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Tiffany shifted her weight from side to side on the wooden seat in her Astronomy class. Why she took this class, she never understood, but it was an easy elective. Her ass was still sore from her time with Mr. Sanderson; while she had not heard from him in a couple of days, she knew that eventually he would call.

There were a couple of guys in class trying to steal glances at her tight pink tank top, but she paid them no mind. They were dressed like they were attempting to be cool, but instead they came off as complete losers. One guy tried to get her attention and Tiffany responded by flipped him the bird. 

One of the guys, Jarred, was a complete jerk towards her. She wanted nothing more than to see him get his comeuppance. His clothing and overall look did not do anything for Tiffany. A couple of times he tried to hit on Tiffany only to fail miserably.

When class ended, she made it a point to walk in front of them saying that they should get a picture of her ass because it is the closest they will ever get to a goddess.

Tiffany scampered down to the quad where Scarlet was waiting for her on one of the benches.

‘How was class Tiff?’

‘Not bad, how has your day been on campus? Any eye candy?’

‘The same as always. I cannot wait to go out tonight.’

‘Glitter?’

‘Yes, the club is getting all the rave reviews.’

‘Lots of prime cuts there.’

‘I know, you could smell the money. Did you put your profile up on CandyStick?’

‘Not yet, I just need to fine tune my profile. Been going over the girls who recently turned their profiles off.’

‘Nice. I got some responses on mine.’

‘Anything tantalizing?’

‘One doctor, an investment banker, and a lawyer.’

‘I smell money.’

‘Oh yes, I need to test the size requirements and their backgrounds.’

‘Always important to check the breeding stock.’

‘Of course, how is the ass?

‘Still sore.’

‘Is that good or bad?’

‘Both, I want another round bad.’

‘Have you talked to Mr. Sanderson?’

‘No texts, but he did wave me a couple of times. I was standing at the stop sign on the corner and stuck my tongue in my cheek. He smiled poking one finger into a hole in his other hand.’

‘Sounds promising.’

‘Yeah, but I want money and size. One is not enough.’

‘Don't we all Tiffany, don't we all.’

The girls sat and talked for an hour snacking on some vegetables and salads before heading off to their afternoon classes.

When Tiffany got home, she quickly changed for work. Her mother stopped on her way out the door to give her some news.

‘I spoke with Mr. Sanderson today.’

‘Oh,’ Tiffany said as she froze in her tracks.

‘He said that you were very committed to doing an excellent job during town watch.’

‘Uh, thanks, Mom.’

‘Nice to see you made a good impression on him.’

‘Yeah, I have to run. Bye, mom.’

Tiffany walked out of the house, breathing a sigh of relief. If her mom knew, she would have flipped her lid.

As she pulled out of the driveway and drove through the compound on her way to the mall, she spotted Denise and Svetlana pushing their baby carriages. She smiled, waving to her friends and they returned the friendly gesture.

Tiffany thought it was odd that they got pregnant at the same time and had their babies within an hour of each other. Denise had a girl named Kristy and Svetlana had a boy named Robert, who had Richard’s eyes and hair. They were going to hire a new au pair soon wondering who the new face would be in the neighborhood. Almost a year ago Denise and Richard hired Svetlana to be an au pair and help raise their newborn son Daniel. 

It was strange that most of the young men in the compound were named Daniel, but she pushed it out of her head as she headed down to the mall. 

The last time Tiffany had a good conversation with Svetlana, she let slip that Julie's Manny, Antonio, was well gifted to the tune of ten inches.

Just thinking about a well-hung Italian hunk of a man a couple of blocks from her house made Tiffany's panties moist. 

Unfortunately, Antonio was off limits since he put a ring on Julie's finger and impregnated her.

One day, Tiffany thought, that would be her with a rich husband and a mansion.

Work was quiet and when Tiffany got home she walked into the kitchen and up to the open refrigerator tapping Daniel on his left shoulder and moving over to the right side to pull out the plantains. She held them up and sighed audibly while staring at them.

‘Like who would ever want one of these tiny things. Just look at them! They are so tiny! No girl wants that. They will never satisfy a hungry woman.’

Tiffany put the plantains down and picked up the last banana from the shelf. She lifted it up, opened her mouth, and slid the entire length down her throat three times before placing it between her breasts.

‘Now that is what girls want from guys. Size matters. Maybe I will play with this and a toy tonight. Goodnight tiny.’
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