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The help wanted sign hung outside the Discretionary Maid Service or DMS office. Business was booming and Miss Black was busy looking through the resumes on her desk.

As the global economy staggered along marriages faltered. The successful men that were able to navigate the turbulent waters with increasing stress levels were in need of the specialized services of the DMS. Those needs created openings that Miss Jacqueline Black needed to fill. 

She stopped on the resume for Jack and looked it over. He seemed to be the right candidate for the DMS and checked out his online profile. Yes, she thought, he would make the perfect addition to her staff.

Jack sat home hoping that Miss Black would call him back about the opening. He spent the last few years working some part-time jobs across the city cleaning offices, washing dishes, line cook, and anything else to get by in this uncertain economy.

Recently, the job market slowed down and the restaurant where he was washing dishes closed leaving him very tight for cash. 

He desperately needed a full-time position to put some stability in his life and would do anything to get out of the small one bedroom apartment he currently occupied.

If he could swing a full-time job, he could move out of his apartment whose lease was coming up for a few months and into a nicer place.

While on his way to a job interview for another part time job Jack's phone rang and he noticed that the number was the DMS.

Miss Black was on the line and wanted Jack to come in for an interview immediately. Jack stopped in his tracks and had to sit down. Most jobs openings he had to hustle for hours but Miss Black wanted him today. Jack called his appointment to cancel hurrying back home to change.

When Jack arrived, he was met by a beautiful receptionist who had him fill out a very detailed application. Upon completion, he was brought to see Miss Black, who began a long interview going over the various skills listed on his application.

She seemed less interested in the places and more interested in the skills that would apply to the job. Jack was able to adjust to the questions quickly leaving Miss Black impressed.

Jack asked some questions about the position and Miss Black described in detail her company and service in great detail. They provided an individual level of very specialized services to very high-end clientele. If accepted into the program Jack would be well compensated in a number of ways that would make him forget his old life.

The interview ended with both Miss Black and Jack highly impressed with the other. Miss Black told Jack that she had to do some checks and would be in touch in a few days.

Jack went home and crashed on the couch hoping that this opportunity would work out and change his life for the better.

At the offices of the DMS, Miss Black prepared for the arrival of a new employee. He would be trained in all of the specialized skills that the maids of the DMS required to serve their clientele.

When Jack woke up in the morning, he was not sleeping in his apartment. Rather, he was in a soft, white bed in a windowless room. Surrounding the bed were a dresser and a television set on the far wall. A remote control lay on the end table next to the bed.

Jack turned on the television set as some porn movies started playing. Women were dressed as maids and having sex with guys left and right. 

Nature called and Jack went to try one of the doors finding the bathroom on the first try. Inside was a typical bathroom and he noticed a pill on the vanity next to the glass of water. He relieved himself and took the pill noticing the faint scent of flowers in the air.

When Jack left the bathroom, he checked the other door to find it locked and the third door had an empty closet.

The action on the television was hot and heavy causing Jack to stop and watch. He lay back down on the bed and could hear a faint trance like beat coming from the television and started to feel sleepy. He went to sleep as the maids were having sex on television.

Jack's dreams were filled with thoughts of having sex and living as a maid working in an enormous mansion.

Jack woke up to find the videos still playing on the television set and a meal delivered to him. He sat down and ate as the movies continued playing and found another vitamin in the bathroom.

Jack took the vitamin and came back to find sexy maids dressing and undressing on the television set.

They all looked fantastic with large breasts and big, round asses. He started to get hard and began to masturbate to the women on the screen. After a minute, he moaned and blasted an enormous load on his chest and falling asleep while the smell of fresh cut flowers filled the room.

He dreamed of being a maid living in an enormous mansion. All of his needs would be taken care of in return for servicing the needs of his client. Instead of living in a rundown apartment Jack lived the life of luxury.

When Jack woke up, two women were standing beside his bed. One was dressed in a professional-looking latex outfit and glasses holding a clipboard. The other woman was dressed as a maid with breasts exploding out of the top.

‘Good morning, Jack. My name is Miss Devine and it is a pleasure to meet you. Beside me is Cassandra and she will be servicing you today.’

‘Where am I?’

‘You are at the DMS. There was an accident at your apartment building and we took the liberty of setting you up in one of our guest rooms. I hope you do not mind Jack.’

‘No, not at all. It is much better than my former apartment. Did I get the job?’

‘Oh yes, Jack, Miss Black was very impressed by your skill set and wanted to hire you immediately. The problem with your apartment building caused us to move up the timetable a bit.’

‘Oh, that is good. Thank you so much for the meal and room. I don't know what else to say, but I am grateful for your compassion.’

‘No problem at all Jack. Would you be so kind as to sign this employment form?’

Jack signed the form and Miss Devine motioned for Cassandra to step up to Jack.

Cassandra was wearing ballet heels and took baby steps walking over to the bed where she pulled down the covers and exposed Jack's penis while Miss Devine made a notation on her tablet.
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