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Pearl sat on her couch bored and in the mood for a new toy. Unfortunately, her local bar, the Bat and Balls, had been dry the past few weeks. 

So just what is a hot Latin transgender woman to do?

Go hunting for a new boytoy, of course.

She hopped in the shower and grabbed her sponge rubbing suds all over her body. Bubbles started at her shoulder and ran down between her breasts in a rush to get to her clit where they jumped off like lemmings onto the floor of the shower below.

Pearl gyrated her body to the salsa music playing in her head rubbing suds all over her body. Her clit bounced from side to side sending suds flying around the shower as she lifted a leg up to soap herself. First the left side and then the right before bringing the sponge up to her ass lathering it up as the suds covered her tight body.

She bit her bottom lip and started stroking her now hard clit dropping the sponge on the floor of the shower while bringing her hands up to her face exclaiming oh my.

She bent over grabbing the sponge with one hand and putting one finger in her ass to get her excited for what was to cum. She moaned adding a second and finally a third getting so excited that she placed one hand on the wall in the shower while working three fingers in and out of her asspussy before almost falling over in ecstasy. That got her blood boiling and she decided that there was no way she was coming back alone tonight.

Pearl finished cleaning herself and stepped out of the shower grabbing a towel to pat her body dry.  She headed into her bedroom and stood in front of her wardrobe looking for the perfect outfit. Tonight, was definitely an action night so it was all about showing off the goods. She checked her bra drawer and decided to go with the lucky yellow bra which would look great under a black see-through top. That should be enough to get any guy’s blood going.

For panties she decided on some yellow panties with one eye on each ass cheek, the left cheek winking, and a short black micro skirt with 3 inch heels.

She definitely looked like a slut but who cared? She was on a mission to get a new man tonight. She popped on some skin colored lipstick, sprayed a bit of perfume, and was ready to go.

Pearl bounded down the steps and out into the night. She was going to bar hop until she found her man tonight.

Walking by the Bat and Balls she looked in the window to see a couple of people but nobody special. Heading down the street a couple of guys passed her and she heard a loud clang a second later. Turning her head, one of the guys ran into a sign pole trying to catch a glance of Pearl from behind. She looked back and giggled to herself. Oh, she would get someone tonight; that was for sure.

The first stop was O’Malley’s an old stomping ground. It looked fairly empty, not surprising for a Tuesday night. She headed inside and there were a couple of guys sitting at the bar by the door, a girl and her boyfriend watching the game in the middle of the bar, and a cute guy on the end. He had potential she decided and sat down at the bar between the couple and her potential conquest.

All of the guys looked at her when she walked in and the girl slapped her boyfriend when she caught him stealing a look as the guy at the end sat and drank his soda in quiet. The girl whispered to her boyfriend, ‘She is a hooker, they should kick her out. We might get a disease.’

Pearl thought if she wanted to, she could walk out with her boyfriend and by daybreak he would be a changed man smirking at her while ordering a soda.

The guy at the end paid her no mind as he was engrossed in the game. Great she thought, that made him easy pickings. She sat and nursed her soda watching the game; after 30 minutes the couple left along with the guys leaving Pearl with her conquest.

The baseball game entered the 8th inning and the setup man came into the game allowing a walk and a hit putting the tying run at first with nobody out. She made a comment that they should have brought in a lefthander to get the first person out. The setup man did not fare well against that hitter.

‘Huh, oh yeah,’ waking up from his daze, ‘but the manager always does that.’

‘He looks rattled,’ said Pearl, ‘and that is not a good thing.’
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