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Larry had a good job working downtown in IT for a division of a major online retailer. He helped develop and maintain the company’s website keeping him busy during the week, but often leaving him tired on the weekends. 

There was no steady girl in his life and his online dating profile was stale. It was the same story as most of his friends; a lot of interest when the 'new fish' enters the pond which dried up over the next few months.

He kept in shape working out regularly at the gym in his building and ate healthy. An occasional girl would show interest, but most women saw him as a friend rather than a lover.

Larry’s biggest problem approaching women was his shyness. He would often pull back into a shell or stammer when a beautiful girl approached him.

At work, Larry did an excellent job managing his area. Projects were always delivered ahead of schedule and under budget. Around the office, Larry’s co-workers loved him as he was very knowledgeable and friendly. Even people outside of his department liked having Larry answer their questions rather than go through the regular service lines. 

Larry loved technology and how fast everything moved in the digital world. For Larry, it was a challenge to keep up with the changing environment and a challenge that he embraced.

Larry had a few secrets and his biggest secret was a love for transgender women. From the moment he spied pictures online he wanted to meet one. There was just one problem, Larry was very shy and could never bring himself to talk to one or ask one out on a date.

One transgender woman, in particular, Darla Cummz, piqued his interest and he quickly became infatuated with her. She was gorgeous, with large breasts, a fat ass, and a massive clit. 

One of Larry’s hobbies was reading manga, particularly Futanari, and Darla looked like a complete futa idol. He would watch her videos online every night and dream of one day meeting her.

In all of her pictures and videos, she was a bottom for men and even on her website it mentioned that she preferred to bottom. That puzzled Larry since she had a massive tool and guys were always fawning over her. They wanted to see her use that huge tool to split someone in two.

One night Larry caught a cab back to his apartment after a night out with friends and was shocked to see Darla getting out of a cab on his block. He stood staring at her as she entered the building across the street from his.

Larry was in shock. How could the woman that he masturbated to over and over again live across the street from him? He was a huge fan and would do anything to meet her.

Larry went back to his apartment and pulled up some pictures and movies on the Internet of his crush, Darla. He went to sleep sexually exhausted and dreaming of maybe one day meeting his love.

Over the next few weeks, the only thing Larry could think about was his transgender women crush Darla Cummz. He dreamed of meeting her, falling in love, and making love to her. A few times he tried to contact her, but his shyness was too difficult to overcome and his messages were never sent.

Larry found out about some shemale and transgender women parties in the area and started going on a regular basis. He would often see Darla but could not bring himself to talk to her. She was so beautiful, but Larry was afraid of being shot down. Oddly enough, Darla never left with a man. She had many guys chat and crowd around her, but she always left the clubs alone.

Before every party, he would resolve that this would be the party that he would talk to her, but every party ended the same way, leaving alone and not chatting with her.

One day it was nice outside and Larry decided to open the window letting in some fresh air. When he poked his head out the window his crush, Darla, was leaning out her window as well right across the street. Without thinking, he grabbed his smartphone and snapped a picture of her. Larry sat back on his couch and looked at the picture smiling. She looked so beautiful leaning out of her window with a smile on her face. He would do anything to overcome his shyness and meet her.

Over the next few weeks, whenever Larry would see Darla out in public, he would grab a snapshot accumulating a dozen photos.

Darla knew of Larry from the parties and thought he was a little creepy. He was cute and had a decent body, but always stared at her from across the room. Once she saw him standing across the street when she was heading to her apartment.

This sort of adoration was expected when you put yourself out there on the Internet, but Darla had to be careful. She had a lot of fans through her website and social media. Every so often she would get the occasional email or message from a fan wanting to marry her. It was par for the course, but Larry seemed a little strange. 

She was not sure if he followed her home from the party one night or if he lived in the area. Once she caught him taking a picture while leaning out the window Darla knew that she would have to deal with her new stalker.

Darla knew that Larry was snapping photos of her and tried to think of the right way to deal with him.

A couple of friends discovered that he lived across the street from her and actually moved into his apartment a couple of years before she moved into her apartment. She thought that he might just be a very shy guy, but he needed to be taught a lesson.
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