

After dinner, all four of us go out into the living room and relax. Sandy puts her head in Felice’s lap, the sexy brunette strokes Sandy’s long blonde hair.  I watch as Sandy leans up and pulls Felice closer so she can kiss her mouth.  Sandy’s tongue teases Felice’s full lips in a playful and very sexy fashion. Deanna sits next to me and puts her hand on my thigh, I adore how open her sexuality is. The magic of her lusty nature makes my blood race, I pull her closer to me, our lips find each other. My hands touch her breasts, Deanna leans in to show her approval. My blood warms as my body reacts to the soft jasmine scent of her perfume. I kiss Deanna as I listen to the soft moans from Sandy and Felice. My mind wanders for a moment as I savor the whirlwind my life has become.  My next-door neighbors turn out to be foreign nationals with marital problems and a taste for wild sex. A truly spectacular woman from work who just happens to be going through a vitriolic break up with her wealthy husband falls into my lap. I go from having a broken heart to enjoying life more than I ever have. Just this morning Sandy, my co-worker called me and demanded that I meet her for lunch. Which does not seem all that wild, but she used a code word that means she needs her sweet hairless pussy sucked on.

“Connor, what are you thinking about?” Deanna purrs as she looks into my eyes.

I smile as I look down into her golden-brown eyes, she is uniquely beautiful. “I was thinking how lucky I am to have met you.”

She smiles and slides in closer, her hand traces my now rock-hard cock. She licks her lips and smiles at me; Deanna is always horny. I squeeze her nipple playfully, she moans.

“Lets watch Game of Thrones, there is a new episode tonight.” I say.

Felice looks at me, her face is flushed. She stands up and takes off her top, her full breasts jut out at me. She pushes Sandy back on the couch and sits on her face, Felice turns and looks into my eyes.

“Connor, watch anything that you wish, I am going to fuck your girlfriend.” Felice says, her sexy Turkish accent adding to the molten heat of her words.

Sandy moans as she enthusiastically sucks on Felice. I laugh and strip off my clothes, I sit back on the love seat with Deanna. She leans against me and touches my chest as she watches her sister ride Sandy’s mouth.

“I love Game of Thrones; I did not know you are a fan.” Deanna says to me.

“At first, I hated how the people I liked kept getting killed off, but I have grown to enjoy the nuances. Who is your favorite character?” I ask Deanna.

My mind wanders as I realize how comfortable all of us have become with our sexuality. Ten feet away two women are making love in a variety of glorious ways, I am ignoring them and talking about a television series. Deanna smiles at me, we have become much closer since we have come to understand each other better.

“I like Sansa.” Deanna says.

“I love her little sister Arya. Tonight, we may get to see both.” I say.

“Fuck yes, suck my pussy, fuck that feels so good. I want to cum on your face.” Felice says to Sandy.

I look over at the two women and then at my rock-hard cock, I enjoy not giving in to the urge to fuck Felice in her tight pussy while Sandy eats her. I stroke my cock for a few minutes, I am startled when Deanna kneels in front of me.

“Let me suck you off.” She says softly as she looks up into my eyes.

“Hell yes, swallow my fat cock, but make me beg to cum. I love how you make me feel, so make it last.” I say.

“I have waited far too long to be in control, just sit back and enjoy.” Deanna says before she licks my cock.

I try to lay back and close my eyes, but I am so visual my cock begins to soften. I know that most men would die to have a beautiful set of lips on their cock, but it is not an important thing for me. Deanna continues giving me a glorious blow job and even works her way down to my balls and ass, I pull my legs up to give her better access.  She looks up at me and my level of excitement takes off. I love getting rimmed and she hits my spots perfectly. Her golden-brown eyes flash as she tongue fucks my ass. It feels amazing, I reach down and stroke my cock.

“Do not touch yourself, you gave me permission to make you beg and that is what I will do.” Deanna says as she stops sucking on my asshole.

I feel empty and achy, for a moment, I want to get angry, but she is right; I gave her permission to be in charge.

“I am sorry my Queen, please take charge. Use me the way you want to, please.” I say in a pleading voice.

“That is more like it, watch me as I lick this beautiful cock.” Deanna purrs. I look over and smile as I watch Felice grind her pussy against Sandy’s pussy, the two girls are in the modified missionary position, both are moaning. Their hands roam over each other’s bodies.

“Lets take this little orgy outside, I want to fuck in my neighbors back yard.” I say with a laugh and run out the door, naked as the day I was born. Deanna laughs, strips naked and follows me. I am briefly miffed that the others elect to stay inside. It is a beautiful night; the moon is full and there is a nice breeze.

Deanna comes up behind me and reaches around taking my still hard cock in her hand. She walks around and looks up into my face.

“Which neighbor, there are only three houses here?” She says as she strokes my cock.

“Lets go to the area by your pool.” I say and take her hand.

The evening is warm, the air muggy, I feel a trickle of sweat down my back. Deanna follows me with a childlike smile on her face. Felice had the pool cleaned and the water treated properly. They use the saltwater method which is wonderful because you no longer smell like chlorine after swimming. When we get to the pool Deanna does not hesitate to dive in.

“Connor come in; the water is perfect.” she says and holds out her arms.

I leap into the pool and surface right next to Deanna, I run my hands over her body. She is very muscular; her skin is smooth and soft. She wraps her legs around my back and pulls me under, I go with her playfulness. Water is my element, I have not a moments concern about my safety, her playfulness turns me on.  Deanna applies pressure on my stomach by squeezing her legs tighter, for a moment I get angry, she is such a controlling bitch. I bet she is trying to scare me. I had taken a deep lung full of air when I went under with her, one of my hobbies is free diving. I decide to test her, I thrash against her for several seconds and then relax and go limp in her grasp, she continues to squeeze.  Many seconds go by, I let my body go into the same mode that I use when I dive. Deanna releases me, I remain face down in the water as I float to the surface. I have been underwater for just over a minute. Deanna climbs out of the pool and makes no attempt to pull me out. The little bitch must think she drowned me; okay this will be fun. It is very dark she will not be able to see if I turn my head to take a quick breath. I do so and take a chance to see if she is still in sight. I hear her leave the pool area, the gate opens and closes. I roll over and smile, she is getting even with me. The bitch can hold a grudge that is for sure. I climb out of the water as quietly as I can, I see that lights have come on in Felice’s home. I walk back to my house and go in the back door; I towel myself off and go back into the living room.

“Fuck yes, finger my pussy while you suck on my fucking clit, I love that. Fuck me with your sexy hand!” Felice yells at Sandy.

The two girls are still fucking, Deanna will come in screaming that I am dead any second now. Neither Sandy or Felice hears me enter, I sit on the couch and stroke my cock as I watch these sexy women suck on each other’s sweet pussies. It is so hot and titillating to watch them, Sandy is on top of Felice. The girls are close to orgasm, they are both rubbing their pussies on each other’s face, the frantic energy of their movements shows me exactly how close they are to cumming.

“I am cumming right now, don’t fucking stop licking my pussy.” Felice growls as she holds Sandy’s face against her pussy.

Sandy moans her approval as she cums too.  I want to shoot a load, but I hold back. Just then the front door bursts open.

“Oh my god, come quick. Collin is drowned!” Deanna screams in horror as she bursts into the room.

Both Sandy and Felice roll off the couch and fall on the floor. Their hair and faces in disarray, their eyes get large as they both focus on Deanna.  The sexy brunette has stopped yelling as she sees me sitting on the couch grinning at her with my cock in my hand.

“What are you talking about? Collin is right there!” Felice yells, angry that her post orgasm relaxation has been disrupted.

Sandy comes over to me and cuddles up. “She is fucking crazy isn’t she.” Sandy whispers in my ear.

Deanna is transfixed and unmoving.

“Come over and sit with me Deanna, I wondered where you went. “I say with a kind smile.

Deanna moves like a zombie, but she comes over to sit with me. I kiss her ear and whisper, “I know you tried to kill me. You will stay with me tonight and I will let Sandy use your ass the way she wants to. Nod your head that you understand.”

Deanna nods and turns to look at me like she cannot believe that I am alive.

“The walking dead is coming on; I love that show.” Sandy says.

All four curl up and watch The Walking Dead. Sandy and Felice bond, I hold Deanna close and squeeze her nipples now and then, just to let her know what is coming her way. When the show is over Felice stands up.

“I am exhausted, I want to go home and sleep in my own bed. Sandy, I hope you do not mind but I need to rest.” Felice says with a wan smile.

“I understand, sleep well.” Sandy says as she looks at me and winks.

Deanna is still frozen in place; this situation is much more enjoyable than I would believe. When the door closes behind Felice, I turn to Sandy.

“Deanna tried to kill me tonight, she intentionally and with malice attempted to drown me.” I say.

Sandy puts her hand to her mouth.

“Tell me what you were thinking.” I say to Deana as I stand over her.

Deanna shakes her head as if to clear away the cobwebs.  “You are a man; you use women like meat sockets.”

Sandy moves so fast that I do not get a chance to stop her, she punches Deanna hard. Deanna screams as she falls off the couch, she is back on her feet in a flash. She moves like a big cat, the angry bitch leaps on Sandy and screams.

“You are his whore; I will kill you.”

Sandy is much quicker, she applies the best hip throw I have ever seen, Deanna flies through the air and lands in a heap, breath knocked out of her. Sandy lands on her and applies a scissor lock across her throat.

“You tried to kill my man, now it is your turn.” Sandy says with murderous intent while she applies pressure from her powerful legs.

Deanna flails at her and scratches Sandy’s leg, I see blood drip from the wounds.

“Okay, let her up Sandy; no need to kill her I am fine.” I say, while only half hoping the fight will end. My cock is now raging hard.

Sandy squeezes hard until Deanna’s movements slow then she releases and stands up. “I will kill you someday.”

Deanna is beaten but the glare she sends at Sandy makes my skin crawl. The rumors about her are true, she is well and truly crazy.

“Deanna needs to be shown the error of her ways.” I say to Sandy as I reach down and grab Deanna by her hair. I pull her to her feet.

“Tell Sandy what you need.” I say as I push her closer to the angry blonde.

Deanna spits at Sandy, the spittle hits Sandy right between the eyes.

“Hold her Connor.” Sandy says as she wipes the spit off her face and puts it into her mouth.

Deanna moans.

Sandy reaches out and twists one of Deanna’s nipples, the dark-skinned brunette moans louder.

“She likes that, Sandy.” I purr.

Sandy moves closer and looks into Deana’s eyes, now she has both of the wild brunette’s nipples in her hands. I see Sandy pinch the nipples again, this time more playfully. Sandy’s face changes and she leans back and slaps Deanna’s left breast hard. Deanna moans and reaches down to rub her own pussy as she leans back jutting her tits our further.

“More.” she moans.

“Louder bitch, tell me you want more, beg me.” Sandy says.

“I am evil, I need to be punished; more, slap me more.”

Sandy slaps Deana’s tits several more times. “Bend over and show me your asshole.”

Deana complies by spreading the cheeks of her firm round ass, showing her dark brown anus.

I sit down on the couch and stroke my cock; this is going to be the hottest thing I have ever seen.

Deanna has her eyes closed as she sways and shakes her ass.

“Get on your knees you little godless whore, I am going to finger your asshole. Beg me to open your tightest hole.” Sandra says in a commanding voice.

“Sandy, use my asshole.”

Sandy grabs Deanna’s hair and kisses her wildly. Deanna stays on all fours as she kisses Sandy back.

“Fuck! You two are so fucking hot!”

“Stroke that beautiful meat all you want, but do not cum. Deanna’s asshole needs your cock buried in it.” Sandy says to me.

“She cannot need my cock, she tried to kill me, I want to see you fist that ass of hers. Deanna needs to earn the right to stay free. I should call the police right now, maybe I can get her kicked out of the United States.”

“No please.”

“I can barely hear you; I agree with Connor. Who needs a murderous bitch like you anyways?”

Deanna leaps at Sandy again but my beautiful blonde lover was ready. She kicks Deanna in the solar plexus, the sexy Turk collapses in a heap. “Connor, I saw you had snap ties in your kitchen, we need to restrain our guest.”

My feet move me to the kitchen while my brain still processes how well Sandy fights. Her side kick was like lightning. When I hand the bag of snap ties to Sandy, she quickly and efficiently ties Deanna up.

“You love this don’t you” Sandy whispers in Deanna’s face and dodges just in time to prevent spit hitting her in the eye.

“Connor, your buttplugs are where we left them?”

“Yeah, still in the bathroom, I did not clean them up yet.”

“Deanna will take care of that.” Sandy says as she runs naked up to my bathroom.

“I will fuck you with my dagger, blonde whore.” Deanna growls.

Sandy laughs just as she comes back into the room with three butt plugs, two of them are huge.

“What is going to happen is that we are going to film you getting your sexy Turkish asshole gaped wide. You will first clean the butt plugs that were in my ass with your sexy mouth.”

Sandy turns on the video camera that I have used on multiple occasions to cover Deanna’s escapades.

“These two Americans are kidnapping and raping me, whoever sees this video has to help me.”

“Sandy darling can you feed those butt plugs to Deanna she aches to lick them clean.”

Sandy grabs Deanna’s hair and rubs the smallest of the butt plugs on the wild vixen’s mouth, Deanna resists and Sandy pushes harder. “If you want to keep your teeth, I suggest that you open up and clean this butt plug.”

I see the muscles in Sandy’s arm flex, finally Deanna opens her mouth, the dirty butt plug slips into her mouth.

“That’s a good little slave, clean Sandy’s shit off the butt plug.” I laugh.

Deanna does not gag; she shows enthusiasm as she licks the butt plug.

“Deanna loves the way your ass tastes, just like I do.”

“I can see that.”

“Time to stuff your asshole now that you have cleaned the plug. I think olive oil will work best for this tight asshole, what do you think Deanna?”

“I think I am going to fist your ass so deeply that I can pull your heart out.”

I laugh. “Deanna you are the most creative woman I have ever met.”

“Connor, I love you, why are you treating me like this?”

“Mostly because you tried to drown me.”

“I knew you were okay.”

“Sure, you did, that is why you burst into the house saying I had drowned.”

“I was kidding.”

Sandy takes that moment to taser Deanna, I have no idea where she got the taser, but the results were amazing. She tasers Deanna right on her sexy nipple, the noises Deanna makes and the way she arches her back leads me to believe that the pain is far beyond what the Turkish amazon can manage. Sandy knows exactly what she is doing, when Deanna is exhausted, she stops tasering her and then turns the moaning beauty over on her stomach. Sandy uses several more of the snap ties to hold Deanna’s leg wide open by tying them to furniture and the post between my living room and the dining room. Sandy then ties Deanna’s hands together and stretches her out by then attaching her outstretched arms to a nearby stair banister.

“You are scary, where did you learn to do that?”

“If I told you I would have to kill you, I am not done with you yet.” Sandy replies with a wink.

My first reaction is to grin, but something tells me that I have underestimated Sandy again. Deanna moans and glares at me. “Kiss my nipple, it burns.”

“A dead man cannot kiss anyone’s nipple.”

Sandy pours the olive oil over Deanna’s ass, the wild beauty thrashes around. Sandy pushes four fingers into Deanna’s asshole. “Go ahead thrash around I love it.”

“Hand me that purple butt plug will you Connor?”

I hand her the butt plug and take the opportunity to feed Sandy my now rock-hard cock.

“Hmmm.” She moans as she looks into my eyes and deep throats me.

My conscience kicks in. “Sandy, I know you care for me, but I want you to lighten up on Deanna.”

Sandy leans back and continues to pull on my cock. “I know her type better than you do. She is a killer; we will never be able to trust her. I want to fuck her the way she really wants it then I want you to avoid her at all costs. Can you do that for me please, I will make it worth your while.”

“Connor, I know assassins who will love killing both of you. I will forgive you if you dump this blonde cunt and fuck me.” Deanna says.

“I am going to fuck you anyways, film it and watch it over and over while Sandy licks my balls. Sandy, she is all yours, get that beautiful asshole ready for my fat meat.” I say as I look Deanna right in the eye. I have no doubt that she will carry out her threat.

Deanna looks hurt and her eyes fill with tears. “I need you to love me Connor.”

Sandy looks at her as if she is crazy, I finally understand that she is crazy. “I want to cut her free, this is not fun for me.”

Sandy collapses onto her naked ass, it is as if the situation has defeated her. ”Do it.”

There are a pair of scissors on my desk, I use them to cut Deanna free. I leap back giving her plenty of room, Deana curls up in a fetal position. My heart breaks, her naked body is glistening with sweat. She must be traumatized; I realize that she is murderous; but Sandy kicked the snot out of her. Sandy stands ready for action too; I can see how she is focused on Deanna. This pause continues for what seems like an hour but really is three or four minutes.

Deanna suddenly leaps to her feet and growls, actually growls. This woman is feral as hell.

“You two have no idea what you have done.” She then leaves the house still naked.

I rush to lock the front door. “Jesus, Mary and Joseph, Deanna must be psychotic did you see the mood swings.”

“I am completely stunned; I want you to come and live with me until this situation corrects itself.”

“That sounds like a good idea but let’s find out what Piotr thinks is the best thing to do. At our dinner he was clear that Deanna needs special handling. I wonder why she changes from a sweet darling to a monster.”

“Connor you are sweet, sexy and the best man I have in my world. But you have led a sheltered life, there are monsters in this world and no amount of love can fix them. I advocate that you use your new friend Piotr to get this monster sent back to her cave wherever that is. Hopefully, you can get that done before she harms you.” Sandy hugs me.

I take her into my arms and kiss my new love hungrily, she molds her incredible body against me, my cock forgets all about Deanna and her assassins. I lift Sandy into my arms and carry her upstairs to my bedroom. I am quite surprised at how light she feels in my arms. We roll onto the bed; she wraps her strong legs around me. Since we are both naked it takes only a second for my cock to find her moist wet pussy.

“No, the other hole, I only want you in my ass now and forever.  Fuck my ass.”

“I love you and I love how you want me.”

Sandy reaches down and guides my steely cock into her willing asshole. There are no words to describe how I can feel her tight hole and her passion in every part of my body. We are one, we are hungry, and we need this bond more than we need to breathe. I have found a soul mate and a lover that men dream of. As I fill her tight ass, I can feel that it must be too tight, it seems so dry.

“I need to eat you; I want to slide in smoothly. I never want to hurt you.”

Sandy pushes me onto my back and spins around in a show of her athleticism. Her asshole is over my mouth before I know it. I drive my tongue as deep into her willing hole as I can.

“Lick my butthole, get it ready for your meat, I need to ride you.”

Sandy pulls on my cock as she sits on my face, I use my hands to pull her gaping and sexy asshole down onto my face. My tongue explores the ridge surfaces of her gaping sphincter, Sandy moans her approval.

“You are the best ass eater ever!”

I use both of my hands to hold her muscular ass cheeks open, I get her hungry shit hole ready as she leans down and deep throats my cock. It turns me on even more to hear her gag on my cock, my tongue gets sore as I jam it deep into her asshole.

“Your dick is covered with my spit. I am so going to fuck you, watch your fat meat disappear in my tightest hole.” Sandy slides forward and guides my cock into her rosebud.

My cock disappears into my lovers tight willing shit hole. I watch as Sandy fucks me, she looks over her shoulder at me.

“You fucking love to watch your fat cock disappear in my asshole, don’t you?”

“Hell yes, fuck yes! Your sexy ass riding my meat is the best sight ever!”

“Do not fucking cum before I do. I want to cum with your fat meat in my ass.”

“Rub your fucking clit you bitch, make yourself cum. I want to fuck your asshole until you beg me to stop.”

“Talk to me tell me to cum, tell me you love my body. I need to hear how hungry you are for my asshole.”

“Sandy you are the sexiest woman ever, I love how anal you are. Rub your fucking cunt while you ride my fat cock. Fuck me.”

Sandy reaches back and holds my cock as she pulls her asshole off my meat. “Look at my gaper you fucking pig, rub my gaped hole. I love the way you stretch out my fucking asshole. I love it.”

I rub Sandy’s gaped hole and use both hands to pull it wider.

“I fucking love my ass focused bitch!”

Sandy rolls over and lays on the floor, she shows off her amazing legs and pulls them back. Her asshole gapes beckoning me to fuck her. “Finish me, make me fucking cum.”

My cock is aching for her hot tight asshole, I slide it balls deep in her gaped and willing hole. Over and over, I slam my cock into her ass. I use my right hand to rub her clit while I fill her asshole, it does not take long.

“Fuck yes, just like that I am so fucking close.”

Sandy’s face flushes as her orgasm races through her body, he legs shake and her asshole clamps down hard on my dick. I continue to pound my sweet lover’s asshole; I ache to cum. Sandy relaxes and rolls onto her side. My cock slides out of her gaped hole. I close my eyes and relax.

I take my cock and rub it on my lover’s mouth, her lips are shiny with my pre cum. “Suck me off anal whore.”

“So fucking romantic, I love it.” Sandy says as she grins at me.

She takes my cock all the way down her throat, I cum almost immediately. We curl up in each other’s arms and doze off.

***************************************************************

The sun coming through my bedroom window wakes me up. Sandy is curled up against me, her sexy round ass against my midsection. My cock notices immediately. “More of that ass please.”

“Mmm I am sore in just the right ways thank you my love.” Sandy purrs.

“I had a fucking amazing time last night.”

“Can I go kill that Turkish slut now?”

“No Sandy, you cannot kill her.”

I realize it is up to me to fix that issue, I reach for my cell phone and call Piotr. He answers first ring.

“I heard her side; I am sure yours is the opposite. What do you want to do?”

“Arrange for Deanna to be taken out of the country to a safe house for six months. Sandy and I will visit her weekly and implement changes to her personality or if need be, leave her there for good.”

There is a long pause. “Drastic step, I will need to consult with my client. I can tell it has gone to the final stage. How did you survive her attack? Deana is extraordinarily strong.”

“I free dive and can hold my breath for almost 10 minutes.”

“You really were the right choice to deal with her. I will get back to you as soon as I can. In the meanwhile, I will send an operative to help you take short term steps to protect all of you including Deanna.”

“Thank you.”

I look over at Sandy, she has sat up, her sexy tits and nipples in full view. “Oh my god you make me hot as hell.”

Sandy pulls back the covers and pounces on my cock.  “Fuck, you are my dream woman. Your mouth on my cock feels amazing.”

I run fingers through Sandy’s thick hair as she raises my cock from the dead, just as I am going to shoot a load down her throat. She stops.

“Roll over I need to eat your sexy boy hole.”

I move quickly, getting my ass eaten is my second favorite thing. Sandy does not hesitate as she spreads my ass wide and licks my ass.

“Fuck that feels amazing, never stop.” I moan.

I feel my ass and my entire body relax as Sandy eats my shit hole. My cock is achingly hard, and it takes all my will to not leap up and fuck Sandy in her ass. But I can feel she wants to do this, and I believe in giving your lover what they want. My mind wanders slightly to what we need to do to break Deanna.  My cock gets even harder as I realize that the prospect excites me. Just then my car alarm goes off.

“What to fuck is that? Sandy yells, I can tell she is miffed. I know she loves ass eating.

“Fuck!” I say as I rush downstairs. I do not have a window that overlooks the driveway. I run outside naked as the day I was born. Deanna has rammed her car into a tree, not sure what her goal is but I stop dead in my tracks.  I run back inside and find my cell phone. The 911 operator responds immediately, after I hang up, I get dressed and run out to see if she is okay. As soon as she sees me, she groggily climbs out of her car and aims a pistol at me.

“Fuck me.” I dodge and hide behind a power transformer; sparks fly as her gunfire is surprisingly accurate.

“Deanna fucking stop this shit, one or both of us will end up dead.”

“I am going to fucking kill both you and your blonde whore.”

“Deanna drop the weapon or die, your choice. Do it now.”

I turn to see that Sandy has taken a shielded position by a tree; she is armed. Sandy is aiming a particularly large handgun directly at Deanna. I watch both of them, Deanna freezes, I feel my stomach lurch as I realize that she is not going to drop the weapon, she spins and moves to aim at Sandy, a perfect round circle appears in her forehead and Deanna is thrown to one side. I collapse and look up at the sky.

Sandy is on me in seconds, “Connor are you okay?”

I start crying uncontrollably, Sandy holds me. I hear sirens then I faint dead away.

**********************************************************

“Connor, wake up.”

I wake up and realize that I am laying on my couch inside my house. Sandy is standing over me, there are two gentlemen in suits beside her.

I feel like I have been run over by a bulldozer. “Tell me I just had a bad dream.”

Sandy sits beside me and whispers in my ear. “I have us covered.”

“Mr. Thompson, I am detective Harbaugh, this is my supervisor lieutenant Smith. Deanna Kental has been killed by your friend Sandy. We need both of you to come down to the precinct.”

I take a deep breath and use all my skills to get in front of this. “You will need to arrest me to get me out of my home.”

“Will you give your statement here?”

“Yes.”

“Do you have a pad of paper?” the lieutenant asks.

“I do. Sandy there is a pad in my top left-hand drawer of my desk.” I point at the desk to help my lover see it. I am never sure what she knows about my house. Sandy gets the pad and hands it to the detective.

The detective hands the pad to me along with a pen. “Please write out your statement.”

I write, I want to see my attorney. I hand the pad back to the detective. He turns a nice shade of red and hands the pad to his lieutenant.

“Thank you for your cooperation, Mr. Harnett. Ms Barnes you are under arrest because you admit you killed Deanna Kartel in self-defense. Due to the severity of the issue, we will need to process you in our system.” He nods to the detective who moves to cuff Sandy. I see her smile and realize that this is not going to go the way they think.

I have watched hundreds of action flics and I have never seen anyone move with such speed. Sandy pulls a taser and stuns both officers in less time than it takes me to write this. She cuffs the men before they recover.

“Connor I cannot be taken into custody; a background check will bring the wrong people down on you and this town. Do not try to stop me, you know how that will end.” She kisses me hard and leaves before I fully comprehend what just happened.

Both men are unconscious, Sandy had to use something even more powerful than a taser. I get up and dial 911.

“911 what is your emergency?”

“Two of your officers are down, they are unconscious. I checked their vitals, they seem fine. Please send help. There are no other attackers, this is my home. I will stay with them, if they wake up, I will tell them that I called 911 so you boneheads do not come in shooting.”

“Fuck me my head hurts.” The detective moans.

“What to fuck why am I handcuffed?” he yells as he glares at me.

“Sandy did not want to come to your office. Tell me where your handcuff key is, and I will let you out.”

“It is in my inside pocket left side.”

The lieutenant is still out as I unlock the handcuffs. The detective stands up slowly and grins at me. “It is my pleasure to put you under arrest for your part in attacking two police officers.”

I turn around and put my hands behind my back. “Lawyer, and I called 911, so be ready. Your gun toting comrades will be here soon.”

The detective takes out his cell phone and dials a number. “This is Harnett, the situation at 605 Elm is safe and under control. I have a suspect in custody, the lieutenant is still out but he seems fine, no need for a bus or tactical support.”

I hear a response while I hear multiple sirens. The lieutenant stirs and is staring at me. He sits up and the detective takes off the cuffs. The angry man stands up and back hands me, I see it coming and I adjust with the blow, it is only glancing.

“You are under arrest for murder and resisting arrest.” He tightens the handcuffs until the circulation in my hands is adversely affected.

I smile at him and look up at the camera. “My alarm service gets direct feed on all of this.”

Lieutenant Smith pushes me out the front door just as four police officers aim at the door. I grin at them knowing they will not shoot with their officer right behind me. I am enjoying this; Sandy will owe me big for this. One of the uniforms takes me into his car, we drive back to his station, I say nothing for the entire trip. They put me into an interview room and leave me there for at least two hours. My hands are numb, and I am starting to get angry. There is a knock at the door. Piotr comes in.

“Connor, Sandy called me. I came as fast as I could.”

“Piotr do you have any influence with these morons? I need these cuffs loosened up.”

Piotr comes around and takes the cuffs off. “I have many skills.”

I rub my wrists while I look at him with more respect.

“I guess I failed in my mission, I am truly sorry it came to this.” I say as I try to read his mood.

“Connor you exceeded all my expectations. Forgive me for saying this but Deana was a piece that needed to be taken off the board. She was a walking time bomb and her family refused to deal with it.”

“I know you are right. She tried to drown me, but I never thought she would go this far. Ambushing me was beyond where I thought she would go. Sandy saved me.”

“Do you know where Sandy is?”

I look down and take a breath, I want to trust Piotr but why would he want to know where Sandy is?

“I have no idea where she is.”

Piotr stands up. “Lets get you out of here, you must be exhausted.”

I stand up and follow him out of the cell. I wave at both detectives; they flip me off. Piotr does not say a word. When we get out of the police station, I see a glossy black Lincoln sedan waiting for us. A stunning young blonde opens the doors for us, I note she is armed and has a bullet resistant vest on.

After she closes the door behind us, I turn to Piotr. “How did you get me out so quickly.”

“You did as I asked and ended up in jail. My organization is very influential. When you find Sandy, please let me know so I can ensure she is rewarded.”

Piotr smiles at me but I get a bad read on him. I decide it is in my best interest to accept his help. It seems like seconds, but the ride is almost twenty minutes long back to my house.

“Keep in touch, you know how to reach me. You are still part of my team; we have made another payment to your account.” Piotr says as he squeezes my hand. The chauffeur opens the door on my side of the car.

I stand in front of my house and take a deep breath. “Sandy, I miss you.”

Next

It has been a week since the shooting and Sandy’s disappearance. I have dodged questions at work to the point that my patience is gone. My answer is always “no comment.” I had never been officially charged so there are no legal issues. Every day, I check my phone a hundred times expecting a call from Sandy, but no luck.

Piotr has not contacted me; I am still receiving his weekly checks. I decide it is time to reach out for Felice. I dial her number and she answers on the first ring. “Connor are you okay?” she asks breathlessly.

That question is absolutely the last one I thought she would ask. “Who cares about me, how are you?”

“I just got out of the support center Kartal sent me to the very day Deana died. I am on meds, but I miss you.”

“Come over I will rub your feet. I will be home in two hours.”

“There are people watching your house.
  “Felice, let me ask you a few questions. Do you mean you can see people watching my house? How do you know that my house is being watched?”

“We should not talk over the phone. I will meet you at your house.” Felice ends the call.

“Fuck me,” I sit at my desk for ten more minutes then I advise my boss I will need to take personal time for the rest of the day.

As I walk to my car, I make a call. “John, I need your help. I am in a spot where I need a witness who can keep his mouth shut.” I get right to the point with my brother.

“Tell me what you need.”

“Use your spare key and go to my house from the back side. Wait in the spare room and listen in when you hear voices. Only come down if I yell your name.”

“You are in the shit, I can tell. No need for details I am leaving now.”

John and I have always been there for each other. I decide not to rush home. Felice is a darling, but her temper is legendary. I do not want to be alone with her. I can screen her and hide all my large knives before I let her into the house. I call John again.

“I am on the way, should be there within 45 minutes.”

“John, yes, I am in the shit. I met a wild family and fucked two sisters. One of them ends up shooting at me and my new girl friend, who turns out to be a major ninja, shoots her dead. When the police came my new girlfriend knocked two of them out and left. I have not seen her since. I want you in the house when Felice comes over, plus sweep my house for bugs please. I am sending ten grand to your company now. Bill me if that is not enough. Check my phone too, I am sure that I am being watched. Thank you for being there.”

“Dickhead, I do not want your money. Take a few deep breaths, see you soon.” he cuts the line.

I try Piotr again, no luck, straight to voice mail. I call my lawyer. 

“Paxton, Myers and Sanders” his receptionist answers.

“Hi this is Eric Smolinski, please call me as soon as you can.” I leave a message on my lawyer’s voice mail.

I live in a cul de sac so no matter what, if anyone is waiting for me, they will see my car. I park by a panel truck at the local Sam’s Club. I call John.

“Hi little brother, are you at my house yet?”

“Fuqua and I just pulled in; we are setting up our sweep. I will call you as soon as it is done.”

I open my glove box and take out the glock, check the magazine and pull out four clips. I am so sure that this is going to go bad I consider calling in a favor. Then I take a breath and realize it is likely John came in heavy and any other support may crimp his style.

It is painful to sit here but I must. I decide to go into Sam’s Club to pick up a few items. The parking lot is much less full than I am used to seeing, I realize that I usually come after work so of course the parking lot is less full at 1 pm. My heart stops, a curvy blonde enters Sams Club, that ass looks just like the one I love to eat. Could Sandy be hiding in plain sight? My feet pick up their pace on their own, the blonde disappears into the huge box store. I resisted calling out but now I take to a full run to catch her before she disappears inside.

The greeter looks at me oddly as I rush inside, no blonde hair in sight.

“Fuck”

Using my best estimation of a grid search, I rush up and down the main aisle, no sign of a sexy blonde. I then cut across the middle in the other direction, still no sign of her. Now I am really wondering what to fuck is going on, a sexy, curvy, blonde does not just disappear.

Sandy intimated that she worked on the dark side, but this is insane. I grin when I think about old spy television shows and secret entrances. Realizing that my options are few I pick up the cheese and garlic that I know is needed for my next cooking experience. My search continues as I go to the checkout line. My cell phone rings.

“Eric do not, and I repeat do not go to your house. I have never seen anything like it, they would have been able to count the hairs on your head and hear every word you spoke. What to fuck have you got yourself into?” my brother asks.

“John, I have no words. Where can we meet?”

“Where are you now?”

“I am just walking out to my car, at the Sams club in Latham.”

“Corvette?”

“Yes.”

“I will be there in less than fifteen.”

The call ends. I sense that I am being watched, a quick look around brings a surprising result. Sandy is leaning against my car. She smiles at me and pulls her skirt up to show her sexy bald pussy.

“Can I see the side I really love?”

A sexy grin flashes as she looks over her shoulder. With a flourish she pulls her skirt up, bends over and spreads her sexy ass, winking her shitter at me.

I rush to her, lean over, and jam my tongue up her brown eye, she reaches back and pulls me in hard. My cock hardens as I realize how much I have missed the love of my life. With her ass all over my face I do not hear anything until a car door opens nearby.

“Aren’t you two darling?” a woman’s voice says.

“He has enough for both of us.” Sandy says as she holds me in place.

I laugh into my lover’s shitter.” Let me up, I have a vote here.”

Sandy is strong but not strong enough to pin me into her butt cheeks. I stand up, give her a long kiss, and then look at the person addressing us. A tall redheaded woman, grins at me.

“I can see that, quite a bulge.”

“Hi, pleasure to meet you.” I say as I close the ten feet between us with my hand outstretched.

“It will be a pleasure to learn more about you two.” She replies as she applies a powerful grip.

I notice her hand is larger than the average females, but she is built like an athlete, so I shrug it off.

“Can I get your phone number; I see that you have just the right attitude.” Sandy says as she closes in for a hug.

With a move that is right out of Gracie Judo, Sandy sweeps the tall red heads legs out from under her and puts her into a guillotine choke hold.

“Search her.” Sandy says as the red head struggles against her.

I run my hands over the struggling woman, tiny tits but an utterly amazing ass. She is wearing a long dress, there is a small glock in a thigh holster and a wicked dagger hanging between her tits.

“I have these, no need to kill her. Her ass looks ready for our tender ministrations.” I say as I step away and check the glock. There is a round chambered.

Sandy drops the red head to the pavement; the woman rolls over into a combat stance that reminds me of Scarlett Johannson as the Black Widow.

“Don’t make me fuck up your sexy face.” Sandy growls.

The red head smiles with glee. “You got lucky.”

I am much larger than either of them but they both scare me. Just then a jet-black Cadillac Escalade pulls up and almost hits the red head. Six huge men pour out of the vehicle and surround her, my brother gets out of the passenger side.

“Leave this one alone Eric, she is very bad ju ju.” John says as he nods. Three of his men grab the red head, put snap times on her arms and legs and a gag in her mouth. They throw her in the back seat of the Escalade.

“Follow me with Sandy in the same car.”

“Eric it is too dangerous for you to be seen with me.”

“Get into my car darling, please.” I say as I guide her to my Corvette.

“I want to fuck you, but no, I cannot be seen with you. I will call you from a safe spot soon.” She grabs my cock kisses me and walks back into Sams.

“Jesus Christ she is fucking hot.” John says as he grabs my shoulder.

I tear up as Sandy walks away. John remains silent.

“Okay, lets move.” I get into my car and follow John’s team. The Escalade is surprisingly fast, the driver is very skilled. My attention to driving prevents me from obsessing over Sandy. Our little caravan goes into an industrial park, the Escalade drives into an open door, I follow and note the door closes behind us.

John is giving directions to the largest man I have ever seen. He towers over my brother; the man looks like a Viking power lifter. I keep my distance and wait for John to address me. I watch as the men take the red head away, she struggles but they are unfazed.

“Eric, that is Janice. How do you know her?”

“Today is the first day I laid eyes on her.”

“Janice is the most accomplished assassin in the entire world. Her head count is close to a thousand to my knowledge, it is higher. You would be dead if a mark were already on your head. I have seen her kill with a single shot from over a mile away.”

“She came up on us because Sandy and I were being our nasty selves. Janice was very polite and playful until Sandy jumped her.”

John looks at me and then grins. “Lets talk to the she devil. Hopefully, we can talk her down.”

The warehouse is cavernous, I see several of John’s cars. We walk through a heavy metal door, there is a steel table this must weigh a ton. Janice is handcuffed to a steel bar that runs the length of the table. The bar would hold a Rhinocerous.

“John, you fucking dick. What to fuck is going on? As much as I love being roughly handled, I prefer asking for it first.” Janice says coyly.

“Janice, Eric, and I are brothers. My familial status as guard dog caused me to react when I saw the most accomplished slayer that I know, interacting with my brother. Please fill me in on why you were wrestling with his love interest.” John asks as he pulls up a chair and sits down.

Janice laughed. “This one and his girlfriend where all over each other. I am a sex addict and I wanted in. The women put me in a choke hold, and he searched me. I was impressed by how fast and effective she is. Then you showed up. I was simply shopping; I enjoyed the whole experience. I am disappointed that I did not get to fuck both.”

John laughed but said nothing.

“Janice, my lover is a spook. She is a spy queen; her reflexes can be a problem. I apologize, we could have asked first.” I say with a smile.

“I bet you two bring it in ways that would make most people blush.”

My cock notices her mouth, I smile and nod.

“I will have my boys take you back to Sams. Are we square?” John asks as he motions to his man mountain.

“I have heard of you John, and you know me. It would be best if we both move on. However, Eric, you and your lover have an open invitation from a member of the third sex club.” Janice hands me a card.

Janice looks up at the Viking beast as he cuts the snap ties. “You are not my type, but I do have friends who would find you fascinating.” He turns and walks away without acknowledging her. John’s muscle opens that back seat door of the Escalade and motions for Janice to climb in. She does without another word.

“Lets go up to the office.” John climbs the circular staircase up to his office space. I have never been in this building. I look around as I climb. All types of motor vehicles including a helicopter are in view.

I follow John into an opulent office, with hardwood floors and a massive desk. Oddly, there are no photos anywhere.

“John how are the girls doing?”

“Teana is running my flooring store and Shania is still in college.”

“It is odd that there are no pictures.”

“Eric, this building is for my protection business. People who come into this office are not people who I want to provide information on my vulnerabilities.”

“Ah.”

“Eric, this woman of yours must be a real Ninja to be able to take Janice out so easily.”

“Sandy is very capable.”

“How did you two meet?”

“She is an engineer who works with me.”

John grins at me. “She loves anal.”

I laugh.

“So, tell me about the others.”

“I met my next-door neighbor, her husband, and her sister. They are all from Turkey, the women are beautiful and incredibly wild. One of them went after Sandy and ended up dead.”

John sat back in his chair, nodded his head. “I assume Sandy did the killing.”

I nodded.

“You are well trained, keep the talk to a minimum.” John laughed and stood up.

“Tell what you found at my house.”

“Eric, I have been doing this work for twenty-three years. I have never seen a home wired so aggressively in my life. The work would have taken many hours and the people who did it may be the best I have ever run into. No need to be long winded, they would have been able to hear every conversation and watch every move you made.”

“Is there a way to track who is doing it? “I ask.

“No, they are routing the results through the web. Plus, each bug has its own self-contained power source.”

“Fuck me, I have no idea why I am so interesting.”

John leans back. “It may be they are after Sandy. She seems overpowered to be a simple engineer. The shooting may have brought the Krakens to the surface. Did she say anything to you when she left?”

I think back then it comes to me. “Yes, Sandy told me that she could not be taken into custody. She thought that if her identity got out it would bring dreadful things on me and this town.”

John nods, gets up and paces for a moment. I watch him nervously; John is a wild man and I try to stay out of his way.

After a full five minutes he sits back down and leans forward. “Eric you are in way over your head. I would be just as badly off in your shoes. There is no future in running, they would find you. My suggestion is to live your life as if you do not know about the bugs. Hell, from what you are telling me you might just make their day!”

It does not take any time for me to agree, that is the same result I had come to on my own. If world class electronic ninjas are after me, there is no place I could hide. “I am a bit excited; I think it is time for me to shake if off and go visit my sexy neighbor again!”

John smirks and stands up. I give him a hug and walk back to my car. The huge garage door opens, and I drive home. I feel relieved to have decided.

-------------------------------------------------------------

Next day

I am at Felice’s house, we had a wonderful dinner where we both cooked, kissed and cuddled each other. I feel the loss of Sandy, Felice misses her sister. We find things to laugh about, and reality seems a little less harsh.

“Eric, can we do this more? I miss having some one with me.” Felice says as we cuddle on her couch.

My loneliness takes over. I smile at my sexy Turkish lover, she smiles a back. I trace he sexy full lips with my finger, Felice moans and kisses my finger. “I forgive Sandy, my sister was insane.”

I hold Felice close. “Lets never mention it again.”
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