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Brad was walking up the steps with a cup of hot tea when he heard laughter coming from his bedroom.

Life was good with his maids from the Discretionary Maid Service, a rather unique maid agency.

Brad had a very high net worth but lived a lonely existence until contacted by the Discretionary Maid Service. For high net worth individuals who needed to focus on their business while not letting their personal lives decay, the Discretionary Maid Service offered something unique that would fit their exclusive tastes. Instead of Brad living alone in a mansion, Brad could have his needs and fetishes catered to while focusing his energy on his work with the maid or maids focusing on keeping his mansion up to date.

The decision seemed easy enough but like all of Brad’s decisions, his choices were calculating and thorough. For a week in a row, Brad thought through the decision to hire full-time live in maids on his treadmill.

Brad spent a lot of time working out to maintain a good figure which had most women salivating for one night in bed with him. 

Brad did have his particular tastes and while running on the treadmill he settled on two live-in transgender maids.

Brad had a particular kink for transgender women and having two transgender maids appealed to his tastes. Two beautiful transgender women living in the same house attending to his every needs was both enticing and exciting.

Brad settled on two transgender maids, named Kandi and Nikki. Nikki was the brains for both of them keeping everyone, including Brad, to a tight schedule ensuring nothing ever went wrong at the mansion. Kandi was a specialist maid with her specialties being cooking and sex. There was nobody better in the bedroom than Kandi and nobody made a better sandwich or meal. Kandi was good enough to be a chef in a five star restaurant anywhere in the world but ask her to spell her name and you were opening the door on a wild adventure that could take you anywhere.

Both Nikki and Kandi quickly meshed with Brad and his hectic schedule. They focused early on putting together a schedule in the mansion ensuring that when Brad was gone, they covered all of the bases.

When Brad arrived home after a hard day’s work, both were waiting with dinner all ready. From there, the maids would look to Brad for some unspoken cues before getting ready to put him to bed. 

Some nights, it was just one. Other nights both. Brad’s nights were exciting and memorable to where he stopped looking elsewhere for fun. If you had two sexy transgender maids at home at your beck and call, why would you look anyplace else?

If Brad wanted them to wear a particular piece of lingerie or bring some toys to bed, both Nikki and Kandi were more than amenable.

Brad had a saying that if you work hard, you should play hard. With Nikki and Kandi waiting at home, he most certainly did both.

On this particular night, Brad asked Nikki to have both of them surprise him in bed. Surprises were good and with both women, it could mean anything.

When Brad walked into the bedroom, he froze at the sight on the bed.

Kandi was lying on her back on the bed wearing an all white outfit. The bra, panties, garter, stockings, and 8-inch stiletto heels all looked brand new. On her head, she wore a pink mask that covered her nose, eyes, and head with pink cat ears that must have been eighteen inches in length. Pink lipstick and fingernails completed the outfit. Kandi was staring up at the ceiling and her brand new eight inch high heels admiring how they looked against the backdrop of the ceiling.
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