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Polly stood on the corner and texted a message to Tiffany just like she asked before heading over to her house. Ten seconds later she received a return message to wait, stepbrother was being an ass.

Polly turned and walked back to the corner content to wait for an all clear signal. 

This was one of Tiffany's lessons, Polly needed to learn about discretion and while she wore her long summer dress underneath were crotchless panties, garter belt, stockings, and a front opening bra.

A month ago Polly would have felt embarrassed to wear any of this clothing inside much less late at night, but after playing with those toys, everything changed.

The pink rabbit was a personal favorite, but the ruby plug looked so beautiful.

This was a whole new world for Polly and with every passing day, she embraced it more and more. Tiffany took her to the gym and started giving her workout lessons explaining which machines were best to tone your body.

They began with the ARC Trainer for cardio and then advanced to the Step Climber. Squats, glutes, abdominals, leg press, and others to tighten up the body.

Polly was already seeing the benefits of working out. She felt more confident, less stress, more focused, and most importantly the same guys that were ignoring her now took notice.

Polly took a deep breath and stared up at the sky watching a shooting star zip past in the night wondering if she would meet her knight in shining armor someday.

At the very least it would be nice to meet one nice, rich guy. Tiffany had more than a few and while she helped her set up her KandiStick account, Tiffany told Polly not to start dating just yet. 

It was important to get a lay of the landscape and understand the competition from the women and what the men were after.

When Tiffany started, it took her almost six months to learn how to play the game on the site.

Some girls just wanted to be taken care of on the side, others wanted gifts from lots of guys, a few liked the attention from wealthy men, and finally some wanted a ring and marriage.

Tiffany taught Polly what to look for on the profiles for both the men and women. How was she approaching this? 

A few guys on the site wanted some sideline girls while others wanted arm candy. Tiffany taught her what to look for and how to avoid the mistakes she made.

Polly just put one face shot up since she was just starting to work on her body. No sense in putting up a flat ass selfie when in a couple of months she would have a pear-shaped bottom.

Tiffany showed Polly her toy collection and they quickly talked about favorites. Polly felt strange at first, but quickly settled down opening up to Tiffany.

The questions she was asking were not the ones that one would ask your mother and a strange bond began to form between them.

Polly's phone buzzed and she saw the all clear text from Tiffany sliding over to and around Tiffany's house to the back door.

Before Polly could gently knock on the back door, Tiffany had it open with a wink.

‘Sorry about that. Oh, great job.’

‘Easy peasy.’

‘Look at you.’

‘Thanks.’

‘Girl, that ass is growing.’

‘Thanks.’

‘What do you think of the curves?’

‘I love them. Oh, here is the cock pop I owe you.’

‘Thanks, do you like them?’

‘They taste fantastic. Basement tonight?’

‘Yeah, we don't want to make a lot of noise.’

‘Good call.’

‘How is the Ruby plug?’

‘Wearing it!’

‘Same!’

‘Let me see your outfit. Here is mine.’

‘Wow, when did you order that one?’

‘Last week. Bodystocking. Nice.’

They spent the next two hours talking about the site, guys, and the new uses for their toys. Polly loved sliding the rabbit inside and letting it rest on her ruby plug. The combined vibrations made her explode in seconds. 

Tiffany got aroused and began squirming on the couch as Polly described her nights in vivid detail. There was something incredibly arousing about listening to someone describe their first time playing with toys.

Two hours later Polly slid out the back door blowing Tiffany a kiss. As soon as the door shut, Tiffany was messaging Mr. Sanderson wondering if he was free tonight. She was so horny that plastic would not do this evening.

Five minutes later, Tiffany was dashing out the door on her way to her former teacher and older lover wanting to get stuffed.

Polly took the long way home listening to the crickets chirp as she walked home. She wondered about her sexuality, having enjoyed the time with Tiffany just a little too much. 

Tiffany's juices were still on her lips and she sighed, thinking about the differences between men and women.

A light breeze fluttered by and Polly thought about the changes from the past month. A whole new world opened up to her and she could not wait to find a real man instead of those drunken idiots at the campus hangouts

The cool night air felt fantastic after some intense sex with Tiffany so Polly slowed down to enjoy the walk.

When she got home, it felt as if she came down from the clouds letting the carpeted floors soften her walk up the steps to her room.

Polly took off her dress and collapsed onto her bed, reaching for a quick pop. She loaded the mixtape that Tiffany made into her mp3 player and began sucking on the tip of the cock pop while she closed her eyes and relaxed. The beat of the music was relaxing while the subtle background vocals describing how to best suck cock were mesmerizing.

The beat was awesome and Polly started sliding the cock pop faster and faster into her mouth. She needed a side piece to please her, no she needed a rich boyfriend to please.

One hand started to run up and down her body unclasping her silky bra and running her hands over pert breasts feeling the tender flesh. 

Her thumb tweaked a nipple a few times as her mind started to drift thinking of a big, strong, rich man stuffing his sugary sweet cock inside of her mouth.

She could taste the cum and it all felt right. This cock, her mouth, her pussy, her clit, his pussy, his girl.

There was no way for her to say no and even if there was a way she did not want to. This cock tasted so good she wanted it to be full of cum. 

The saliva from her tongue and mouth slipped out from her lips with little piles of wet sugar beginning to build up near the base of the cock pop.

The hand that was on her breasts now had two fingers furiously rubbing her clit. In less than a minute, both legs pulled up to point her knees at the ceiling. Toes curled into the sheets. Polly drove the cock pop down her throat past her gag reflex as her hips and ass dug into the sheets.

It tasted so good. The force of her orgasm caused her body to quake and shudder on the bed sheets.

Polly brought her fingers up to her mouth, licking them clean of juice before rubbing the cock pop all over her lips to clean up the mess.
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