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Life was good for Cindy, six months ago she married the man of her life, Ted, in a ceremony that cost somewhere in the six figures.

Ted cashed out on a couple of nine-figure deals and together they purchased a brand new penthouse condominium overlooking the city. 

Neither one were ready for kids just yet which suited Cindy just fine. Their sex life kept getting hotter and hotter every day.

On this particular morning, Cindy was doing her morning workout in front of the television. Her affirmation mantras played over the stereo telling Cindy what a beautiful cocksucker she was and how she needed to gape her ass for her man.

Twenty-pound weights were attached to her legs and the television played a workout video. 

This particular workout video focused on the ass and Cindy was more than happy to work out to make her thighs and ass larger.

Life was good, she thought to herself. Much better than her old friends who were either divorced, getting divorced, or single.

‘It is good to suck cock. I love my man,’ Cindy replied in tune with the phrases being repeated over and over.

She looked down at her wedding ring, which cost more than fifty thousand dollars and smiled. Life was very good indeed and she loved Ted more than anything in the world.

Her brand new K-cup breasts hung down straining her pink sports bra, a wedding present from Ted.

Cindy wanted bimbo sized boobs and Ted was more than willing to grant her request.

Two more sets and she would be done, kicking her pink clad legs back with 20-pound weights around her ankles.

The leggings were two sizes too small but who cared. Her ass looked incredible and that was all that mattered.

‘Anything for my man. If my man wants ass, my man gets ass. Good girls suck cock. I am a good girl. I suck cock. The fog cleanses my brain of thoughts.’

Cindy finished her sets just as the tape ended. She felt refreshed and licked her lips. The first thought was Ted and his cock. If he were here right now, she would have jumped him on the spot. 

Cindy looked out the window overlooking the patio and city. Their penthouse condo was the highest point in the city.

The sun shined through the floor length window bathing her in its warm and happy light. She sipped her protein shake dreaming that it was Ted's protein washing down her throat.

A buzzing sound woke up Cindy as the fog cleared out her mind. On the kitchen island, her phone was buzzing.

Cindy skipped over to the granite countertop marveling at the beautiful black finish. One of her friends, Becky, just sent her a text message.

‘Hi Cindy, you busy? Wondering if I can stop over.’

‘Sure Becks stop by whenever.’

Cindy bounced around the island and checked the fridge for a piece of fruit to eat. She leaned over the granite countertop and looked at her reflection in the finished countertop.

Eighteen months ago she was stuck in a dead end job while her co-worker had sex with her boss and other wealthy men.

Then she found the KandiStick website and a whole new world opened up for her. No more dead end job, no more getting drunk and having sex in the back seat of her 7-year-old car.

Now she had a man with a ten-figure net worth, a fifty thousand dollar wedding ring, and a penthouse overlooking the city.

A couple of months before the wedding Cindy approached Ted about getting much larger breasts and wanting to become a full-time bimbo. She was already halfway there but if she was going to lock Ted down and make sure he did not look anywhere then Cindy was going all-in. 

She already dyed her hair bleach blonde, had DD breasts, and a round ass, but this was a whole new level.

Bimbo training mp3's, bigger breasts, more workouts to build the ass into an excellent sex pad when Ted had her lying on her stomach pounding away. Plumper lips to better massage his cock.

In short, Cindy wanted to be the woman everyone stared at when she entered a room. When Cindy left, she wanted every man to desire her and every woman to be jealous of her. 

Ted was her meal ticket and she was not letting him get away.

Whatever Ted wanted, Ted got. Brandi was more than willing to do anything to please her man.

The bimbo training mp3's were great. She felt hornier and sexier every day. There was no stress in her life, just the knowledge that Ted was her older lover and she was his younger, little, sultry, bimbo brat.

Cindy looked at her calendar with a smirk on her face. She had blowjob practice listed on her calendar for an hour today without knowing why.

Her pussy got moist when she read the word blowjob turning a quarter-sized portion between her legs a darker shade of pink.

Blowjobs, before Ted they were just a hindrance with her smaller, less experienced boyfriends. Now they were a necessary part of foreplay that could last all night is she was in the mood.

There was something about licking and sucking a big, strong cock that got her all excited. Last night she curled up into a ball on Ted's lap like a cat licking and sucking on his cock for an hour.

What a life. Penthouse apartment, marble floors, granite countertops in the kitchen, modern layout, her own walk-in closet filled with a wardrobe that cost more than a few of her friends houses.

What a wonderful life. Cindy's phone buzzed again and she picked it up to find a message from Ted. It was a picture of her cock and one hand automatically slid down between her legs.

It was her weakness and Cindy immediately started dreaming of sucking off Ted. Why did he always do this to her randomly texting her pictures of his penis. 

Every time he did that she got horny and wanted to suck his cock. Two fingers slipped inside of her wet box coating themselves in juice before lifting them to her mouth.

Cindy's phone buzzed again and she saw that it was the front desk. Becky was downstairs and security needed to give her access to the penthouse.

Cindy gave her approval and dashed into the bedroom throwing on a pair of pink shorts to cover the stain between her legs.

The moment the shorts went over her ass the doorbell buzzed and Cindy dashed to the door to greet her friend.

‘Hi Becky, come on in.’

‘Hi Cindy, thanks, WOW!’

‘Yeah, it is beautiful from up here. You should see the view at night when the lights are on downtown.’

‘Cindy, how much did this cost?’

‘I forget somewhere around $100 million.’

‘I-I-I’

‘Yeah, the penthouse is all custom to our specs. Open kitchen with custom Italian granite countertops. The floors are all marble with gold throughout. Modern furniture. Come see the bedroom.’

‘Cindy your bedroom is bigger than my apartment.’

‘We each have our own walk-in closets. Separate bathrooms, again all marble, common bathing area with a tub and shower with enough room for four. Sorry about the dildo attached to the wall. I was practicing in the shower this morning.’

‘Tiffany....’

‘Come see the entertainment room. 110 inches from corner to corner. Porn is amazing on this.’
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