

One   

Isabelle closes the door behind her. “Robert are you home?”

“I sure am darling; I am out here in the kitchen.” Robert answers.

Isabelle, a striking six-foot-tall blonde strides out into the kitchen. She walks up behind her lover who is cleaning up his breakfast mess. Isabelle wraps her arms around him and gives him a big hug. She is wearing tight yoga pants, her muscular ass flexes as she squeezes Robert. Her full c-cup breasts press against his back.

“Hmm that feels great, it is so good to see you.” Robert says as he turns around in her arms.

“I need some, I stopped in on my way to work because I am so fucking horny, I will not be able to function. “Isabelle says as she rubs his cock.

Robert kisses her softly and looks into her big blue eyes. “Tell me what you need. I want to make sure I serve you in just the right way.”

Isabelle looks up into his eyes as she pulls his cock out of his briefs. “You love hearing me beg for this beautiful cock, don’t you?”

She steps away and bends over the kitchen table, she pulls her yoga pants off and wiggles her ass at Robert as he watches and rubs his cock into steely hardness. Isabelle pushes two fingers into her pussy and finger fucks herself. After a few sensuous strokes she takes the fingers out of her pussy and jambs them into her mouth. She moans as she licks them and tastes herself.

“So that is what you want? You want me to eat your sexy pussy?” Robert asks.

“No, I really want you to fuck my tight asshole.” Isabelle says with a leer.

Robert’s grin gets bigger just as his cock does. He walks closer and puts his big strong hands on her firm, white ass. His tanned muscular hands move across her skin, he pulls her ass cheeks open. He traces over her exposed asshole, Isabelle moans. Robert reaches behind him and grabs the bottle of olive oil that he keeps by his stove. He pours it over her ass and then rubs it into her skin and pushes a generous amount into her asshole.

“Fuck yes, open that hole, make me ache to be filled!” Isabelle growls.

Robert slips a finger into her asshole, slowly, teasingly. Isabelle impatiently pushes back hard against his finger. “Quit fucking around! I have five fucking minutes, finger that hole and then fuck me hard.”

“I love how demanding you are” Robert says as he steps out of his underwear.

Both of their bodies are muscular and firm, Robert holds her ass cheeks open as he rubs his cock over Isabelle’s puckered asshole. Isabelle lunges back against him and buries over half of his cock in her tight ass.

“Oh my fucking god, that feels so fucking good! Fuck that ass, I want to feel your meat in my ass all fucking day.” She says.

“I love this ass; you look so fucking hot with my big fat cock deep in your hole.” Robert says as he moves his cock in and out of her willing hole.

Isabelle moans and reaches up to play with her own breast. She shows off her strength and flexibility by lifting her right leg up and putting it on the table. Now her asshole is exposed, Robert takes that as an invitation to ram his cock all the way into her willing hole.

“Fuck me, pound that asshole, fuck yes. Fuck me!!” Isabelle screams.

Robert starts to sweat as he fucks this wild blonde. Their bodies slap against each other, moans and loud cries echo through the house. They are both flushed and excited, this couple loves being physical with each other. It shows in how they move so well together; their lust is palpable. After several minutes of hard fucking, Isabelle feels her first orgasm coming on like a freight train.

“Fill that fucking hole; I am going to cum on your cock right now.” Isabelle yells.

Hot juices shoot out of her pussy as she clamps down hard on her lover’s cock.

“I love it when you shoot hot juices on me, I love the way you cum so fucking hard.” Robert says as he continues to pump into Isabelle.

She pushes him away and stands up. She is a very strong, woman, she directs him onto the table and on his back. Isabelle swallows his cock to the hilt, Robert’s eyes widen as this sexy blonde sucks his shiny cock right out of her now gaping asshole. She is a gifted cock sucker; she looks into his eyes as she deep throats his cock over and over. Robert feels his orgasm building. Isabelle pushes his legs up and licks his balls and asshole. Robert loves the way she buries her tongue deep in his asshole.

“Tongue fuck me, I fucking love the way you eat my ass. Fuck baby I love that!” Robert yells.

Isabelle has an amazingly long tongue that she buries deep in her lover’s asshole as she strokes his cock. She can feel his cock harden. Robert’s asshole clamps down around her tongue. His cock pulses as he cums. His yells reverberate through the house as Isabelle strokes his cock and licks his ass until his cock stops pumping cum.

Isabelle stands up and smiles down at Robert as he moans and grins. She dresses and picks up her keys. “Bye darling, I will feel your meat in my asshole all day. Plus the taste of your ass on my lips gives me a great reason to smile. Remember we have a dinner date tonight. Have a great day.”

The tall, sexy blonde strides out of Robert’s condo while he is still catching his breath. His phone rings.

“Hi this is Robert.” he answers breathlessly.

“Robert this is Ashanti. My computer has been hacked. Can you fix it for me?” a female voice with a southern accent asks.

“That sucks, can you tell how they got access to your computer?” he answers. His cock is dripping from his orgasm.

“My girlfriend did it.” Ashanti replies with an angry tone.

“You mean Millie did this?” Robert asks incredulously.

“Hell no, Millie and I are fine. It was Tashawna.” his caller answers.

“Do I know her?” Robert asks.

“No but I know you would love her; she has a great ass!” Ashanti laughs.

Ashanti is a cross dresser and a world class throat artist if her reputation is believable. Robert has heard stories about how she can suck a man so well he faints when he shoots a load in her willing mouth.

“You can share the gory details when I get there. Did you disconnect the computer from the web?” Robert says as he gets up off the table and walks to his bedroom. Cum is dripping down his leg.

“I have WIFI here, how do I disconnect from that?”

“Unplug the computer from the power source, as in pull the plug from the wall outlet, turn off the unit and pull out the battery pack. I will be there shortly; I have to dress.”

“Hmm I wish I was there to watch. The maid just left; I am ready to entertain male callers” Ashanti says teasingly in her lilting Southern accent.

“I will be there in about thirty minutes.” Robert says and hangs up.

Ashanti may be male and a cross dresser, but Robert treats her like a woman, if you saw her website you would know she is anything but a woman. Robert gets washed up, smiling and remembering how his morning started. Robert dresses casually and walks out to his garage, he takes a moment to admire the new car he just bought. Robert walks around the car and enjoys the sleek lines and the candy apple red paint job, he climbs into the car and presses the start button. The Corvette starts with a growl, he loves the over seven hundred horses the car engine provides. Robert lets the car loose and leaves in a rush, the car sticks to the road like it has magnets and he is driving on a steel rail. Ashanti lives in Miami Beach, Robert’s home in Coral Gables is quieter but the big city is fun to visit. Robert uses the amazing acceleration and the road handling ability of the Corvette to make the drive enjoyable. Several European and Japanese sports cars make a run at him, but he leaves them all eating his dust. He arrives at Ashanti’s house in record time. Ashanti lives in a small condo, Robert parks in her driveway, she comes rushing out. Ashanti must have heard his car pull in, she is wearing four-inch heels and the tiniest shorts Robert has ever seen. Her breasts look huge, a credit to her skills with falsies, naked she is flat as a board.

“Ah Robert my love.” she says as she hugs him.

“How did you find the virus?” he asks as he returns her hugs.

“I was sitting at my desk reading e-mails when Tashawna appeared on my screen. In the video she was bent over at the waist and told me that I need to eat her ass. The suddenness and the picture scared me; she is much stronger than I am. I am afraid she will come over to my house and sit on my face to suffocate me with that sweet juicy ass of hers.” Ashanti says with a pout.

The tall cross dresser guides Robert into her condo, she takes the opportunity to squeeze his butt, he smiles and goes inside. Ashanti has excellent taste and her home shows it, two cats come out to greet the stranger; Robert takes the time to stroke both.  Ashanti stands over him with a lewd grin.

“Hungry?”

Robert laughs and looks at her crotch which she has positioned inches from his face. “I had my needs sated before I left my house; thank you for the offer.”

Robert stands up and lets his mind wander to the details Ashanti shared with him when he set up her website; she is a dominant top, not his type at all. When he looks at her office desk, he notes that she has followed his instructions and unplugged the computer.

“I would like to take it back to my office to fix it.” He says as he begins to unplug the unit from the peripherals.

“Why can’t you fix it here?” Ashanti asks.

“Field rate is $200 per hour, shop rate $100, you decide.” He says.

“I am doing quite well; I am willing to pay for your company; you may even want to barter.” Ashanti says as she touches his shoulder.

Robert laughs in a playful way. “I am the boss; can you take that?”

Ashanti squeezes his firm butt and looks into his green eyes. “Are you sure you don’t want to ride the Ashanti train?”

“Absolutely.”

Robert powers up the computer and starts it in safe mode. Ashanti sits on her white leather couch and crosses her legs, a huge orange tomcat takes the opportunity to sit on her lap and purr, he sounds like a chainsaw.

“So you don’t want to be suffocated by a tight pair of butt cheeks.” Robert asks with a grin.

“More like pounded into a pulp, Tashawna is a body builder. Her butt cheeks are like steel.” The miffed cross dresser whines.

“Tashawna likes your top status then? That is a concept that does not fit my pre-conceived notions, a body builder who is a bottom?” Robert muses as he sees the level of the sophistication of this hack.

“Let me show you what I can do then you will understand better.”

Robert looks up and sees that Ashanti has her quite impressive cock out of her tight shorts. He looks at her and smiles.

“Impressive, but I can see myself as versatile but not a bottom.” Robert frowns.

“Why the frown? I know it looks huge, but I can make it fit in the tightest ass.”  Ashanti says as she lovingly strokes her cock.

“This hack is far beyond what an amateur could do, what type of work does Tashawna do?” Robert asks as he types furiously.

A picture of a large but attractive black woman appears on the screen, she has the most muscular legs that Robert has ever seen.

“I know the bitch is not smart enough to get this far into my little gift. Trust me, you want to stand up and walk, no run, away. I will fuck up your life just like I am going to fuck up hers, I hope that is not a surprise to you. Ashanti is a man with the tiniest dick you will ever see, so he decided he would be a better woman than a man. He is shit in both genders, and I am going to crap all over him and you if you help him.” The woman says with a malicious tone.

The video continues, Tashawna stands up and pulls up her skirt, her cock is hard.  She reaches back and pulls her ass open as she sits on the camera. The screen goes black for several minutes then light returns as she moves away.

“Consider it ass boarding, instead of water boarding and it is coming your way.”  She turns around blows a kiss. The screen goes black again. Tashawna must be alluding to the CIA’ s use of water boarding and calling her version, “ass boarding”.

“Amazing.” Robert whispers.

“God her ass is tight, I miss it.” Ashanti says quietly.

“This hack into your computer is almost alive, it moves as I hunt it down. I can tell it is stripping your files now.” Robert moves quickly and removes the battery power source.

Ashanti moans softly, Robert shakes his head and looks over at her.

“Sorry Ashanti I need to take the unit apart to get at your memory chips. I am not doubting that your house is free from listening devices, but I need a clean room and better lighting. This is going to be very expensive and I cannot promise anything. How about if I help you set up a new computer with better security? This one may be too far gone for me to fix. By the way you never answered me, what does Tashawna do for a living?” Robert asks.

“She used to be military, she worked for the NSA, now she has his own firm. She specializes in hacking into and destroying computer systems.” Ashanti says.

Robert whistles but he is intrigued. He has never run into a truly malicious and skilled hacker before; his curiosity is piqued.

“Fuck me dry, all of my contacts are in that computer. This could cost me tens of thousands.” Ashanti whines.

Robert has a sick feeling. “Where is your cell phone?”

Ashanti pulls it out of her bra, it is shiny pink. The phone belongs in a twelve-year-old girl’s hands rather than Ashanti’s large male hand. Robert grabs it quickly and pulls the battery pack out.

“What are you doing?” Ashanti shrieks.

“We are in the big leagues now, if Tashawna is even half as good as I think she is, she has hacked your phone too.” Robert says as he sits down, realizing how bad this could be.

He takes out his primary phone and removes the battery too. He leans back and comes up with a burner phone he keeps, he dials his computer system and types in commands that will separate it from the web and power it down. He takes a breath hoping his actions are fast enough. He dials a phone number.

“Ari, can you go to my house and protect my systems? I will pay your regular rate. I seem to have stepped into the big leagues. I will pay for you to bring muscle.” Robert says quickly.

“How bad?” a voice with a middle- eastern accent says.

“Assume NSA bad.” Robert replies.

“You will have to fill me in, but I owe you, so it is my pleasure, even honor to help. I will have a team there in less than an hour, I will clear my calendar until we figure this one out.” Ari ends the call.

Ari is ex Mossad and consults with Homeland Security, he is the best computer and security operative Robert has ever met. Robert saved Ari when they worked together to hack into Saudi computers. Ari and his team got caught by Saudi soldiers, Robert freed Ari before the Saudi’s could transport him back to Saudi Arabia. One of Robert’s specialized robots stunned the Saudis and then gassed them, none died but they were sick for days, Ari too by the way.

“Ashanti you and I are in deep shit, tell me where this person lives.” Robert says as he walks close to the now terrified cross dresser.

“She never told me; she always came here.” Ashanti whimpers.

“I will only say this once, if this goes bad or gets dangerous and you hold out on me, I will kill you with my bare hands.” Robert says as he pulls Ashanti to her feet so Robert can look directly into her purple tinted eyes.

Ashanti smirks. “You are so sexy when you get all wild. Let me tame you.”

Robert grabs Ashanti by the balls and the throat and pins her on the floor, he squeezes Ashanti’s impressive package until the cross-dresser howls in pain. To her credit Ashanti struggles and kicks but her inability to breathe slows her. Robert twists harder and Ashanti stops.

“Let me breathe.” Ashanti pleads.

Robert releases Ashanti and stands up. “Do not push me again, it would be easier for me to kill you and tell your stalker that I did, than it will be to hunt this ghost down. How did you two contact each other?’

Ashanti glares at Robert and then glances towards the couch.

“Don’t be stupid.” Robert says as he reaches between the cushions and pulls out an 11mm glock. He pockets it.

Ashanti starts to protest and then takes a breath. “She seemed to know when I was alone and would show up. Tashawna is an amazing fuck, she loves my cock in all her holes. I miss her mouth on me.”

“What caused this break up?” Robert asks from across the room, he has the glock in his hand. He is looking around the room.

“She came in one night and I was not alone, I have a client who loves to get fucked while on his knees in the grass in my back yard. Tashawna found us out back, my client had my underwear stuffed in his mouth and my cock deep in his ass. He is as white as the driven snow so she must have seen us when she looked out my kitchen window. She came out so quietly that I did not hear her; the client’s ass is fucking tight, so I am sure that I was concentrating to stop myself from cumming. Tashawna slipped under him and had his cock down her throat before I knew she was there. My client screamed and called her a black cunt. Tashawna looked at me expecting me to stick up for her, I didn’t, I apologized to the client and gave him back his money. He continued to berate Tashawna, but she ignored him and kept watching me with the oddest look on her face. I helped the client get dressed and when I got back, she was gone.” Ashanti says.

“Well that does not seem so bad but who knows what sets people off, in any case she is a world class computer hacker. I would start trying to find her in any way I could and beg for her forgiveness. Having an enemy like her would be a fate worse than death. “Robert says with no smile at all.  

Ashanti composes herself. “Can you grab my balls again? Maybe just a tad softer, I really like your style.”

Robert laughs and packs up his gear. “I am going home to see what data I can get off your hard drive, no promises and I will bill you for all of my time.  I am intrigued by your foe. If she contacts you let me know, my curiosity is piqued. If she comes after me and mine, I will make her my personal nemesis with resultant focus on her demise. I still love you.”

Robert offers the cross dresser his hand and pulls her to her feet. He turns away and walks towards the front door.

“I would move if I were you. This entire house could be wired for all types of mischief; my people will come over soon. Make sure they identify themselves and call me so I can verify before you let them in, I will make sure that it is the right person. Remember you are dealing with a ghost and she does not seem to mind causing you pain.” Roberts cell phone rings.

Two

Three well dressed men with Arab features use a key to enter Robert’s condo. Ari is the shortest of the three. He moves quickly to Robert’s home office; the other two men take out electronic signal sensors and start to scan the home. It has been less than one hour since Robert called him.  Ari unplugs all of Roberts electronics and disconnects the wireless unit. Ari turns to his men.

“Anything?”

The man closest to him puts his finger to his lips and points to a small dark spot on the window. Ari moves closer, nods his head, picks up Roberts desktop and walks out the front door.

When the men reach their car Ari turns his head and looks at the wet ground by his passenger door, there is a large footprint. Ari puts his hand up and them makes a fist; his team scatters and takes cover away from the car. Ari moves behind a large Oak tree and pulls out an Uzi, he looks around quickly and sees a tall figure turn down a side street. Ari takes off with amazing speed for a man of his build. The others follow, each man staggered and well spaced from the man in front of him, leaving the car behind them.  After only a few seconds one of the men is knocked off his feet by a large explosion, their car is blown three feet into the air in a large fireball. Ari does not even look around as he rushes to get a glimpse of the person he had seen running. He clears a house in time to see an Escalade pulling away, Ari has no shot and the licenses plate is not visible, it has some sort of dark plastic covering that is blacked out. Ari reaches for his cell phone as he turns and runs back to check on his men.

“Robert, you have a real master on your tail, he just blew up my car and had already planted a bug in your home, I have your computer. I lost him though, you have my full attention and support now. “Ari says into his cell phone.

Robert looks down at Ashanti and his face darkens. “Just like old times. Meet at the Prime I will bring our best source.”

Robert ends the call and then without hesitation pistol whips Ashanti twice in a viciously smooth and practiced motion.  The she male collapses in a heap without a sound. Robert goes out to his car and comes back with two plastic snap ties which he uses to tie Ashanti’s hands and feet. He lifts the she male up in a fire-mans carry and walks to the front door.  Robert looks around and sees no one, with no hesitation he walks quickly to his corvette and drops the unconscious transsexual in the passenger seat, closes the door and then climbs into the drivers side.

“What have you got me into Ashanti?” he says in a growl.

“Call Izabelle.” Robert tells his car.

“Calling Izabelle, mobile one.” his car replies.

“Checking to see if I still feel your cock in my ass?” Izabelle says.

“I adore you, listen to me very carefully. I have not told you all about my past but trust me I have been into some wild times. I just got pulled into a situation that is deadly. Do not under any circumstances go to my house, do not call me, do not answer to this number. I am going to call you in a few minutes from another number. I want you to be scared and I want you to take some time off so I can protect you. No questions now, tell me you understand.” Robert says quickly.

“Um I assume you are serious; this is making me horny. Yes I understand and I will wait for your call.” Izabelle shows Robert the intellect that he admires.

“Go to the nearest police station and go inside, wait for my call. If they ask, tell the officer that you are being stalked.  If they want more information, make up a name and tell them that you just need a few minutes to catch your breath. “Robert ends the call and throws his phone in the back of a passing pickup truck.

Robert takes an abrupt left and then another, he pulls over in front of a panel truck and waits. After five minutes he drives off and continues to double back on his tail. He opens his drivers console, lifts a false bottom and pushes a button. A panel on his dashboard flashes green twice and locks green. He sighs and relaxes slightly. The sensor is checking for any outgoing signals. Robert accelerates the corvette into traffic and pulls off the main highway and into an old industrial district, he parks the Corvette in a body shop where he knows the owner. Ashanti is starting to wake up.

“Keep your fucking mouth shut or these guys will let me use their metal shredder.” Robert whispers in Ashanti’s ear.

The she male nods her understanding as a tear rolls down her cheek. Robert gets out of the car and walks into the office.

A large Samoan is sitting behind a neat desk, there are pictures of shiny and well styled custom cars on his wall. Several awards and letters from famous customers are framed and hanging behind his leather chair. The man glides to his feet with amazing grace and speed.

“Robert, I wish I could say nice to see you, but your face tells me all I want to know. What do you need?” Sonny asks.

“Sonny I need you to stash the Corvette and to go over it with a fine-toothed comb. I have got myself into a thing with a Ninja of cosmic powers. Do you have a vehicle I can us for a while?” Robert asks.

“I just finished a stealth minivan project; it will move and is armored.  I need you to cover the cost though, my cash flow was hurt by this one.” Sonny says as he reaches for some keys.

“Here is three grand and I will have Brenda call you to pay the rest.” Robert says as he empties his wallet.

“This will help, do you need any muscle? “Sonny asks.

“I may, Ari is in on it with me. I will let you know, show me where this little beauty is and have one of your boys carry my luggage over.” Robert says as he turns to leave the neat office.

Sonny glances at Ashanti in the Corvette and whistles. The largest black man that Robert has ever seen hustles over and listens to Sonny. Without a question he nods his head and moves quickly to take Ashanti out of the Corvette. Robert watches as Ashanti smiles weakly and starts to talk, the man puts a hand the size of a bushel basket over her mouth and whispers in her ear, Ashanti’s eyes fly open and she nods and says nothing else.

Sonny shows Robert a Dodge Minivan that looks as non-descript as any minivan that Robert has ever seen. The only give away are the very wide tires that are well hidden. 

“Same engine as your Corvette, racing suspension with air adjust. Bullet proof up to 50 cal and has a smoke generator. Your exhaust noise is baffled until you dig in then be ready, all hell will break loose. I need 110 large for this one.” Sonny says apologetically.

“Done, plus twenty for the help.” Robert says as he hugs the Samoan.

“Good luck brother.” Sonny says as he hands Robert the key fob.

Robert presses the remote starter and Ashanti is tossed into the back of the van, the seats are luxurious, the windows tinted in a way that is not obvious. Robert has never seen tinting done like that; it gives the illusion that you can see inside but in fact you don’t.  He looks over a dash that is fully electronic. Robert lowers the window and waves to Sonny and his powerful partner as he drives out into the street.

“I have never seen Robert so rattled; this must be bad.” Alexander says to Sonny.

“Get five of the guys primed and put them on short notice. I want to be ready if he calls.” Sonny says.  

Three

Robert drives out into the swamps outside Miami, there is no traffic on the country road.

“Can you untie me?” Ashanti asks plaintively.

“Fuck off, you got me into battle with a Ninja, I may dump you into the first swamp with alligators.” Robert shoots back.

“I had no idea how pissed she was.” Ashanti says.

“She is a fucking psycho with mad skills. I will find out who she is then we will end her. This is to the death, just to let you know. I have a feeling that your buddy is an agent with major black ops training.” Robert says as he turns into a dirt road with a large locked gate suspended by massive steel post driven into a stone wall. 

“What is this place?” Ashanti asks meekly.

“Home base for a group that will save your skinny ass.” Robert replies.

“Wow this is amazing.” Ashanti says as the gate opens for the van.

Robert waves at the guard in the bullet and blast proof guard enclosure. The gate closes behind him he parks in front of a low stone building. The van shakes as the driveway beneath them moves, it is an elevator. The elevator descends for several hundred feet. When it stops Robert sees that Ari is there waiting for him. Robert gets out of the van and clasps his friend’s hand, protecting himself from Ari’s crushing grip.

“Robert, I am not sure if our ninja wanted me dead but the bomb they left would have ended our friendship if I had been inside the car. What do you think, was it a warning or an honest attempt to murder me?” Ari asks

“Best bet is to assume the worst. Have one of your men interview Ashanti, she is the man dressed like a woman, who is trussed up in the back of the minivan. We need all that she has about our opponent. Send a team to her house and go over it with a fine-toothed comb. We need to take the initiative. Make sure your team is armored up and ready, the ninja whose name is supposed to be Tashawna is on a war footing.” Robert replies.

“What do you know about our Ninja?”

“She has mad skills, is NSA and black ops trained and is crazy as hell.”

“Sound like most of our acquaintances. What is our goal?

“Disappear her with extreme rapidity?”

“Stalking horse?”

“That is why our guest is here.”

“I will need more muscle to protect the op.”

“Sonny will be ready; I would like her alive at least to see if we can turn her. Ninja skills like this are extremely rare. I will use my contacts to see if we can find her the regular way.”

Ari smiles. “I have missed this; we need to go out and play more.”

“This latest drone attack on your old friends is an opportunity. If we can get ahead of the anti-drone defense demand, we will not be able to spend all the money.”

“Speak for yourself.”

“I am going to go talk to Jennie. Put your counter electronics team on my payroll, I will e-mail you the specs for the equipment we need.” Robert says as he gets back on the elevator.

“Give her a hug for me.”

Robert takes several deep breaths to calm himself, he has been out of this business for two years. Tashawna is a Godzilla, she can destroy cities with her skill sets, he has never faced one like her since he has never taken on the big five, US, China, EU, Japan, Korea. He is feeling a bit rusty and is very happy that Ari is there with him. Electronic warfare of this type is rarified and difficult. He is quite certain that he has stopped the initial attack, but his opponent has the initiative and that will lead to defeat if he does not find a way to take control. The person he is going to meet is his government liaison. Domini is the insider he pays a seven-digit salary to keep him aware of all things run by the government. She is very good at many things and he smiles when he remembers his favorite ones.  When he reaches a non-descript door he pauses. There is no handle and no device of any kind within view, but he knows that Domini and her people are aware the he is there.

“Come in handsome, I am waiting.”

He recognizes Domini’s soft voice. The door opens and he steps in, Domini has her office set up like a modern living room. A leather couch is on one wall, there are several leather over-stuffed chairs and a large antique desk. Domini is standing in front of the desk in a skintight catsuit that shows off her Dominican curves to their best advantage.

“I am so glad you came to see me; you are up against a ninja of amazing powers.”

She moves to him with that grace only a dancer has, Domini looks up into his eyes, he melts in her gaze.

“I want in on this one.”

“Domini my love this woman is a killer, you are a desk jockey.”

Robert finds himself flying, when he lands, 160 lbs. of Dominican female grinds her pussy into his face. She grabs his balls and squeezes.

“Take it back or you will be bowlegged for three days.”

“Okay, okay, how about you take off the cat suit and you can convince me?”

Domini laughs, rolls off Robert and with an unusually lithe contortion she sheds her cat suit. She gets on her hands and knees and reaches back to pull her juicy ass cheeks apart. “Lick it before you stick it.”

“Yummy” Robert jams his mouth against Domini’s puckered asshole and licks her sweet butthole. Domini lost her anal virginity to Robert and ever since demands that he forgets about her punani and focuses on her asshole.

“I fucking love that, gape that fucking hole. I need it filled with this meat.” Domini says as she rips Robert’s belt open and unzips his slacks. Robert’s raging hardon pops into view and she swallows him whole.

The two wild lovers grind suck and lick each other into a frenzy. Their muscular bodies move together, Domini has Roberts cock in her mouth, Robert has his tongue and fingers in her tight asshole.

“Make me cum with your mouth you sexy fuck!” Domini says as she pulls his aching cock from her throat.

Robert pushes three fingers into Domini’s tight butt hole as he sucks on her clit, her thighs vibrate their approval. Robert’s tongue and lips tease Domini’s impressive clit and her moans evidence her pleasure.  Her asshole snaps shut on his fingers as her orgasm takes over.

“Fuck that feels amazing, finger that ass and suck my pussy you fucking pig!” Domini is a clear communicator.

Robert enjoys the way his sexy lover moves her muscular body, her orgasm last nearly a minute, she collapses on top him. He removes the fingers from her asshole and wraps his arms around her.

“Wow, Domini, you sure know how to get your way.”

“That is just the start, give me a minute. Your beautiful cock will dump a hot load in my asshole.”

Robert laughs and holds his wild lover closer.

“Darling this beast we are facing has biblical powers of destruction. In one day she went from a simple hack to bugging my home and blowing up Arvi’s car. She is NSA trained, a body builder and a transsexual. I fear her and I really have no idea where this is going. I will never forgive myself if something bad happens to you.”

“Robert, I want this, I need this. Life can become difficult yes, but I need this challenge. I understand your concern, we will defeat her together.”

Robert rolls Domini over on to her back and lays on top of her. He looks into her big brown eyes, maybe to verify her mood and maybe so she can feel his sincerity. “I want your help.”

“Help me by putting your big fucking cock into my juicy Dominican asshole.” Domini pulls her legs back and guides Roberts hard cock into her shithole.

“Fuck yes, I need to fill your butthole.” Robert slides his cock all the way into Domini’s tight sphincter.

“Yes fill me you fucking pig. Go slow I want to feel every inch of your fat meat.”

Robert fucks his lover’s tight asshole as he looks into her eyes. He watches as she gets more excited, he can feel how much she loves his cock opening her shitter. Domini is wild and Robert knows he is just as wild as she is. He lays on her and grinds against her clit as he fucks her willing asshole. Domini moans and tilts her head back; Robert grabs her throat and squeezes. Her eyes fly open as he grabs his hand to encourage him to squeeze her neck tighter.

“Fuck my shitter, make me cum you fucking dirt bag.”

“I am going to jam my cock in your mouth right after you cum, you fucking whore.”

“Fuck yes!” she screams as her asshole clamps down on Roberts hard cock. His cock begs to cum as he watches his dark-skinned lover orgasm. Suddenly his balls are all wet as her pussy shoots her hot juices all over him.

“Fuck yes baby cum hard my fucking cock!”

Domini moans softly and stops moving, Robert grinds his cock as deeply as he can into her relaxed and gaped asshole. He stops in order to keep from cumming.

“Pump my shitter full of your cum.”

He rips his cock out of her asshole and pushes his dripping ass covered cock into her mouth until she gags. Domini reaches up and pushes two fingers into his asshole, Robert cums loudly as he pumps as of his jism deep into her throat. Domini swallows it all and licks her cum off his balls.

“O my god you are so fucking good.” she moans as she stretches.

“This makes it worse, now I really cannot let you come with me.”

“Fuck off, I am going, and you are going to love it.”

Robert sighs and lays next to his lover; he strokes her firm thigh and waits.

“We have never run into a ninja like this one in the private sector. You know that I must try and turn her. You know that you must kill her if we cannot turn her. There is no way that I can pass this up, you cannot shut me out. Now agree that I am the best fuck you have ever had and let’s plan this operation.” Domini says with her eyes still closed.

There will be more on this story soon

Please check my authors page at https://www.amazon.com/Dale-Andrews/e/B00MCCS60K/ref=dp_byline_cont_ebooks_1
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