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Chapter One




It was a warm summer day in late afternoon. The heat had started to soften but still clung to everything. Blake and I were unloading his truck and setting up our campsite, dragging bags and gear out onto the dusty ground. I inhaled, the smell of pine, dirt, and campfire smoke invading my lungs.

It had been a long time since I’d been camping. Not since I was about four or five years old. Blake was the outdoorsy one, not me, but I’d wanted to try it again for a long time. I’d asked about tagging along with him and a few of his friends, and he’d agreed to let me come. His friends were supposed to meet us later, which left Blake and me unloading the truck ourselves.

Blake liked to camp old school, with a tent, a cooler, and a few sleeping bags. I looked around us and saw nothing but parked RVs. As much as I’d wanted to try camping again, an RV with a proper bathroom and a little kitchen suddenly seemed pretty damn appealing.

Then I looked across the dirt road and saw the hottest young girl I’d ever seen in my life.

She was standing near an RV with a few friends, laughing at something one of them had said. She had long, wavy hair that fell over her shoulders, and a body that made my thoughts stumble. Thin and girly, with just enough curve in her hips to make the tiny denim shorts she wore look almost unfair. Her legs were bare, smooth, and long, and her ass looked perfect in those shorts.

She caught me looking.

Then she smiled.

I darted my eyes away fast, my face going hot, but the image of her stayed in my mind. I could still see the shape of her, the careless way she stood, the curve of her hips, the easy confidence in her smile. I hadn’t been laid in quite some time, so pretty girls always caught my attention, but this was different. This one had my body reacting before I could talk myself out of it.

“Jake, throw the sleeping bags down and help me with the tent,” Blake said.

I walked over to him and followed his instructions, trying to focus on poles, stakes, and nylon instead of the girl across the road. Any chance I got, though, I looked over my shoulder. She and her friends were laughing, eating grilled food, and passing plates around like they’d already been there for hours.

Suddenly, my stomach rumbled.

“When do we get to eat?” I asked.

Blake gave me a look. “You’re hungry already?”

“Kind of. The smell of all this grilled food is stimulating my appetite.”

“Yeah, okay. It’ll be a little while, though,” he said with a frown.

I glanced over my shoulder again at the young girl. I wished I were brave enough to introduce myself. Maybe if I did, she and her friends would invite Blake and me over. Maybe I’d get to stand close enough to smell her perfume, or sunscreen, or whatever it was making her look so damn tempting from across the road.

Fortunately, I didn’t have to introduce myself.

A few moments later, I heard a sweet, sensual voice behind me.

“Hey, guys.”

I froze, caught in the embarrassing vulnerability of wanting someone who had no idea what she was doing to me. Blake’s eyes darted toward her, then slid up her legs before he caught himself. I slowly turned around to face her, but for a second, I couldn’t say anything.

“What’s up?” Blake asked, sounding intrigued but confused by her presence.

“I noticed you guys didn’t have much here,” she said. “I wondered if you wanted to join us for a barbecue.”

I nodded without thinking.

Blake punched my arm playfully. “We have a few other guys to wait on, but otherwise that sounds like a good plan.”

I smiled weakly at her, hoping I didn’t look as nervous as I felt.

“Oh! Sorry, I didn’t really introduce myself.” She stretched her long arm toward me. She was thin and lanky up close, but with the perfect amount of curve in her hips and a softness to her mouth that made it hard not to stare. “My name is Kelsey.”

I reached eagerly for her hand and took it in mine. Her skin was warm, her grip light. For one stupid second, I was tempted to lean down and kiss her hand, but thankfully I remembered how weird and uncool that would seem.

“I’m Jake,” I said. “This is Blake.”

“Nice to meet you two.” Her smile lingered on me for a moment before she looked back toward her campsite. “Well, come on over when you’re ready.”

She turned quickly on her heel, giving my hungry eyes the perfect view of her round ass as she walked away. I took it in before I could stop myself, my gaze dropping to the way those shorts hugged her.

Then I felt my pants tighten.

Shit. I can’t get hard now. Everyone will see me.

I forced myself to think of anything else. Tent poles. Mosquitoes. Gas prices. Anything random enough to get Kelsey’s perfect, girly body out of my head. It took longer than I wanted, but when my hard-on finally eased, I went back to helping Blake with the tent.

By the time the other guys showed up, the campsite was mostly set. We jogged across the road to Kelsey’s RV and met all of her friends. There was a mix of guys and girls there, everyone relaxed and sun-warmed and carrying plates of food, but none of the girls were as pretty as Kelsey.


Chapter Two




I didn’t know why, but Kelsey sat next to me the entire evening.

I felt like a king and had no idea what I’d done to deserve the attention. I ate it up faster than I ate the burgers her friends were serving. Every time she shifted in her seat, crossed her legs, or leaned forward to reach for something, my eyes went straight to her body. I tried not to make it obvious, but I wasn’t very good at hiding it. Not with her sitting that close.

“Are you having a good time?” she asked, batting her eyelashes at me.

I nodded and took a sip of my beer, mostly so I’d have something to do with my mouth.

“Good. I’m glad.”

Then, suddenly, she reached under the table and put her hand on my thigh.

My whole body went tense.

Her fingers squeezed me through my jeans, casual enough that no one else would notice, but firm enough to make my cock stir. I panicked, heat rushing through me in a way that had nothing to do with the fire or the beer. Fortunately, the sun had finally gone down, and the shadows around the table made it harder to see what was happening.

Then her hand slid a little higher.

What is she doing? Does she want to get me hard? Right here in front of everyone?

I couldn’t figure her out. She was so beautiful and bold, so comfortable with herself that it made me feel clumsy just sitting beside her. She could’ve had anyone there. Any of the guys would’ve been happy to get even half the attention she was giving me.

But she was choosing me.

The thought made me dizzy. It made me feel like the luckiest guy alive. I wanted her so badly I could barely sit still.

I reached my hand over and touched her thigh, giving it a careful squeeze. Her skin was warm beneath my palm, soft and smooth in a way that made my stomach tighten. I heard the faintest little moan slip out of her mouth, so quiet I almost thought I’d imagined it.

Our hands were hidden under the table, blocked by the plates, bottles, and the easy noise of everyone talking around us. Slowly, carefully, our fingers started traveling toward each other’s groins. Her fingertips brushed against my cock through my jeans, and a sharp, pleasurable jolt went through me.

I sucked in a breath.

But when my fingers moved higher on her thigh and started to near her pussy, she grabbed my hand and pushed it away.

For one awful second, I felt completely rejected. My face went hot, and I pulled back, trying to act like nothing had happened. I told myself not to be stupid. Not to assume. Not to ruin whatever this was.

Then she leaned close to my ear.

“Not here. Follow me.”

She stood up from the table and disappeared into the woods.

I looked around nervously, but everyone else was lost in conversation. Blake was laughing at something one of the guys had said, and none of them seemed to notice Kelsey leaving or me standing up a few seconds later.

I followed her through the trees until the firelight and voices faded behind us. The farther we walked, the quieter everything became. Our two groups of friends disappeared into distant murmurs, then into nothing but the crunch of leaves and dirt beneath our feet.

I didn’t know what she wanted to do in the woods. I still didn’t know much about her. During dinner, she’d been fairly quiet and reserved, communicating mostly in side glances, small smiles, and casual touches that made my pulse jump. She hadn’t said enough for me to understand her, but she’d done enough to make me desperate.

As I walked behind her, all I could think about was taking off her clothes and fucking her right there.

My eyes stayed on her ass as she moved ahead of me. It bounced lightly with every step, round and perfect in those tiny shorts. The woods were dim around us, the air cooler away from the fire, but my body was still hot and keyed up, my cock already heavy again from watching her.

She led me deeper into the trees before finally stopping.

Then she turned around and smiled at me.

I still didn’t know what we were doing out there. I had no idea why she wanted to get me alone, and that made the whole thing feel even hotter. I wasn’t necessarily naïve, just insecure. I couldn’t believe she wanted to talk to me, much less sneak away into the woods with me.

Then she walked toward me until her small body was pressed against mine.

She was close enough that I could feel her warmth through my clothes. Close enough that I could smell beer on her breath and something sweet on her skin. My hands hovered uselessly at my sides for a second, like I didn’t know what I was allowed to do with them.

But my cock knew exactly what it wanted.

She laid her head on my chest and exhaled.

For a second, neither of us moved. Then I felt her arms wrap around me, tentative at first, like she was testing what I’d let her do. I wrapped mine around her and rested my head lightly against hers. She was warm and small against me, her body fitting into mine in a way that made my chest tighten. I could feel her breath moving through my shirt, quick and uneven, and then I felt her tremble.

I assumed she was nervous rather than cold. It was still a warm night, even away from the fire, with the heat of the day trapped in the trees and the air thick around us.

She pulled back slightly and looked up at me.

Her eyes were big and round, shining in the dim light. She leaned up on her toes and puckered her lips, and even then, I still wasn’t completely sure she was about to kiss me. I was too afraid to believe it, too afraid to move first and ruin the moment.

But seconds later, her lips were pressing gently against mine.

I kissed her back just as softly. For one strange, perfect second, it was careful and sweet. Then she pushed harder into me, like her patience snapped, her passion running away with her.

I tried to meet her fervor by pushing back. My hands traveled to her waist, and I gripped her small, curvy hips. She felt delicate under my hands, but not fragile. Warm, eager, real. I was already addicted to her gorgeous little body. I wanted to fuck her so hard the entire campsite heard her screaming.

She parted her lips, and I felt her breath brush along my tongue. Then her tongue slid into my mouth and circled mine, soft and wet and hungry. It felt so good to have her in my mouth. It felt so good to have her pressed against me, her body pushing closer like she couldn’t get enough either.

I wrapped my arms around her tighter, enclosing her small frame in them.

She started to moan as she kissed me. It was the hottest little moan I’d ever heard, breathy and needy, like she was trying to hold it back and failing. Her hands ran up and down my back softly. Then she slid one hand underneath my shirt, keeping it low at first, just above my waist.

I mimicked her movement, sliding my hand under her shirt and resting it at the small of her back. Her skin was warm and smooth beneath my palm. She cooed into my mouth as I touched her, and the sound went straight through me.

Her hand traveled slowly up my spine, sending goose bumps across my skin. Chills ran through my entire body despite the heat, and my cock started to stiffen again. She was so hot and so small against me, and all I could think was that I hoped I was going to get more than a kiss out of her.

Our tongues moved together, slow and messy now, less careful than before. I slid my hand up her back until my fingers found the strap of her swimsuit top. I fumbled with the clasp, realizing immediately that it was different from a bra.

Who was I kidding? I probably would’ve struggled with a normal bra clasp too.

She giggled when I couldn’t get it off.

She broke our kiss and looked up at me with those big eyes, her cheeks flushed and her lips wet from my mouth. Then she stepped back and grabbed the bottom of her shirt. She lifted it slowly, teasing me without saying a word, until her galaxy-print swim top was revealed.

I swallowed hard, fighting the urge to reach out and grab her small tits right then.

She threw her shirt to the side. Then she reached behind her back, her elbows lifting slightly as her fingers found the clasp I hadn’t been able to manage.

She unhooked the swim top and slid it from her torso.

Her tits were so small they were practically nonexistent, but she was so beautiful to me that it didn’t matter. I’d never really liked big tits anyway. There was something about her narrow frame, her little chest, the soft points of her nipples in the warm night air that made me ache.

I reached out for her waist.

Before I could pull her close again, she turned around and pressed her back to me. Her bare skin touched my shirt, and then her ass pushed against my crotch. She moaned when she felt my erection, the sound soft and satisfied, like she’d wanted proof of what she was doing to me.

She rocked her hips back and forth against my crotch, rubbing herself over me through my shorts. My cock throbbed against my boxers, trapped and hard, my pants tightening with every slow grind of her ass. Our breathing grew heavier. I could hear mine in my own ears, rough and uneven, while her hands slid up and down my thighs.

Then her fingers reached back and found the button and zipper of my shorts.

She turned around again and looked up at me with those doe eyes, sweet and filthy at the same time. Without rushing, she unfastened my shorts and slid them down.

I couldn’t believe we were doing this in the middle of the fucking woods.

I didn’t care.

I didn’t care if anyone caught us. I didn’t care if someone came down the trail and saw us half-hidden between the trees. I was too desperate for her touch. Too desperate for her body. The air smelled like dirt and warm bark and summer leaves, and all I could feel was the pulse of wanting her.

I watched her pull my shorts down with my boxers. She stayed on her knees and looked up at me. She was beautiful. She was sexy. She was invigorating in a way that made my whole body feel too tight for my skin.

She eyed my hard cock with a lustful gaze. Her small fingers wrapped around it, warm and sure. She licked her lips and moaned softly, like she liked the weight of me in her hand. Then she parted her lips and wrapped them around the head of my cock.

I leaned my head back and moaned.

I couldn’t believe she was going down on me in the middle of the woods. I couldn’t believe she had my cock in her tiny little mouth, her knees in the dirt, her eyes still fixed on me like she knew exactly what she was doing to me.

She was good at sucking cock, too.

She knew all the right places to swirl her tongue. She knew just how hard to suck, just when to loosen her lips, just when to drag her tongue underneath me and make my hips jerk. She slid her pretty little mouth down farther until I was hitting the back of her throat. Then she took me in deeper.

It was as if she was swallowing it whole.

She didn’t gag. She just relaxed around me and swallowed over and over again, her throat working tight around my cock, making it almost impossible not to come. My fingers curled at my sides. My thighs tensed. I wanted to come down her pretty little throat so badly. I wanted to hold her head to my cock and fuck her sweet little face until I lost every bit of control I had left.

I looked down at her, and she looked up at me with those big eyes.

I reached a hand down to the back of her head. I slid my fingers into the soft strands of her hair. She was so pretty with my cock in her mouth. So small. So eager. So filthy in a way that didn’t match the sweetness of her face at all.

I began thrusting my cock in and out of her.

She started to choke a little on it. The sound went straight through me. I tried to be gentle, tried to keep myself from taking too much, but she was eager to take it in. She reached around for my ass and pulled me deeper into her mouth, urging me on with both hands. It felt so good to have my cock swallowed by this tiny lady, her lips stretched around me, her tongue wet and hot against the underside of my shaft.

I thrust in and out of her, over and over.

She was the sexiest thing I’d ever seen. My breath came harder. My hands tightened in her hair. I felt my balls draw up and my cock throb against her tongue. Every slick pull of her mouth made my whole body shudder. I wanted to come inside her so badly. I wanted to fill something. Her mouth. Her throat. Her ass. Anything she’d give me.

She pulled herself off and stood up.

I reached for her waist and her small tits as fast as I could. I pressed my lips against hers and tasted myself on her mouth while I massaged her breasts through her top. She moaned over and over, soft and breathless against my lips, her body pressing close to mine.

I reached down for her shorts, and she tried to stop me at first. Not because she didn’t want me. I could feel the way she was kissing me, the way her body leaned into mine, the way her hands kept touching me like she couldn’t stop herself. But there was something nervous in the way she caught my wrist. Something shy. Something hidden.

I was beyond help. I was desperate for her. I kissed her harder, touched her slower, gave her a chance to pull away.

Eventually, she let go.

She let me strip her shorts down to her ankles.

That’s when I saw it.

Hiding inside a pair of bikini bottoms was a small, erect cock.

My mouth hung open.

For a second, I tried to rationalize what I was seeing, but I couldn’t. My brain stalled out completely. She stood there in front of me, cheeks flushed, lips swollen from sucking me, her little cock hard under the thin fabric like it had been waiting for me to find it.

I still wanted her.

I didn’t know why, but I wanted her more than ever. She was hotter with a little cock. The shock of it went through me, then turned into something darker and dirtier. My cock didn’t soften. If anything, it got harder. My body knew before my mind could catch up.

I wanted all of her.

I wondered if she’d let me fuck her little asshole.

I didn’t have to ask.

I leaned in and kissed her, and she was pleased. I could feel it in the way she melted against me, the way her nerves turned into heat. She practically made her tight little asshole available to me. She turned herself around and pulled the bikini bottoms to the side.

She found a tree nearby and gripped its trunk. Her fingers curled into the rough bark. She bent over slightly, exposing her perfect little round ass to me.

I looked around to make sure no one would see.

I still didn’t really care if we got caught. Not enough to stop. Not enough to pull myself together and think like a sane person. I had to fuck her, cock or no cock. The shock had already turned into hunger, and now all I could see was her bent over in front of me, her little ass lifted, her hands braced against the tree.

I walked up behind her and rubbed her back. My palm moved over the curve of her spine, down to her waist, then back up again. I stroked her hair, smoothing it away from her neck, then spanked her ass.

She moaned the cutest little moan.

I did it again, harder this time, just to hear her make that sound. Her body jerked, then settled back into place. She wanted it. She was waiting for it. I could feel it in the way she kept her hips tilted toward me, shameless and patient and eager.

I ran my hand along her crack and teased her asshole. She shifted on her feet, spreading herself just a little more. I bent over and spread her cheeks wide. Her skin was warm under my hands, soft and tight, and I stuck out my tongue and licked her little hole.

She pushed her hips back into me and cooed.

The sound made my cock twitch. I slid my hands up and down her thighs as I licked her, tasting her, getting her wet for me. I dragged my tongue slowly over her hole, then pressed in, just enough to feel her flutter around me. She sucked in a breath and pushed back harder.

I slid my tongue inside her, feeling what I was about to fuck.

God, I loved her ass.

It was the cutest little ass I’d ever seen. Small and round and perfect in my hands. I lifted my head and just stared at it for a moment, breathing hard, my mouth wet, my cock aching. Then I rested my cock along her crack. I leaned over her and kissed the side of her neck, then her shoulder, pressing my body against hers from behind. My balls pressed up against her.

Then I felt it.

My balls slid against her balls.

It was the strangest, hottest feeling of my life. They weren’t supposed to be there, but they turned me on even more. The surprise of it made my whole body tense. My cock throbbed along her ass. I just wanted to feel our balls slap together while I fucked her.

I spit along her crack and rubbed it in with my fingers. I worked my saliva over her hole until she was slick and relaxed beneath my touch. Then I pressed one finger inside her.

She moaned right away.

I pushed deeper, watching her body take it. Then I slid a second finger in, slow and steady, feeling her stretch around me. Her hips rocked back like she couldn’t help it. I added a third, and the more I shoved inside her, the more she moaned.

I knew I couldn’t hold back much longer.

I wanted to fuck her ass so badly.

I pulled my fingers out and pressed the tip of my cock against her hole. She looked back at me over her shoulder and smiled. It was small and shy and filthy all at once. Then she pushed her ass back onto my cock.

My jaw dropped as I watched her stretch around my shaft.

It felt so fucking good.

I loved being in this tiny trans girl’s ass. I loved the way she took me, tight and warm and willing, her body opening around every slow inch. She slid her hips farther toward mine until her arms were completely extended against the tree. I grabbed her hips and pressed myself deeper inside.

I pushed and pushed until I was all the way in her.

My balls dangled against her balls, and I felt like my cock might explode right then.

I exhaled and held still for a moment. I had to. I wanted to pound her before I came. I wanted to make it last, even though every part of me was already begging to let go.

She was perfect and patient.

I reached around and played with her small tits. I rolled her nipples between my fingers, tugging lightly until she bit her lower lip and moaned. Her ass tightened around me, and I knew I was going to fuck this little body so hard.

I wrapped my hands around her hips and gripped them.

Then I pulled my cock out slowly.

She moaned the entire way.

I groaned the entire way back in.

I pushed in and out slowly until I got used to the sensation. Until the shock of her tightness turned into something I could control. Then I started to thrust faster and deeper. She seemed to enjoy every move I made. Every time I pushed in, she took it. Every time I pulled back, she pushed herself toward me again.

I pounded my cock in and out of her tight little ass.

It was the hottest thing. Her balls peeked out of her bikini bottoms, and I couldn’t stop looking at them. I reached under her and fondled them as I fucked her, rolling them gently in my palm. I’d never held a pair of balls that weren’t my own before.

It was fucking hot.

The wrongness of it, the surprise of it, the soft weight of them in my hand while my cock was buried in her ass—it all made me lose my mind.

I pounded her against the trunk of the tree until my cock was begging to come. Her hands gripped the bark. Her body rocked forward with every thrust. I shoved myself deep inside her and let my hot load explode.

I couldn’t believe how good it felt to come inside her.

Her ass gripped tightly around my shaft as I let go. My cock pulsed against her tight hole, spilling into her again and again until my whole body went weak.

“Fuck,” I moaned as quietly as I could.

She smiled as I came.

My semen started to spill back down toward me, warm and slick between us, and the sight of it made me feel suddenly tender and guilty in a way I hadn’t expected.

“Did you come?” I asked.

She shook her head, but she had a silly grin on her face.

I pulled my cock out of her slowly, and she gasped. I exhaled and tried to catch my breath, still dizzy from coming, still feeling the heat of her around me. My legs were a little weak. My whole body felt loose and stunned, like I’d been emptied out and put back together wrong.

She reached for my shoulders and pressed down on them.

I dropped to my knees.

I knew what she wanted, but I’d never done it before. The realization hit me fast and hard, enough to make my stomach tighten. Her cock. Her mouth. My mouth. All of it. I should’ve hesitated longer. I should’ve been nervous in some bigger, more meaningful way. But she’d given me the best orgasm I’d ever had, and she was still looking at me like she wanted me.

I wanted desperately to please her.

She walked up to me. Her erection was inches from my face, still contained by her bikini bottoms. The fabric strained around her, and the sight made my pulse jump all over again. I reached up and pulled it down carefully.

Her tiny cock bounced out toward me.

It was only a few inches long, hard and flushed and strangely pretty. I looked up at her the way she had looked up at me. My face felt hot. My knees pressed into the dirt. Then she nodded and smiled.

I opened my mouth, and she slid her tiny cock in.

It was the strangest sensation, but I loved it.

I loved feeling her small dick in my mouth. I loved how intimate it was. How dirty. How different from anything I’d ever imagined doing before that night. She stroked my head as I slid up and down it, her fingers gentle in my hair. I flicked my tongue along the underside and listened to the way her breathing changed.

I mimicked what she had done for me.

I didn’t know if I was doing it right, but I tried. I paid attention to every little sound she made. Every shift of her hips. Every time her fingers tightened against my scalp. I took her a little deeper, then pulled back and sucked softly around the head.

She moaned.

The sound made me braver.

I reached my hand up for her ass and slid a finger inside her hole.

That really got her going.

She leaned her head back and groaned, her hips pushing forward into my mouth and back against my finger at the same time. I fingered her cum-filled asshole while I sucked her dick, feeling my own mess inside her, slick and warm around my finger. The thought should’ve embarrassed me, but it only made me harder.

She rocked her hips back and forth into my face.

I exhaled wild gusts through my nostrils.

I’d never sucked a cock before.

Not until her. Not until this tiny, beautiful girl in the middle of the woods, her hand in my hair, my finger in her ass, her little cock moving against my tongue. It felt wrong in the way that made my body want more. It felt strange and hot and unbelievably real.

I felt her grow and throb inside my mouth.

I knew she was close to coming.

I slid a second finger inside her while I sucked. She let out a loud howl that made me glance around for half a second, scared someone might hear. Then I stopped caring again. Her body tightened around my fingers. Her hips jerked toward my mouth.

Then I felt a pool of hot liquid spill toward the back of my tongue and down my throat.

I swallowed every drop eagerly.

She pulled herself out of my mouth, and I stood up to kiss her. She kissed me back right away, messy and breathless. She licked her own come from inside my cheeks, and the intimacy of it made my chest go tight in a way I didn’t know what to do with.

I brought my cum-covered fingers to my mouth and cleaned them.

She smiled at me.

We dressed ourselves and kissed one more time. Everything felt a little unreal after that, like we were coming back into our bodies piece by piece. I pulled my shorts up. She fixed her bikini bottoms. Leaves shifted above us, and the woods had gone darker while we were busy wanting each other.

She took my hand and led me back toward the campsite.

It was so dark now that I worried we might be lost, but Kelsey seemed to know her way around. She moved confidently between the trees, her fingers warm in mine, like nothing strange had happened at all. Like we hadn’t just changed something.

When we finally returned, every head turned toward us.

The crowd erupted in applause and laughter.

I blushed and tried to look innocently confused. “What’s that for?” I asked.

Blake smiled and said, “Come on, man. We heard you guys moaning back there. You weren’t that quiet.”

I blushed again.

They all knew we had just fucked. There was no hiding that. It was written all over our faces, our clothes, the way Kelsey stayed close to me. But I wondered if they knew the rest. I wondered if they knew about Kelsey’s little secret. The thought made my stomach flutter, not with shame exactly, but with nerves. With protectiveness. With the sudden awareness that this wasn’t just my secret to handle.

We finished the night with more beers and food.

Eventually, Blake and his friends went back to his campsite, and I stayed with Kelsey. Since everyone knew we had fucked, she wasn’t shy about showing her affection. She sat on my lap with her arms wrapped around my shoulders while we hung out with her friends. Her body was warm against mine. Her hair brushed my cheek whenever she leaned in to say something. I kept one hand on her hip like I was afraid she might disappear if I let go.

At the end of the night, I asked Kelsey for her number.

She gave it to me and kissed me.

“Normally people just fuck me,” she said. “You seem like you’re pretty unique, though.”

“So are you,” I told her. “And not just because…”

“It’s okay. I get you,” she said.

She smiled at me.

I reached my arm around her and kissed her one last time before we went to bed.

The next morning, the RV was gone before I woke up.

My heart broke a little when I saw the empty space where it had been. I stood there for a second, stupidly disappointed, like I’d expected her to still be sitting there waiting for me. But I comforted myself with the knowledge that I had her number.

I quickly sent her a text, even though I knew the reception would be bad until we left a few days later.

On the way home, my phone lit up with texts from Kelsey.

I was ecstatic that she already missed me. I read her messages twice, then a third time, grinning down at my phone like an idiot. We made plans to meet up again since she lived within thirty minutes of my house.

I felt like I had a girlfriend suddenly.

Then it occurred to me that I should let my friends in on my little secret.

“Guys,” I said, looking around the car. “I need to tell you something about Kelsey…”

I didn’t care what they thought. I wanted to be with her. I at least wanted to give a relationship with her a fighting chance. Still, my throat tightened before I said it.

“She isn’t exactly what she seems.”

“What do you mean?” asked Blake. “Like she’s a dude or something?”

I was silent.

I hadn’t expected him to guess so quickly.

“She’s trans, yes,” I added for clarification.

Everyone’s jaws dropped.

They didn’t think that would actually be the case. For a second, nobody said anything, and the silence felt longer than it was. I stared down at my phone, already regretting that I’d said it out loud, already wondering if I’d made things harder for her somehow.

“That’s cool, Jake,” said one of Blake’s friends.

He leaned forward and put his hand on my shoulder.

I smiled and thanked him.

“Yeah, man. We don’t care,” said Blake.

I smiled wider.

The relief moved through me so fast it almost made me laugh. I texted Kelsey back and let her know how much my friends liked her. She asked if they knew about her little secret. When I told her they did, she sent a string of happy emojis.

I was happy too.
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