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I didn't go looking for a tranny, shemale, ladyboy, or whatever term the world has labeled hot women that happen to be packing a penis. In fact, like most guys I considered myself to be a one hundred percent straight guy, completely besotted and seduced by the female form. I've jerked off more than a few times to shemale porn on my computer at home, wondering what it would be like to have a sexy babe banging me with her manly tool. Luckily for me that internet history helped me bag my current lover.

My new girlfriend is a stunningly beautiful woman who just happens to have a cock that most porn stars would give their left arm for. But I'm getting ahead of myself. Let me tell you the story of how I hit the jackpot and got this gal into my bed...

I'm thirty six years old divorced guy and I work my ass off at a sixty-hour per week desk job. I do okay financially, but nothing special.  I just knew it was time to get out there again and meet a special someone.  I'd been chatting up a really cute girl at my local coffee shop for weeks, getting to know her slowly, and working up the cold nerve to ask her out. 

Her name is Jade and she had just turned thirty. The reason I know that, the crew was singing her happy birthday a couple of weeks prior and I asked one of the baristas how old she was.   She was exactly the kind of girl that makes my dick hard.  Long brunette hair with a slight natural curl, tall and toned with an ass made for yoga pants.  She has heaven sent legs that just begged to be wrapped around my head, sparkling green eyes, full pouty lips, and the most perfect little round tits that looked outstanding in a tight t-shirt.  Her skin was pale and as smooth as silk.  

As best as I could tell, she didn't have a boyfriend. I never came right out and asked her, but I did was interested guys do and I asked around. She did tell me that she enjoyed hiking, bike riding, and camping, and whenever I asked about her adventures...she always mentioned she did them ‘alone’.  I took that as the hint I had been looking for.

"I get it," I chuckled, winking. "You must have some pretty impressive outdoor skills to solo like that up in the mountains."

"Oh yeah. I'm very good at solo," she smirked, grabbing her crotch in a baseball player type crude way.  Her face blushed  a little.  "Sorry, that was inappropriate. I guess I just feel comfortable talking to you and sometimes it’s nice to be yourself, you know?"

"No problem," I laughed.  God, I wouldn’t have admitted to anyone but I really was falling hard for this girl. One Saturday I stopped by the coffee shop around noon on my way to town.

I was surprised to see Jade behind the counter.  "What are you doing here on a Saturday?" I asked, tapping her arm.

She jumped a little, startled but smiled broadly when she saw who it was.  "Hey, you.  My car broke down, so I dropped it at the shop this morning.  Since the shop is just across the street, figured I would get a few extra hours in."

"Sorry about that," I offered. "If you need any help, just let me know."

"Well, ummm, since you mentioned it, I need a ride home. Would you mind?"

"Sure thing," I said, inwardly ecstatic. "You ready now?"

She threw me her killer smile and my cock twitched a little.  "Great. Let me cash out and I'm ready."

Fifteen minutes later, Jade ducked into the restroom with her bag and emerged in a pair of super-low cut denim shorts and a tiny white t-shirt.

“Ready when you are!” she said.  My grew grew even harder when I couldn’t stop glaring at her long, toned legs.  The shorts she wore showed the roundness of ass nicely, too.

On the way home she suggested we stop in the local park.  Hell yeah!  I wasn’t arguing.  As we walked around the small lake, we chatted like old friends, joking, and laughing. Jade had a very dry sense of humor and she loved teasing me about stuff.  

"You like that plant because it's pretty huh?" she laughed, noticing that I was captivated at a bright orange flower near the edge of the lake. "Typical man, thinking with his dick and picking the shrub with the biggest tits...  Never mind if that flower is actually a psycho that will overwhelm your whole garden and likely cut off your balls."

"Aren't you mixing your metaphors?" I laughed.

"Probably," she quipped and winked her sexy eyes. "But you get my point, right?  Forget all the other pretty flowers.  Stick with what’s right in front of you, Eddie."

	


We grabbed some burgers on the way home and continued our good-natured banter. I found out that in addition to working at the coffee shop, Jade was a computer programmer and ran a small business creating websites. 

"Beautiful and smart," I said in a weak attempt to compliment her.

"Yep, I'm the complete package," she laughed. "Just too much package for most guys."

	


After mentioning that I had to spend the afternoon digging out my garden beds, jade offered to help.  I told her she didn’t need to but she was quite persistent.  I’d had a boner for two hours and I wasn’t complaining.  

All afternoon we worked in the backyard, digging, replanting, pruning, and all that other hands-on yard work stuff. At one point, as it got warmer, Jade pulled off her t-shirt, revealing a skimpy little bikini top that barely covered her ridiculously perfect sweaty chest. I spent the rest of the afternoon trying to hide the now raging boner I was sporting, while secretly stealing glances over her incredible lithe body. Her ass looked spectacular in her denim cut-offs and those legs literally made me weak in the knees.

"Can I borrow your computer for a few minutes?" she asked, somewhere just before five in the afternoon. "I need to log into my cloud account and send off some data to a potential client."

I showed her into my study, logged on, and left her alone, popping to the kitchen to grab a couple of cold beers. When I came back, she looked up at me with a sinister grin on her face as I handed her an icy cold beer.

"Interesting browser history here, Eddie," she giggled as she shutdown the computer, snatched away the beer and wiggled her ass back out to the yard.

Fuck!  What did she see? I thought, panicking. I tried hard to remember what I had been recently surfing, but a kinky guy like me has varied tastes.  Realising that fretting was pointless, I caught up with her in the yard. 

"Sorry, hope you didn't see anything...inappropriate, you little snoop!" I joked, awkwardly.

"Oh, it was highly inappropriate, Eddie!  And I'm no little snoop, I'm a huge snoop.  I'm a computer science geek type of snoop. But don't worry, if you saw my browser history you'd probably call the pervert police and have me locked away forever."

I shook my head and giggled.  She had an answer for everything and it made me fall for her even harder.  

"You want to stay for dinner?" I asked as we finished up in the yard. "I've got some burgers and steaks in the fridge and I could fire up the BBQ. It's the least I can do to feed you a meal after all the hard work today. And I'm sure I've got a bottle or two of red wine around here somewhere..."

"You want to get me drunk, Eddie?" she laughed, flashing that cheeky, sexy wink again.

"No more drunk than me," I retorted, pushing my boner down with my free hand. "But you are right, I'll have to call you an cab or something.  Because I’ve had a few beers already.”  I paused.  Fuck it, I thought, sucking in a deep breath.  “Or you can just crash in the guest bedroom?"

"Guest bedroom, huh?" she questioned, smiling a little. "Is that the room with the hidden cameras?"

"What?  Erm..”

"I'm kidding, dopey!" she interjected. "Although now you've got me worried."

"No need to worry," I replied. "Had I known you were going to spend the night in my guest room, I would have definitely setup my secret spy cameras. You'll have to give me advanced notice next time."

"I like your style, creepy man," she giggled. "Do you mind if I take a shower and wash off all this dirt and sweat though?"

Result!  I could barely contain myself.  "Go for it, Jade. The towels are in the hall closet. You’ll find it easily enough.  Do you need anything else?" 

"No, just a pinky promise that you won't spy on me," she laughed as she headed for the shower.

I wanted nothing more than to peep around the bathroom door and jerk my stiff cock while I watched her in the shower...but a promise is a promise.

	


We sat out in the backyard to eat dinner and we somehow managed to get through three bottles of wine. At this point our conversation turned from sophomoric sexual innuendo to more serious topics.

"So, Eddie," she began. "You like chicks with dicks, huh?"

I felt the blood rush to my face.  That’s what she had seen on my computer!  "Well, I, erm, it must have been one of those pop up messages or something. Maybe a virus on my computer or something."

"I don't think so," she said, grinning. "You’ve searched about eighty different tranny sites over the last couple of days. Seems to me you like checking out hotties with a little something extra downstairs. Most of it looked like dominatrix shemale type stuff. So is that what you watch when you're jerking off?"

"I don't know what to say," I embarrassingly replied, but I was relieved she saw that stuff several hours ago and yet she was still here with me. Most girls would have run for the hills straight away.

"Don't be embarrassed, I like that stuff too...but maybe from a different perspective."

"Huh?" was all I could stutter out.

She sat forward, locking her green eyes deep into mine.  "Look, I know you've got the hots for me. I can't say I blame you, what with me being so beautiful and everything," she laughed hard at her own teasing as she flipped back her long hair.  "Well, I'm always a little reluctant to dive into relationships with guys, cause, well, I, uhhh, I'm like those girls you enjoy watching on the internet..." 

I felt my eyes grow wide like saucers.  "What?  You mean... You mean you have a dick?" I blurted out, the wine making me lose any sense of etiquette.

"Yes, Einstein, I'm a meat packing girl," she whispered, a look of fear darting across her face.

"Oh my fucking god," I gasped, still wide-eyed. "I never would have guessed!" Maybe her voice was an octave or two low and now that I was studying it, her throat was a little pronounced...but she looked all woman to untrained eye.

"Are you disgusted, or do you have a raging boner right now?" she teased, biting her lip with mixed emotions in her beautiful eyes.

"Definitely the second one," I replied honestly.

"Good," she smiled. "Cause I've been trying to keep my monster under wraps ever since I saw that stuff on your computer."

"M-m-m...monster?" I blurted out.

"Well, I guess I'll let you be the judge of that. Do you want to see it?" she quipped, licking her lips and looking so fucking sexy.

"Yes please," I
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