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JANET STOOD JUST OUTSIDE the stall doors in the lady’s room silently fuming. She wanted to take a selfie in front of the mirror because the lighting was perfect but the entire counter was being hogged by this woman.

The woman was not particularly rude. She just had a look of not being bothered on her face as she kept taking selfie after selfie.

What bothered Janet the most was how beautiful the woman looked. And she was not shy about showing it off. Her blonde hair was done today and her makeup including pink lipstick was flawless. 

She wore a black bodysuit that hugged every curve on her perfect body and there were curves. From her DD breasts with pierced nipples to her fake ass and hips to her hourglass waist, she looked perfect.

No purse. No pockets. Just her phone and guys in the club were fawning over her offering to buy drinks left and right.

But she had to spend ten minutes in front of the sinks and mirror taking selfie after selfie. They were not even smiling selfies as she stared at her phone. They had a look of ‘I am hot and know it.’

‘Excuse me. I was wondering why are you taking so many selfies,’ Janet asked trying not to sound perturbed.

‘I am sorry. I can be a bit of a perfectionist at times,’ Daisy said politely stepping to the side while tapping away at her phone.

‘I can tell with your figure,’ Janet quipped as she quickly used the sink. As Janet reached for some perfume sitting on the sink, Daisy stopped her.

‘Don’t use that one. They refill the bottles with cheap perfume. The circular bottle closest to you? That is the closest knockoff to the original. The others can be found at the dollar store,’ Daisy said hitting send on her phone before flashing a smile.

‘Um. Thanks,’ Janet responded giving her wrist a spritz and a sniff thinking that Daisy was right.

‘My name is Daisy. Sorry. I feel the itch and needed to send out a text to start the bidding,’ Daisy said extending her hand to Janet.

‘Start the bidding? My name is Janet. Nice to meet you Daisy,’ Janet said gently shaking Daisy’s hand.

‘Well, yes. I am hoping to find some male companionship for the evening.’

‘You could get any guy in here. They are practically falling all over you.’

‘True but they are. Not. My. Type. At. All.’

‘I would die for just one.’

‘They are not bad but set your bar higher. Have standards. Never settle for less.’

‘Easy for you to say when you look perfect.’

‘Perfection comes at a price. May look easy but there is a lot of work involved in making it look easy.’

‘Excuse me, I do not mean to be rude but are you an escort? You mentioned start the bidding referring to everyone you texted.’

‘I text a group of men with ninety minutes left in the evening one selfie and let them fight over me. Who knows where it ends up? Tonight is the eight-to-ten-inch club.’

‘Eight to ten inches?’

‘Yes. A girl has to keep track of these things. Ideally, you want that billionaire with a huge cock to keep you satisfied while you put up with his daily garbage. No small dick men for me. Unless there is a hung pool boy in the deal.’

Janet stood staring at Daisy who answered every question with a smile and aloof air about her. Guys were falling over each other to buy her a drink all night long and now she was going to set men after her to win her as a prize for the night?

‘We should talk. Come let us milk the men for some drinks. They only think with their cocks while we think with our brains,’ Daisy said walking out the door with Janet following behind.

They moved to an open space at the bar and were immediately inundated with guys offering to buy them drinks. 

Janet felt a little overwhelmed at all the sudden attention just wearing her favorite tight jeans and a burgundy top with a white bra.

Janet and Daisy each selected a man to buy them a drink and engaged in conversation for fifteen minutes while sipping on their drinks. Daisy excused herself for a moment as her phone buzzed pulling Janet with her telling the guys they would be right back.

They moved across the club to a quiet area near the VIP section with Daisy making sure they were not being followed.

‘First lesson. One drink equals fifteen minutes of conversation. He has to tell you income, job, and close the deal or walk away. Bathroom. Friends. Whatever,’ Daisy firmly said to Janet who look surprised.

‘That is it?’

‘Do not lead a man on. Your man was hot but he had middle management written all over him. You either get divorced in ten years after having one child or he gets laid off from work or both. Check out my phone,’ Daisy said flashing Janet the notification screen.

Daisy was right, Janet said to herself. Texts were coming in with guys offering dinner, theater tickets, and days on their yachts all for the opportunity to spend a night with her.

‘That guy has tickets to the hottest show in town. It has been sold out for six months.’

‘Derek? Yeah, he has a box at the theater. Seen the show already. He will have to up his offer to beat Mage.’

‘I am both scared and tantalized by your powers. Please senpai, take me in as your pupil.’ Janet said with puppy dog eyes.

‘Are you serious?’

‘Yes. The way you deal with men is something I have desired. The confidence. Self-assured. I would be swiping right hoping to land a guy for an hour. You set guys on each other in a group text fighting over you for the night like a pack of wild and hungry dogs. Please. Teach me your secrets,’ Janet said nervously looking at Daisy while wondering if this was for real.

Daisy looked over Janet for a moment noting her plain look that was totally unremarkable to anyone in the club.
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