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Chapter One

 


Kendra Dair backed into Spencer as she
dribbled the ball. “You do realize you two coming out changes
nothing?”

“Are you going to shoot or
talk?” Spencer demanded and gave her old friend a shove.

Kendra feinted right and spun left the
moment her good friend Spencer Devery moved, and she drove to the
hoop, shooting and scoring. Spencer snagged the ball and bounced
it.

“I’m serious,” Kendra
griped. “It’s like nothing’s changed. In fact, we’re getting more
looks.”

“Oh, please, no one’s
looking at you,” Spencer muttered and took a few steps
back.

Kendra rolled her eyes. Spencer had
been out since she was fourteen and had already ridden out the
storm. So, she probably didn’t notice.

“No because they’re all
looking at you,”
Kendra retorted. “Shoot the ball already.”

Spencer headed for the hoop, and
Kendra stepped in giving her a body check.

“Come on,” Spencer growled
and shoved her shoulder into Kendra. “What do you want? An engraved
invite? Just make your move already.” Spencer tried to shoot, but
Kendra blocked, knocking the ball out of her hand.

Spencer pivoted, beating Kendra to the
ball. “Besides you were out before I got back.” She bounced it a
few times and fired off another shot.

Kendra jumped but didn’t put much
heart into it, deciding to give Spencer a little dignity. She only
had ten points to Kendra’s twenty.

The ball hit the rim and rolled
in.

Kendra retrieved it and wiped sweat
from her brow. “Knowing is one thing, but having a woman go out
with me is different,” she said. “What’s it like walking around
town with her?”

Spencer wiped her own forehead. “Like
being ten feet tall and the look on Harry’s face every time he sees
us together just makes me smirk,” Spencer replied with a grin. “He
looks at us with his nose in the air, but I got the better
deal.”

Kendra grunted. “I heard Justine’s
pregnant. That’s why he was so hot to marry her and help her get
that promotion.”

“Are you serious?” Spencer
demanded.

“Suzy, the lab tech, told
Nita. I overheard them a few weeks ago when I was at the clinic
talking to the doc about my hand.”

“Clearly, nothing’s wrong
with it,” Spencer said dryly, giving Kendra’s hand a pointed
look.

“He thought it might be
carpal tunnel, but it was just stiff.”

“Since you don’t want to
man-up and ask her out, I’ll have Katie invite her to join us for
dinner at the hotel tomorrow night,” Spencer said. “You can make
your move then.”

“What if she freaks out?”
By now, everyone in Cozy Bend knew all about Kendra being an
intersex female. She’d been teased mercilessly in junior high and
high school.

Kendra had learned how to box so she
could kick some ass and shut down the bullshit with her fists in
case words didn’t get the job done.

She’d accepted her body, but she was
still contemplating the surgery that would remove the offending
penis from her life. The doctors said there was no known reason
hermaphrodites occurred. They were genetic anomalies and came in
many combinations.

She was genetically a female but had
some male anatomy. She had been born with both a vagina and a
penis. Her parents had had the vagina surgically closed.

She could still imagine their surprise
at finding she was a female.

“Well, she knows all about
you by now,” Spencer said. “Hell, everyone knows. She’s probably
curious.”

“Aren’t we all?” Kendra
demanded dryly and rolled her eyes.

Spencer smirked. “Least, it’s not
tiny, so she won’t be telling everybody you have a little dick and
premature ejaculation.”

Kendra threw the ball at her, and
Spencer caught it, laughing. She’d never had sex with Spencer, but
they’d done a lot of kissing as teens on their quest for
experience. Spencer was one of the few kids who’d merely given her
a cursory glance in gym before making some rude comment about her
still being in a training bra.

“I don’t, you know,”
Kendra said.

“Don’t start getting retro
self-esteem issues now,” Spencer said in an irritated tone. “You’ve
got nothing to be ashamed of. You’re beautiful, smart, and hard
working. You’re practically an heiress, too.”

“Yeah, there’s that,” she
grumbled.

Her parents owned two hotels now, and
this one was a resort spot as of this summer. The water park and
arcade were enjoyed by locals along with the golf course. The spa
would be up and running by fall.

The hotel was already overbooked and
getting rave reviews on its improvements. Her brother was in New
Orleans running the second hotel, and her father was already
talking about one in New Mexico.

They were, or had been, the wealthiest
family in town until Spencer moved back, bringing her new money
with her. She was turning her father’s store into a sensation with
her planners.

“Well, if money is all
she’s after, I don’t want any part of her,” Kendra said. “Anyway,
it’s not like I’m super rich or anything.”

“You’re a trust-fund baby
though, and let’s face it. Money is a definite incentive after
love.”

She scoffed. “Do you think she’s
interested?”

“She’s checked you out
more than once,” Spencer said with a shrug.

“You’d take the
risk?”

“I did,” Spencer said. “It
would have been easy for Katie to say no. So, make that move,
player.”

 



Chapter Two

 


“Ali, what do you think?”
Katherine Hough held a dress up to her. “I’m not sure it’s
me.”

Alice Cook shrugged as she glanced
past her coworker to look out the plate glass window of the
downtown store Southern Chic. The upscale store was only two years
old and run by a former teen model, Mariah Baker.

Out on the street, in jeans and a
ballcap, Kendra Dair was talking to a guy who worked at the Dair
Hotel, owned by Kendra’s parents. She had to be the hottest woman
in town. The cinnamon skin and short, inky black curls along with
her high cheekbones and almond eyes marked her as a woman of mixed
breeding.

Her mother was an Asian woman with
poker straight-hair and dark eyes while her father was a black man,
gorgeous and slim. Kendra had her mother’s looks and her father’s
body type.

“Ali,” Kate said. “Come
on.”

“Whatever you buy, Spencer
loves anyway,” Alice grumbled, tearing her gaze from the window.
“She thinks you’re the hottest woman on earth.” She wanted a woman
to look at her like that.

“True, but everything I
have is old,” she said. “We’ve been dating for two weeks
already.”

“I guess she’s paying for
that,” Alice commented. “Because it’s more than our
salary.”

“No.” Kate wrinkled her
nose. “Let’s check out the sale rack.”

“I don’t need a new
dress,” Alice muttered. “No one around here gives a
damn.”

“There are a few guys and
women who’ve checked you out.”

“Name one woman,” she
retorted as they moved to the sale rack.

“Kendra.”

They both jerked around in the busy
shop to find the owner Mariah Baker standing behind them. “Why
don’t you try this, Kate?” She held up a dress.

Alice got a fleeting look at the gold
dress that buttoned down the front.

“Thanks.” Kate took the
dress and went to try it on.

“You should get yourself a
little something,” Mariah suggested, wiggling her brows. “Kendra
strikes me as the kind of joe who loves a woman who isn’t afraid to
make the first move.”

Alice made a face. She knew that
Mariah and Kendra were friends, which gave her advice some
validity.

“I like a woman to make
the first move,” Alice said tartly.

“Kendra might be more
receptive if you gave her a reason.” She shrugged. “Try this one.
It’s in your budget, and I have killer shoes to match. Go.” She
handed over a coral dress. “It’s perfect for a casual night out
with friends.”

With a grudging look, Alice took it
and headed for the dressing room.

“Ali,” Kate
called.

“Yeah?”

“What are you doing
tonight?”

“Watching Hulu.” She might
binge-watch that British show she’d found last weekend.

“Why don’t you have dinner
with us tonight? Spence said she invited a few friends to join us.
We’re getting a private room.”

The hotel had a few private dining
rooms that could be rented out by the hour.

“I don’t know,” Alice
said.

“Oh, come on. It’ll be
fun.”

Now that Kate was seeing Spencer, an
old crush, she was happier and seemed to want her friends to be
happy, too. Alice didn’t have a problem with happiness. She just
wanted some of her own.

“Why not?” she said after
a moment.

If she couldn’t have Kendra, maybe
Spencer knew a few city women looking for love. She was damn sure
tired of being alone.

“Anyone I
know?”

“Possibly,” Kate said with
a shrug. “She didn’t actually say. Is there someone in particular
you’d like her to invite?”

“Just wondering if I
should buy this dress.”

****

Kendra slipped into the hotel that
evening and smoothed her hand down her blouse. The top two buttons
were left undone to show off her throat and the gold chain she
wore.

She hadn’t wanted to overdo with a tie
and jacket, though she rocked the hell out of a suit. Tonight was
about relaxing, and Spencer assured her she’d invited at least four
other women, so maybe she could get in a few dances if not a little
flirting.

All she did was work, which was her
parents’ point. They were eager for her to settle down with the
right woman, have some kids. They were worried about the next
generation of Dairs with her brother
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