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To my readers, always


 

CHAPTER 1

 

Susanne was buzzing with excitement. She could hardly believe it. Her! A winner! She held her phone against her chest as she tried to come down from the natural high. She needed to tell someone, but who? With whom did she want to share this amazing windfall? She scrolled through her recent messages. She had a lot of friends, but every time she passed a name, she thought back to how that person had wronged her. Only one name seemed deserving.

Kathleen.

They’d become friends in the past couple months over a shared love of ice skating. They were novices, falling constantly during their lessons, but they often got a glass of wine after to talk about life, work, and their pursuit of happiness. Kathleen was trans, so she’d walked a more crooked road than some, yet she always kept her spirits high. Susanne picked up her phone, buzzing with excitement as she waited for Kathleen to answer.

“Hello? Susanne? Is everything okay?” asked Kathleen.

Susanne scoffed. “Can’t I call my friend without pretext?”

“Yes, of course! It’s just that we normally text.”

“I know, I know. I have some exciting news, though! Please tell me you’re free this weekend!”

“I had a volunteering event for the bookfair the nonprofit is having, but I could get out of it if absolutely necessary. Simon owes me.”

“I’m going to need you to cash in that favor, Kathleen! I just won tickets for two free nights at the Riverlight Casino and Spa! The only catch is that it has to be this weekend.”

“Oh,” Kathleen said, pondering what she should do about this situation. She was sitting in the backroom of the library where she worked. As much as she wanted to spend the weekend with Susanne, she wasn’t sure that she would be able to keep her hands to herself. Every time they were together, she had to stop herself from kissing Susanne without permission. She couldn’t imagine that Susanne felt the same. She was just another cis woman oblivious to the fact that a trans girl like her could fuck her better than any man she’d ever had.

“Please tell me you will go! I didn’t know who else to invite.”

“Jee, thanks.”

“It’s not like that, Kathleen! You’re my favorite person right now is all, and there’s nobody else I would rather spend my weekend with. I swear!”

“Hmm,” Kathleen said doubtfully. “Sure I’m not your last call? That one last desperate attempt not to spend the weekend alone?”

“Actually,” Susanne said with great drama. “You’re my first call, but if you don’t want to go, then—”

“It’s okay,” Kathleen said quickly to cut her friend off before she said anything she might regret. “I would love to spend the weekend with you, but I’ll have to give Simon a call first. Can I get back to you in a bit?”

“Yes! Within the hour if you can, please.”

“Yeah, of course. Give me a minute.” Kathleen said a few more words before ending the call, leaving Susanne anxious until a message came through mere moments later.

Kathleen: Simon got back to me right away! Can’t wait to get away this weekend!

Susanne: Yay, can’t wait!


 

CHAPTER 2

 

Susanne and Kathleen were waiting on the train platform with their bags. They clung to each other as excitement coursed through them. They talked about all the fun that they were going to have hitting the blackjack tables, getting massages at the spa, and lounging around by the pool. The weather was even perfect. They couldn’t have gotten any luckier!

“Ooh, there it is! I see the train!”

Kathleen’s eyes lit up as the train approached. She was in desperate need of a massage. A manicure. A pedicure. She wanted to feel refreshed. She spent her days at the library or volunteering for the nonprofit. She also worked as a barista on the side. Just a little something to save extra money.

“I’m even more excited than I was,” Kathleen said brightly as the train pulled to a stop in front of them. They clung to each other as they climbed aboard and found a seat. “I’m not much of a gambler, but this is going to be a blast.”

“The best,” Susanne agreed. She held Kathleen’s hand as they waited for the rest of the passengers to find their seats. Susanne enjoyed her new friend’s company, almost a little too much. She didn’t know much about Kathleen other than the fact that she liked ice skating and worked as a librarian, but her energy was so calming. It made Susanne want to curl up in a ball next to her side and take a nap. It made her want to stay up late and confess their secrets in a moonlit room. There was something about Kathleen that Susanne liked more than a friend. She wasn’t going to push anything to happen with her this weekend, but she wouldn’t be upset if things got hot and heavy.

“Thank you again for bringing me on this trip,” Kathleen said and squeezed her friend’s hand. “I appreciate it.”

“Of course,” said Susanne. “I’m glad you agreed! You’re much easier to get along with than some of my other friends.”

Kathleen smiled before turning her head to look out the window. They’d left the station only a few minutes ago and were already in the countryside. They sat in silence as the green hills rolled by, but they couldn’t stay silent for long. They gossiped about people from their ice-skating class and how excited they were to start dancing. It’d been a long time coming, truly teaching them how sweet patience could be.

“I’m starved,” Susanne said after a minute. “Want to check out the snack car?”

“Yes! My treat!” Kathleen followed Susanne down the aisle until they got to the snack car, which was bustling with people. Kathleen looked around, surprised there weren’t any open seats. She saw a spot next to a man and pointed it out to Susanne. “Wanna sit there and wait for me?”

“Sure,” said Susanne. “Don’t forget my coffee!”

“How could I?” asked Kathleen. They smiled at each other before Susanne took off to claim their seats next to the stranger. Kathleen admired the passing view as she waited for the drinks, excited when they came out quickly.

“That was fast,” Susanne said as Kathleen took a seat next to her. The man glanced in their direction. Susanne looked down at the brochure beneath his hand and gasped. “You’re going to Riverlight Casino too!”

The man chuckled. “That’s right. I got a free room for the weekend.”

“Does that mean you go often?” Susanne asked lightly.

“Something like that,” he said with a smirk that had both girls leaning a little more closely to him. They caught a whiff of the aftershave he was wearing. Piney and sweet. “What about you two? Romantic weekend?”

The girls looked at each other with wide eyes. They had feelings for one another but weren’t quite ready to admit it, so they quickly shook their heads, dispelling any idea that they were together.

“Oh, no! Kathleen is just a girlfriend,” Susanne said. “You know, a girl who is a friend. Nothing more than that.”

“Yeah, nothing more,” Kathleen piled on, as though the man hadn’t heard Susanne.

“Got it,” he said through a smirk. “My name is Connor. Connor Compton.” He held out his hand for a shake. “I wish I had a friend come along with me now so that we could have a double date or something
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