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Molly sat at her receptionist station with her compact angled so she could stare at her face. She just had her nose done and it looked amazing!

Before Molly starting working at her receptionist job for the global corporation she bounced around from job to job. Once Molly started, she noticed that all cosmetic surgeries were fully paid for under the health plan.

Molly started with some teeth whitening to make sure her smile popped when someone entered her floor. Once she saw some results, the next step was her nose.

In college, Molly broke her nose while doing something stupid. It healed fine, but never looked quite right to Molly who decided that since the cosmetic surgery was free, why not get her nose fixed.

The surgery was simple enough. She decided to not just get the broken bone fixed but a whole new nose, one that her favorite celebrity had.

Now, Molly could not stop looking at her new appearance. Guys in the office were complementing her boosting her confidence further.

This was a new Molly. One growing more confident with each and every day. Modest Molly was growing into her own woman, her friends would say. A little jealous that she had a job with one of the premier corporations in the city. 

Molly made friends with the other receptionists quickly joining the little group. Her best friend was Juniper, whom she found exceedingly friendly even if a little vapid. 

Juniper would explain that being vapid was her ascetic. The managers on the higher floors liked her behavior, always talking while slightly bouncing her oversized breasts for her small frame.

They would go to lunch once a week, usually at one of the better restaurants in the city to be seen. It was Juniper’s wardrobe that made Molly start looking for upgrades to her wardrobe.

Soon, more guys were taking notice of Molly when she was out with friends. In the pecking order of her single friends, she was rising up from being the side girl to almost front and center.

This was not lost on Molly who started posting more selfies on social media. More and more guys were liking her photos with Juniper and some of the other receptionists giving her advice on better keywords to attract guys. 

Some had side gigs which the corporation did not seem to mind selling photos of themselves. When asked, they would reply with ‘who did not have a side gig today’ to which Molly agreed. She was, after all, just a receptionist and the extra income would help pay the bills.

One day at lunch with Juniper, Molly asked about side gigs and the company policy before starting one.

Juniper replied that side gigs were fine and the corporation looked the other way for everyone. They understood that even with the great healthcare benefits, the pay for a receptionist was low. Not low enough to be bottom of the barrel, but low enough relative to the office positions.

Juniper passed along some of the private side gigs for her fellow receptionists explaining to Molly that while they may be more adult and some quite risqué, the larger the breasts the more followers they had.

Molly nodded thinking to herself that the benefits got better and better with every passing day. A company that would not frown upon side gigs. Quite interesting for a modest girl like Molly.

When Molly got home, she finished her cobb salad sitting down on her couch thinking about how her new thong felt fantastic. 

Before I started working for this company my closet was full of drab one color outfits. Now I am buying thongs and new dresses with the extra money attracting the interest of more and more guys. 

Molly checked her social media thinking that her profile photo was a bit out of date. She hopped up walking over to the mirror, hitting the right pose, and snapping a couple of photos noticing that she was showing off her thong. A few had her ass bringing a smile to Molly’s face.

Which one, she thought to herself plopping back down on the couch but not before opening her latest online purchase, a small vibrating wand one of her friends told her was the bomb. 

Molly looked at the instructions for the wand putting it off to the side to charge while reading the social media updates from her friends. After twenty minutes, Molly picked up the wand and spit on her hand for lube.

The instructions said to use lube but Molly was a modest girl and never bought such things. It took her six months after hearing of the wand from friends for her to actually make the purchase.

The wand was bendable and the size of her finger meaning it inserted without any issues. She pressed the button to turn it on causing her eyes to shoot wide open. Molly had never used a toy before and the vibrations were an eye opener. One hand moved to turn it off but the other hand stopped her.

Molly put her phone on her chest lying back on the couch feeling the intense vibrations of the low level. This this was the first time and it was intense. The vibrations were slight but for modest Molly, the vibrations made her entire body shake and tremble. 

When her first orgasm happened, Molly’s entire body drained of energy causing her to close her eyes and smile. Wow, this is pretty amazing she thought to herself. Why did I wait so long to buy my new friend.

Molly picked up her phone to check the side gig listings of her fellow employees utilizing the Gimmee! App for a private account. Gimmee! Is an app where men and women can sell subscriptions to follows offering both private and custom content. The first one was Jackie from the tenth floor and Molly was shocked. She basically had a porn account with her having sex with food delivery people in the foyer of her apartment. 
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