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“Don’t forget, if I hire you, you will need to bring your own skirt. The better the outfit, the better the chance is that you’ll get a tip.”

I bit my lower lip as I read the last line of that job posting again and again. Money was tight, but how could I even think about applying to be some random woman’s maid for a few hours?

Well, that had an easy answer. She was offering two hundred an hour. If not for the part about wearing a skirt, I would have assumed something would be horribly wrong there. Even still, what kind of person would want to hire someone secretly and ask them to wear women’s clothes if not for their perverted fetish?

My stomach growled and I tapped my fingers against the armrest of my couch. Beth would be back in a few hours and I could already hear her bitching about my lack of a job. As much as I loved my girlfriend, she didn’t seem to understand how hard it was for someone like me to find a job.

I sighed heavily and got off the couch. The choice was easy to make when I started thinking about how uncomfortable I would be when Beth came home. What was a little shame in comparison to a few hundred dollars in my pocket? It’s not like anyone would find out about what I did to earn that money.

As requested in the job posting, I undressed down to my boxers and took a picture from the neck down to send the woman. The picture sent and I nervously paced in my bedroom. My eyes never left Beth’s side of the dresser. She had a nice selection of cute clothes. My parents loved to give me shit about being the same size as her, but I was counting my lucky stars at this point. If I had to buy something to go to this ‘job’ then I’d be fucked.

My phone buzzed in my hand and I read the text message. ‘You look stunning! If you are interested in working for me tonight, please respond.’

I quickly typed, ‘I would love to. Is there anything else I need to bring besides a skirt?’

‘I’m not going to force you to wear anything but a skirt. However, I did mention a tip. I’m not going to pretend I wouldn’t want to see the occasional peek of panties and a super cute top. Heels are definitely optional, but barefoot would be just fine once you’re here. Also, for the sake of privacy, please come dressed as you normally would. My peers don’t need to find out what I’ve got interests in.’

I put my phone on the bed for a few moments as I rummaged through Beth’s clothes. After deciding on something that I thought was a little overkill, I texted the woman back. ‘So where do I meet you?’

She sent me her address as well as a final message, ‘I’ll leave the gate open until you arrive.’

Butterflies fluttered in my stomach as I put the clothes in a plastic bag and hurried out the door. The drive over to this mystery woman’s house was nearly twenty minutes and once I turned off the main road, I realized just how over my head I was. Three story houses were the smallest of what I saw as I followed the directions on my GPS.

“Now arriving at…” my GPS chimed.

My heart jumped into my throat and I drove up the driveway. The large ornate gate was left open as promised. Three cars were parked outside the front of her house, but I couldn’t care less about them. The mansion she lived in was absurd. No one person should need that much space, but worse, I was supposed to clean her this beautiful monstrosity.

I parked my car but let it idle for a few moments as I tried to decide on leaving or staying. The money would help out a lot, Beth would finally have a few less reasons to bitch at me. But the downsides weren’t exactly small. I couldn’t tell her how I made the money, and what little pride I did have left would probably never recover from this.

That thought made me chuckle quietly. I turned the key in the ignition and removed it. I’d been a failure and a burden to Beth for too long. If prancing around in her skimpiest outfit would be what made me a little cash, so be it.

I grabbed the bag and thumbed through the contents just to make sure I didn’t leave anything major. Black and pink miniskirt, check. Matching bra, check. Matching thong, check. Garter belt and stockings, check.

With my checklist met, I grabbed the bag and opened my car door.

“Hello, do you need help getting anything inside?” a sweet voice called out.

My cheeks flushed and I shook my head, “No ma’am, it’s just a bag.”

“Ah, sorry, I don’t usually do this kind of thing. I don’t really know what’s appropriate to say,” she said.

I turned to look at her and the butterflies returned. My girlfriend was beautiful, but this stranger was a goddess. Her long, smooth legs were laid bare for me, the only thing covering her lower half was a pair of skimpy running shorts. The thin tank top she had on couldn’t even hide her puffy nipples. Her bright red hair and beautiful blue eyes were just icing on the cake for me. Perfection had a name… She just hadn’t told me it yet.

“Believe it or not, I don’t do this kind of thing either,” I mumbled. “Nice place you’ve got here.”

She smiled and gestured towards the large double doors leading into her home, “Just paid it off last month. I’ve worked so hard for so long to get the things I want in life, but I’ll be honest… Now that I don’t really need to work, I can’t be bothered to constantly clean and do little things.”

We walked slowly towards the house, “I don’t want this to sound bad, but you don’t look old at all. How long would you consider so long to be?”

The woman laughed and she opened the door for me, “I’m forty-one. I’ve bought, built, and sold three businesses to get where I am. I guess I could keep working, but I’ve done more than enough to satisfy my needs. Anything else would just be greedy.”

I could tear my eyes away from the sheer beauty of the interior of her house. The walls were pretty bare, but there was the occasional breathtaking painting that I could only assume cost many times more than my car did.

“N-Nathaniel, by the way,” I said softly.

She quickly stepped in front of me and offered me her hand, “Pepper, a pleasure to meet you. If it’s all the same to you, I’d like to put down a few ground rules now.”

I took her hand and shook it gently, “Please do.”

“First, this isn’t a normal job as I’m sure you know. You are to obey my commands to the tee. I won’t make you do anything that will harm you and I promise to treat you with respect. But, that doesn’t mean that you’re going to enjoy everything I want you to do. Are you okay with that?” she asked.

“Yes, ma’am.”

“Good. You will be paid at the end of the night after I’ve checked your work. While you are busy, I’m probably going to watch you. I don’t have much shame in admitting this, I’m an older woman and I’ve got a peculiar sexual taste. I’m not going to make you do anything like that, but I will probably be enjoying myself. That isn’t optional and I refuse to let you insult my desires. Do you understand that?”

Even her more firm commands were spoken in a sweet tone. Instead of feeling threatened, I wanted to prove to her that she wasn’t disgusting for having fantasies.

“I understand and respect that, ma’am.”

“Pepper is okay, you don’t have to be overly respectful. I don’t mind a little bit of a bad girl, as long as she isn’t profoundly disrespectful. There is a line, I’m sure you’ll learn it. If not tonight, then the next time I hire you,” she said.

I cocked my head to the side, “Next time?”

She smiled, “If it’s all the same, I would prefer things to be consistent. I don’t like sharing this personal information with just everyone. You responded to my post and I took it down after we started talking. Tonight is something of a test and if it doesn’t work out or you’re simply not good enough, I’ll hire a full-time maid. My preference would be to have one around that I find… Appealing.”

Pepper gently bit her lower lip as her eyes drifted down towards my crotch, “Would you mind changing now? I’d like to show you what rooms I would like you to start in.”

“I can change now, where should I go?” I asked.

She smiled and took a step back, “Sorry if this is uncomfortable for you, but I want you to change in front of me. You can turn around if that would help.”

I nodded and turned away from her. This was already far different than I thought it was going to be. I imagined that some rich woman might end up hosting this for a few of her trusted friends, but she was leaving no doubt in my mind. Through words and actions, Pepper made it clear that I was fulfilling her fantasy. As I unbuttoned my jeans, a weak smile crossed my lips. If I wasn’t hard right now, I wouldn’t have turned around…

Getting undressed only took me a few moments. I bent over to grab clothes out of the bag and Pepper took in a deep breath. My shame was already out the window, so I gave my hips a quick shake before hurrying to put on the thong and miniskirt. As uncomfortable as the lace thong was between my cheeks, it was nice to be able to cover myself up again.

The bra took me a little bit to figure out, but Pepper never rushed me. When I finally did get it on, I frowned and pressed the cups against my chest. Even though my girlfriend and I were the same size, I obviously had nothing to fill the bra out. My stomach knotted up as I mumbled, “Maybe the bra wasn’t a good idea.”

“Wait here, don’t move, and please don’t put anything else on until I’m back!” she said and then bounded off.

“Never heard anyone say that before,” I mused aloud. It was always either get dressed and get out or get undressed and get in bed. Even Beth fell into that category.

Beth… What would she think of me if she knew what I was doing to try to help take some of the financial burdens off her shoulders? I could probably tell her that I was doing housekeeping for someone, but if she knew the truth, she would leave me. That was a risk I’d have to take. I didn’t want to lie to her, but I couldn’t tell her the whole truth either. Even if I could tell her, I don’t think I would.

The sound of bare feet pattering towards me brought me back to the moment at hand. Pepper stepped behind me and slid her arms under mine and cupped something to my chest, “Put these in. I, uh… I bought them back when I first thought about having someone do this for me. Never had the time to see it through back then.”

I put my hands on top of hers and gently pulled them against my chest. I’d never considered myself to be overly feminine, but having a pair of panties on, a sexy skirt, and now someone holding my chest… It was a feeling I didn’t want to let go of.

Pepper let out a deep breath and whispered, “You want to finish getting dressed? I’m looking forward to the stockings.”

My cheeks burned from embarrassment as I let her hands slide out from beneath mine. I put the expensive inserts into my bra and bent back over. Just as I started rolling the stockings up my legs, she put her hands on my hips, “I-I can’t watch you put them on. Sorry, the hair is bothering me.”

I pulled the stockings back off and mumbled, “I could shave?”

“Would you be willing to do that?”

“I don’t think I have much of a choice. If you want me to look like a woman, you’ve obviously got things in mind already,” I said.

She rubbed her thumbs over my sides and whispered in my ear, “How does a thousand to watch you sound?”

A cold chill danced down my spine and my cock fought against the confines of my panties, “S-Sounds like we should get started.”

Pepper let go of my hips and bent down to pick up the stockings and the garter belt, “Let’s go then!”

She grabbed my hand and hurried off through her home with me trailing behind her. The master bedroom was on the third floor and she threw open the door to her pristine bathroom. The room was simplistically decorated, but once again, it was the quality of what was in the room that made it breathtaking.

Along the far wall was a beautiful bath with thin white curtains draped around it. Pepper whispered, “Run the water, I’ll get what you need.”

I couldn’t help but feel like a sex worker as I stripped naked once again. Still, a thousand dollars made my worries about Beth disappear for the time being. I was just being watched, I hadn’t cheated on her… Yet.

If things kept going this way, I couldn’t promise myself that I wouldn’t let this beautiful redhead do anything she wanted to me. Her calming presence and lack of shame about her desires made my heart race. Trying to get Beth to tell me what she wanted from me in the bedroom was a chore. I couldn’t deny that Pepper treating me like I was invaluable to her desires was a feeling I wanted to experience more often.

I was in the bath and it was already half-filled when Pepper came back with shaving cream and a razor. That was expected. What I didn’t expect to see was the large bulge in the front of her shorts. My eyes widened and she immediately raised her hands, “This doesn’t change anything. I won’t make you do anything and I’m not going to ask you to get physical with me.”

“N-No, that’s okay. I just… Those are so tight, I thought I would have noticed earlier on,” I said.

She smiled, “I had to untuck it while I was gone. This is rude of me to say, but you’re almost the exact definition of a perfect sissy boy in my mind.”

The curious compliment made me smile and I shrugged. The water sloshed around me and she continued towards me. She offered me the razor and cream. I took it and immediately leaned forward. She let out a quivering sigh and whispered, “I’m almost a little sad that the shaving cream is going to make the water murky.”

I glanced at her and followed her gaze back down towards my stiff cock, “H-Hey…”

“It’s just so cute,” she mumbled.

“Cute?” I asked. “You might as well say it’s small.”

Pepper chuckled and leaned closer towards me and whispered in my ear, “It doesn’t need to be big. If you were my girl, you’d be on your back or bent over anyway.”

She pulled away and moved behind me, “Sorry, I’ll stop. Please continue?”

I didn’t have much of a choice, but as offended as I wanted to be, I craved her eyes on me. When Beth looked at me, it was almost as if she were putting up with me instead of wanting me. I thought I did right by my girlfriend. I treated her with respect and admiration, but maybe the spark we had before was gone.

After two years of dating, I could objectively see that some of the passion was missing. I didn’t want to blame her for my situation, but after she denied my proposal a year ago, I lost all motivation to keep doing anything. Losing my job came about two weeks after I stopped putting forth any real effort.

As I carefully removed the hair from my legs, I spoke softly, “What if I were your girl while I worked for you?”

“I’m not going to make you do anything, I already said that.”

“I said what if. It’s all hypothetical,” I said and turned around in the bath and put my legs under me. My hips were out of the water and my half-hard cock was fully exposed to her as I started shaving my thighs. Luckily for both of us, I didn’t grow too much hair in the first place and my crotch was already smooth.

After a few moments of staring at my cock, Pepper looked into my eyes, “Then you would be treated as best as I could for you. If you were my girl, that would mean that I could be a little more hands-on.” She paused and stood up. Her hand moved down to her thick bulge and she rubbed it softly, “And this would need much more attention than it has been getting.”

“And the cleaning?” I asked.

She chuckled, “Do you think I really expect you to be good at what you’re doing?”

“So if I was your girl,” I said and shifted around again. With one leg hanging over the side of the tub, dripping water on the floor, I started shaving the hard to reach areas. “Would you still pay me to come over?”

“I could. I don’t mean to sound too arrogant, sweetie, but I get the feeling that once you get a taste for the life I live, you’ll want to make things more permanent,” she said.

I bit my lower lip and let the water start draining from the tub, “Could I have a towel please?”

Pepper nodded and grabbed a thick, fluffy towel off a rack nearby. I took it when she offered it to me and dried myself off, “I have a girlfriend.”

“That’s okay by me. I really don’t want to get involved with that, but if you were my girl,” she hesitated.

“If I was your girl?” I prodded.

She let out a sigh, “Then I would fuck you until you couldn’t walk. I would pin you against a wall and ravage your ass until I had enough of you. I’d lay you on my bed and make you scream my name until you came on your chest… If you were my girl, I’d make you want to be my lover.”

Her bold words were just what I needed to hear. The way she talked reminded me so very much of how Beth used to talk to me. There was passion in her voice and desire dripping from every word.

I stepped out of the bath and ignored the water trickling down my body. Pepper shrunk away as I walked closer towards her. I closed the gap and reached down and nervously grasped the bulge in her shorts, “That’s a lot of talk, Pepper.”

“Would you rather I just show you?” she asked.

A mischievous smile spread across my lips and I whispered, “I didn’t shave for nothing.”

Pepper leaned forward and pressed her lips to mine for the briefest of moments. “Then get dressed again. I want to pull your thong aside and slide into your tight ass.”

The second time I put on my outfit went much better. This time, I didn’t even forget the garter belt! Once I attached the straps to my stockings, Pepper let out a quiet groan, “Are you okay with a wig?”

“Anything you want, Pepper,” I said. At this point, the money was the furthest thing from my mind. Pepper was offering me something that Beth couldn’t and I needed it. I needed to feel loved, to feel appreciated… I needed to feel her cock inside me.

She nodded towards her bedroom and spoke firmly, “Hands against the wall, ass out. I’ll be back in a few seconds.”

I did as she asked. Even though I would have loved being able to enjoy being on her bed with her, I figured that I would have to earn that.

It felt like an eternity before I finally heard her approaching me again. I turned my head to look at her and let out a soft moan as her she walked towards me. Her shorts and tank top were gone and the thick bulge I noticed before was laid bare before me. I thought that she must have been hard before to have something that impressive in her shorts, but seeing it now, I realized that I was just in the presence of a woman with a huge cock.

My panties got tighter at that thought. I’d never considered myself bisexual, but I wasn’t going to get caught up on labels right now.

Pepper put the wig down on the dresser beside where I was standing and quickly put a wig cap over my hair. Soon after, she put on the wig on me. Its long blonde curls made me feel even more like the woman I wished I could be right now.

No sooner than she’d put the wig on me, I heard a bottle pop open, “Are you sure you want this? I need to know that you’re not going to panic after we’ve finished. Lust does a lot of crazy things to people.”

Her concern was heart-warming. “I’m sure, Pepper. Just go slow, okay?”

The fabric of my thong was pulled away from my ass. Her lubed up fingers pressed against my pucker and I gasped as two of them pushed into me. She slowly rocked them into my ass, “I’m glad you came, sweetie.”

“I-I’m looking forward to you coming,” I hissed.

She giggled and tenderly worked a third finger into my tight hole, “I am too, but I’ve got to make sure you’re ready for me. I don’t want to brag, but I do have a big one.”

Her fingers stopped moving for a moment and she poured more lube over them before continuing pumping them into me. Each time she pulled her lithe fingers out of my ass, I pushed my hips back towards her. I wanted more of her… I wanted all of her.

“N-Now?” I begged.

“If you think you can take it,” she purred. Her fingers pulled out of me again and this time, a thick, warm crown pressed against my ass. Without hesitation, I pushed against the wall and helped her get her thick cock into me.

My ass stretched until I thought I would break in half. As soon as it slipped into me, Pepper stopped, “Tell me when it’s okay, baby girl.”

I took deep breaths and did my very best to relax. After all the porn I’d watched, I knew that it would get better soon, but the stinging sensation that radiated through me didn’t want to let up.

Soft hands rubbed my back and sides. Pepper rubbed my along my smooth stomach and slowly worked her way up towards my fake breasts, “I’ve wanted to find someone like you for years, sweetie.”

I bit down on my tongue and worked my hips further onto her cock. Inches slowly disappeared inside me until I nearly toppled over. My ass still hadn’t pressed against her groin and I couldn’t move back any further without completely bending over.

“F-Fuck, you’re tight, sweetie!” she hissed. Her hands slid back down to my waist and she slowly pushed herself further into me. I’d never felt so stuffed in my life. Beth pegged me a time or two, but it was nothing like having a real cock. Especially not one as large as Pepper’s.

Soft moans poured from me and I slowly pulled away from her, forcing her to push deeper into me. My fingers dug into the walls until they turned white as I finally pushed back against her with one hard shove.

Her warm hips finally pressed against my ass. Pepper’s weight against me only lingered for a moment before she pulled away and pumped her thick cock back into me. The sweet scent of her lingering perfume was intoxicating and each time she slid into me I took a deep breath.

I wanted to remember this moment for the rest of my life. Beth and I might have been in a relationship, but this was what I imagined love really felt like. Pepper’s soft moans and the sound of our bodies colliding together made me realize just how appreciative she must have been for this. How long had she put off enjoying herself like this?

How long had it been since I felt this wanted?

Each time her ridged shaft rubbed against my prostate, I felt more precum trickle into my panties. Her hands dug into my hips and Pepper’s loving strokes into my ass grew in intensity. Her balls slapped against my ass and I felt mine tighten up. The pleasure was too much for me to handle.

A sharp cry ruptured forth and my knees quivered as hot, thick ropes of creamy cum shot into my girlfriend’s panties. Each throb of my cock caused my ass to clench around Pepper’s cock. Even with my girlfriend pegged me, I never experienced pleasure like this. Whatever Pepper was doing was something I needed to try again and again.

“C-Can I cum inside you?” she huffed.

I weakly nodded my head. As much as I was enjoying myself, exhaustion was setting in. I’d never cum so hard in my life!

Pepper’s hands moved to my shoulders and she hammered into me. Each stroke rocked my body and I could feel her cock deep in my stomach. Pepper gasped loudly and held me tight against her hips. A torrent of her hot cum shot into my ass. With each pulse of her cock, I felt even more full to the point of being nearly uncomfortable.

Just when I thought I was going to have to ask her to pull out, she let out a whimpering moan and eased herself from my ass. “Oh my god… Baby girl…”

My knees wouldn’t hold me any longer. Now that I had no reason to force myself to stay up, I collapsed onto the floor and laid on my back. I didn’t care how pathetic I might have looked, “P-Pepper, can I come back soon?”

She sat down beside me and rubbed her hand across my stomach, “Who said anything about leaving yet? I’m sure that we could enjoy each other again after you’ve cleaned out the bath and washed your clothes.”

I looked into those soft blue eyes of hers and nodded weakly, “Can I have a second?”

“Sweetie, you’re entitled to a few breaks throughout the day,” she smiled down at me and slid her hand over my sensitive cock. “Even if I work you hard.”

The slightest tinge of guilt I had in my heart for Beth melted away. If she couldn’t appreciate me like Pepper could, she didn’t deserve to enjoy me like Pepper did. Besides… Being a bit of a bad girl might be a lot of fun with Pepper.
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