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Danny sat on the couch, two days later shifting from side to side while watching the football game. His ass was still sore from Juicy’s rough assault on his body. Danny and Juicy made out in the morning, but Danny left before lunch, having to do some laundry. 

While watching the football games on Sunday, Danny started to think about the night before with Juicy. She was beautiful in the restaurant turning heads left and right. She was wild in bed giving him the best sexual experience of his life. But she had a cock and that was hard to get past for Danny, who thought of himself as an alpha male.

Danny sucked a cock and got pounded in the ass. Did this make him gay? No, he didn’t feel gay. What did he mean by gay? 

Juicy was beautiful. Those geek glasses with her black hair and open top. Danny stiffened up just thinking about Juicy.

No, that is wrong. Danny was not gay. He pounded a tranny but it did not make him gay. Maybe an hour at the gym would clear his mind. 

Danny headed out to the gym finding working on the bench a bit hard with a sore ass. He kept thinking back to Juicy and her wonderful smile. The beautiful voice. The wild sex. The sweet kisses. Juicy was perfect, except for one thing.

Danny tried parking his car on the other side of the building so he would not have to walk past Juicy’s apartment until he figured out everything.

The more Danny tried to think about Juicy, the more he became confused. The sex was anything but vanilla. Previous girls showed little interest and enthusiasm when compared with Juicy who was a complete ball of fire going from crazy to seductive at the drop of the hat. Danny loved aggressive women, but Juicy was on a whole different level.

Then there was the issue with her clit. It was huge and she was not afraid to swing it as a weapon. Danny’s mouth and ass still hurt, but boy did she have the best pussy ever. Danny loved eating ass and to date Juicy was the only girl that would let him eat his creampie. No girl would think of letting him do that, much less creampie her.

Danny had no idea what or how to think about Juicy. Every time Danny did think of Juicy his body started to tingle. Could he really be falling for a transgender woman? An alpha male like Danny? No way. Those breasts and that ass. Yum.

For Juicy, she sat in her apartment with another broken heart. Why didn’t Danny call? Candy and Chris were going at it like bunnies every night. Why can’t she find a man like Chris. Maybe she was too rough for Danny. Like every man Juicy hooked up with except for the real submissive guys that liked being tossed around like rag dolls who did not interest Juicy. Maybe Juicy should have played the seductive role. What if she let Danny take charge? Danny did eat her ass and the creampie he deposited. Danny was a kinky guy if he did that. She did pop his cherry in a seductive way.. She also used his mouth like a sex toy.

Why couldn’t I just be passive, Juicy thought to herself. Just one time. Let the man take charge. No, Danny would have run out the door once he saw her clit.

A couple of days later, Danny stopped Chris before he left wanting to talk to him for a moment.

‘Chris, what is going on with you and Candy?’

‘We are a couple, why?’

‘Well, how do you feel about her having a dick?’

‘It doesn’t bother me at all.’

‘It doesn’t?’

‘No. I mean, look at her blonde hair, huge tits, and ass.’

‘They are nice.’

‘Juicy’s are bigger.’

‘They were. You don’t mind that she has a dick?’

‘No. Should I?’

‘Does it make you gay?’

‘No. Why would it?’

‘I don’t know. Juicy has my head wrapped up like a pretzel.’

‘You have to look at the whole package. Yeah, she is transgendered. Candy is different then most girls. Candy is also better in bed, sweeter, nicer, kinder, gentler, not bitchy, and most of all beautiful.’

‘Yeah, but she has a dick.’

‘So? You are never going to find the perfect girl. You find one that is close that you have a lot in common with and make the best of it. If Candy was a genetic girl do you think she would be with me? Would she give me a chance? Guys like you would be all over her, but because she has a dick apparently that makes her off limits. Well, the world’s loss is my gain.’

‘So it doesn’t bother you?’

‘Not in the least.’

‘Has Juicy said anything to you about me?’

‘No, but yesterday she gave me the stink eye when I walked past her and said hi.’
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