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WHEN PAUL FINISHED orally servicing Trisha bringing her to a wonderful orgasm, he slid up the bed poking his head out from under the covers with a smile on his face.

‘The best way to wake up in the morning,’ Trisha said with a smile on her face.

‘You tasted delicious last night and I wanted another round,’ Paul replied, returning the smile plus some loving energy.

‘Now let me return the favor,’ Trisha said, rolling Paul onto his back while sliding under the covers.

‘What time is it?’

‘Does it matter? I want you all to myself this weekend.’

‘I was supposed to meet some friends tonight.’

Trisha took a whiff of the sex on Paul’s cock from last night quickly igniting the passion inside of her. Within seconds, Paul’s cock and balls were clean from her tongue licking off every inch of his groin. Trisha continued her tongue work swirling her tongue around the tip causing blood to flow up and stiffen the naturally soft spot on his penis. A few seconds of tongue work on the tip before Trisha dove down, pressing her nose down into his body swallowing Paul’s cock whole showing him her lack of a gag reflex.

‘I am canceling since I have other plans,’ Paul said with a smile on his face.

A hand reached up sticking out from under the covers giving Paul a thumbs up while Trisha continued her expert blowjob. Five seconds later, Paul was melting into the bed. Twenty seconds later, his head started to spin staring at the ceiling while Trisha alternated between licking and swallowing Paul’s cock. A minute later, Paul was exploding inside of Trisha’s mouth, his body totally limp at her mercy.

They laid in bed for a few minutes panting with Paul trying to figure out what was happening. Less than twenty-four hours ago, he was finishing up one in a string of bad dates wondering ‘why me.’ Now he was lying in bed with a transgender woman who was more beautiful than any woman he ever laid eyes on, who was now smiling at him tracing little circles around his chest with one finger.

Trisha was on her side, staring at Paul, who looked so beautiful as the smell of sweat and sex filled the room. Paul was so cute and the perfect man. All of the boxes were ticked. Good job. Nice guy. Polite. Kind. Funny. The experience in bed would come with time and practice. Lots of practice in the hands of Trisha who just wanted to keep licking and eating this man up.

‘Penny for your thoughts,’ Trisha whispered tweaking Paul’s nipple through her bra which he was still wearing from last night when she asked him to put it on.

‘What time is it?’

‘Around four in the afternoon.’

‘We should grab dinner.’ 

‘Good idea. It will take a bit to clear the air of our escapades.’

‘Keeps bringing back fond memories.’

‘Your first time.’

‘It was legendary.’

‘You are quite the tiger.’

‘You are a legend in bed.’

‘We are just getting started. I love a man who is comfortable in his sexuality.’

‘What do you mean?’

‘You are still wearing my bra. Looks nice.’

‘I am?’

‘Men who are comfortable in their sexuality are so hot to me. They are very self-confident.’

‘Thank you.’

‘Movie after dinner?’

‘I would love it.’

‘Did you see the new Arc Grayson film, Delivery? It has some early Oscar buzz.’

‘I loved his last two films and planned on seeing it next weekend.’

‘Looks like those plans got moved up.’

‘Yes, they did.’

‘I will check the restaurants and get a reservation. Any preferences?’

‘No. The Avenue area has a lot of good restaurants. I have a hard time choosing so your choice.’

‘Ok.’

‘If we don’t get up now, I will end up licking our sex off you.’

‘Save that for tomorrow morning because I want to do the same.’

‘You are not going home until tomorrow night.’

‘Leaving will be a problem because I do not want to get out of bed.’

‘Same here. Let’s save that for tomorrow.’

‘Ok.’

They got up with Trisha grabbing a couple of clothes hangers placing Paul’s clothing on them and hanging them in the bathroom so that the steam from the shower could freshen them up a bit. 

Trisha gave Paul one of her robes noting how sexy he looked wearing the robe. Paul gave Trisha a quick kiss thanking her for the robe so he could be a bit modest around the apartment while thinking of freshening up his clothing from yesterday.

While Trisha showered, Paul sat down on his phone, making dinner reservations at one of the local restaurants and buying movie tickets for later. 

When Trisha came out of the shower, she told Paul the bathroom was free skipping into her bedroom to pick out an outfit for tonight. She wanted to look nice, but not too formal for their date. Something cute and relaxing but not too casual.

Trisha picked out a nice oversized sweatshirt that covered her ass with matching leggings when Paul said that the first two restaurants he chose, Al Dente and Teem’s, were booked. He was able to get a reservation at the New Wave along with tickets for the 9:30 show so they would not have to rush before disappearing into the bathroom to take a shower.

Trisha said that was great. The New Wave is one of her favorite restaurants while looking at what she was wearing. The New Wave used to be a dive, but the new owner turned the place into a hot chic restaurant currently getting a lot of good buzz.

Trisha quickly stripped out of her clothes, choosing one of her nice dresses from the closet. A black dress which showed off her cleavage and ended just over her plump ass. Trisha dashed over to her underwear drawer, pulling out some pantyhose, an under-cup bra for support, and a sexy lace panty. She was going to look nice for Paul even if it has been just a dinner and a movie. As Trisha finished putting on her pantyhose, she wondered why she never wore this dress more often.

If they were going to a nice restaurant and Paul was wearing his dress shirt and pants, then she needed to look better. When Paul stepped out of the bathroom, Trisha had her bedroom door closed asking Paul to sit in the living room for a few moments while she finished her makeup.

Paul sat down on the couch getting his first look at Trisha’s apartment in the daylight. The bathroom was a typical small bathroom in a one-bedroom brownstone apartment. The living room was nice with a simple, yet elegant decor. There was a couch set back against the windows, used for lovemaking the night before, with the television on a modern stand opposite the window with the kitchen behind the television just to the right. There were some lights hung around the top of the windows in front of deep blue curtains for mood lighting. Everything was neat, clean, and organized. No messes anywhere.
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