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        As Dante strode over and dropped to his knees behind me, I shivered with anticipation. His eyes burned with such lusty intent that my pussy throbbed.

        The footman reached down and pulled the hem of my dress up around my waist. Next, he took a firm grip on the waistband of my panties. Then, with one hard yank, he ripped my G-string away from my body.

        I yelped as the elastic of my underwear bit momentarily into the soft flesh of my hips. Then a delicious tremor of heat pulsed through me; my pussy and bottom were now exposed to the man. I wriggled my hips playfully and grinned at Dante. His eyes blazed once more.

        Dante curled his fist around his engorged shaft and eased himself forward. I sighed as his cock brushed against the slippery folds of my cunt. He rubbed his velvety tip along my crease, coating it with a liberal coating of my juices.

        The footman then thrust his entire cock into my pussy.
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      We were patiently waiting in the manor's kitchen when word came through that the Contessa's private jet had touched down at a nearby private airfield. The noblewoman would be arriving shortly.

      Marcus, the house butler, had taken the call; he addressed the household staff after hanging up his cell. In his baritone voice, he requested that we make our way to the main entrance of the manor house, as it was customary for the entire staff to greet the Contessa when she arrived.

      My heart began to beat faster; this would be my first time meeting my new employer, the Contessa Isabella Sophia Rossi.

      I slipped off my stool and carefully smoothed my chambermaid’s outfit. The simple, yet elegant black garment was flattering and showed off my ample boobs and curvaceous figure. I also checked that the seams of my white, thigh-high stockings were straight.

      Marcus then cast a critical eye over the group, ensuring that we were all turned out correctly. I followed his gaze, looking once more at the people I had met just one week earlier.

      To my left stood Dante, the footman. He was tall – almost as tall as Marcus – and his white shirt and black slacks pressed tightly against his lean, muscular body. Aged 28, he was stunningly handsome: his piercing blue eyes shone from a tanned face that betrayed his Mediterranean heritage.

      Beside Dante stood Charlotte, the manor's cook. She was two years older than the footman, and her pretty face was framed by long, copper-red hair. Charlotte wore a dress similar to mine – and like me – it ably displayed her shapely figure and long legs.

      To my right stood Evan, the 30-year-old gardener. His handsome face was tanned and rugged from a life spent outdoors. Working in the manor’s expansive gardens had also given the Irishman a chiselled, muscular body.

      Beside him was Katia. At 24, the maid was the baby of the group – younger than me by two years – and her beautiful face was framed by a shock of thick blonde hair. Her petite body was lushly curvaceous, and her bountiful tits strained against the confines of her dress. Katia also exuded wanton sexuality that was impossible to miss.

      The last remaining member of the Contessa’s household staff was not present. Connor, the chauffeur, had left earlier that afternoon to collect our employer, who was flying in from Milan to spend the summer at her English estate.

      Finally, after surveying the staff, my eyes came to rest once more upon Marcus. The butler was tall, and his muscular body was clearly defined by his form-fitting shirt and slacks. Although at 35, he was the oldest of the group, his handsome face belied his years; his dark chocolate skin was smooth, and his cropped hair was a deep shade of black.

      Satisfied that we were all suitably presentable, Marcus led us from the kitchen and toward the front of the building. As we walked, I gazed around at the sumptuously decorated house. Although I had been in almost every room of the manor house, the luxurious home still took my breath away.

      The 19th-century red-brick manor house rested in acres of beautiful, rural Hampshire. The impeccably decorated building boasted a dozen bedrooms, two living rooms, a drawing room and a study, and a separate wing where the staff had our own suite of rooms.

      But additions that revealed the Contessa's more modern tastes were scattered among the trappings of traditional English countryside living. At the rear of the property – and overlooking the manor’s meticulously maintained gardens – was a new annexe that boasted a large heated swimming pool, along with a sauna and gym. Beside it stood a timber-framed gazebo that housed a hot tub and sunbathing deck.

      The contents of the house – its elegant décor and furnishings – also demonstrated that its owner was a person of infinite taste and breeding. And why not? After all, not only was Contessa Rossi one of the wealthiest women in Europe, she was a member of the Italian nobility.

      She was also my new employer, and I was about to meet her for the first time. Butterflies began to tumble in my stomach.

      As I silently wrestled with my trepidation, Katia fell into step beside me.

      “Nervous, Roxie?” she whispered.

      I nodded mutely.

      “Don’t worry, I’m sure the Contessa will like you,” she purred. Her blue eyes then sparkled with mischief. “After all, I heard you were very impressive during your interview.”

      I met the pretty blonde girl’s gaze and felt a blush creep up my face. Katia laughed softly.

      So, reports of my interview had reached the rest of the staff. Hardly surprising, I supposed.

      After all, how many job interviews begin with a traditional face-to-face talk, and end with the interviewee stripped naked and greedily reaming another girl's ass?

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

      Less than a month earlier, my life had been on a very different course.

      I lived in Cambridge and worked in a small bistro in the city centre. Although hardly glamorous, my job was steady, and the pay was okay.

      Then, an advert for a job caught my attention.

      
        
        Chambermaid wanted for a large townhouse in rural Hampshire. No previous experience necessary. Generous salary and benefits. Please note: applicants must be willing to demonstrate nonconformist flexibility when carrying out their duties.

      

      

      Intrigued, I had applied. A week later, I was interviewed for the job in a luxurious office in London’s upmarket Kensington Square.

      My interviewer – a prim older woman named Ms Hamilton – outlined the job's particulars to me. My prospective employer was an Italian Contessa, and the chambermaid’s position came with a salary of £50,000 a year, including full board. Not only that, but the Contessa only stayed in the Hampshire residence for the summer months; for the rest of the year, I – and the rest of the household staff – would enjoy a free run of the property.

      When I expressed surprise at how generous the package was, I was then told why.

      As I sat in stunned silence, Ms Hamilton calmly informed me that Contessa Rossi was an unashamed hedonist who readily indulged her every physical desire. She also only hired staff who shared her liberated attitude towards sensual pleasure.
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