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„Your room number is 309, Mr. Wolf. That's floor number three. Enjoy your stay.“

The lady at the front desk couldn't be older than twenty, yet she sounded like she had a lot of experience.

„Thanks.“

Russ took the keycard and walked over to the elevator. Inside, he looked at himself in the mirror. His hair had grown a bit and his beard needed trimming. He decided to settle in the room, shower, and then go to the nearest barbershop.

As he walked down the hallway, his mind was focused on his work. For what he needed to do here, first he had to feel good. And what was better for start than a clean shaved head and decent beard. Russ, occupied with his thoughts didn't see the cleaning lady that was leaving one of the rooms and he run into her and the big trolley that she pushed in front of her.

„I'm sorry,“ he said surprised. She looked a bit frightened. For sure none of them expected that.

„It's okay sir, don't worry,“ she said in bad English with a strong Filipino accent. Then she smiled and Russ saw two lines of beautiful white teeth under her lips. Their eyes met and Russ only then realized how cute she was. He looked at her face better, she had a bit of brown skin and juicy lips. She was wearing a classic housekeeping uniform, a dark blue shirt with a black apron over it. Her cleavage showed big boobs and it looked like they will burst out any moment. As his eyes went up to her face again he noticed Adam's apple on her throat. Blood rushed through his veins and his heart begin pounding faster as he realized that she was trans.

Awkward silence lasted for a few second's was interrupted by one door opening. An older couple walked into the corridor and towards them. He lived here for two years, quite some time ago but he knew the type. They were probably retired British tourists who come to Malta every year for a couple of weeks of the nice Mediterranean sun.

„Good afternoon,“ Russ smiled at them.

„Good afternoon,“ the lady smiled back while the guy nodded at Russ.

As they walked by, Russ looked at the girl once again. The name tag said her name was Mel.

„I apologize once again,“ he said and walked toward his room.

He closed the door behind him and took a deep breath. Russ came here because he needed change. He was uninspired and had trouble writing. It's been over a year since his last published story. He was stuck and he decided to come back to Malta. It was here that it all started, many years ago. Here he found out that he liked trans girls. Then one thing followed another, and soon he was writing story after story about his experiences. This was the place he fell in love for the first time. She was Filipino as well. His first transexual experience. He could never forget her.
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