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Carla sat behind her desk in the corner office looking out over her fast growing company. Everyone was working hard trying to hit the quarterly sales targets while her receptionist, Dolly, stared at the wall as if in a daze.

Carla would get someone more professional, but the locker room talk, she overheard was how clients and employees loved seeing her huge tits and blonde haired smiling face every day.

Clients always arrived early hoping to steal some glances of Dolly, who always dressed professional yet seemed to push the boundaries just a bit. She always showed off her cleavage whenever possible and her stockings always had designs like paisley, line up the back, or multi-colored.

Work wise, Dolly was always punctual and professional. Everything was on time and perfect. The few times when Dolly was needed to help with presentations, she knocked the ball out of the park. Carla could not ask for a better receptionist and doubted that she could find one.

A few times, Carla would ask Dolly if she had any interest in doing sales but Dolly always refused. For Dolly, being eye candy was enough.

Dolly's attitude drove Carla crazy at times. Carla was a focused and driven her entire life breaking down doors and smashing through glass ceilings. She was on every Top 30 under 30 list you could find. On the other hand, Dolly was professional, but bubble headed. There was so much potential locked away inside of Dolly if she only applied herself.

Whenever Carla tried giving Dolly a difficult task hoping to push Dolly forward in the company, Dolly always did the bare minimum. She showed no interest in anything other than working as a receptionist.

One day, Carla watched as Dolly flirted with a major potential customer. He was eating up every word she said, fixated on her breasts, which appeared to be ready to break out of her top. Dolly was leading him on shaking her breasts with every giggle from her pink lips. They were laughing and having the best time in the lobby.

Carla knew that this potential customer was a hard sell and when Dolly showed him back to the conference room shaking her ass with every step, he was putty in Carla's hands.

After the meeting, Carla needed to understand Dolly and how her mind ticked. She had the toughest potential client in the history of the firm eating out of the palm of her hand yet showed no interest in anything else.

At the end of the day, Carla asked to see Dolly for a moment, wanting to have a small talk.

‘Dolly, if you don't mind me asking. Why do you act so dumb around the office? This afternoon, you were flirting with the sales client like a bimbo and other times talk to me like one of our sales associates.’

Dolly sighed and looked at Carla with a perturbed look on her face.

‘Carla, I have to be honest and you may not like what I have to say.’

‘Whatever you say is just between us girls.’

‘I never had it easy in life. No matter how hard I studied and applied myself, I could never do better than a C on any test. College was never an option for me. My brothers are idiots who spend more time getting in trouble than doing anything productive. 

The one thing I had going for me was my looks. My tits were not always this size, but after a few surgeries they are the size, F cup, that will land me a rich husband. What I lack for brains I make up for in sex appeal. Guys want to have sex with me and after a lot of practice, I am better than anyone in bed.

Clients show up early hoping to get a look at my tits. They stare at my ass as I walk in front of them. Chances are they jerk off fantasizing about having sex with me after they leave.’

‘And you are ok with that?’

‘Totes fine. Most of the guys would never have a chance to see me naked so it is no big deal.’

‘If anyone says anything, let me know.’

‘Thank you. I know that I will never be the successful businesswoman like you no matter how hard I apply myself. I am not that smart, so my goal is to land a rich boyfriend that will take care of me so I can stay home and raise our children while blowing his mind in bed every night.’

‘That is your goal in life?’

‘What are my options? I am never going to college and I do not want to go back to my loser family. You never hired me for my brains and neither did any of my other jobs.’

‘I have no idea how to respond.’

‘We come from two different worlds, Carla. You went to college and have the drive to be successful. Those are traits I never had. You will meet some successful man and push each other to the top. I have to find someone who is rich to take care of me.’

‘Don't say that, you have a lot of redeeming qualities outside of your looks. You are always professional at work. I understand the guys look at you like eye candy but you work hard and do a fantastic job. Every time we needed you in a meeting or presentation you hit the ball out of the park’

‘Thank you.’

‘Don't ever sell yourself short, Dolly. You are smarter than you realize.’

‘Thank you. Hearing complements from you make me feel much better. You motivate me and I look up to you Carla. You are the woman I always dreamed of being.’

‘Dolly, that makes me feel special. Thank you so much. What are your plans this weekend?’

‘Do you really want to know?’

‘Sure, just between us girls. What are your hobbies?’

‘Hobbies? I go to the gym so that I can maintain this hourglass figure. It is a lot of work. As for my weekend plans, I am trying to decide between these two men for tonight.’

‘Decide between two men?’

‘Yeah, I don't think Mike is into threesomes so it will either be one or the other. I heard Nick is gifted and if I cannot get two guys tonight I might as well go for size.’

‘Dolly...’

‘Don't you have a boyfriend, Carla.’

‘No. I mean.’

‘Boy toys?’

‘No.’

‘Carla, do you want a guy for tonight?’

‘No!’

‘Pierre has been texting me and I was going to save him for Saturday night, but if you want.’

‘No!’

‘Nine inches.’

‘Dolly!’

‘Pierre is gifted with a thick French accent. You should hear him moan when your legs are wrapped around his waist. I would carry that bundle of joy with pride.’

‘I can't believe you are talking like this.’

‘I can't believe you do not have a man on the side. Someone good looking and successful like yourself. On every 'Top 30 Under 30' list. Guys should be falling all over you. If I were a guy, I would put a bun in that oven. Happy accident. Poke a hole in a condom. That reminds me not to take my pill if I choose Pierre tomorrow night.’

‘Sadly, I have no one. This business is my life.’

‘I can throw you a bone, I mean Pierre.’

‘No, thank you. I have a reputation to uphold.’

‘We all need to have a little fun on the side. Every girl does. You don't think the guys have their side candy?’

‘It is different for a woman.’

‘Good point, you own your own business and have a reputation to uphold. Sucking cock at a gloryhole is not good for your reputation.’

‘What is a gloryhole?’

‘A hole in the wall where you suck cock.’

‘Whose cock?’

‘A guys cock.’
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