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Another weekend approached and Elaine wondered what she had to do to get a guy to notice her curvy figure. She was a bit on the large side but still had a number of redeeming qualities that made her attractive to men. She tried flirting with guys and they just brushed her off. One of her friends told her that she looked a little plain, but thought that she was beautiful just the way she was. 

Elaine finished up work early and started surfing the net. She wanted to look at hot guys, but while outside at lunch, she saw a woman like her dressed up as a Bettie Page, pinup girl. The girl was not the cutest girl, but the guys seemed to be falling all over her. Maybe she just needed to upgrade her wardrobe a bit. After all, pinup girls were all the rage.

She hurried out the door and headed to Vintage, a local boutique. Elaine entered and felt like she walked into a time warp. The clothing was all 30’s, 40’s, and 50’s with an emphasis on big, beautiful women like herself. 

The clerk, Jacky, greeted her and showed her some dresses specifically for her size. She told her that a lot of BBW’s feel sexier in Vintage clothing as it tends to accentuate their natural curves and show off their sexy bodies. It helped that Jacky was a BBW like herself and after trying on some dresses she went with Jacky’s selection of a hot red dress with white polka dots and a black and white striped dress with a plunging neckline.

She liked them both and inquired about a hairstylist that could give her a vintage makeover. She tapped a particular card, red embossed on a white background, with the name Leonardo written in Art Deco. Jacky told her that he knew how to give girls like us a makeover that would change our lives forever. In fact, he was the only stylist, she could ever see winking at Elaine. 

She picked up a card along with her bags and headed home to model the dresses in her mirror. 

When she got home, she put on her sexiest bra and the polka dot dress. It showed off her curves, especially her breasts and loved the way it looked. The only thing that held her back from feeling truly sexy was her hair and face. They looked too plain against this hot dress. 

She started to get butterflies in her stomach and fingered Leonardo’s card. Picking up her phone, she dialed his number and figured she would get his voicemail as it was 7:30 already. 

‘Hello,’ the deep Italian voice said and Elaine immediately started to get wet.

‘Hello? Leonardo? My name is Elaine, I got your card from Vintage. Jacky recommended you for a makeover,’ she said sheepishly into the phone.

‘Oh yes, Jacky, one of my favorite customers. Do not feel nervous as I am an expert in helping women overcome their fears and unlock the beauty inside. I take it you are a BBW?’

‘Yes, I am.’ 

‘Good. When would you like to make an appointment?’

Elaine felt her panties start to get wet and she found herself squeezing one nipple and she shocked herself by saying, ‘When is your earliest opening?’

‘You are lucky. My 7PM canceled and I was about to sit down with a glass of red soda before you called. I could take you tonight if you are open. Are you open tonight, Elaine?’

‘Yes, I am tight, I mean my schedule is tight, but I am open tonight.’

‘Good, good. Why don’t you give me 30 minutes to get everything ready? Oh, I ask one thing of my clients and that is you wear a vintage dress when you come over.’

‘I have a red dress with white polka dots on now.’

‘Oh, that is my second favorite outside of the black and white striped dress.’

Elaine’s heart dropped as she stared at the dress on her bed. Leonardo sounded so hot. OMG, if he looked half as hot as he sounded, but that never happens in real life. Those guys always turn out to be gay.
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