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My name is Dirk. Well, that’s not my real name. I’d never be able to have a normal life if I used my real name.  I was an airline pilot and single at the time of this encounter. I enjoyed being unencumbered and the benefits that came from that. I could travel the world as an international aircrew member and be with any woman I wanted without regret and have always enjoyed the freedom that came with that ability. 

I love women. I like them all, tall, short, fat, thin, old, or young. Attractive women and not-so-attractive are all the same to me. I specialize in dating women who are not getting enough attention due to their shape, size, appearance, age, or whatever. There are a lot of women who are underserved in that category, and I was able to have lots of dates by being open to different types of women. One of the few limits I put on choosing women was a lower age limit of 21, I’m no child molester. I had not experienced an upper limit as yet but have had sex with some ladies that were in their 50s and 60s and even one 70-year-old that was a great lay. 

Most of the women in the unappreciated and underserved category that I had sex with the most were horny as hell due to lack of attention and their behavior in bed showed that. Each woman was different, and I wanted to sample as many of them as possible before getting tied down. If I ever do get tied down.

I noticed that some women and I had a powerful sexual attraction for some reason. Maybe it was that they intuitively knew I would give them the attention they yearned for. I’m not sure why it happened, for some reason some women get very aggressive when it comes to sex, and many want to try new things. I was happy to help. I have a lot of repeat customers, and just as many that wanted sex once and were satisfied with that. Some women wanted to get serious about a relationship even after I gave my usual disclaimer that I was not looking for anything long-term. I’ve had some close calls.

I enjoy recalling some of my favorite encounters. Most were great, some were just okay, and some I absolutely could not believe what happened. These are the encounters I write about, as they are the most entertaining and fun to read about. While most of the content in my stories is true, I do spice things up now and then, but you would be surprised how much happened exactly as written. I’ve been incredibly lucky with women and am humbled every day that I have had so much success. 

As a disclaimer, I always change enough of the information about the ladies so my writing could not possibly be traced back to them. Most cities are changed, along with names, occupations, specific characteristics, branches of service for the military, etc. To do otherwise would not be gentlemanly. I do, however, mix in some of my local knowledge about locations. How did I get that information? Let your imagination be your guide.

I hope you enjoy my novels.
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I was flying a Boeing 757 from New York’s La Guardia airport to Dallas – Ft Worth in Texas. We were an international crew based in Atlanta, usually flying to Europe and occasionally the Pacific. Our trip had gotten screwed up, and we had been pulled into a domestic sequence of flights to cover for some crew scheduling fuck up. We were not used to the domestic flying of three or four legs a day like the little airplane crews did. On our third day out of a four-day trip, we were still grumbling. 

My flying partner, Captain Tom, was just about done with a good rant on how screwed up the contract was, blah blah blah. He was usually a pretty good guy, and I was flying with him all month. On the last trip to Frankfurt, Germany he had been very cheerful. I was cutting him some slack, and only half listening to him as he droned on, with the air traffic control in the background through my radio headset. We had about 400 miles to go, and I was getting out the arrival charts when the ACARS communication system chimed. Very unusual in flight. Tom looked over at me as I pulled up the message on the screen:

FLIGHT 1712, CALL DISPATCH DESK 6 BEFORE TOP OF DESCENT. 

I looked over at Tom. He said, “How weird. Go ahead and call them, I have the ATC radio.” I toggled off the radio and lifted the volume switch for the satellite phone. A half dozen keystrokes later, I heard the phone ringing in our dispatch center through my headset.

“Dispatch desk 6, Dennis here.”

“Hey Dennis, this is flight 1712. We got pinged to call you.”

“Hi guys, I’m afraid ops has come up with a change in your day. I’m just the messenger, no shooting.”

I signaled Tom to listen. “Okay, go ahead.”

“On arrival to DFW, you guys are to keep the plane you are in and do a quick turn for a rescue mission to OMA. Your flight attendants will get off and it will be just you guys. When you get to OMA, you will give the plane to a crew that is arriving right about now with an inflight emergency for depressurization. They will take the plane on to New York after moving everything over. You guys will stay in OMA until tomorrow morning, as the broken plane should be fixed by then. They are getting ready to send parts but need to see what the OMA technicians come up with for a parts list. That’s it in a nutshell.”

Tom groaned and started grumbling. I held up a hand. “Okay, dispatch. We copy. Send us a release for the repositioning flight.”

“You got it, guys. I’m sure the plan will change five times between now and the time you arrive at DFW. Dispatch out.”

I broke down the satellite connection. Tom was already on a rant. “Omaha? Do we even have a station there? I can’t recall ever going there.”

I looked up the airport in our chart book. “Yep, we have a station there. Looks like we use two or three gates. They must connect to all over.”

He was not done. “This is bullshit! First, this damned domestic sequence, then this. Oh, wait a minute!” He grabbed his phone and started fumbling with it.

Air traffic control called us to start the descent for the arrival procedure, so while Tom was distracted, I reset the altitude control, checked the chart against the procedure in the navigation system, and turned on the seat belt sign.

His head came up and a grin was on his face. “This may be okay after all. I know a girl in Omaha! We dated some years ago in Dallas when we were both between marriages. I think she is newly single. I recall something like that ... Can’t remember where I heard it. When we get to DFW, I’ll call her and say hey.”

“Well, you’re single again, so go ahead. In the meantime, we have an airplane to fly.”

“Yeah, okay. I’m back with you.” We fastened our shoulder harnesses and went to work.

After landing at DFW, we pulled into our gate, and as expected while our passengers were trying to get off there was the usual cluster fuck of management guys with grey suits, clipboards, and walkie-talkies all trying to act important and direct stuff. My only input was that
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