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by Jeremy Wahl

Before I went to Thailand for the first time I tried to find other guys and women who were already there to write me back and forth so I could get a better feel for the place. I'd lived in the USA all my life, and though I'd ventured out to other countries sometimes – I'd never lived anywhere but the US.

It's a scary proposition just picking up and leaving to move to another country. I was definitely ready to go – but I had a lot of questions.

That's where Mick comes in. I had posted on a Thailand forum that I was thinking about moving over to Thailand and that I was a photographer in the past. I thought maybe I'd do some adult photo and video shoots of girls in Thailand. There were some good websites about that topic and I'd seen a hell of a lot of them.

I'd come to love Thai girls in the states, and in truth, this was the major reason I chose Thailand over somewhere like India, China, or Japan. I just loved Thai girls. OK, and Thai food almost as much.

I'd dated and hooked up with some Thai girls in the USA. They were usually great fun in bed, and were eager to please. They had few hang-ups like American girls do – and I really enjoyed sex with them when I was lucky enough to find a willing partner.

I dreamed of a day when I could choose from among hundreds or thousands of sex-partners. Doesn't every man? I could do that in Thailand – I just needed to make the move and go for it.

So this guy Mick wrote me back in response to my post on the forum. He was very secretive about what he was doing in Thailand. That led me to believe he was shooting porn. That would be perfect. 

At least I thought I had a good read on this guy – but, he gave away so little information that I wasn't sure.

He did go way out of his way to answer questions I had about moving to Thailand – and, since he'd been there for three years already, and was also from the USA – I trusted that he knew what he was talking about. I was right – the guy was a godsend, and he helped me feel good about selling all my shit and booking my ticket to Bangkok.

After I spent a few days in Bangkok I went down to Phuket where Mick stayed. As it turned out – Mick was shooting adult content for some of his own websites as well as other people's sites. Mick shot 90% ladyboy (trans-shemale) content. I was as surprised as you would be.

I'd seen some ladyboys on Thai sites – you couldn't avoid them. I was never into guys in any way so I looked at their tits with interest, and it was fascinating that some of them were able to make themselves look convincingly like real girls. 

But, to be honest, there just wasn't any big boner in my pants for them. If Mick was into them, that was cool, I don't judge anyone for what their personal perversions are – if you read enough of my stories you'll see that I have enough of my own.

So, Mick was a ladyboy nut. He loved them to death. Apparently he got hooked on them once he moved to Thailand. He was an adult photographer back in the states already and was buying content off photographers in Asia for his shemale sites.

For those who haven't heard the term "ladyboy" – it means the same as shemale or trans guy. It's a man who looks very much like a woman. Some trans women in Thailand have sex-change operations and lose their manhood so to speak. 

Ladyboys are Thai guys that dress as women, usually get boob implants, sometimes have their dicks changed to a vagina, and take hormone pills so they can squirt milk from their nipples.

As I said, I wasn't interested in the least – but I had seen some ladyboys on websites that were no different from real girls. I wondered if in person I could tell the difference. Once in Thailand – most of the 'girls' that Mick introduced me to – I could tell if they were ladyboys or true girls. But there were about five of them out of the group of forty that were dancing around on Soi Bangla in Patong Beach that were like ladyboy ninjas. I just could not tell they were guys. It was impossible to tell when I was sober, or drunk.

One night Mick and I went out – I was staying in a room in his house so we went out a lot. We hit some of our regular bars – girl bars and ladyboy bars, and were having a good night. We had worked hard for a couple of days and were due for some fun. 

For me that meant finding a hot girl with no inhibitions – usually for anal sex primarily, and whatever else happened was just a bonus. I loved anal sex and you might say I was an anal addict.

We landed at the Tequila Club on Soi Crocodile, also known as Soi Ladyboy, or Soi Katoey (ladyboy in Thai). We were given the two best seats at the bar by the owner who knew and loved Mick. The ladyboys were everywhere that night. It must have been a weekend night, but honestly I don't remember which day it was.

Mick enjoyed a cult-leader-like status among the ladyboys in Patong Beach. There was a good reason for that. Over the three plus years he'd been there he and his girl partner – a photographer also – had paid for over 600 photo and video shoots. 

Every ladyboy knew Mick. Every one of them wanted to have him shoot them again and again since it meant they would get exposure to foreigners on the internet – which increased their business. 

Not to mention, Mick paid quite fairly for their time. Not to mention, he also usually banged them sometimes without filming – just for fun, and paid for that privilege too. Sometimes they gave it up for free.

Walking around Patong Beach with Mick was sort of like tagging alongside a rock star. The usual scene went like this at Tequila Bar. The girls (ladyboys) saw Mick from thirty meters down the street and started telling each other that he was coming. A jostling to get near the seats where Mick always sat, started. 

Also ladyboys started coming up to the sidewalk to meet him – and me, since I was with him – and they figured I was important to know too for some reason.

They would take turns saying hello, kissing him, rubbing up against him, and rubbing his dick – right there in the open-air. Mick told them that I only liked girls – and they all knew, but still they loved to tease me by kissing me and grabbing me in the crotch. 

The kissing on the cheek I could take, but the grab of my dick I never really got used to. I tried to play the game so as not to start a scene though – just about everyone on that entire street was cool with fucking ladyboys and no sense me being the odd-ball.

However, when it came down to it – I just found girls to take back to my room. There is something lovely about a really feminine girl – and I didn't think I'd ever be with a ladyboy.

After no less than forty ladyboys had said hi and come over to see us after we sat down at the bar and ordered – we had a few seconds to talk. Mick was always telling me stories about the ladyboys around us – which had the biggest dicks and other stuff I could care less about, but the stories were often hilarious.

Mick called the ladyboys "gals". He thought of them as girls in his mind. He really did. I don't think he thought of himself as gay in any way, and after meeting him – he seemed normal as hell. He just had a preference for putting his dick in a ladyboy's ass. 

He also liked girls, and I saw him bang girls fiercely on film. He loved them both, but what really got him going was a hot ladyboy's ass.

So as we're sitting there I hadn't any idea that he invited someone to meet me at Tequila bar that night. Someone special. I had told him in the past that I liked tall girls with somewhat short hair, about C-cup tits and with killer hips and ass. I also loved very dark skin – very tan... even black. Mick remembered all of this.

So, unknown to me – Mick had set up this meeting between me and this drop dead gorgeous Thai girl that came up to us at the bar and for which we quickly found a seat. This is what the guy does for fun. He loved to see her too, and was obviously into her. I think he did it half for me and half for himself. It seemed like if I didn't end up fucking her, he sure would have.

Her name was "Areeya." She came from Bangkok on Mick's tab to see us down on the island. When she walked down "Soi Katoey" (ladyboy street) in Patong every ladyboy in the place saw her and wanted to be her – she was really stunning. Perfect makeup... a perfect ass on the young woman if there ever was one.

After she and Mick talked for twenty minutes Mick said she should sit on my side so he and I could talk – which made no sense to me because we could talk before too. She moved her chair over to my left. I was in awe of this girl. She was easily the hottest girl on Phuket Island and I was already dying to bang her. I was thinking – I'm going to bang THIS one if Mick isn’t already planning to.

I talked to her a bit. She was quiet. That was fine with me. I don't mean quiet like she didn't say anything, but Mick told me she doesn't speak English well. 

I didn’t speak a word of Thai. I tried to communicate for a while and she kept just smiling at me – this gorgeous smile with the biggest Dick Sucker Lips (DSL's) I'd seen on a Thai girl – ever.

I was considerably buzzing already. Mick's steady supply of rum and cokes were hard to avoid and I was feeling really good. I asked Mick quietly out of the side of my mouth, "Mick, you banging that tonight? Because if you aren't, I am." 

He laughed a little bit and said that he never did – but he saw her sometimes for photo shoots. He agreed she was super-hot and he'd like to do her sometime.

"Is she a bargirl? Do I have to pay her?"

He said, "I think after you're done with her you can decide. See if she'll go with you first."

Right. First things first.

I talked to her a little bit more and she just had these big dark, almost black eyes, and perfect makeup on. Most Thai girls didn't wear makeup. This girl was hotter than every girl and ladyboy in the entire place. She knew exactly how to apply her makeup.

After another glass of rum and coke with Mick I said to her, "You go to my room Areeya?"

I tried using the simplest English I could come up with. Most of the girls said that when they asked me if they could come to my room – 'I go with you?' Or, 'I go room you?'

She shook her head and said shyly and quietly, "Yes, I go you now."

My dick jumped a good bit, and I was honestly getting hard staring at her c-cup tits
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