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“YOU GONNA BE LATE HONEY," he heard Sara say.

David looked at his soon-to-be wife, then he looked at his watch. "what time does her plane land again?"

“She is supposed to land at 15.00h.”

"I still have two hours to get to the airport, don't worry."

"I wish I could come and pick her up, but I still have lots of things to do."

David stood up from the chair and approached Sara. "I know love." He gave her a soft quick kiss.

"I'm really looking forward to meeting your bridesmaid. I'm just wondering how I haven’t met her sooner."

"I told you," Sara said with a soft voice. "Last time I saw her was in college ten years ago. She moved to Spain after we graduated. We were really close during our studies."

David put his jacket on, took the car keys, and headed to the door. "Okay hun, I'll be back in a few."

"Love you."

"I love you too."

"I'm getting married," David said to himself while driving to the airport. He still couldn't believe it.

While he crawled through slow traffic, he was thinking about the wedding that was happening the day after tomorrow. He loved Sara but he still wasn't quite sure. Everything happened too fast in his opinion, they met fifteen months ago and after ten months of a relationship, he proposed. But since then time passed with great speed. Or it could just be that he’s a bit nervous. Yes, that's it. Nothing more.

He looked at his watch as he parked the car at the airport parking. Perfect, her plane should have landed fifteen minutes ago. With a big sign in his hands that had the name "Cintia" written on it, he walked into the airport. Hopefully, he wouldn't have to wait too long for her to get her luggage. He looked at the timetable and it said that her flight from Spain was right on time. Couldn’t plan this better.
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Another five minutes have passed when people begin walking out with their bags. He looked carefully at faces passing by, trying to spot her. Even though he never saw Cintia in person, Sara showed him a few pictures of her.

"Jesus, what a stunner?" David thought as he saw a beautiful tall redhead woman walking in his direction. "Could this be her?" "No way, the girl in the pictures didn't look this hot."

She kept walking toward him and he saw a big smile on her face as she approached him.

"Hi David, I'm Cintia."

It took him a few seconds to get it together, then he mumbled "Hello Cintia, Wellcome. Nice to finally meet you."

She hugged him like they were old friends. The touch of her big breasts on his body brought David back to childhood. He quickly discarded naughty thoughts that appeared in his mind.

"Let me help you with your bags."

"Thanks." She followed him through the crowd into the parking lot.

"It was difficult to find parking space, that's why I had to park a bit further."

"It's okay, I could stretch my legs a bit after the flight."

David was still shocked by her appearance. And he noticed other guys looking at her as they passed. She was truly amazing. Long legs and boots with high heels, she was really tall. That red hair was drawing attention everywhere. And she had a great, fit body. "What the hell am I thinking about," he thought, "I'm getting married in two days."

"Here we are," he opened the trunk and placed bags inside.

"How's Sara?"

"She is great. Excited and very busy with preparations. She is looking forward to seeing you."

"Yes, we haven't seen each other in ages," Cintia said while entering the car.

David started the engine of his Toyota and slowly left the parking lot.

Two hours later, he was sitting in his living room with a glass of Irish Scotch. In front of him were two women, Sara, his future wife, and Cintia, her bridesmaid. David didn't listen to what they were talking about, they were talking too fast. He focused instead on the scotch in his hand and from time to time, he'd look at Cintia. He tried his best and hide it, but she looked amazing and hot.

He already saw her on the wedding day, all the guys will be around her. "She probably gets hit on every day, all day long," David thought.

"Alright ladies, I'm going to take a nap. Have fun."

They both looked at him like they didn't even know that he was there.

"Fine love, see you later," Sara said. Cintia just smiled at him. As he was walking upstairs, he couldn't stop thinking about her. Again, he had to remind himself that he is not free anymore and that those kinds of thoughts are not suitable for a married fella. He could still hear them laughing downstairs as he dived into sleep.
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When David woke up it was 9.30 in the evening. As he walked down the hallway, the noise from the guest bathroom made him stop. He almost stopped breathing as he approached the bathroom door. The sound and voice from downstairs told him that his wife is there, probably talking on the phone. That meant that Cintia was the only one who could be in the guest bathroom. Like something possessed him, he kneeled in front of the bathroom door. And then he looked through the lock. He was still barely breathing like he was afraid someone would notice him.

What he saw through the bathroom lock, took even a little breath that he had left.

There was Cintia completely naked with a pink towel. She was turned with her back to the door so he could clearly see her perfect ass and long legs. She was all wet and she probably stepped out of the shower moments ago. David wasn't breathing or blinking at all. His heart begins pumping stronger and blood rushed through his veins. He couldn't look away. With one ear he kept listening for footsteps on the stairs but he was hoping his wife will stay downstairs a little longer.

Cintia turned around and was now drying herself with a pink towel. His eyes were focused on her huge boobs. Then she threw a towel on the chair. David looked lower and he almost had a heart attack. Between her legs, Cintia had a huge cock. And it wasn't even hard.

David licked his lips like he was getting ready to suck that dick. His wildest and biggest fetish in life was to be with a transgender person. He never had that experience, but he never met a transgender person.

And now there was one in his home! Two days before his wedding.

His wife's best friend and bridesmaid. How was this possible? He continued to watch, breathless, as Cintia rubbed some lotion on her body. When she started dressing, David stood up and in delirium, he walked back into the bedroom. He needed a few moments to get himself together before going downstairs. His penis grew really hard and he didn't even notice.

"Does Sara know? She must. But why didn't she tell me?" A bunch of questions ran through his mind. He still couldn't get a picture of Cintia's penis out of his head.

When he finally got his courage back, David left the bedroom one more time. With a bit of an unsecured walk, he got downstairs where Sara was.

"You all right sweetie?" She asked. "You look a bit pale."

"Yeah I think I just had a bad dream," he filled the glass with ice and then poured whiskey on top.

"How are preparations going?"

"Good, still have some things to take care but I'm hoping everything will be all right."

"And to be honest, I'm freaking out a bit too."

"Yeah, I found myself earlier today freaking out as well."

"It's just the stress I think," Sara looked at him.

"Most definitely," David said and took a sip of the whiskey.

As his ear caught some noise upstairs, his eyes looked up. Then Cintia walked into the room.

"Oh David, can you help Cintia tomorrow? She has to go buy some stuff, could you drive her?"

"Yes, of course, it will be my pleasure," David answered cheerfully. Cintia just looked at him and smiled.

"Thanks, David. Sara is really lucky to have you."

Both were looking at him, David first looked at one then at another. Finally, he lowered his eyes and drank all whiskey from his glass. Suddenly it became hot and he begin sweating. Cintia's naked body and her penis were still in front of his eyes.

"I'm gonna take a walk," suddenly, he said. "See you, ladies, a bit later."

"Now I have to spend the whole morning with her," he thought sadly.

That's exactly what he needed, two days before his wedding. First, he didn't even know she existed, and now not only that she's extremely hot and attractive, but she is also shemale. For years David was thinking about sleeping with shemale, but he never got a chance.

Now most beautiful trans that he has seen in a while was in his home.
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When he got back only Cintia was in the living room. "Where's Sara," he asked.

"She went to bed. She has a busy day tomorrow and she was tired. How was your walk?"

"It's a bit cold outside, but it was okay." David sit across the big sofa where Cintia was sitting.

"So you've known each other since college right?" He asked.

"Yes, Sara and I go way back. She really helped me in college. It was a very difficult period for me back then."

"And how is life in Spain?"

"oh it's great, much nicer weather, and I live on the beach, so I have a perfect view every morning."

"Are you married Cintia?"

"No, still haven't found the right one," she smiled at him.

"I'm gonna fetch myself a drink, you want something?"

"Yes, I can have a glass of red wine, thanks."

As he walked towards the kitchen, David was thinking. He didn't want to hurt Sara but he knew that he had to say something to Cintia. Or he will regret it for the rest of his life.

"And better to do it now than after the wedding," he thought while he picked up two glasses from the counter. With them in his hands, he walked back into the living room.

As he handed her a full glass of wine, he sat next to her on the sofa.

"Thanks."

"Listen Cintia, I don't really know how to say this..." He started, "But I have to say it."

"What is it, David?"

"Huhh... it's really embarrassing. But I feel it's better to say it now than after I get married."

"The thing is... I saw you while you were in the guest bathroom earlier," David said nervously, "I saw you naked."

She just looked at him without saying a word.

"And I can't stop thinking about you since then."

"Is that so," she smiled in a somewhat evil way. "You've been naughty David. It's not polite to spy on your guests."

"I know. And I know that I probably fucked up my marriage just by telling you this."

"And what exactly have you been thinking about me?" Her now a bit harder, more serious voice shook him a bit.

"For years now I've been turned on by transsexuals. Never really did it but it's one of my biggest fetishes."

"Is it now? Do you know that you're getting married in two days? With my best friend?"

"I know," he said sadly and looked down.

She emptied her glass and stood up. Cintia then looked at him.

"I'm going to sleep David, good night. Thanks for the drink."

"Good night," he was still looking at the floor. He poured himself another drink, finished it at once, and headed to the bedroom. David undressed trying to make as little noise as possible then he crawled up next to Sara. He closed his eyes, hoping that he will fall asleep fast. "Will she tell Sara?" He didn't know what will happen tomorrow and with disturbing thoughts of possible outcomes, he wandered into sleep.
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"David, can you help me please?" She invited him into the dressing room. He looked around and since nobody was there he slowly approached the door. "Yes, Cintia I am here."

"Come in please."

Slowly as he was sneaking in, he opened the door and entered. He saw her back and her long red hair, along with the red dress that she had on.

"Can you zip my back please?" His hand was shaking as he pulled the zipper up. Then she turned, "How do I look?"

"You look great Cintia," he was barely able to mumble.

"You really think so?" she smiled and looked at him.

"Yes," David said insecurely.

"Sit on that bench, will you? I just have one more thing to do and we're good to go."

David did as he was told. Cintia then took beautiful red heels out of the box and put them on. Then she raised her left leg and placed her between David's legs.

"Can you help me with this, please?" He looked at her, then he looked at her leg, all the way down to her foot and heel. Again, with shaking hands, he wrapped the strap of the shoe and closed the buckle. Then he repeated with the second one.

"How do I look now?" She again asked with a soft voice. David didn't say anything, he was just staring at her.

"Now let's see how practical this dress is." Again, she used a more serious voice now. She came in front of him, and now he was looking directly between her legs.

"What are you doing Cintia?" The slap on the face surprised him. He looked up.

"This is what you wanted, right? Or am I wrong?"

He kept looking at her, speechless. She raised her red dress all the way up, above her hips. David was now looking at the silk red panties that were in front of him. He could clearly see the lines of her penis; it was tucked in between her legs.

With one hand she moved her panties to the side and her cock came out. It was soft but still big, one of the biggest that David saw in his life.

"Open your mouth."

He did as she told him, and then, with her right hand, she took her cock and placed the head in David's mouth. With her left hand, she was holding the big red dress and she slowly moved her body forward.

"Ohhh yes, that feels good. Open wider." She commanded. Her right hand was now on his head pulling him closer. Having her big cock in his mouth got David excited. Just the taste of it made him crazy. Then he felt a drop of her pre-cum on his tongue. Then a few more drops followed as her cock went deeper inside his mouth.

"Ohh fuck," he heard her moan quietly.
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