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Anna carefully looked at her reflection in the mirror once more.

Her long, blonde hair was neatly tied in a bun, her brown eyes were discreetly highlighted with mascara, and her full lips were accented with pink lipstick.

Small, silver earrings shone behind locks of blond hair, and a thin necklace adorned her neck.

Her entire appearance exuded professionalism, cleanliness, and neatness.

She also spent the whole morning getting ready because she wanted to make a good impression. Actually, making a good impression was not enough; she wanted to give her best. She wanted to succeed this time. This time, there was simply no room for rejection. She was sure that this was her chance and that now she would get the job she had dreamed of for a long time.

After spending five years in management studies and two years in training, three years after that, she worked as an intern in companies that did not value her knowledge and qualities enough.

She did jobs that were below her skill level and was paid very little for them.

It was an understatement to say that she was frustrated by this. She was burning with rage. She knew her worth, and she knew she deserved better. And this time, she knew she would get it.

She knew, because she was ready to do absolutely anything to get this job.

The job was offering the position of marketing consultant in one of the leading companies in the field of electronics. The position matched her qualifications, the starting salary was excellent, and there was an opportunity for advancement.

In addition, the company had an admirable reputation. The owners were two brothers who were considered among the wealthiest businessmen. They were relatively new in the business, but they quickly managed to build an entire empire.

Anna wanted to show that she was worthy of such a distinguished company.

That's why she carefully chose each piece of clothing and paid attention to every detail. She prepared a speech and answers to all potential questions, even those not related to work. This time, there was no space for mistakes.

She checked once more with the nanny about everything that needed to be taken care of in her absence. Lisa was a good and reliable nanny who looked after her five-month-old daughter whenever needed. Since she and her husband were divorced, she planned to hire Lisa on a permanent basis once she got a job.

She left the apartment and unlocked her car, then headed towards the "Electronics Mags" company building.

She checked the time on her watch. Even if there is an unplanned traffic jam, she will arrive on time because she left very early. She didn't want to be late. She will wait in the park for the agreed meeting time because she didn't want to come to the interview half an hour earlier, either. That would make her look too desperate. And that wasn't the light in which she wanted to present herself.

The ride was comfortable and fast, and after arriving at the destination before the agreed meeting time, Anna sat down on a bench in a nearby park to wait a little longer.

She fixed her hair and make-up and straightened the creases on her shirt.

She was wearing a white satin shirt and a black knee-length skirt. She opted for a very professional and classy style. The clothes were well cut and beautifully followed the curves of her body.

Anna took a deep breath and felt a few warm drops trickling from her stiff nipples. Since she was nursing her daughter, her breasts were swollen, full of milk, and quite tender.

She made sure to put extra pads in her push-up bra that she used when she wanted maximum leakage protection. Anna was often afraid that her breasts might leak and embarrass her in front of everyone.

The thing was that it often happened to her that her milk would start to leak when she got upset or excited, which could put her in a very uncomfortable situation. 

The job interview, in itself, aroused a huge amount of nervousness and excitement, which was very difficult to resist.

That was the reason why Anna was constantly afraid. In fact, the only thing that could ruin her chance were her breasts, which had grown quite a bit during pregnancy and breastfeeding and were now nicely rounded, soft, and quite massive.

She took another deep breath to calm the nervousness that was spreading throughout her body. As the time of the meeting approached, she became more and more tense.

Ten minutes before the agreed meeting time, she headed out of the park towards a modern building. She walked through the glass doors and found herself in a spacious and bright lobby where she was greeted by a friendly, young secretary who looked a lot like her.

-Miss Janet?

A lovely voice asked.

-Yes.

Anna answered calmly, trying to suppress the trembling of her vocal cords.

-This way.

She arrived five minutes early, just as she had planned. So far, everything was playing out the way she had imagined. The girl led her through a long corridor and then an elevator to the office at the top of the building, where she was supposed to wait for the two bosses with whom she would have an interview.

- Messrs. Green will be here soon.

The secretary closed the door behind her, and Anna was then left alone to observe the wonderful panoramic view that stretched out from the comfortable, glazed office and wait for David and Daniel Green.

Her knees, partially covered by a black skirt, were slightly shaking. She felt a few more warm drops of milk trickle out of her, and her throat became dry. She swallowed the dumpling when the office door opened and two middle-aged men walked in.

As far as she could tell, David was older, with brown hair streaked with gray strands, and Daniel was younger, with a bright smile and full lips.

Both were very well built, with broad shoulders and muscular torsos. They were dressed in well-cut, dark, and elegant suits that discreetly highlighted their athletic physique. They had very attractive features and a certain natural charm and magnetism that was felt as soon as they entered the room.

Anna immediately thought how difficult it would be to impress two such men. No matter how hard she tried, she was way below their league. She felt a wave of uncomfortable heat wash over her body. Still, she had to try and do her best.

She tucked her hair behind her ear, then smiled politely and shook their hands.

David and Daniel settled comfortably in the leather armchairs across from her, which meant the conversation could begin.

Ana crossed her legs and straightened the folds on her shirt once more, then began her presentation. The first question concerned her education and previous experience in this field. She spoke fluently and clearly, trying to give a relaxed and unperturbed appearance. She tried to look like she was in complete control of the whole situation.

Still, droplets of cold sweat ran down her neck and between her warm thighs, and she could feel the warm milk flowing in increasing amounts, soaking the pad in her bra.

A few more questions followed about education and skills, as well as motivation for this type of work. Anna answered calmly and practiced.

After she gave thorough answers about everything related to her education, previous career, skills, and motivation, Daniel measured her well.

She could feel his dark, deep eyes lightly sweep over her entire body. The sight made her skin shiver.

-Are you married?

She knew that such questions could eventually come to the surface, so she was ready for that as well.

-Divorced.

She replied kindly and smiled.

Daniel's gaze wandered over her body, carefully watching her breasts heave to the rhythm of her slightly accelerated breathing, and David looked her straight in the eyes.

-Do you have children?

-Yes, one.

She smiled kindly once more.

-Are you breastfeeding?

-Excuse me?

Anna choked on her saliva and tried to gasp for air. She wasn't sure if she understood the questions correctly.

- Excuse me, what did you ask
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