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Sexy Reporter


Chapter 1

My name is
Jaime and I just graduated with a degree in Mass Communications. My
ambition was to be a great reporter. The media industry was
undergoing a revolution and printed media was losing market and new
media was taking over. I was glad that in my course, I had plenty
of exposure to the new media. In fact, I was quite a recognised
blogger and my blogs had constantly had a high hit. I also had a
high number of followers on my Instagram account.

 


That day I was
attending my first job interview after my graduation. I was dressed
in my most formal dress, it was a white shirt with a black coat and
a matching black tight skirt slightly above knee length but with a
side slit almost up to my thigh. I was wearing a black bra under my
white shirt but the coat covered my shirt so it was not so obvious.
I was also wearing a matching black G-string so that there would
not be any visible panty line under my tight skirt.

 


The company I
applied for was not a very big company and it was pretty new in the
industry. My grades were not the top so I did not really try for
the prestigious media companies that may only want to recruit the
best grades graduates. I reached the office and it was not very big
and there were only a few tables and one big meeting room. The
owner of the company had an office at one corner of the space and
his office was also not very big.

 


“Welcome Jaime.
I am Matthews, the owner of this company. Was it difficult to find
this office?”

 


“It was fine, I
asked a few passer-by and most of them did not know this company so
I had to find my own way.”

 


“Yes, we are a
pretty new company and not many people know us. But we are going to
change this.”

 


“Yes, I am sure
the company will become better known.”

 


Matthews was
sitting behind his desk and he came forward and guided me to a
sofa.

 


“Please take a
seat. I like to keep the interview informal.”

 


The sofa was a
bit low and it would be difficult for me to sit down in my tight
skirt. Matthews seemed to understand my difficulty and he pulled
over an office chair.

 


“You can sit on
that chair. I will sit on the sofa if you don’t mind.”

 


I quickly
accepted the chair and sat down. Matthews sat on the sofa and spent
a few seconds admiring my legs.

 


“Tell me what
you know about the company and why you chose the company.”

 


“Frankly, I
know very little about the company and the reason I chose the
company was because I did not want to waste my time to apply to
those prestigious companies and compete with all those better
grades graduates.”

 


“I like your
honest answer. Let me tell you something about the company. We are
actually a new start-up and currently, the company only have me as
chief editor, one photographer, a designer and one other
reporter.”

 


“Nice enough
size company for me.”

 


“Yes, so far,
we are still working on our first publication. Do you know our
content?”

 


“I read in the
job posting that you are a lifestyle publication but that is very
broad so I am not sure exactly which area you are focusing on.”

 


“That is a very
smart question. Actually my motto is ‘Sex sells.’ so we are always
looking for sexy stories related to lifestyle. Are you open to
that?”

 


“Sounds
interesting.”

 


“I had seen
your resume and had also read a few of your blogs and browsed
through your Instagram. You seemed to me to be a sexually liberal
girl.”

 


“If you mean
those near nude photos I posted to my Instagram account, I actually
find those very artistic and I am not ashamed to show off my body.
Also, those sex blogs I wrote were mainly what I felt at that time.
I wanted to record down my feelings at different stages of my life
and I don’t mind sharing those feelings openly.”

 


“Why don’t you
take off your coat, it is a bit warm in the office.”

 


I followed his
suggestion and took off my coat. My shirt was actually quite thin
and my black bra under my shirt could be clearly seen.

 


“That is an
interesting choice of fashion. Black bra under white shirt.”

 


“Actually I did
not intend to take off my coat so whatever underneath should not
matter.”

 


“This is
actually one of the articles my other reporter is working on. She
is writing an article on why the current fashion sense encourage
showing underwear so much.”

 


“It should be
an interesting article to write and can be sexy also.”

 


“Yes, we are
going to make it very sexy. You should have seen some of the photos
we had already collected.”

 


He paused.

 


“Just now when
you were standing, I realised I did not see any visible panty
line(VPL) even when your skirt is so tight. Are you wearing any
panties?”

 


I was a bit
shocked at such a direct question.

 


“I am actually
wearing a G-string so there is minimum VPL.”

 


“If you don’t
mind, can you stand and turn around to let me have a closer
look.”

 


I obliged him
and stood up and turned around. He sat up slightly from the sofa
and took a good look.

 


“Really, if I
did not take a closer look, I will not have noticed the VPL. Please
return to your seat.”

 


The interview
was getting a bit quirky but I was ok with this stuff. In my blogs,
I had written about more sexual content.

 


“This is
another topic we want to discuss in the article. Why do people show
off bra under shirts but do not want VPL to show.”

 


“I have never
thought of it this way. For me, I do not like to let people see my
VPL and when I see other people showing VPL I will feel it is not
sexy.”

 


“I am asking
the other reporter to do a poll and this will definitely be one of
the questions. Back to the interview. I read one of your blogs, you
wrote that you worked as a promoter for vibrators for ladies and
most of the customers that enquired were actually guys.”

 


“Actually I do
not know there is any vibrator for guys.”

 


“May be there
is, we need to do more research.”

 


“Anyway, back
to the question. That was some time back. My friend set up a booth
at a sex expo to sell sex toys and she requested me to help her
look after her booth. Out of friendship I agreed. But the few days
I realised a funny phenomenon. I was promoting vibrators for ladies
and most of the ladies would just walk pass me and not enquire but
a lot more guys would come over and ask a lot of questions. I was
thinking that girls that visited sex expo should want to get
something out of it and when they see new vibrators, they should at
least be curious and ask some questions.”

 


“What are the
most frequently asked questions?”

 


“If I
remembered correctly, a lot of guys would ask whether I am actually
using the vibrators I was promoting and some more daring guys would
even ask whether I can give a live demo of using the products.”

 


“Are you not
offended?”

 


“Initially I
was a bit irritated but eventually my friend told me that it was a
sex expo and guys went to those expo for cheap thrills. I guessed
those questions were considered cheap thrills.”

 


“So even if
your future work needs you to be exposed to such ‘harassment’, you
will not mind.”

 


“I am
determined to get the best story and I am willing to sacrifice
everything for a good story.”

 


“One final
question before we end the interview.”

 


“That was
fast.”

 


“Do you mind
stripping in front of me?”

 


I thought to
myself, “What the hell, is this what this is going to be?”

 


Actually it had
been a while since I last had sex and Matthews looked like a cute
guy. If having sex with him could get me a job, why not.

 


I stood from
the chair and unbuttoned my shirt. Then I unzipped my skirt and
slowly pulled down the tight skirt. I was glad I trimmed my pussy
hair that morning and no hair was showing out of my G-string.
Matthews was just looking at me all the while and he signalled for
me to remove my underwear. I unhooked my bra and pulled down my
G-string. Matthews looked interestingly at the small landing strip
under my G-string.

 


Finally,
Matthews said, “You can dress now. And congratulations, you are
hired.”

 


I looked at him
in surprise. Is he not going to proceed further? Nevertheless, I
followed his instructions and got dressed.

 


“So when can
you start work?”, Matthews asked after I was fully dressed
again.

 


“Anytime.”, I
replied enthusiastically.

 


“Ok, come in
tomorrow. The rest of the team will be back in the office and I can
introduce all of them to you.”

 


That was how my
first job interview went.

 



Chapter 2

My first day of
work as a reporter, I woke up early and got dressed in my new set
of lacy bra and panties set. After the interview yesterday, I was
not going to get caught in a situation when I was asked to strip
and be seen wearing unglamorous underwear. I wore a simple t-shirt
over my bra and a tight jeans over my panties. I looked myself in
the mirror, my bra is not showing through the materials of my
t-shirt and there was no VPL on my jeans. Ready for work.

 


I reached the
office expecting to be the first person to reach office but I was
surprised to see that the meeting room already had four persons and
they were already discussing loudly. I stood outside the meeting
room and looked in. Other than Matthews, the rest of the staff were
all female. When Matthews told me about the other colleagues I was
guessing most of them would be guys and little did I expect all my
colleagues to be all female. What was even more surprising was I
felt each of the ladies in the room look as good as me if not
better. I was a looker for sure and my number of followers on
Instagram could be testimony to that.

 


Matthews
finally saw me at the door and waved me in.

 


“Everyone, I
will like to introduce our newest colleague that I was telling you
this morning.”

 


The other
ladies turned and look
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