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Carla sat in her office going over the company sales. The new enterprise apps were showing significant traction through the variety of app stores and with clients. The sales force was more than active, with Carla looking to add new associates to handle the flood of new calls. Sales growth was increasing, and she would soon need to add additional staff throughout the organization. Work was stressful but not uncommon for any fast growing technology company.

A phone buzzed from Carla’s desk and she stopped what she was doing for a moment to pull the burn phone from her top drawer.

During the week, Carla was the CEO of a fast growing technology company, but on the weekends she blew off steam by working as Sugar, a high-class courtesan and stripper. 

This weekend’s client was in Boston and loved her bimbo look. That meant Carla would have to fly out after work on Friday and dye her hair blonde when she got to the hotel. Carla set her new DD breasts on the edge of the desk, running her tongue slowly over her upper lip. 

The non-disclosure agreement was filled out and the client was safe. He did not use her company’s services and was not a sales target. He wanted the pigtails look with pink clothing and a lollipop.

Carla wondered if living this life was better than being the CEO of a startup. Each one had different types of performance. When she was a stripper, she had to perform every song or else her tips were low. As a courtesan, she could release all the sexual tension built up during the week putting on a performance for her client. Each one had its ups and downs.

At the receptionist’s desk, Dolly sat thinking, which was generally not part of her job. When Carla asked Dolly to teach her about opening up sexually, Dolly wanted a rich referral to turn into a husband. 

Dolly never wanted the hard life of working her entire life. She was a slut and used her body to bed men with the goal of turning one rich man into a husband who would support her while she raised the kids and supported his career.

Ever since Carla got her new breasts, there was a change in her appearance around the office. Dolly would always wear tight tops, short skirts, and stilettos to silently flirt with the guys in the office. Now Carla was changing her hair color, wearing stilettos into work in the morning, chewing gum, and small other details that the guys did not notice but were apparent to Dolly.

Ten minutes before Dolly was about to leave, Carla sent Dolly a text message asking if she could stop by Dolly’s new apartment tonight to discuss something personal.

Dolly agreed, thinking Carla wanted to play with her strapons again. For Dolly, that was cool. It has been a couple of months since they last had a nightly play date. Dolly got excited because nailing her boss in the ass with a ten-inch strapon was empowering. 

When they started, Carla had problems opening up sexually but after a few weeks she was acting like a slut when they went out so this should be a good night.

When Dolly got home to her new apartment, paid for with the raise Carla gave her, she made herself a small dinner and skipped around her apartment getting ready.

Dolly’s huge breasts bounced around under her tiny t-shirt as she made sure her new apartment was extra clean for Carla’s arrival. A couple of rubs of her clit made Dolly sigh, wondering if Carla was calling because she needed a good dicking tonight. 

When Dolly pulled open the toy drawer in her dresser, she pulled out her ten-inch strapon thinking it would be cute to greet Carla at the door wearing her toy like Carla did to Dolly the last time they played in Carla’s condo.

Dolly got excited at the possibility of a Carla finally coming through on the referral. Either way, Dolly was excited at the prospect of playing with her boss tonight. 

As Dolly got ready, she wondered what she would say if Carla made herself the referral. That would be an interesting turn of events. Dolly would have to seriously entertain that thought. It would mean leaving her job, but Carla had the right amount of kink and they would have a very interesting relationship. Maybe they could get pregnant on the same night by the same guy and carry their babies together. The thought of that made Dolly touch herself in the shower.

Carla arrived ten minutes early, as was her standard procedure, with Dolly calling down to the front desk to approve her arrival.

When Dolly opened the door to greet Carla, she was wearing a knee-length red satin robe with the strapon between her legs. Dolly stepped to the right and her strapon popped up from between your legs.

‘It has been a long time. Miss me,’ Dolly seductively asked.

‘Um, yes? We need to talk first,’ Carla replied.

‘Ok, come right in. What’s up? Do you want a glass of wine?’

‘Yeah, wine would be great. Thanks.’

‘What do you want to talk about?’

‘I want to give you a promotion.’

‘A promotion? You could have called me into your office for that.’

‘I want to promote you to be my personal assistant.’

‘Will I get a raise?’

‘Yes, a big raise.’

‘Thank you. There has to be something else.’

‘Yes, what I am about to tell you is very personal and I am trusting you with an important secret.’

‘Go ahead, I will never tell anyone. You have been good to me.’

‘I am living a double life.’

‘A what?’

‘A double life.’

‘What kind of double life?’

‘Since you taught be about sex, I have been curious. I traveled down a few rabbit holes on my own.’

‘We all have.’

‘I started working as a high-end courtesan and stripper over the weekends.’

‘WHAT? Ok, wanting a side guy is one thing, but working as an escort is a huge leap. Before I say anything, I want to know how you decided to make this leap.’
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