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Carla is the owner of a fast-growing technology startup. She is rich and successful missing one thing in her life, a man. One day, Carla asks her receptionist Dolly, why she has embraced the bimbo lifestyle. After receiving a shocking answer Carla reluctantly asks Dolly to help her find a man. Dolly discovers that Carla needs a lot of training to learn how to please a man. Dolly begins the training with some toys and a demonstration one night in Carla’s office before taking the fun back to Carla’s condo. Now Carla is practicing Dolly’s lessons ready to begin her next round of training.
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CARLA SAT AT HOME ON her knees sucking a dildo that was attached to the wall practicing her form. An hour of blowjob and gloryhole videos had her on fire. 

Being the CEO of a fast-growing technology firm, Carla had a lot of stress and tension in her life. The fact that she was single and upwardly mobile in a male-dominated industry led many potential suitors to look elsewhere. Every mixer Carla was asked about her plans for starting a family and selling her business. Those questions insulted her because the business was her child and she felt that her employees were her family.

A few weeks ago, Dolly opened Carla’s eyes when she asked for help with her sex life. Toys. A lesbian encounter. A strapon. So many new things, but still no men.

Dolly assured Carla that it would come in time. First, she needed to learn how to please a man and enjoy herself at the same time. Once that happened, they could move forward, opening doors that Carla never knew existed.

Dolly was Carla’s receptionist on the watch for a rich husband with her large fake breasts, tight body, and big ass. Dolly did not have the smarts or motivation like Carla so she wanted a rich husband to take care of her while she pumped out babies. 

Carla found Dolly’s lifestyle and views shocking, to say the least. From the perspective of an upwardly mobile female professional, there was nothing holding Dolly back. She would be a great sales agent in her company, but Dolly did not believe that she could be that successful. Dolly loved being the center of attention with multiple men falling over each other just for the chance to have sex with her for one night.

Deep inside of Carla, this is what she wanted more than anything. Where Dolly had her choice of men on any given night, Carla could not attract a single suitor.

What Carla would give to have men falling all over her. These lonely nights would be full of love. She would not be on her knees sucking off a dildo attached to the wall. It would be a real cock, attached to a real man.

In Dolly’s apartment, she was on her knees sucking off a man she met last Friday night at the club. Her mouth slid all over his cock tasting every pulsing vein. This man had a chiseled body with a nine-inch cock, which would soon be pounding her ass before depositing a load of cum inside of her womb. One hand reached up massaging his balls while she sucked and licked this magnificent muscle. He would definitely be on her Tier 1 list, but he was not rich so his father with Dolly was limited to one-night stands.

Dolly thought for a moment about Carla and how far she had come so far. Less than three weeks in and Dolly already had to reorder the cock pops meaning Carla was more than taking to the training.

Dolly secretly admired Carla for her motivation and drive. There were few women that Dolly looked up to and Carla was one. Her strength. Her motivation. Her single-minded focus. She could have any man she wanted, but everyone wanted a woman like Dolly, nobody wanted a Carla.

What Dolly would not give to have the best of both worlds. Money, power, success, and men at her beck and call. She had the last but knew she would never have the first three. Nobody took her seriously and Dolly knew her future was snagging a rich husband. 

Dolly believed that her past, present, and future was on her knees. For Dolly, that was just fine because she loved sex. The feeling of a hard cock in any hole bringing her to orgasm was one of the greatest feelings in the world. The way she used her body to hold power over men created jealous feelings from women everywhere she went. 

When Carla asked Dolly to help her, the answer was an immediate yes. For Dolly, she would get her rich husband in return for teaching Carla how to snag a man. This was fair payment in Dolly’s eyes. Each one would get a loving and rich husband. For Dolly, her working days would soon be over as she transitioned to the life of a housewife and baby maker. A brand new cookbook sat on the coffee table open as Dolly started learning how to cook.
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