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Ling sat on her couch perturbed. It was Saturday afternoon and there was nothing on TV. She was never into sports and the movie selection seemed thin. Not one hot guy to jerk off to and it was a few hours until she started to get ready for a night out.

She was feeling horny and could not wait for the party to get started. She looked forward to these parties once a month. It was nice to get out, see friends, dance, flirt with some admirers, and maybe invite one lucky guy home.

Ling was an attractive ladyboy from Asia with a trim figure and nice sized clit. Her long black hair fell halfway down her back as she stood up walking about her apartment. Her Asian sensuality often made other girls jealous at how quickly she could seduce men of all ages. She stripped down to her bra and thong looking at herself in the mirror. She looked fantastic and was in the mood to meet someone new this evening. 

Not wanting to miss a moment of the party she hopped in the shower squirting a good amount of rose scented bath gel into her sponge. She rubbed it over her body paying close attention to her clit and ass. The extra gel made more suds than expected covering her entire body. Hanging up the sponge she started to rub the suds all over herself. 

Her clit sprung to attention giving herself a couple of tugs with one hand while the other hand played with her wet hair pulling it over her shoulder. She started to moan as the water washed the suds off of her tight body. Not wanting to waste any cum this early in the night she reached out of the shower and opened up her small closet pulling out a beautiful 8-inch dildo for such emergencies and a bottle of lube. She gave herself a few final tugs and slipped a couple of fingers into her pussy moaning in delight. 

With a lustful smile on her face, she planted the dildo on the back of her shower kneeling down to practice for later tonight. She wrapped her mouth around the dildo starting to work her head back and forth while the water showered down on the back of her head and back. 

One hand played with her clit while jerking off the dildo with her free hand. Kneeling at eye level, she bit her bottom lip imagining all of the cocks she was going to suck later that night. She grabbed the lube with her free hand and squeezed a generous amount onto the dildo before standing up slowly backing herself onto the cock. 

Ling grunted then moaned in delight as she began to work herself back and forth on the cock. She planted her hands on her knees and started to rock herself banging her ass against the back wall of the shower. Her seven-inch clit slapped against her stomach as she slid her ass on the cock.

She started to feel her balls tighten up and decided to stop. It was Saturday night and her first load was not going to be wasted on the shower floor. 

One hand pressed against the shower wall as she pulled herself off the dildo panting heavily as the water cascaded down on her. She turned the knob releasing colder water to settle down and proceeding to clean herself off once again before getting out, drying herself, and putting her toys away. 

Once out of the shower, she wrapped the towel around her body while blow drying her hair and then moved into her bedroom to choose the outfit for the night. Methodically going through her wardrobe, she picked the perfect piece for tonight.

Ah yes, Ling said to herself pulling out a black sequined bra and thong putting them on while tucking her clit between her legs. The dress was snug, but she looked fabulous. 

Ling adjusted her top making sure everything was in order and blew herself a kiss in the mirror before heading out the door.

It only took seconds to hail a cab and Ling was on her way to the club for party night. Tonight was the big party for transgender women and their admirers. If she was lucky, maybe she could take home a boy toy to play with later this evening. 
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