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Jack Aestorn enjoyed the finer things in life. As the successful CEO of a fast growing company, he had a net worth of just over $1 billion dollars. His company was expanding globally with his products beginning to acquire a global reach. Sales and profits were on an upward climb and he was driven to success.

Jack was single having divorced his wife five years ago as they grew apart. They had a son, Mark, whom they raised together and during his time in college he often stayed with both parents on breaks. Mark was now in his last year of graduate school and ready to join the business after graduation.

Jack used the divorce to push himself back into the company. The company benefitted from the extra attention and became a wild success as Jack's tastes in women changed. The money and power were intoxicating and he found himself drawn to women looking for a sugar daddy. He soon discovered that it was more expensive than he expected and abhorred women trying to leech off of his fame.

That pushed him to explore some different kinks in private and Jack began to live life like the nine-figure net worth single man he always dreamed of being.

The new mansion was empty and that bothered Jack. Coming home to an empty house every night began to unnerve him but he was not interested in getting a wife. The business consumed far too much of his time and the last thing he needed was the hassle of a trophy wife.

The mansion was beginning to show some wear with the lack of cleaning so he decided to hire a maid. Most of the local services were the typical low-end affair that came to clean your house and wanted to charge a lot of money for a low-end service.

One day he stumbled upon an ad for Discretionary Maid Service or DMS for short. They catered to wealthy clientele noting a definitive need for high quality and discreet maid services. They would provide everything from the simple cleaning of the house to higher-end services like pool cleaning, grounds management, meal preparation, and others.

Jack checked online and found a number of references all with five stars. The comments ranged from 'life changing' to 'everything I dreamed' to 'better than a wife'.

One Sunday afternoon Jack decided to call the DMS and was shocked when the CEO Miss Jacqueline Black answered the phone.

‘Hello, DMS.’

‘Hello, my name is Jack Aestorn and I read your ad for the DMS. I have a mansion that is in need of some service and would like to discuss what your maid service entails.’

‘Am I speaking to the Master of the house or his assistant?’

‘I am the Master of my domain, so to speak,’ said Jack with a small chuckle.

‘Nice one, Mr. Aestorn. You are speaking with the CEO of the DMS, Miss Black.’

‘That is unexpected; I would never expect the CEO to answer the phone on a Sunday afternoon.’

‘You're calling on a Sunday afternoon is precisely the reason why I am answering your call this afternoon Mr. Aestorn. The DMS provides a discreet maid service for a gentleman of your high caliber. We offer a broad range of services that cater to your EVERY need.’

The conversation continued for thirty minutes with Miss Black asking Jack many questions about the size, age and state of his estate. She set up an appointment for that afternoon when she could get a tour of his property and talk over the various offerings the DMS can provide.

A few hours later Miss Black pulled up in her Roadster and rang the doorbell to Jack's mansion.

Jack answered the door and his eyes bugged out of his skull. Walking past him into the foyer was a tall, beautiful woman dressed in thigh high boots and a skin tight rubber outfit that hugged every curve. Her heels clicked the marble floor like fingers snapping.

‘Miss Black?’

‘Yes, Mr. Aestorn I presume. Is the woman of the house at home?’

‘There is no wife; we divorced a few years ago.’

‘Um-hm, I am sorry to hear that.’

Jack gave Miss Black a tour of the house and grounds looking inside of every closet in a while jotting notes on her tablet. When the tour finished, they sat outside on the deck to discuss the deal.

‘You have a very impressive property, Jack.’

‘Thank you.’

‘...and very private as well with the gated entrance and walls.’

‘Since my business has taken off, the security has become necessary and it is hard to find someone or a company to maintain the property.’

‘I understand Jack; may I make a suggestion for maintenance?’

‘By all means.’

‘The property, interior and pool are two person jobs. There is enough work to keep two maids busy day and night. During the summer, I can send a group over two days a week to mow the lawn, take care of the bushes, and keep the grounds in top shape.’

‘My groundskeepers usually take one day.’

‘Of course, they do and let me guess what happens; they come over pull out their equipment, make a lot of noise, do a fair job, and leave clippings all over the place.’

‘They do a decent job of cleaning but yes there is a bit of a mess for a day or so.’

‘Jack, when my crew comes over it will be when you are at work and they will mow and keep the bushes meticulously trimmed along with the spaces along the walls and close to the trees. It is the details that make a difference.’

‘I see and what about the two maids.’

‘My two maids will be at your beck and call twenty-four hours a day, seven days a week. They will handle the cleaning, necessary repairs, meals, and other items required to keep this property in the shape a man of your distinction deserves.’

‘You said meals.’

‘Oh yes, they can cook as well as clean. Just imagine having two maids at your beck and call morning, noon, and the night.’

‘How will they be dressed?’

‘As you desire, within means of course and I should add that I have a dozen maids waiting to be chosen for the assignment.’

‘Chosen?’

‘Oh yes, you see Mr. Aestorn I want my clients to be happy. You deserve to choose your maids. If you have a fetish for blondes why would I send you redheads? You pay for the best as a man of your wealth and taste deserves.’

‘I have never heard of a service like this before.’

‘We are specialized and discreet. Let me write out a quote on my tablet and give you a look at the maids waiting to be chosen.’

Miss Black typed some numbers on her tablet and slid it across the table to Jack, who looked at it for a moment. The number was a bit high but when he looked at the selection of maids he understood the cost.
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