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Bianca stared at the rain pouring down outside. Her coffee had gone cold. Much like her love life and her financial situation. Sighing she took another sip of cold coffee and returned her gaze to the laptop in front of her. She had to find a job fast, or she would get kicked out of her flat soon. She sighed again.






It had been the worst month of her life or at least it felt that way. Her boyfriend had left her a few weeks ago, her previous employer had laid her off together with a lot of other people, and she was supposed to begin paying off her student loans in less than two months. Her savings account was all but empty, and it seemed like no one was hiring at all these days. Well, not the places she wanted to work anyway. And if they did, the salary was way too low or her commute time too long.






She went back to scrolling through the ads for some time, before making herself another cup of coffee, the other one had grown too cold. As she stood leaning against the kitchen table waiting for the coffee to brew, she contemplated going back to bed and spending the afternoon in the good company of her vibrators. That wouldn't be as depressing as this.






She had just about given up on finding something when she noticed a small advert that had just popped up at the end of the list;






Female secretary/PA with an open mind wanted. Email the address below with your contact information, age, and a recent photo. We will reply within 12 hours.






Was it even legal to specify the gender like that? As she looked at the page the advert disappeared and if she hadn't already copied the email address from it, it was as if it had never existed. The obvious gender discrimination put her off for about two seconds before the need for cash in her bank account took over.






As the advert had been online for less than a minute or two she felt like only a few people could have seen it, increasing her chances of getting an interview. It seemed strange that they didn't require a CV, but she figured they would get to that later.






She didn't have any recent pictures that looked serious and work-like, but a friend had sent her one from a party just a few weeks ago.
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After she had sent the email, she kept thinking about the photo. Had it been too daring? She had been wearing what could only be described as a very body-hugging little black dress that showed a lot of cleavage and a lot of her thighs. The laces on her stockings were just visible at the hem of the skirt.






Then she shrugged. There wasn't anything she could do about it now anyway. The email had been sent. She stood and poured herself another cup of coffee while she considered looking for more jobs. It would probably be a few days until she heard back from them anyway. The 12 hours they claimed in the ad were too good to be true anyway.






A small "ding" came from her computer, indicating the arrival of a new mail. Probably another spam mail She went over to the table and sat down. They had already replied. Unbelievingly she opened the mail.






"Dear Miss Wayland, thank you for your application. We would like to see you at 9 am tomorrow morning. Please clear the entire day for the interview session. And if possible, come dressed as portrayed in the photo you sent. If that is not possible, please wear something similar."






That's it? No name on the email, and why do I have to wear a party dress? It is a job interview for god’s sake.

––––––––
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SHE HAD SLEPT THROUGH the night without worrying about money at all. She would do anything to get this job. The salary was too good to let it slip and the distance from her flat to the office made it a dream job for her.






After a quick breakfast and some coffee, she took a shower and then got dressed. It felt a little weird putting stockings on at this hour of the day, but she couldn't help feeling sexy when she fastened the straps from the suspender belt to the laced top of the stockings.






Would they require her to wear this every day at work? It wouldn't be too bad if they did she thought. Then she put on the dress and became worried again when she saw how much it pushed up her breasts. The black lace from her bra was just visible around the edge of the dress. It was almost like the Victorian dresses in movies where the breasts seemed to be just about to burst out.






She knew the dress was probably a size or two too small for her breasts, at least when it wasn't worn for a party. Well, they had seen the picture and asked for it, so she supposed it would be okay.






Red lipstick and matching nail polish went well with the black Louboutins and their red soles. They were way out of her usual price range, but it was a most precious gift from a now ex-boyfriend. She made a loose ponytail of her slightly curly blonde hair and put on her glasses before looking in the full-length mirror. Dressed to kill. Too bad it is a job interview and not a hot date.

––––––––
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BIANCA PARKED HER CAR outside the stylish office building with a few minutes to spare. When she entered the reception it was exactly 8:59 am, and she felt rather pleased with herself. Punctuality always sat well with employers. She straightened her back and walked up to the receptionist, a blonde with her back turned against the door.






The receptionist turned around when she heard Bianca's heels click on the floor, revealing her red dress that clung to her body. Damn, if that is how their receptionist dresses, my dress probably won't upset them Even with her huge breasts, straining the fabric of the dress, her very red lips, and matching nails, she moved with such grace. Bianca couldn't help but stare at her. The large and hard nipples that literally poked through the fabric didn't help, nor did the clearly visible piercings that went through them.






"Right on time Miss Wayland. Come, please. My name is Jennifer."






Bianca stepped up to the counter where a folder lay open with a piece of paper inside.






"This is a Non-Disclosure Agreement, I need you to sign before we can begin. Please read it carefully before you sign." She placed a pen on the paper and smiled at Bianca.






She took the pen and began to read. There really wasn't much to it. She couldn't disclose anything at all, no matter what. If she did, they would
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