ABOUT YUMI
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Yumi Cox is a young writer on the rise from the beautiful city of Newcastle, Australia via Kyoto, Japan.

Growing up amongst the rich culture of Japan, Yumi was able to explore her imagination through comic books, short stories and classic novels.

Moving to Australia at age thirteen, she experienced passion, love and sex for the first time, which she channels into her writing.

Yumi spends her time equally between the traditional and reserved Japan and the youthful and vibrant Australia.

Yumi chose to become a writer of erotic romance in order to embrace the duality of her life.

Checkout Yumi’s novels on Amazon or Goodreads.




Or follow her on Facebook or Twitter.

STORY IDEAS ARE ALWAYS WELCOME

If you’ve got an idea for a novel, or there’s a kink you particularly like, drop Yumi an email – she’d love to include your feedback in her next novel!

Want to get in touch with her? That’s also easy! Email: yumi@yumicox.com
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