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Lori walked out of the bathroom after taking a shower heading into her bedroom to get ready to go out to the local clubs.

She could have gone out earlier with a few friends but that would have meant being the wing girl and she was not interested in that role this evening.

You see, Lori was a curvy girl. She had all the curves and size that her friends were jealous of with a bubbly personality to match. And a sex drive to tire out men with extreme cardio.

If she went out with her friends tonight, Lori would play the role of being the girl her thin friends pawned off guys on. 

Lori could call her friends hot and a lot of guys did. However, Lori had the confidence to believe that she was just as hot, if not hotter, than her friends.

After all, once they struck out with them, they would come running for some fun with her and fun they would have. 

You never look down on the curvy girl. Once a guy gets a taste of her fine curves, something a thin girl dreams of having, they never go back. Forever changed, is how her plus size friends described it.

Guys will always fall for the curvy girl who has the stamina to go all night and well into the day after the sun comes up. The curvy girl may not be the one you want or lust after, but at the end of the night, you will always find yourself at her doorstep begging for a piece of her cake.

Lori had a good job downtown choosing to live in an apartment building in the core near the entertainment district. She lived alone, her choice, to give herself more freedom.

Being able to go out at night and have a choice of things to do int eh city appealed to Lori. Movies. Clubs. Great food. Live music. She felt like she had it all at her fingertips.

Tonight was Lori going out to the local club looking to pick up a man for herself. She was not in the mood for scraps which is what would have happened if she went out with her friends. Why settle for seconds when she could have firsts?

Lori had self-confidence in her size and loved it. Sure, she had some trouble buying clothing. All the fashionable stuff was made for size zero girls but if you looked hard enough online there were more than a few options.

Clothing designers were now paying attention to curvy girls which meant a bigger selection but the real deals were in the small designers. Plus size women starting their own companies to fill the need in the market.

Lori wondered what she should wear tonight. It was not a night to dress like a slut but the curvy girl wanted to show off the goods.

She settled on a white top with a white bra underneath and white leggings with a black thong underneath. The thong would attract the eyes to her wide hips causing guys to stare; just the way she wanted it.

While putting on her makeup, Lori thought back to her little tryst with the building superintendent, Rob, almost ten days ago. 

Rob was hot and after a nice introduction while fixing the faucet in the bathroom, Lori decided to sample the goods by asking him to fix a clogged pipe. Three pipes to be honest.

They passed in the lobby a few times with each one being polite and saying hello. Lori did not expect much more. She was not interested in a relationship since it would take quite a special man to tame this curvy woman.

For Lori, Rob was a notch on her headboard. Another in a long line of men who would try to tame the curvy girl but always fall short. That was ok for Lori. Unlike the hot girls who kept looking for a rich man to take care of them, Lori was willing to play the long game and wait to see if one hit it big. Then she could close the trap by saying she was by his side the whole time.
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