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Jessie pulled her hair up, leaving a few tendrils dancing at the edge of her face and flowing down her long graceful neck. Her brunette hair, long, and curly, was one of her best assets, or so she’d been told. That coupled with her exceptionally curvy body. She often had her way if a male were in her path, for he’d turn to mush from just a smile from her. She giggled as she smoothed the navy-blue pencil skirt which hit right at her knees. The matching jacket hung loosely over her shoulders, and the bright white blouse stretched across her chest, the top button straining to contain her ample chest. 

A new job at the advertising agency was the dream job Jessie wanted. She’d worked hard throughout college getting her marketing degree and when she’d approached the agency after graduation she was thrilled they had an opening and needed a person with her degree to fill it. Impressing her new boss, Greg, was top priority because Jessie had plans to move up in the company and dominate in her field. She couldn’t wait to flex her knowledgeable muscles and prove herself a valued member of the marketing team.

As Jessie slipped into the heels, she glossed over in her mind how she planned to act over the course of the day. She was a list maker, an organizer, and a major planner of details. It’s what helped her ace all those stats classes and soar to the top of her marketing degree program. It’s one of the main reasons Greg hired her. He’d heartily shook her hand and his parting comment after she’d signed all the papers, “Don’t disappoint me.” Greg had a commanding presence, piercing dark blue eyes and a splattering of dark curls atop his head. He was very serious and business-like but he also appreciated true beauty, Jessie could tell by the way his eyes constantly flowed over her body during the interview.

The office was abuzz with her arrival as Jessie popped in the door, her bright eyes wandering from person to person as new introductions were made. “Greg wants to show you to your office,” Cynthia, the receptionist, said as she smiled and had Jessie follow her to Greg’s giant office at the back of the space. 

Greg was on the phone and smiled at Jessie when Cynthia showed her in and quietly told her to take a seat. Jessie loved the man’s office, with giant plate glass windows overlooking the lovely city below. The office was in downtown, in the upper scale part, where the streets were cleaned each evening and the authorities were serious about people pitching trash in the correct bins and not on the ground. The park across the street had a small duck pond and many trees. It made for a fantastic view. Jessie would want her desk facing the view rather than the door. “Welcome, Jessie! We need to go over a few things about what I expect of you,” Greg said as he hung up the phone.

Jessie contemplated what Greg said to her as the man scribbled in a file and shut it promptly, smiling at her. “Now, where were we? Are you making yourself at home here?” he asked.

“Yes, sir,” Jessie said and kept her face even as she held the man’s stare.

“We think you are good fit for the office here. Your education is spot on and you came highly recommended by your internship boss. We would have loved for you to intern with us, but that’s neither here nor there because you’re with us now. You fit right in and we are glad.” Jessie nodded. “Now working here requires a young lady to, well, be okay in her skin, so to speak. You realize all jest is in fun and nothing bad or ill-mannered is meant by it. I guess what I’m trying to say is, or ask, are you easily offended by sexual innuendoes?”

“Should I be? I mean I’m rather accustomed to having attention from the opposite sex, if that’s what you mean,” Jessie said.

“Well, no you shouldn’t be offended. We are heavily male here and we’re red-blooded men. We enjoy a pretty girl and when one is working in our midst, well we appreciate the finer things about her,” Greg said. 

“Like can I take a massive amount of flirting?” Jessie lifted a brow as she smiled.

“More like, will you. I guess it’s just an unwritten rule, if you’re female, we will flirt. We expect you to dress like a pretty girl dresses, you know, strut your stuff, while keeping it professional,” Greg said. He glanced over her body. “You have a beautiful body, don’t be afraid to show it off.” 

“Yes, sir. I understand. I don’t have a problem with that,” she said as she nodded and batted her eyes at the man. He liked it.

“Good, good.” The man smiled and when Jessie agree he dismissed her to start the day.

Jessie at once hit the mall after work. She needed to dress up her wardrobe and make her boss proud to have hired her. She chose from among the sluttiest business outfits she could find. She aimed to please Greg to the point where he felt she was a big asset to the firm and would give her nice raises and bonuses.

After Jessie arrived home, she planned her wardrobe over the next week, carefully choosing the best accessories that would show off her body. Not only did she have the clothing and shoes, she bought a new sexy fragrance, the sales clerk guaranteed would drive the opposite sex crazy. She banked on that as she went to work each day. Greg gave her approving nods and the other men either whistled or told her how beautiful and sexy she was. It was enough attention to keep her dressing in the slutty outfits and continue garnering the attention she received, especially from her boss, Greg.

Jessie learned real quick there were bigger accounts for which the associates wanted. Greg made all the assignments, and the others hoped he’d notice them and offer the better accounts to them. Jessie kept doing superb work for the clients and capturing Greg’s eyes with her flirty outfits and mesmerizing personality. The man couldn’t help but want to please his newest team member.

One account in particular came with a large bonus at the end and the others had to pitch their ideas on how to help win the case for the client. When Jessie had her turn, she sat in front of Greg’s desk and pitched her idea. Greg’s face lit in a brilliant smile. “Jessie, I think you’ve nailed it. I’m giving the account to you. If you help bring about a win and the client agrees, you will get a cut of the large bonus and it will double your yearly income,” Greg said. 

Now Jessie shone as she poured over the papers on the account. The client came in for regular meetings and she pounded the internet digging up all she could to build a solid ad campaign. The new account to the advertising firm would be huge. It would set a precedence and Jessie had a lot to prove. 
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