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Larry sat at his desk at work trying to unpack all of what happened with Carla over the last few nights. He was caught stealing the panties of the hot transgender woman living in his building. As a punishment, she made him dress up in lingerie in her apartment where she made him suck her clit and get topped.

To start off, Larry was a decent enough guy who had a good job but no girlfriend as most of the women in his friend’s circle were already taken. Online dating was a disaster so he mostly focused on his job and his friends.

There was no issue with Larry except he did not look like the alpha male girls in his circle fawned over. Larry was the plain, nice guy.

As deplorable as Larry may seem, he was actually a pretty nice guy. It was just that women saw him as the type of guy they would marry, not the guy they wanted to date or swipe right on a Thursday night.

One night while doing laundry in his building, there was a thong left in the laundry room. Larry did not pay it any mind at first but then something in his head made him sweep it into his laundry basket.

The thong quickly because a sort of trophy to Larry who did not know it belonged to the transgender woman in his building. 

Larry went on his way doing his own thing until one night when he was caught not just staring at another thong in the laundry room but wearing the original thong by its owner, the transgender woman in the building Carla.

Carla was getting tired of guys stealing her underwear. She had one panty thief in the building and was shocked when she found out it was Larry and not Sam (whom she knew was stealing her underwear).

Carla was more than visibly annoyed that two men in the building were stealing her underwear. Sam was the worst one and she had something special planned for him. For Larry, there was a general annoyance more than anger.

Carla spoke with a couple of people and everyone had nice things to say about Larry. He was a nice guy who helped out everyone, especially the older residents with holding doors and carrying groceries whenever possible. Everyone wondered why he never had a girlfriend but the girls they all talked to about dating Larry were just not interested in him.

So, Carla decided to teach Larry a lesson. She was going to have him come over three times a week for the next few weeks making him dress up as a woman to teach him what it is like being transgender. It was not the full package but it would teach him a lesson while dealing with the real problem who was Sam.

Sam was stealing her underwear, wearing it, and selling videos online of him stealing her underwear. That was a line crossed. Multiple lines.

For Carla, Larry was kind of cute in the nice client sort of way but like most girls in his dating circle, not the relationship type. Maybe in a few years because he did not need a lot of work to be good husband material.

Back in the office, Larry went through his reports finishing his work up early before checking his shopping list. The market on the way home had good prepared meals so he could just grab something from there rather than cook.

He checked in with a couple of friends who were on the fence about playing some games tonight before remembering he was supposed to go over to Carla’s.

Larry forgot about his agreement for the moment. It was hard not to but a part of him inside wanted to see Carla again.

On Saturday night, Larry was playing around with one of the hookup apps and ended up swiping right with a girl. She did the same and they had a casual hookup. It was not bad but for Larry there was something missing throughout the time. 

Larry thought the hookup would have felt better since it was six months since he last had sex with a genetic girl but the time felt formulaic and boring. Going down on the girl was boring compared to going down on Carla.

Larry tried to push it out of his head since she never called which was fine by him because it was a casual hookup and she had a dirty apartment. From the way it looked, she was not his type anyway.

The rest of the day went by without incident until about thirty minutes before he was supposed to leave when he got a text message from Carla. It said that she was looking forward to tonight with a picture of his social media profile. And cum from where she jerked off onto her phone on top of the picture of his profile.

That meant she was going through his MyPic account and jerked off to his public photos including his profile photo.

Larry’s mind started racing for a moment before remembering the time he jerked off on a girl’s photos on his phone. She was a bit of a slut and wanted him to send a picture of his cum on her photos before inviting him over for a casual hookup. I guess it was ok then.

The day was about to end so Larry replied with a smile face as he grabbed his stuff heading out the door.

On the way home, Larry stopped at the market grabbing the items from his list including a low-calorie option in the prepared meals section. Something he did not expect.

As Larry was grabbing dinner for the night, he received a text reply from Carla mentioning the time and telling him to remember to clean out his pussy.

Larry blushed looking around to make sure nobody was reading his texts before heading to the aisle where he would find a two pack of saline douches. 
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