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            One Night in a Strange City

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        An Erotic Romance Short Story

        (A His Hidden Love Extra)

      

      

      

      
        
        When Gracia Verdi meets the members of K-pop band, Midnight Snow, at her brother’s wedding, she is immediately attracted to the extroverted Chul, the flamboyant singer.

        When they hang out with her in New York City in the days following the wedding to do the tourist thing, Gracia realizes she has more in common with the quieter, eccentric Kyu, and as they spend time together, his kind and sensitive nature makes Gracia fall hard for him.

        But Kyu is too shy to tell Gracia how he really feels, and when a jealous Chul teases him, he goes missing.

        Upset and desperate to find him, Gracia risks her own safety to go out into the New York night to find him, but when she does, the two young people find common ground both emotionally and physically…
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      Gracia managed to haul her brother to his feet despite his weight and the fact he was drunk on Massimo’s champagne. “Come on, Fratelli! Time for bed.”

      She hoisted Francesco’s arm around her shoulder and started to stagger towards the house.  Massimo and his new wife, India, and their friends Sun and Tae had enjoyed a joint wedding earlier in the day and were now on their way to their joint honeymoon in Fiji.

      Gracia’s mother, Giovanna, had retired to bed an hour ago, slightly drunk and very happy, but some the guests were still in the garden after midnight, sitting around the fire pit and drinking what remined of Massimo’s champagne.

      “Can I help?”

      Gracia turned to see Chul, one of the singers in Sun and Tae’s K-pop band. He smiled at her and Gracia tried not to gape at his astonishing beauty. He—and the rest of the band—were so beautiful they didn’t seem real, but she had talked with a few of them throughout the day, and they were all sweethearts.

      Except perhaps this one. He was stunning, and he knew it, and was, Gracia had divined, a complete slut. He had flirted mercilessly with every woman at the party; even her mother had twittered at him after he spent a good ten minutes talking with her.

      And, God, he was so damn sexy. His dark hair had been bleached almost white, and he wore aqua contact lenses, making the contrast to his Asian features even more striking. Like his fellow band members, he wore makeup, and also like the members, he didn’t need it.

      He was tall, too, which Gracia liked as she herself was taller than most girls, almost six feet in height. She had the same startling green eyes as Massimo and long, dark hair which fell in waves past her shoulders. She had a breakneck curves kind of figure, which she thought was too full, but men seemed to love. Still, she was single and had been for a while. Francesco often told her she was too choosy, but she had seen with Massimo and India what true love and a true meeting of souls looked like, and she was determined to settle for nothing less.

      Still, she considered, as Chul helped her get Francesco to bed, a little fling wouldn’t hurt.  Gracia was in her last year of film school, and so she’d been around showbiz people and entertainers; she had seen Chul’s type before—all in for one night and then… nothing.

      Well, that was good enough for her at the moment, and so as they dumped Frannie in his room and closed the door behind him, Gracia flirted back with Chul as they went out to join their friends.

      “I don’t know what your plans are after this,” Chul said, “but because Tae and Sun are honeymooning, we actually get some time off. We’re going to do the tourist thing in New York for a few days. We could do with a guide. We have a hotel.” There was a mischievous look in his eyes. “I mean, you could have your own room…”

      Gracia hid a grin. “It’s okay, I have the use of Massimo’s Manhattan apartment. But, sure, I’ll certainly take you around the sights. Will it be the three of you?”

      “Yep, me, Yo-han and Kyu. We’ll keep you entertained—well, Yo-han and I—you’ll find Kyu is a little reserved.”

      Gracia shot a look over to the quietest member of the band, hugging a bottle of wine to himself and sitting a little a little way away from the rest of the group. He was staring up at the sky, singing quietly to himself.

      Gracia smiled to herself. There was something so vulnerable, so sweet, about the young man, his delicate beauty only equaled by Sun’s in the band. His almond eyes were ringed by such dark, thick lashes that it looked like he had permanent eye makeup on.

      His hair was a reddish brown, the most natural-looking of all the band members, and it was grown out a little, feathering around his neck. He was slim, tall, and elegant. He seemed to sense her gaze, and he turned, flashing a sweet smile, then looking away quickly.

      Something in that smile made her heart flutter.

      “Hey, come sit here, Gracia, and tell us more about yourself.” Chul waved her over, and she didn’t want to be rude, but she would so much rather be sitting with the quiet guy who seemed to be in a world of his own.

      

      Three days later, she had arranged to go to the boys’ hotel in Manhattan to meet them. Only Kyu was waiting for her in the lobby, an apologetic expression on his face.

      “I’m sorry,” he said in broken English. “I went to wake them, and they were… resistant. They’ll be here in a small time.” He gave her that sweet smile again, and Gracia had to swallow hard to stop her stomach from fluttering with desire. He was adorable, but as they stood side by side, she could smell his clean scent and see how clear his glowing skin was: the gorgeous olive color of it, the rose-colored lips. She blinked realizing she was staring at them, then glanced up to see that his face had gone red. Their eyes met, and he smiled shyly.

      God, she wanted to kiss that mouth. Kyu’s hand brushed against hers—whether deliberately or not, but it made her skin tingle.

      Just then, they both heard Chul’s loud voice greeting them. Gracia noticed he shot an annoyed look at Kyu but didn’t acknowledge him. He looped his arm around Gracia’s shoulders. “Thank so much for this.  We wanted to see the city with someone who knew it, and who better than our friend? Where are we starting?”

      Gracia dropped her purse deliberately, sliding out of Chul’s embrace with deft and poise. “Well, if we’re going to do the usual tourist sights, then I suggest the Empire State Building to start. Get a good view over the city.”

      They took the subway, and Gracia noticed that while Chul and Yo-han talked, Kyu was studying the other people with interest. He leaned over and spoke to her. “Why don’t they talk to each other?”

      Gracia shook her head. “I don’t know. I think it’s the culture here. I don’t get it.”

      “Nor me. I would think it would be interesting to get to know a stranger.”

      Gracia smiled at him. “I will always talk to you, Kyu.”

      He went red again and got shy. He glanced up at Chul, and Gracia wondered if he was intimidated by Chul’s flamboyant personality. But there was a quiet intelligence in Kyu’s eyes that belied his shyness; Gracia suspected he wasn’t fooled easily by Chul.

      Her eyes slid to Yo-han who was friendly and seemingly got on well with everyone. He wasn’t as dismissive of Kyu as Chul was, and in fact, he made an effort to include Kyu as much as possible.

      Gracia took them to the top of the Empire State Building, and they spent a couple of hours there. Chul made her point out all the sights, but she really wanted to be with Kyu to enjoy the wonder in his eyes. Finally, she was able to go to him. “You like the view?”

      He was staring up at the sky. “I would like to come here at night,” he said, “when there’s no moon. To look at the stars.”

      “That would be wonderful.” She felt a pull in her chest—she wanted to watch the stars with this man so badly…

      Chul came over when he saw her talking to Kyu, draping his arm possessively over her shoulders again. He was beginning to get on her nerves. “Shall we move on?”

      “Are you hungry?  I know a great place a few blocks from here.”

      She had expected them to want to try New York food, so she took them to a diner she had haunted during her last semester ; it made incredible sandwiches and fries.

      They all enjoyed the meal, and afterward, they went to Central Park and explored. As they walked back to the subway, Chul told her they had planned to go to a bar that evening and invited her to join them. Gracia shot a glance at Kyu who was listening for her answer. “I’d love to,” she said when he smiled at her.
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      Gracia excused herself later as the men went back to their hotel to rest before the evening and ran home to shower and change. She chose a dark blue dress that reached her midthigh and brushed out her hair before reapplying makeup. She couldn’t eat anything as she was still full from lunch, but she didn’t care.  All she wanted was to sit with Kyu in the bar and have a good talk.

      But when she arrived at the hotel, it was clear who was going to be the center of attention all night. At the bar, they managed to find an available table, and Chul ordered shots for everybody—strong shots.

      Soon, Gracia felt tipsy and braver. She ignored Chul and slid next to Kyu, who was contemplating another shot with a strange look. “Kyu?”

      He smiled at her and she could see the first few shots had made him as drunk as she was. “This drink is pretty,” he said, slightly slurring, “but not as pretty as you.” His eyes widened at his weak attempt at flirting, but Gracia grinned and he started to laugh.  Soon, they were being silly together, playing games with the napkins and beer mates and the cast-off tops from the bottles of beer. Gracia giggled when Kyu sidled up to another table and stole their bottle tops, victorious with his pirated haul. They built towers with them, giggling helplessly when they collapsed as they got drunker and drunker.

      Gracia didn’t even notice when she was virtually sitting on his lap, but their closeness was abruptly interrupted by Chul who, having spent the evening trying to hit on other women, returned to the table and saw them so close. He snatched the beer bottle from Kyu’s hand, and he and Gracia looked up to see Chul sneering at them. “I wouldn’t bother with him,” Chul shouted over the loud music, “he’s a Goddamn virgin. You need a real man, not him.”

      Kyu flushed, but Gracia had had enough of Chul’s behavior. “I think you’ve had enough to drink, Chul. Better you go home before—”

      She didn’t get to finish before Chul lunged at Kyu, grabbing the slim young man. “Why do you always have to ruin everything?” Chul snarled in his bandmate’s face. “Grow up. Act like a man.”

      “Stop it!” Gracia got between the two and pushed Chul away, but when she turned around, Kyu was gone.

      

      Gracia hunted desperately through the club, asking the staff if they had seen Kyu, but no one had. She returned to the table to find an unrepentant Chul and a worried-looking Yo-han. She ignored Chul and instead turned to his friend. “Where would he go?”

      Yo-han shot an angry look at Chul and took Gracia’s arm. “Come on. Let’s go find him.”

      

      Kyu was nowhere to be found. They searched everywhere they had been today and the hotel three times but could not find him. In the end, Yo-han called his managers and told Gracia to go home for the night. “I promise,” he told her, “he’ll come back, and when he does, I’ll call you straight away.”

      “At any time? Promise me.”

      “I promise.” Yo-han hugged her. “I’m sorry about Chul. He can’t handle his alcohol.”

      

      Gracia pulled her coat around her and headed for the subway. It was late, but there were still enough people around to make her feel safe travelling alone. She walked slowly down the steps of the subway station and glanced at the information board. There were a lot of people waiting for the next train, but while they were boarding, she noticed a slim figure sitting on the platform further down the station.

      She recognized him immediately and almost ran down the platform toward him. They were left alone as the crowd stepped into the subway train, and it glided away from the platform into the night. Gracia slid down the wall to sit beside him. Kyu didn’t look at her right away, but his cheeks flushed pink. Gracia reached over and laced her fingers with his and leaned her head on his shoulder.

      “I’m okay,” he said finally, his deep voice soft. Gracia smiled at the sound of it. It always sounded strange coming from this delicate boy, but God, it was sexy. “I just get pissed off with him sometimes.” He looked at her finally. “Live with anyone for as long as I have with Chul and there’s friction. Plus… underneath all that confidence and bluster, he’s as insecure as any of us. And he likes you.”

      Gracia balanced her chin on his shoulder and looked up at him. He turned to look at her and she smiled. “I’m sorry that he’s insecure, but he’s not the one I’m crazy about, Kyu.”

      His dark brown eyes, so chocolatey and warm, crinkled as a delighted smile spread across his face. “Crazy?”

      “Crazy go nuts. They say that here.”

      He chuckled and Gracia couldn’t hold herself back anymore. She pressed her lips to his and they kissed, once, briefly. When she drew away, she saw the desire in his eyes. She grinned and scrambled to her feet, offering him her hand. He took it and she hauled him to his feet. “Come with me.”

      “Where are we going?”

      Gracia smiled. “To see the stars.”

      They ran through the city, hand-in-hand, back to Massimo’s apartment. Gracia pressed the elevator button for the roof, and as they stepped out onto the rooftop of the high-rise building, Kyu suddenly laughed delightedly.

      “Now, it’s not perfect because of the light pollution, but it’s a clear night.” Gracia couldn’t let go of him—just having him close was like a shot of pure joy.

      Kyu took her other hand, and they spun around on the rooftop before collapsing to lay on their backs, looking up to the night sky. They stared up for long minutes before Gracia spoke. “India once told me that when she was separated from both Sun and Massimo, she would look up at the moon and feel comforted that wherever they both were, they could see the same moon.”

      “That’s beautiful.” Kyu looked across at her and she smiled back. “You’re beautiful and kind and funny. I don’t get to meet girls much. No, really,” he laughed as she looked askance at him. “Not to get to know. We’re never in the same place long enough, and as the youngest member of the band, I get even less time. Paying my dues, you know?”

      “I get it.”

      “So, when I met you at the wedding, I knew you were… different. And tonight, we had so much fun. It was nice to play, you know? To feel young again.” He reached over to place his hand on her face gently. “But I could only have found that with you. Gracia… what Chul said was true. I am a virgin.”

      Gracia kissed him again and whispered with a grin “That makes two of us, Kyu.”

      “Really?”

      She laughed. “Truly.” She took a deep shaky breath in. “Why don’t we go inside and do something about that?” She was trembling, scared he would think she was insane and run away again. Instead  Kyu smiled and got to his feet, offering her his hand this time.

      

      It was like discovering a new life. They undressed each other slowly, caressing and kissing every inch of exposed skin.  Kyu’s pale body was as slender as she expected, but his shoulders were broad and strong, and his thighs were powerful from the choreography he excelled at. He touched her, not with fear or anxiety, but with the touch of a man discovering for the first time what it was like to really want someone.

      Gracia pressed her naked body against his and found him trembling as much as she was, but his arms were wrapped around her, pulling her tight, and they kissed almost frantically now.

      She could feel his cock hard against her belly, and she reached down to stroke it. “I have condoms… or at least, I know where my brother keeps his stash,” she chuckled, and felt him relax. “Kyu? Are you sure?”

      “More sure than I have ever been about anything.”

      They lay on the bed together, touching, stroking each other until Kyu covered her body with his, and she hitched her legs around his waist. They gazed at each other for a long moment until they were both satisfied they were ready and then slowly, Kyu eased into her.

      Gracia gasped with pleasure, and they began to make love, slowly and tentatively at first, then as they found their rhythm, they began to relax into it. Gracia wanted him entirely—every inch of him—and she murmured his name over and over. Kyu kissed her lips, her eyelids, and her throat, his eyes full of wonder and love.

      Gracia felt her orgasm building and building until the release came, and she arched her back as Kyu peaked at the same time, moaning her name, declaring his love for her in his native tongue and then again in English, so she could understand.

      Afterward, they lay gazing at each other, wordless, lost in the wonder of the night they had spent together, and Gracia knew without any doubt, she had found her love.

      

      Three days later, when the three members of Midnight Snow boarded a plane back to Seoul, Kyu held the hand of the girl he had fallen in love with one night in a strange city.

      

      The End

      

      
        
        Did you like this book? Then you’ll LOVE

        His Hidden Love: A Reverse Harem Romance (Their Secret Desire 1)

      

        

      
        Massimo Verdi, international playboy and one of the world’s sexiest actors, is still single after ending a decade-long romance when he meets American singer India Blue and is instantly bowled over by her.

      

        

      
        Frustrated by India’s apparent flightiness, Massimo tries to forget her and gets caught up in a scandal involving his manipulative ex-girlfriend, Valentina.

        After photos of them kissing are published, Massimo thinks he has lost India forever but when she reaches out to him, their friendship blossoms and soon becomes romantic in nature.

        As much as he is falling for her, Massimo can see that India’s life is convoluted, and he fears that could lose the woman he loves to a deranged stalker.

        Can he risk his heart? What about India’s secret past and her love for another man in another country? Can Massimo trust her to love him alone or will he need to put his ego aside to capture the heart of the most incredible woman he has ever met?

      

        

      
        Start Reading His Hidden Love NOW!

      

        

      
        If you want to read the entire Their Secret Desire Series at a discount, you can get the complete box set by clicking here.
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