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My name is David Rutherford, and I have been through 2 tranny adventures. One on a plane and one on a train. It’s time to settle down and write some fucken books! I am an author who cannot seem to get away from broke. It has been an acid trip for sure!

So, it’s been 3 months since Tranny-Con. Me and Suzanna got married the next day at the Elvis Chapel of Love. We annulled within 48 hours. She hooked up with a Scottsdale “Bra” in the casino! What are you going to do? Right?

My books have been selling at a snail pace, so bills get paid, just no excess money. I have my scotch, my dog and the occasional “bar girl”. Jessica has called a million times, but I cannot bring myself to pick up the phone.



I decided to go with Bear to the dog park today, mainly because of a girl. We relocated



to San Diego to get some R&R after the near-death experience from the nuclear weapons.

Moving was a great idea, except Bear thrives in 35° to -20°. San Diego is super-hot for him. I do think we might travel to Maine sometime soon for him. I heard it’s awesome for authors. Anyway, to the dog park today!

Bear knew what was coming. He was snorting, bucking and slobbering! Bear is a 200-pound St Bernard, who is quite the handsome fellow. He enjoys long walks in the park (anywhere petty much), as long as you carry a pack of hot dogs, or any kind of food, except for peas, at least 2 gallons of water and the occasional bitch! Yea, I said it, you know a female dog?

Anyway, I put his body harness on him and if you have ever had a large dog, you know those 

neck contraptions do not work! The trannys donated one to me, that they used on baby lions. Its rainbow colored and Bear seems to like it. Bear likes anything with the phrase, “Let’s go!” in it.  

We went to the garage, and I put the stepstool down so he could get into the backseat of my jeep. He really enjoyed the jeep, and he owned the backseat. If you ended up getting stuck as the third passenger, you got soaked with slobber!

I tell you this because we are on our way to hang out with Alisha Clark. There is so much to tell you about her.

One time when I was in Arizona, we stopped at a smoke shop. Bear was already covered in drool, but I gave him a bowl of water, which made him really soaked! Anyway, as I walked out, this gorgeous woman, “Alisha”, comes running up all excited.

“Can I pet your dog?” she asked.

“Sure, he’s...” I tried to say

She went straight to a knee and let him slobber all over her while she was hugging him.

Now, she was dressed to kill with full business attire, a mini skirt, one where you can see the panty line. Well, in her case, the lack of! Yummy! As I was saying, the full business look. 

She leaned into Bear fearlessly. I love a woman who Bear loves. She got drool all over her suit, which did not stop her one bit from loving on him. I felt bad and grabbed a towel out of the Jeep. She was on her way to work but...

“I would love to spend more time with you guys,” she said.

“Sure, that would be fun! I’m David, and that’s Bear,” I said.

Ok, that was stupid. “That would be fun?” I sounded like an idiot! 

She smiled and grabbed my hand, “here is my number,” she said, as she wrote her name and number on my hand.

“Oh, I will for sure!” I said.

“Bye David!” said Alisha.


She jumped into her Jaguar and sped off. Well, I was a complete moron. What the fuck just happened? Oh, I know, like a guy who has been through 2 traumatic tranny episodes, logging 5 hours a week in therapy. Oh well, I had her digits!

Well today was a cool day. Fun day to be at the dog park, especially since me and Bear were meeting Alisha again! 

I called her a few times, but we never hooked up. Alisha called me back last week and wanted a playdate. She asked me to a dog park to play, then to a French café, off Coronado. It was our first real outing and 



Bear was an emotional support animal, so he could go wherever I went. She was only in town for a week, so she wanted to meet up before she left.

I got Bear in the Jeep and buckled him in. I had one of those “dog buckle-in” devices. Last thing you need is a Bear loose in your car



or truck. He really did not mind if the air was in his face. 

As we pulled up to the dog park, there it was, that apple red Jaguar. I loved red, especially on a woman and more especially red lace! Yummy! Maybe it’s devilish but I love a little devil. Maybe that’s why I get into so much trouble. Anyway, I fucking like it!

Bear started to go crazy, it was like he could sense her.

“Ok, ok Bear, chill!” I said.

Bear always was an asshole about going, when he wanted to go! He was definitely a 

maniac. I parked and unbuckled him...he plowed past me!
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