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Kathy walked inside of the Bimbo Brainery handing her card to the receptionist who smiled the cutest smile back at her. She picked up a pencil pressing a button on the phone because her three-inch nails would not allow her to do much else.

The receptionist nodded instructing Kathy to please take a seat as Candy would be with her momentarily using the pencil to type some notes on her computer spelling almost every word wrong. Autocorrect was a genius, the receptionist thought to herself.

It was hard typing or doing anything with three-inch nails, she thought to herself, tossing her blonde hair back behind her shoulders. Everything behind the desk required pushing or pressing a button. So hard! Smart girls press buttons because those are smart girl things.

Kathy sat in the lobby waiting thinking back to her night out with Lori. They were best friends since high school with both hoping to find a good man and a good life. Kathy was always the stronger of the two and not as slutty. She was constantly on the lookout for a better boyfriend. 

For years, they jumped around different Kevin’s at their favorite bars and clubs. Nobody was special, and they wondered if this was the best they would do.

Each one wanted to go to the club downtown where all the rich and single people frequented but neither one had the credentials to get inside. You had to be a certain net worth or look like a model.

It is not that they were not attractive, in reality they were. Kevin’s were easy to find when they went out. The problem was swimming in a different pool required different skills.

Lori was the stronger of the two, not putting up with garbage or cheap pickup lines from Kevin’s that would approach them at the clubs. She had a bit of a reputation as a tough girl on the outside with a lot of suitors as side guys.

They joked that Lori would be the girl who married last after she accumulated multiple cats in her apartment.

After Lori joined the Bimbo Brainery, she changed. Gone was the old Lori, replaced by a new Lori. This Lori was willing to slut herself up to get a rich benefactor. The new Lori got Kathy into the club. The new Lori was looking to get knocked up by a man twice her age who was recently divorced.

Why am I sitting here again, Kathy asked herself? Oh yeah, this is the club where all the hot, single, and rich guys hung out. If you want a rich husband and the easy life, you don’t look for him in a bar with a pool table.

Lori looked different with her new breasts and attitude. Maybe this is what Kathy needed to jumpstart her life. Nobody took her seriously at work despite doing great work on every assignment. Her blonde co-worker, Jackie, had every guy fawning over her.

When Candy walked out to greet Kathy, her mouth almost dropped to the floor. The owner was a blonde woman with DD breasts that looked like they were about to burst out of her top. Her pantsuit hugged every curve on her body and a simple toss of her head made sure to catch the attention of any man even remotely looking at her. The final touch was black rimmed glasses that matched her pantsuit and red lipstick to match the strips on her pantsuit.

Candy greeted Kathy with a smile and a firm handshake leading her back into a conference room that was almost all white, except for the black floors.

Candy started giving an introduction to herself and the Bimbo Brainery. The business was started over dinner one night with a sugar daddy, someone who would later find his wife through the Bimbo Brainery. Something to give back to her sugar daddy who funded the startup. 

The idea was to give women an opportunity to jump start what they wanted in life. Too many nights spent reading magazines that would try to sell you on new makeup, hairstyles, clothing, and better ways to have sex from models that looked nowhere like the girls reading the magazines. 

Since men only thought with what hung between their legs, the idea was to give women the ultimate makeover turning them into the women of their dreams who would then go out man hunting. Some wanted sugar daddies. Others a rich husband. There was a group that only craved attention and the power it held over people in our social media dominated society. 

Kathy sat listening to Candy whose sales pitch made her sound just like Kathy in a lot of ways. Before she set out looking for a sugar daddy, she felt as though she was stuck in a dead end office job wondering if she would ever get noticed or promoted. Other women, mostly blondes, seemed to get more attention from the managers up and down the management chain.

Kathy silently agreed that it was difficult for a career-focused woman to get ahead in a male-dominated society. Trying to meet a good man was exceptionally difficult today. Kathy bounced around from man to man while Candy went the route of a sugar daddy. 

The longer Kathy and Candy talked; the more Kathy felt they had a lot in common. Each one was looking for a good man; if he was rich all the better. 

Kathy walked through the tour with Candy feeling increasingly confident as they went along. After talking with Candy, Kathy looked at the women behind the glass in a whole new light. The whole time, Candy’s mind was a whirl trying to find the right look for Kathy.

Kathy was plain but attractive. She had a lot of very good qualities but needed an upgrade to break out from the back. Something to make her stand out. 

Candy had some ideas to not just make Kathy stand out but attract the man she deserved in life, just like her friend Lori.

‘Lori, you have told me a lot about yourself. Can I toss by an idea?’

‘Sure.’

‘What if we went with a candy theme for you?’

‘Candy?’

‘Yes. You told me that you loved candy growing up and had a sweet tooth.’
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