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            THE STEWARDESS’S DIARY

          

        

      

    

    
      One Man’s Obsession: One Heck of a Steamy Saga

      Charlie wasn’t prepared for a journey like this. Upon opening his briefcase, the airline pilot finds a leather diary chronicling a captivating series of encounters that progress from innocent to reckless to ravenously sexy.

      As he delves further into her written accounts, his fascination transforms into a burning obsession: How can he find this incredible woman? As Charlie follows the clues left in her diary, he will crisscross the globe and find his own opportunities to broaden his sexual horizons. But will he ever meet the woman who aroused such deep desire within him?

      If you enjoy the thrill of the chase, smoking-hot voyeurism, bold storytelling, and long book series, you will love S.M. Pratt’s unforgettable saga. This contemporary erotic serial is packed with sizzling encounters and unexpected twists that will leave you breathless and craving more.

      Part Four: USA. While in Los Angeles, the stewardess and one of her friends decide to interview for a publicity campaign promoting an aviation school.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            PROLOGUE

          

        

      

    

    
      I’m Charlie, a pilot for a major international airline that shall remain nameless for reasons you’ll soon come to understand.

      A year ago, while waiting for my flight to London in the airline’s lounge at one of America’s largest hubs, I discovered a special and highly personal journal among my belongings. How it happened, I’ll never know, but the beautiful brown leather notebook nonetheless appeared in my carry-on at some point between the time I left my New York penthouse apartment and arrived at the airport lounge.

      Perhaps it was a mix-up at security, or some devious stewardess with sly hand skills, but I’ve since become obsessed with the person who wrote that diary, her stories, and—to be blunt—her unconventional sex life.

      My best friend—let’s call him Bob—is one of my regular co-pilots. Bob advised me to forget about the journal and ignore my hunch to track down its rightful owner. After my initial reading of her hand-written accounts, the part of me who’s loyal to the airline and wants the best for our passengers certainly needed to find that stewardess and expel her from our company—or whatever airline she’s with. This woman is surely a threat to any crew with her irreverent disregard for our uniforms, her sexual behavior with passengers and airline employees, and the way she ignores regulations. She should clearly be punished for her conduct...

      But after reading and re-reading each one of her journal entries, another part of me—a more animal part of me—has grown fond of her complete lack of boundaries, her willingness to experiment, and her ravenous sexual appetite.

      I’ve had my fair share of illicit affairs with female flight attendants and co-pilots, but none of them were interesting enough to be granted a second fuck by yours truly, let alone be courted or considered for a long-term relationship. But the woman who’s filled so many pages with delicate calligraphy and salacious words deserves my full attention. She’s certainly maintained it well past the time I closed the cover of her journal—again and again.

      Imagining how her naiveté was gradually—and most willingly—robbed from her was simply... enthralling. She’s been haunting my wet dreams.

      Now, every time I see an unknown stewardess, I wonder if she’s the one.

      After many conversations with Bob during our overseas flights, I’ve come to share some of her journal entries with him. He agrees that I need to locate her. If not for the airline’s sake or to satisfy my personal curiosity, then for the mere reason that I could stop obsessing about her and resume paying attention to my actual job: piloting giant aircrafts and safely getting passengers from point A to point B.

      The following stories record my obsession toward her. There are ten in total. Each installment contains my mystery stewardess’s original journal entries for a specific location, followed by my own experiences in trying to track her down. You’ll discover what (and whom) I did in an effort to identify and locate my stewardess based on the clues she’s left in her diary. You can read the episodes in any order, but they’ll probably make more sense if you start from the beginning and follow along as I attempt to find her.

      And, just to be clear, these stories should not land in the hands of any prude or underage person. Some are just romantic, sensual, or highly erotic, while others are immoral, perverse, and possibly even illegal in some parts of the world.

      Ah, the things I’ll do to this mystery stewardess when I finally encounter her in the flesh!

      I’m hard just thinking about it...

      

      
        
        Yours truly,

      

        

      
        Capt. Charlie

        Undisclosed Airline
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            11:15 A.M.

          

        

      

    

    
      After handing the woman sitting in 5A her mini-bottle of Chardonnay and the chicken-breast sandwich she’d purchased, I peeked out of the porthole. Absolutely no clouds here. The same was expected for Los Angeles this weekend. In a few hours, I’d be seeing my friend Katrina, whom I haven’t seen in ages... 13... 15 years already? I was looking forward to catching up with her over a couple of days.

      I continued with the in-flight service, turning my attention to a distinct-looking blond man with shoulder-length wavy hair. He was quite handsome, save for his oddly crooked nose, but it added to his charm. I interrupted his chat with the young exotic woman sitting next to him. I couldn’t tell her ethnicity, but she could have been the love child of an Asian-Brazilian couple. Long silky black hair draped over her shoulders, some of it falling over her large breasts. Her eyes were not almond-shaped to match her hair; they were round and light-colored. She reminded me of a National Geographic cover I’d seen years ago.

      I smiled at them. “Sorry to interrupt, but what would you like to drink?” I asked the lady first, handing them both a paper napkin while waiting for her reply.

      A shy smile preceded her words. Her green eyes met mine when she spoke. “Diet Pepsi, if you have it?”

      “Diet Coke, okay?”

      She nodded. I then turned my attention to the rugged man seated next to her.

      “One second,” he told me, his finger in the air while he turned to the woman. “Why don’t I buy you a drink, to celebrate. After all, you’re on your way to Hollywood.” The woman’s eyebrows slanted and so did her mouth. “Come on... One drink. On me. You may become a big star one day. I’d love to brag that I bought you a drink once.”

      She nodded, her cheeks registering a slight change toward pink.

      The blond man turned toward me. “Let’s make that two sparkling wines,” he said while digging his wallet out.

      “No problem. That will be eighteen dollars, sir.”

      I processed the payment and handed them the mini-bottles while reflecting on my friend Katrina, who, just like that young woman, had come to L.A. to make it. As far as I knew, Katrina still hadn’t. The city was filled with young women like them, with big dreams and varying levels of acting talent.

      I continued with the rest of the service, greeting people and serving them. Most were excited to be headed to sunny California: a family of seven was on their way to Disneyland; some were headed home for family reunions, and others were traveling for business purposes. Overall, the mood was definitely festive.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            11:45 A.M.

          

        

      

    

    
      By the time I reached the back of economy, a bell chimed. I secured the trolley then walked toward the lit indicator. Blondie and Exotic-Girl were the ones who had requested my attention.

      I arrived while he was finishing a sentence, “...And that’s how I became a casting director.”

      “So, you hire actors?” she asked, her doe eyes fountains of innocence and hope.

      “Of course,” he replied before turning his attention to me.

      “Hi, could you get us another two sparkling wines, please,” he asked, a wide smile on his face, his hand now on the girl’s knee.

      “No problem, sir,” I said. “I’ll be right back.”

      Once in the galley, I grabbed the drinks then returned to Blondie’s seat with my payment processing machine in hand. As I walked toward him, I noticed his head sticking out in the aisle. He was watching me come toward him, eyeing me up and down as though inspecting prey in a bar.

      I tried to keep my skin from blushing, but I could feel heat rushing to my cheeks. Is this shyness or arousal? I didn’t mind being ogled by a hottie, but I was working after all, and he was clearly hitting on Exotic-Girl sitting next to him. What kind of man acts like this? He pulled his head out of the aisle once I got within a couple of feet from him.

      “Here you go, sir,” I said, handing him the drinks.

      We repeated the payment routine. I handed him the receipt along with the processed credit card, but he paused, his hands almost picking up the items but stopping short by an inch.

      “This may sound a little strange, but my company is running auditions tomorrow, hoping to cast the role of a female flight attendant. I realize you’ve already got a job, but your work experience makes you the ideal candidate. The campaign is aimed at female flight attendants, just like you, who want to become pilots.”

      I frowned at him, confused. “You’d like me to participate in a movie?”

      “No, no.” He shook his head. “It’s a publicity campaign. Short videos, pictures, posters, that sort of stuff.”

      “But I’m not based out of L.A.,” I said, pushing the card and receipt toward him, hoping he’d grab them this time.

      He did. “We’re casting tomorrow and filming on Sunday. Very short-term gig. Possibly extra money if you get the part. Are you staying in town for the weekend?” he asked, his eyes now focusing on putting the credit card into its rightful slot in the black-leather wallet he was holding.

      Is he serious? Maybe I’d get a chance to hook up with him... Then again, hard to compete with Exotic-Girl... but why not? Then I thought of Katrina. “Is this open to anyone?”

      “Yeah, of course,” he replied, now digging for something else in his wallet.

      “I’ve got an acting friend who may be
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