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Candy is by far the biggest bimbo you will ever meet!

Obsessed with her looks, wearing tight tops that can barely contain her huge cleavage, and with a perfectly sculpted rear, Candy’s beautifully tanned curves weaken the hardest of men!

Addicted to taking her body to extremes, Candy uses her seductive charm and offers up her body to secure tickets to the city’s hottest rap concert.

And when she comes face to face with the huge rapper Crazy Cat, she instinctively becomes his and his toy for the night as she submits every inch of her body to the group of men for her first menage!
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Chapter One

From the outside, my life is perfect. I know this, because all my friends think that I’ve made it. I’m young, 25, with a great job. To already be a college professor at 25, so soon after graduating from an English Lit program at college myself, is apparently unheard of. The debt though that it took for me to get my qualification is really taking over my life. And while I have managed to keep this debt to myself, the bills that I get every month are a constant reminder of this commitment. 

At least I have a job though, I tell myself. I try to talk myself into thinking positive every day.  I tell myself, I say ‘Lucy, all is going to be well. You will eventually get out of this mess!’ Such bullshit!!!

This morning is no different to any other too. I run through my ‘positive thinking’ shit, knowing that nothing will change on this particular day. It hasn’t changed thus far, and I don’t foresee this changing any time soon. As I look at myself in the mirror, making final adjustments to my outfit, I know that my looks had played a huge part in my getting my current job. I’m not complaining though, but the fact that I am now committed to a three year contract at minimum pay means that I cannot market myself to any other colleges for the foreseeable future. 

What this means therefore, is that for the foreseeable future, I will not be able to meet my debt responsibilities. I am well and truly fucked!

I get to the college with about twenty minutes to spare. I hate coming to work early, because if I’m not dealing with some of the older teachers hitting on me, I am stuck in my classroom with too much time to think about my current situation. I hate my current situation, and therefore hate thinking about it. So I try to arrive five minutes before my first class, and then leave immediately after my last, usually not even staying for our usual afternoon staff meeting. The fact that it is a community college means two things though. One, that most of the students are older, so that it would not be inappropriate if you had an affair with one of them. And two, most of the students were of the colored variety, which fueled my fantasy to a very large extent. 

Looking at myself in the bathroom mirror, I can see what the other professors see when they look at me. I am a compact 5 foot 4, with great tits. I am also blonde, and even though it is always in a ponytail, my blondeness is more than a little prominent on my head. I know that everyone thinks blondes are dumb, but this is certainly not the case with me. Apart from taking on too much student debt, I haven’t really made any dumb decisions in my life. 

Taking this job was a matter of necessity. I could not really afford to be picky, and now I have three years in this dump. I decide that I will make the best of it though, trying to think again of how I am going to get myself out of debt. Nothing comes to mind though, and as I walk into my class exactly three minutes before it starts, I appreciate the distraction that this class affords me. 

Mondays are my favorite days. There are more men than women in my classes on Mondays, in all my classes. And all of these men are hot in their own way. They are all minorities, and while I’m not averse to fellow Caucasians, the Latinos and African Americans that fill my classroom on Mondays get me more than a little wet. It is too soon for me to venture into an inappropriate relationship with one of my students though. I say inappropriate simply because well, I am a teacher, and they are my students. That is really where the difference ends. 

There is a African American student that really has me wet every time I see him. He is very much an alpha male, and even though I know that my course is really elective, and that they just take it because it is easy marks, I fool myself into thinking that so many of these minority men actually take the class because of me. I cannot think that they don’t see what the other professors see, and so I know that soon enough I will be caught in a secret tryst with one or two of them. 

For now though, I am a little preoccupied, and even as the day comes to an end, I am no longer focused on the virile men in front of me. I am thinking of how to occupy myself when I get home, so that I don’t have the time to think about the debt that is really taking over my life now. I think I’ll watch a movie, I think, as I leave the building that houses the college. I will watch a movie and then go to bed, after having a light supper and more cheap wine than I would normally drink. 

I have actually developed a taste for cheap wine, and I know the difference between good cheap wine and bad cheap wine. I know the difference between cheap boxes and cheap bottles. This is really what my life has become, and I need to get out of this way of life before it consumes me so completely that I never make it out of this situation. I settle into my couch and put on a movie, a random selection from the local video store. I pour myself a glass of wine, bringing the bottle with me to the couch. 






Dinner will have to wait, but when I am ready to eat, I know that there is a perfectly acceptable selection of microwavable meals in the freezer...

Chapter Two

The movie is really not what I would normally go for. It is a poker film, about a national competition with a male player who falls in love with a dealer. This story develops quite quickly, and so watching it isn’t altogether unpleasant. I get through two glasses of wine within the first twenty minutes of the film, and by this time I am sort of hooked. I think though that I am hooked merely to the distraction. 

As the movie continues, I get up and go to the kitchen, to make myself a bit of dinner. There is a salad that reveals itself to me, and so I just put this together. There is something about the film playing on the TV in the open planned space that I cannot put my finger on, but it has certainly got me hooked. I’m not sure what it is, but I find that even as I throw the salad together, my focus is really on the screen. When I’m done making dinner, I cannot wait to be sitting in front of the TV again. 

I rewind it too, back to where it was when I got up. I haven’t missed anything, but I really need to know what it is that has me so focused. I watch, and eat. And then I drink some more wine
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