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CHAPTER ONE

 

 

My name is Aiya Arakawa. And I’m currently breaking into Kimura Corp. Don’t worry I’m not a criminal. I’m an operative for Section 8, a secret special ops group of the Japanese government.

The government believed Kimura was pushing the bounds of artificial intelligence too much. That it might lead to the technological singularity. That’s when the capability of AI improves beyond the ability of humans to control it. The government thinks androids and AI are great for being soldiers, factory workers, and prostitutes. But they’re not so hyped about the idea of giving them too much sentience.

I wasn’t sure how I felt about that. One of my best friends was an android. And I wasn’t far away from being one myself. See I have a cybernetic body. I don’t remember much about my fully human life. I know I was an orphan and got into some kind of accident when I was 16. The only way they could save me was by putting me into a cybernetic body. They being the government, and part of the deal was I would work for them.

So they gave me an amazing body that had enhanced strength, speed, and agility. And they downloaded almost every martial arts form you could think of, so I was probably one of the most advanced fighters on the planet.

I was put into a 26 year-old body that looked part Japanese, part Spanish, and gave me incredibly sexy proportions. I had long, toned legs, ridiculously squeezeable tits, and an ass so sultry it apparently made guys hard and girls wet every time I shook it. I don’t know, maybe the government wanted to make sure I had no problem getting laid.

I had been in this body for as long as I had been human. So now in 2050, while I looked 26, I was actually 32. I changed my hair and eyes over the years to fit my own personal style, currently sporting shoulder-length purple hair and violet eyes.

My skin-tight uniform showed off my assets in the absolute sexiest way possible. Maybe even more alluring than if I was completely naked. But it also had another purpose besides being an advertisement for my amazing tits and ass. It was molded and synched to my body to allow it to cloak with the rest of me.

Which is what I was doing right now. I was virtually invisible with my cloaking ability engaged. If you really knew what to look for and were highly trained, you might be able to see the slight displacement of the air particles around my body. But it was highly unlikely anyone would spot me.

That made it a lot easier to sneak in to places. My cloak was also advanced enough to evade any automated security sensors I had come across so far in my missions.

Except for today. An alarm blared and red lights flashed all around me inside the room I was in. Should have kept my big mouth shut. Kimura was even more advanced than I thought if they were able to detect me while I was cloaked.

A bunch of security guards rushed in, wielding pulse rifles. I decloaked, showing them my goods in my almost painted-on uniform. It was a good way to tell if they were human or androids. If they were human, their eyes always went to my tits or ass first. Which is exactly where these guards were looking.

Enjoy the peep show fellas. You won’t be conscious long enough to enjoy it.

I moved so quickly they hadn’t even blinked by the time I had taken out the first two. The others tried shooting me, but I was long gone by the time their pulse blasts arrived.

I acrobatically leapt from one guard to another, smashing elbows, knees, and feet into their faces and ribs. My movements were completely beyond the confines of human ability.

They never stood a chance. In a matter of a few seconds, all the guards lay unconscious.

And that’s when the battle androids rolled in. These androids didn’t look human. They looked very robotic and were built to stop intruders with any means necessary.

So they certainly weren’t going to be distracted by my jiggling breasts and wiggling ass. But that was okay. It just meant I could totally let loose.

I jumped onto the nearest one, planted my feet on its chest, and ripped its head off. I springboarded off it and tossed the head at an android trying to shoot me. I threw its aim off so it wound up shooting a few of its compatriots instead.

My momentum carried over to another set of androids. I kicked the first one in the head and it toppled backwards, knocking a row of them over like dominoes.

These androids were probably a little stronger than me, but I was way faster and more agile. I flitted among the rest of them, striking in precise spots that exposed their weaknesses.

Soon a bunch of broken androids littered the floor next to the unconscious guards.

I dashed into the next room, where my objective lay.

Three security agents dropped into view out of seemingly nowhere. There were two females, one male. All cybernetic. I could tell because they immediately tried hacking into my cyberbrain to shut me down. But my protections were way to good for them to have any chance of breaking in.

Their firewalls, however, were not as good. As they attacked me physically, and I dodged and blocked their blows, I was simultaneously entering their cyberbrains and bypassing their internal security. I rendered the one woman unconscious that way, then the man.

The last woman I decided to handle old school, since it was one-on-one. She was pretty good. She launched a barrage of impressive martial arts punches and kicks at me. But like I mentioned, I had been programmed to counter virtually any style imaginable.

We danced back and forth, spinning in a flurry of super-quick movements. Until I saw my opening.

I parried her punch away from her body, leaving her midsection open. I kneed her hard in the gut. Then flipped backwards, bringing my foot up under her chin, and rocking her with a blow so hard it lifted her off her feet and sent her rotating 360 degrees until she crashed hard onto the floor. She was done for the day.

I rushed up to the main computer terminal. The only chance I had to hack into this thing was to do a physical jack-in. It was too well protected for a remote hack to work.

I stuck a cable into my data port in the back of my neck and then jacked into the terminal. My head jerked back as I entered the machine. I felt the usual rush whenever I hacked into something, though it was even more intense when I was physically connected.

I began moving past the protections the computer had in place. They were no joke. They got tougher the more I probed. I was trying to go quickly. I knew more security agents would show up eventually.

I thought I had broken through the last barrier, but then it broke the link I had established. I blinked and looked down. A compartment opened at the bottom of the computer terminal, and a huge didlo slid out underneath me.

Fuck. I had gotten sloppy. In my rush to break through, I had let the computer get access to part of my cybernetic brain. And obviously the slutty part which wanted to be fucked really badly.

So now if I wanted to break into this thing, I had to fuck it. I didn’t have time to debate it. And honestly I was completely okay with taking this machine’s cock.

I peeled off my uniform, my tits jiggling as I did. I even bent over in front of the computer terminal as I slid the fabric down past my ass, giving it the best possible display of my moistening pussy.

It must have liked that since its cock, which looked very realistic, got even larger. Damn. That was going to be a tight fit.

I finished stripping and stood completely naked before it. I straddled its cock and ran my pussy lips up and down it, getting myself super-wet.

Then I positioned my lips at its large head and sunk down.

“Uhhh,” I gasped as it penetrated me. It was hard but malleable. It felt way more realistic than I expected.

I unfortunately didn’t have a lot of time for foreplay, so I took the entire cock into my tight cavern right away.

“Oh fuck!” I yelled as it sent off flares of tingling pleasure inside me.

Black cords streamed down and snaked around my wrists, yanking my arms over my head and binding my hands together.

Most bonds I could break with brute strength but these cords were of some advanced material and the way they had my wrists twisted and bound together, I had no leverage at all to try to break free.

It yanked my arms back so my tits were thrust out. I guess this building’s computer wanted a better look at them. And it also apparently was able to hack enough into me to know how much I loved being tied up during sex.

Shit. Now I was really turned on, knowing this thing had me at its mercy. I plunged my soaked pussy onto its cock with renewed vigor. Ramming my hips down onto it harder and harder.

Uh, fuck, it felt so good. It was curving into all the most sensitive parts of me. And I loved that I had to use only my hips and legs, with my arms completely in its control.

As I covered it more and more with my juices, I could feel my orgasm coming hard. But before it could arrive, the ropes pulled me up, so just the head of its cock was inside me. And it held me there like that.

Godammit, this thing was a fucking cock tease. I tried to force myself down on it but I couldn’t budge. I was so fucking close to cumming. I needed  that fucking huge cock back inside me right now.

I squirmed, trying to use its head to stimulate me, but it was nothing like having the entire shaft filling my tight pussy.

“Uhhh, c’mon, let me down on your huge cock so I can come all over you.”

I squirmed more. Getting more desperate for the sexual release I craved so badly. I also realized any minute more security agents could rush in and this was a really embarrassing position to be in.

“Okay listen, let me take your massive cock and you can make me your little fucking slut.”

That seemed to do it. It released the tension, dropping me hard onto its shaft all the way up to its hilt.

I came immediately. My body shaking within my bonds as my juices squirted out of me all over the cock, my thighs, and the floor.

I rocked my pussy several more times on the cock, causing more orgasms to vibrate through me.

Before I could recover, I felt the cock pull out of my drenched pussy and recede into the floor. The ropes yanked my hands behind my back and pulled me down onto an even larger cock that took the place of the one that just disappeared.

Holy fuck! I had thought the one that was juts in me was big. But this was was mammoth. It literally filled every possible millimeter of my pussy.

More cords lashed around my hips and thighs. And together with the bonds around my wrists tied behind my back, began to raise me up and force me back down onto the gigantic cock cowgirl style.

“Oooooaahhhhh,” I screamed, barely being able to process what it was doing to my tender pussy.

This machine had read my kinks really well. The fact that I had no control at all right now. That it was completely dictating how it fucked me. That I had to take the entirety of its monster cock every single time was driving me wild with passion. This kind of total submissiveness was exactly what turned me into a complete sex slut.

I moaned and yelled in complete ecstasy. Forget the stealth part of this mission anymore. The whole building must know how good I was getting fucked.

It increased its speed, forcing an inordinate amount of my girl juices out of me.

“Oh fuck yes! I’m your fucking sex toy. Fuck me however you want and make me cum for you!”

And it did just that. It thrust me so fucking hard onto its shaft I almost couldn’t take it. It treated me exactly like a sex toy, using my pussy as its plaything and making me cum so many times and so hard my juices were in a puddle all over the floor.

At the height of my extreme cumming, it lifted me off its cock and I squirted such a large quantity of liquid out of my plundered pussy I sprayed the entire console in my girl cum.

Which was apparently enough for it. It retracted its cock and released me from my bonds. I collapsed into my own juices, my lips tasting my sweet nectar.

I managed to pick myself off the ground, jack back into the terminal, and plant the virus in it. I had passed its fuck test and thus taken down its defenses. This was the first time I ever had to hack into anything by being a complete slut, but I kinda wished more missions were like this.

More security agents rushed in. Some human, some robot. They all stared at my naked body, glistening from my own juices.

I snatched my uniform off the floor, engaged my cloak, and bolted for the windows. The sensors may be able to detect I was there but being cloaked would still make it harder for the agents to hit me.

Pulse beams flew all around me. I crashed through the window, shards of glass and laser blasts cascading all around me as I fell from the 111th floor.

I spread my arms and legs out to slow my fall just the right amount. It was almost there.

Got it!

I landed onto the roof of a passing air bus. I had hacked into the city bus schedule as I was sprinting from the guards and knew this bus route was passing right underneath me.

Of course, when I say landed, I actually mean I crashed through the roof and landed hard on the floor of the bus.

I sprang up. And noticed every single passenger was staring at me. More specifically at my tits, ass, and pussy. And probably the fact that I was covered in my own juices.

I didn’t get embarrassed too often, but this made me turn very red. I pulled on my uniform as quickly as possible and scooted to the back of the bus, slinking down in the back seat and pretending I wasn’t there.

At least I gave the passengers an interesting story to tell. And probably a great fantasy to masturbate to tonight.

I think I was going to leave this part out of the official report to Section 8. Oh, probably also the part where the Kimura computer made me its little bitch. But damn I really loved that computer.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER TWO

 

 

I did a quick stopover at my apartment to shower and change into a fresh uniform. Then headed to Section 8 headquarters.

I went straight to the tech lab to meet up with Samantha Slate, our resident cyber genius.

“Hey Aiya! Awesome job at Kimura.”

“Thanks Sam.”

I hopped into the chair in the middle of the room and rested my head back so the data port on the back of my neck jacked into the inserts there. It was standard procedure for Sam to do a once over on me after every mission and also install any new upgrades her brilliant and geeky mind had come up with.

Sam had that sexy scientist thing going for her. She was a mix of African-American and Columbian and wore her dark brown hair in a pony tail. She had small but firm tits and a super-cute ass. Not that I was checking her out or anything.

“Hey, why are you wearing a different uniform?”

Crap. I was hoping she wouldn’t notice, but I should have known better.

“No reason. I just went home first to shower and change.”

“Oh my God, you are such a liar.”

Godammit. I was actually trained to be an amazing liar for missions, but for some reason I could never lie to Sam.

“Sam what’s the big deal? They’re all the same.”

She looked at me like that was the most ridiculous thing I could have ever said.

“They are absolutely not all the same. Each suit is a slight modification, testing out what’s the ideal way to enhance your body. And plus you know I want to download the telemetry from it right after a mission.”

Well that’s another thing I didn’t want her doing. Like I really wanted to try to explain to her why I took the suit off and was totally naked.

“You had sex again didn’t you?”

“No, that’s ridiculous.”

“I can totally see it on your face. You got fucked really good.”

I tried hard not to blush. Geez, you have sex during missions a couple of times and people think you’re always getting laid.

“Sam, why do I always have to tell you about my sex life?”

“Because you know I live vicariously through you. Now spill, who did you fuck?”

I hesitated. I couldn’t believe I was going to admit to this.

“Um, the main Kimura computer terminal tied me up and fucked me with its huge dick.”

Sam stared at me. Speechless. Well, for a minute anyway.

“Oh. My. God. That… sounds amazing!”

A let out a breath I was holding. I could always count on Sam to be down with my super-kinky sex tales.

“Yeah, it… was pretty fucking awesome.”

“So your other uniform is covered in your girl cum and you didn’t want me to see it, right?”

I bit my lip. “Um, right.”

“You realize with how much you have sex, I’m pretty used to seeing your clothes covered in your juices.”

“Sam!”

“I’m just saying.”

“Why don’t you just write a freaking dissertation about how much I cum during sex?”

“That would actually be quite fascinating.”

I wasn’t sure if she was joking or not.

She studied a holographic display, then looked back at me.

“Okay everything looks good with your body.”

I arched an eyebrow at her. “Glad you noticed.”

Now it was her turn to blush.

“I mean tech-wise your cybernetics are all functioning properly. Not that you body doesn’t look good. I’m sure that’s why everyone wants to have sex with you. I mean I wasn’t staring at your tits or anything. I…”

It amused me to no end when she got flustered like this. I leaned back in the chair and thrust my breasts out a little more, making them bounce.

She trailed off, now very much staring at my tits.

“Of course not. You would never do that.”

“Aiya! That’s totally not fair!”

“Hey, I’m just getting you back for making fun of me.”

She made a face at me, but I knew she secretly loved the little flirting we did. Maybe one day we’d actually do it.

“So I installed some new upgrades,” she told me as the chair unjacked from my head.

“Cool. What are they?”

“I’ll let you discover that for yourself. But I think you’re really going to enjoy them.”

I hated when she did that. And the way she said that last part was way too mischievous. She was totally up to something.

“Sammmm.”

“What? Honest. It will be a huge help to you. Just trust me.”

I sighed. “Okay, fine. But if it doesn’t, you don’t get to ogle my tits anymore.”

“What?! But that’s my favorite part of the day. Wait, did I just say that out loud?

I smirked. “Yup.”

“Oh. Um, well, have a great day.”

She quickly busied herself with some technical gadget, trying to pretend she was invisible.

I smiled and headed out.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER THREE

 

 

After leaving Section 8, I had some time off, so I went to my favorite place: CyberSensations. It was an Android Sex Parlor. I usually went there to relax after missions. And that Kimura computer tying me up and fucking me made me want to go even more.

The android receptionist greeted me with a big smile and very visible cleavage. She knew me well as a regular, so I headed on up the stairs.

I passed androids of all genders and non-genders, of various shapes, sizes, and ethnicities. If you had a certain type of fetish, you could find it here.

I got lots of smiles and looks from many of them, like they wouldn’t mind taking me for a romp in the robotic hay.

Normally, I would have happily obliged. But there was only one android I came here to see.

I knocked on the door to her room. It whipped open, revealing Josephine. She looked 23 and of French and Chinese ancestry. She had what for me was the perfect sexy proportions. Her tits were amazing. Not too big. Not too small. Perfect firmness and bouncing provocatively every time she moved. Her ass should have been in a museum. Like her tits, it was the ideal size and moved in ways that made me weak in the knees and wet between my legs.

She wore a short form-fitting purple dress and tight violet leggings, showing off her long, sensual legs. And matching the color of my hair and eyes. Josie always went all in for me.

She could change the length and color of her hair and eye color to match her client’s taste. For me, she had long dark brown hair and emerald eyes that set off her beautiful, exotic face perfectly. She was the perfect android courtesan.

“Aiya!” She flung her arms around me and hugged me fiercely.

I held onto her tightly and took in the sweet lavender fragrance of her hair.

Her hands slid down my back until they reached my ass, which left nothing to the imagination in my skin tight uniform. Which was even tighter than the others ones I had worn today. I had changed one more time to put on the tightest one I had, because I knew Josie liked it when I wore it. I felt naked in it, the uniform feeling like it was part of my skin. It thrilled me and made me hot to wear something so provocative out in public and for her.

She squeezed my ass so perfectly I immediately gasped and melted into her arms, already ready to completely give myself over to her.

She pulled me into the room and shut the door, her hands never leaving my ass. She worked it like a sculptor, making me sigh and whimper into her shoulder as I let her do whatever she wanted to my luscious posterior.

No one knew my body like she did or could manipulate it in ways that made me want to be her slut forever.

“Mmm, Josie, that feels so good. Please don’t ever stop playing with my ass.”

She gave it a particularly sexual squeeze and I tensed up against her, gasping very loudly.

“Sweetie, I’ve been looking forward to this all day. I love that you wore your super-tight uniform. I can feel every part of your amazing, sexy body. You like wearing it for me, don’t you?”

“Uh huh,” I moaned as she continued to work my ass like a master masseuse.

She pulled me backward, so she sat on her lush bed and made me straddle her.

Her tongue flicked across my lips, teasing me with the sweet honey taste of her mouth. I went in to kiss her. She pulled just far enough away, where I could feel her warm, sensual breath, but not taste her lips.

I looked at her imploringly. She smiled and kissed me. I gasped into her mouth at getting to taste her. I ran my fingers through her silky hair as our mouths became one. Our tongues intertwined perfectly. I loved the way she kissed me. It ignited a fire within me.

As did her fingers on my ass. They had never left my ass since I entered her room. She was establishing that I was her plaything and my ass was one of many toys she was going to play with as she wished. And I loved it. I felt more comfortable submitting to Josie than anyone. We had become more than client and courtesan. We had become good friends. And as such, she knew my kinks and sexual desires inside and out.

After several minutes of kissing bliss, she pulled back but continued to massage my ass.

“Okay, before we get too much into things, tell me all the exciting things you’ve been doing as the most kick-ass and amazing secret agent on the planet.”

I made a face at her, though was really super-flattered that she thought that.

“Josie, you know I can’t tell you about my missions.”

“Okay, fine. Tell me about the non-secretive parts.”

“It’s all secretive!”

“Aiya! Just leave out the names and stuff. You know I love hearing about your fight play-by-plays.

“Okay, okay.”

I narrated my beatdowns of the security forces, leaving out Kimura and making it general enough so she’d have no idea where exactly it was.

At the most exciting parts, her eyes would light up and she would grab my ass particularly tightly. That made telling the story a little difficult since I would gasp or moan every time she did that.

When I finished the story, she patted my butt excitedly. “Aiya, you are the coolest fucking chick I have ever known.”

“Thanks Josie.”

“But what aren’t you telling me?”

Shit. The problem with Josie knowing me so well is she always knew when I was holding something back. So much for my amazing training in subterfuge.

“Nothing.”

“Aiya.”

Ugh. I never could resist her when she gave me that look.

“Okay, fine, I was trying to hack into this computer and it figured out some of my kinky loves…”

“And…”

“… And it tied me up and fucked me until I came all over the place.”

I bit my lip, worried how she would react.

She stared at me for a moment.

“Aiya, you cheated on me with another machine!”

“No! Josie, I… I wasn’t trying to have sex with it. It… it just happened.”

“I thought I was the only android you let fuck you.”

“You are! I… Wait, are you messing with me?”

She tried to hide her smirk but couldn’t.

“Yeah, a little. Though honestly I am kind of jealous.”

“You are?”

“Of course you loveable idiot!”

She moved her hands off my ass up to my face, holding me tenderly.

“I know I’m being unfair. I have sex all day long. And I know everyone wants to fuck that hot little body of yours.”

I wasn’t sure about that, but she gave me one of her looks that told me I better agree with her assessment of how beautiful I was.

She rubbed my cheek softly. “But I liked the idea that I was the only android courtesan you let make you a little slut.”

“You are! I promise. There’s no one I’m a bigger slut for than you.”

“Aw, you know just the right thing to say to make me happy.”

She ran her fingers through my hair and pulled me into a passionate kiss.

Her hands ran down my back. I could feel her fingers through my barely-there uniform. They sent shivers through me and then returned to my ass.

She smiled at me impishly. “But to make up for you being so naughty with that machine, I’m going to have to spank you.”

“Josie!”

She groped my ass incredibly tightly, pulling me into her so my tits were pressed against hers.

“Oh right. First you need to strip for me. Then I’ll spank your hot, naked ass.”

I sighed. “Okay.”

I don’t know why I pretended to need convincing. I absolutely wanted to strip for her and get my ass spanked hard. But it turned us both on more when I pretended to not want to at first.

“Um, sweetie, you still have your clothes on. Stand up and peel off that sexy uniform for me right now.”

I did as she ordered, standing right in front of her. I began to strip, moving the material off my shoulders.

“Mmm, I like that. But you know I like it even more when you do it slow and sensual.”

I pulled the fabric of my uniform down more slowly. Showing some cleavage but not my nipples.

“Oh yes. That’s what I like.” She leaned back on the bed, taking in the show I was putting on.

And it was making me so wet putting on the show for her.

I pulled the uniform over my breasts. They popped out, bouncing provocatively. Josie licked her lips as she stared at my jiggling tits.

I moved the material down to my waist and let her take in my taut stomach and perky breasts. She smiled and made a motion for me to turn around.

I slowly turned and then swayed my hips as I continued my striptease, pulling my uniform down as slowly and sensually as I could.

I heard her purr in contentment as I revealed my naked ass, making sure it jiggled a little. I never wore anything underneath my uniforms. They were so skintight it would have been very uncomfortable to wear underwear. And I was never big on wearing more clothes than necessary anyway.

“Oh!” I yelled as she spanked me firmly on the ass.

She ran her hands down my shapely legs, pulling my uniform the rest of the way off. I stepped out of it and stood there completely naked.

She ran her fingers back up my body. Touching every part of me she could. My legs, thighs, ass, hips, stomach, tits, neck, and lips.

I sucked on her finger as she inserted it into my mouth and peppered the back of my neck with soft kisses.

She turned me around and kissed me deeply, exploring all the parts of my body she could reach. My mouth and body coalesced into hers. It was like we were make of liquid and morphing into one super-sexual form.

She spun me around again, slapped my ass, and pulled both arms behind me. She bent them at the elbows and positioned my lowers arms at ninety degree angles to my upper arms. She then tied them behind my back with a soft but strong silk. I was bound tight, but it didn’t hurt. She was always careful to make sure I was comfortable.

She sat on the edge of the bed and pulled me onto her lap face down.

I let out a sexy gasp as she spanked me. She slapped my ass again. And again. Each time she slightly increased the pressure. Each time eliciting a louder groan from me.

“Why are you getting spanked?” she asked me.

“Because I’m a naughty little slut.”

Fuck. She knew it really turned me on when she made me call myself a slut, whore, and any other dirty thing she could think of.

She spanked me faster and harder. It hurt a little but it was also making my pussy very wet.

“Oh God Josie, please spank me harder.”

She gave me my wish, sending ripples through my ass as her android reflexes let her spank me much faster and harder than a human.

I whimpered in her lap as she owned my ass. Just before I was about to tell her I didn’t think I could take much more, she gave me the firmest slap yet and then stopped. She had this sixth-sense about knowing exactly the right time to stop.

She ran her fingers along my spine, making me murmur contentedly, and softly massaged my ass.

“You know you have the perfect ass for spanking.”

“Great. I’ll put that on my resume.”

“You should! I bet your ass would get your any job you want.”

“Josie!”

“Okay, sorry. Back to making you my slut.”

She ran her fingers down my ass and across my pussy lips. I shuddered as her soft fingers flitted across them.

“You like that?”

“Uh huh.”

She rubbed my lips with more pressure, making my pussy extremely wet.

She teased me for a while, massaging around my pussy and on the outside of my lips.

And then when I didn’t expect it, she slipped two fingers into me.

I gasped as she entered me and immediately found my most sensitive spots. She knew my pussy like the back of her hand and knew every way to wring every single ounce of pleasure out of me.

She held my bound wrists with her other hand as she repeatedly plunged her fingers into my depths. I bucked on top of her as she made me moan loudly.

I felt her get even deeper inside me. Josie had a cool trick where she could increase the length and width of her fingers. Her fingers reached way farther into me than normal human fingers, and they expanded in size so they felt incredibly tight inside my pussy.

I groaned as she fucked me harder and kept extending her fingers until they reached my cervix and had completely filled me.

“Oh God Josie!”

“Tell me what you want me to do to you.”

“I… I want you to fuck my tight little pussy and make me beg for you to let me cum.”

She fingered me harder, rotating her hands and fingers inside me, sending the most wonderful sensations throughout my insides.

I screamed in ecstasy as she explored every part of me and felt my orgasm coming like a freight train.

But then she backed off, slowing down, and making sure I wouldn’t cum. She had an amazing ability to be able to exactly control when she wanted someone to cum and for how long.

I squirmed on her lap, wanting her to resume her hard fucking of me.

She slowed down even more.

“Josie!”

“Yes, sweetie?”

“I need to cum so badly!”

“You sure do.”

I squirmed and whimpered more. I knew what she wanted me to do, but I was trying to hold out so I was at my most desperate when I gave in to her.

I wriggled around a little more but then couldn’t take it.

“Please make me cum like the little whore that I am!”

“That’s what I like to hear.”

She resumed her faster fucking and built up such a huge orgasm in me that I exploded all over her fingers, my juices spraying out across the bed, my legs, and thighs.

“Oh my God!” I screamed as my nectar flowed out of me and she kept working her magic with her fingers.

She made me cum several more times and then before I could recover, her finger, coated in my juices, went right into my ass.

“Oh fuck!” I yelled in surprise.

My ass muscles contracted around her finger, which she had made the perfect size for my tight hole.

“You like being fucked in the ass, don’t you?”

“Y… yes.”

“Why is that?”

“Because I like being an anal slut!”

Fuck it was true I did. Especially with her.

She slowly moved in and out of my ass with her one finger as she used her other hand to manipulate my inflamed clit.

The two things together were driving me absolutely wild. And the fact that I was tied up and at her mercy just made it even hotter.

She increased the size of her finger in my ass a little and probed deeper.

I tensed up and groaned.

“Fuck Josie, you’re so tight in my ass.”

“I sure am. Do you want more?”

“Fu… fuck yes.”

She filled my ass even more. A pain/pleasure gasp shot out my mouth. She squeezed my clit perfectly to make sure it was much more pleasure than pain.

As my ass was filled to perfection and my clit played with so masterfully, I gave myself over to wave after wave of euphoria. She didn’t tease me this time. She let my orgasm come suddenly and hard. It rocked my body violently and more juices came pouring out of me.

She continued to ass fuck me and tease my clit until my body finally stopped spasming from multiple orgasms.

She pulled me up and sat me sideways on her lap, leaving my arms tied behind me. She parted my lips with her tongue and kissed me for what seemed like forever as her hand gently ran up and down my thigh.

“Did you like that?”

“It was amazing,” I breathed into her mouth.

“Well that’s nothing compared to what we’re going to do.”

I saw that impish smile again and got very curious. And very turned on.

“Wh… what are we going to do?”

“So I was talking to Sam…”

“Wait, what? You and Sam know each other? How… what?!”

“She found out you see me regularly and-”

“How the fuck did she find that o…”

I stopped as I realize she was a tech and hacking genius. She could find anything out if she really wanted to. Godammit Sam.

Josie stroked my cheek tenderly and held me close to her, trying to soothe me.

“Anyway, she told me about these amazing new upgrades she just gave you and I thought we could try them out together.”

“What do my new upgrades have to do with… Oh no. You don’t mean they’re…”

“Super-sex upgrades? Oh yes!”

“You have to be kidding me?”

“You know I never kid about sex.”

I should have investigated the upgrades right after leaving Section 8, but I was so focused on seeing Josie that’s all I was thinking about.

“Wh… what exactly are they going to do?”

“Sam told me they’re going to kick your pleasure receptors into hyperdrive, so you’re going to feel everything heightened to the extreme.”

My pussy started to get wet again just thinking about that.

“I just wanted to get you warmed up first before we tried out your new abilities.”

She smiled at me and kissed me.

“So what do you say? Ready to have the most mind-blowing sex of your life?”

“I…”

I hesitated. I absolutely did want to have the most mind-blowing sex of my life. But part of me was a little worried that I was going to lose all control and become a sex zombie.

Josie saw my concern. She held me tightly. “Listen sweetie, you know we never have to do anything you don’t want to. But if you do want to try them out, I’ll be here the entire time and won’t let anything happen to you. I promise.”

I had often wondered why I felt closer to Josie than an actual human being. I thought it was because I was in a cybernetic body and wasn’t that far away from being an android myself. But at times like this, when she looked at me with such kindness and sincerity, I wondered if it wasn’t more that she was more human than almost every real person I knew.

“Okay. Let’s do it.”

“You’re sure?”

I smiled at her. “I’m sure.”

“Okay, great! I am so excited to hear the ultra-slutty things you’re going to say when you’re in super-sex mode.”

“Oh no, is that what Sam called it?”

“No that’s what I’m calling it.”

She grinned and kissed me. Then hauled me to my feet and brought me onto the center of the bed.

She laid me over a foam pillow wedge face down, so my head was on the bed, my tits and stomach on the foam wedge, and my ass sticking up in the air. It and my pussy on prime display for her.

“Okay, activate super-slut mode!”

“Wait, I thought you were calling it super-sex mode?”

“Yes, but super-sex mode will make you a super-slut, which will make me super-happy.”

I rolled my eyes but couldn’t help a grin escape my lips. She really did love her work. And really loved making me her little slut.

“Okay, okay. Activating super-slut mode.”

She patted my ass excitedly at hearing me call it that.

I found the new programming in my cyberbrain and activated it. At first I thought nothing was happening. I felt a tingle throughout my body but nothing too extreme.

That was until she touched me. She traced one finger up my thigh and over my ass cheek. And it sent such a shockwave of pleasure through me I bucked and spasmed on the foam pillow.

“Holy fuck!”

She ran her fingers lightly over other parts of my body, making each part feel like it was on fire and it was being jolted with sensual electricity.

“Ahhhh,” I yelled. “Josie, you’re… oh shit!”

“Wow. I’m barely touching you and you’re already leaking your sweet juices.”

It was true. I could feel my girl cum spilling out of me.

She spanked me. The jolt sent euphoric sensations into my pussy, up through my tits, and across my nipples.

I buried my face in the bed as I growled in pleasure.

She crawled on her hands and knees beside me.

“Oh this is going to be so much fun.”

I looked over at her, posing provocatively with her back arched.

“Fuck Josie, I… I’ve never felt like this before.”

“It’s okay sweetie, I’m here. And I’m going to give you a reward for being such a good little slut.”

She lay on her back and began to slowly take her leggings off.

I could feel more juices flow out of me as she revealed her long, sensual legs. The super-sex mode I was in was making me way hornier and wetter just looking at Josie. I tried to grind my tits and pussy against the pillow wedge, creating zaps of pleasure all over me.

She continued her striptease but in the midst of it would periodically spank me, making more jolts of delight course through me, so my body was on fire as she took off more and more of her clothes.

When she was completely naked, I sighed in happiness. I loved her nude form so much.

She lay on her side, posing sexily for me. Close to me, knowing with my hands bound I couldn’t touch her.

She touched me lightly up and down my body, sending these extremely pleasurable tingles all over me, and making me writhe on the foam wedge.

She knew I loved looking at her naked, so continued touching me for a while. But she also knew it was making me hotter and wetter and building up my need to be fucked until I was begging her to ravish me.

I wiggled around, needing her to touch me more deeply.

“Josie… pl… please. I need you so badly.”

She smiled and kissed me. Then moved behind me.

I exhaled, knowing she was about to give me what I craved more than anything.

I felt her blow her warm breath on my pussy and I shuddered, being rocked so deeply to my core it vibrated my entire body.

Then she licked up my entire crevice and plunged her supple tongue inside me.

“Ohhhhhh!” I screamed as every nerve ending inside my pussy and through my body felt like it was being stimulated beyond anything it had felt before.

Her tongue moved like a serpent, twisting in ways a normal person’s tongue wouldn’t be able to do. She moved and curled it in ways that had me moaning and screaming louder than I ever had in my life.

I thrashed on the foam pillow, crying out in sheer ecstasy.

“Oh my God Josie! My pussy is yours! Please don’t ever take your tongue out of it.”

That motivated here to plunge my depths even more. Just like her fingers, she could extend her tongue. Which she did, reaching the furthest reaches of my womanhood and causing such a huge climax, my eyes rolled back in my head and my body seized up so much I thought I might never be able to move from that position. My sex upgrades were making my orgasms almost too much to bear.

My juices squirted in such a flood I know I must have been completely covering Josie’s face in them. I felt her lap up as much as she could, which just made me cum even harder.

She let her hands be saturated with my nectar, then wiped my own juices all over my ass, my legs, and my back. I kept providing her with more liquid as I couldn’t seem to stop cumming. So she coated me with my own cum. Fuck she was making me feel like a total slut bathing me in my own juices.

She crawled around so she was in front of me on the bed and wiped my girl cum all over my face.

She knelt in front of me, admiring her handiwork.

“Sweetie, why are you covered in your own cum?”

“Because I’m a dirty little whore.”

“You sure are.”

God, I had never felt this like this much of a complete slut before. Josie, along with my super-sex upgrade, was making me submit in ways I never had before. And I wanted more.

She lay on her back, inverted to me, and put her face underneath mine. She kissed me sweetly and licked some of the juices off my cheek.

“Mmm, Aiya, you taste so good.”

She melded her tongue to mine and even that sent zaps of electricity through my whole body.

“Are you doing okay?”

“Uh huh,” I murmured between soft, supple kisses.

“Good. Because it’s time you taste my sweet pussy.”

She spun around and positioned her other lips below my mouth. She gently pushed my mouth onto her pussy.

I greedily ran my tongue along and all around it, wanting to make her cum so hard so I could drink up all her sweet, sexy android cum.

I plunged my tongue into her. Her pussy felt warm and inviting, like it was the most perfect place my tongue could be.

I closed my eyes and lost myself exploring her, tasting her sweet juices.

I felt her reach past my bound hands and two of her fingers slipped into my drenched pussy, pushing me forward so my face and tongue were even more buried in her soft lips.

Then her other hand joined in and a digit pillaged my tight ass. I groaned loudly into her pussy as she fingered both my holes and made my body tremble.

I moved my mouth to her clit and sucked on it as she moved deeper into my ass and pussy. Both of our bodies bucked as we both approached climax. Her amazing android girl cum flowed out of her and into my mouth. My juices poured out of me, and in the position I was in, ran down my stomach, across my tits, and onto my chin.

She took her finger out of my ass and grabbed my hair, lifting me from her pussy, as she continued to weave her fingers into mine.

“Do you want me to make you taste your own cum?”

“Fuck yes!”

She pushed my head down so my mouth was in the pool of my own nectar. I lapped it up as more of my juices kept running down my body and into my mouth.

She yanked my head up and smashed my mouth back into her pussy, making me drink her juices.

She went back and forth like that, forcing me to alternate between licking up my own cum and hers.

I had never been made to be this much of a whore before. The fact that she was making me drink my own cum as well as hers made me feel like the dirtiest slut on the planet. And I fucking loved it.

My cum and Josie’s mixed together to create a sweet, tangy nectar that I lapped up more eagerly the more I tasted it and the more Josie kept controlling my pussy, making me cum as she wished.

I finally made her cum so hard she squirted her sauce all over me and then rubbed her pussy all over my face, making sure I was completely covered in her sweetness.

I lay there, panting, completely coated in her cum and my own.

She positioned her head next to me and stroked my shoulder.

“How do you feel?”

“Really dirty.”

“Like a dirty little whore?”

“Yes.”

“Good!”

She kissed me and then moved behind me. Fuck, she wasn’t done with me. Now what did she have in store?

“I saved the best for last,” she said as I heard a click and felt the head of a penis brush my pussy lips.

Josie could attach a bunch of different things to her, including lifelike cocks. She really loved fucking me with them.

I was wondering what size she had picked out today when she thrust the entire shaft into me and buried it deep within my pussy.

“Holy fucking shit!” It was one of the big ones.

Normally she would have been able to drive me wild with this cock. With my pussy cranked up to 11, I had no idea how I was going to take it.

She started slow, moving it in and out of my tender pussy in a steady rhythm. But even that made me moan louder than I thought I was capable of.

As she increased speed and her huge cock rammed into me again and again, I screamed to the heavens as my floodgates opened and I somehow issued forth a much larger stream of my juices than I had before.

“Oh my God… Josie… I… can’t… it’s so… fuck!”

I couldn’t form any coherent sentences. I was beyond an orgasm. Beyond anything I had ever experienced. I was in a pure state of sexual bliss so that nothing existed except Josie and my whole body being turned into the ultimate sexual instrument.

She pulled me up by my hair and whispered into my ear. Telling me what she wanted me to agree to in order to keep giving me this ultimate sexual satisfaction.

I agreed to everything she asked of me. I didn’t care what it was. I needed her to drain every last drop of my cum out of me and then somehow make me cum even more after that.

I felt her cock pulse and she shot her load into me. Since it wasn’t a real penis, it wasn’t actual cum but it was made to feel and look like it.

And she unloaded so much into me, it made me cum even harder.

She pulled me off the foam wedge and positioned me sitting in front of her, so she was behind me with her legs wrapped around me. Somehow she did it where my pussy never left her cock, which was still rock hard. The advantages of having an android dick.

When she sat me down, I was speared fully by her gigantic cock and it set off a tidal wave of orgasms. I thrashed in her arms as I was rocked again and again.

I kept squirting. And writhing. And screaming in pure ecstasy.

And it didn’t stop. I just kept orgasming without end. I had no control over it.

Josie held me tightly, while still having me impaled on her fully erect cock, and spoke softly into my ear.

“I’ve got you sweetie. You just keep cumming. I love to watch you cum so much.”

That made me want to keep cumming for her, but quite frankly, I had no choice in the matter. I had no idea when I was going to be able to stop. I kept whimpering and uttering sultry moans as my body continued to spasm.

She kissed my neck sweetly until every possible ounce of juice I had in me was on her bed, soaking the sheets and me.

She lifted me off her cock and removed it. I was shaking from the intensity my body just went through and was also completely exhausted. I melted into her arms, wanting her to envelope me with her warmth and protect me.

She laid us both back on the bed and had me curl up tightly against her body. She wrapped me in her cocoon of sensual warmth, and I fell asleep, feeling like I wanted to be hers forever.

 

*****

 

I woke up in her arms, cuddled against her. She was behind me and had her arms and legs wrapped around me like a pretzel. I felt completely protected and peaceful.

I lay there, feeling the steady rhythm of her chest rising and falling and her soft breath against the back of my neck.

Androids really didn’t need to sleep, but they could simulate it and recharge themselves as they did.

I felt her stir and embrace me tighter.

“Morning love,” she murmured into my ear.

I loved it when she called me that. In the mornings, she was always loving and tender, making sure I knew how much she cared about me.

“Morning,” I cooed, squeezing her arms.

She brushed my hair to the side and kissed the side of my neck.

“Are you okay with everything we did last night? I know we pushed it farther than we have before.”

“Yeah, it was… amazing. Honestly, I didn’t know if I could take it but I knew you would take care of me. I’ve never felt anything like that before.”

“So Sam gets an A+ on the sex upgrades, huh?”

“Yeah. Though I’m still going to kick her ass for not telling me.”

“Well, tell her thanks for me. Your non-stop cumming was driving me wild.”

I smiled and kissed her hand.

“That’s good to know.”

I interlaced my fingers with hers.

“Do you have another client soon?”

“Nope. I cleared the whole morning so we could cuddle.”

She squeezed me extra tight and sent a warm tingle through me that made me want to stay within her embrace forever.

“Mmm, you are the most amazing courtesan in the entire world.”

“That’s what I like to hear! Could you leave that review on the virtual site? It will totally bring in more customers.”

“I don’t think you need any help getting customers.”

“Maybe not. But you’re the one I most want to please.”

I turned to face her, her breath hot on my face, our lips inches apart. She wrapped me up just as completely as when I was facing away from her.

Her tongue darted out and played along my lips. Then slipped into my mouth and found my waiting tongue, twisting like a contortionist around it. I ravenously brought my mouth even closer to hers.

We kissed for a while. Our bodies entangled even more.

When we finally took a breather, she looked at me mischievously.

“Oh no.” I realized why she was so excited.

“Oh yes!”

All the super-dirty stuff I promised her while I was non-stop cumming came flooding back to me.

“Okay that was totally not fair.”

“Hey, no trying to weasel your way out of it.”

“But I would have agreed to anything the way you were making me cum.”

“Well, yeah. That was the whole idea.”

I sighed. I had always kept my promises to her. And she did the same for me. That was why I valued her friendship so much.

“Okay, okay, I’ll do it.”

“Um, do what exactly?” Her eyes sparkled.

“You’re really going to make me say it?”

“Yes, because it’s so hot when you do.”

“Fine. Whenever I’m in your presence for the next two weeks, I have to be completely naked or wear the super-skimpy purple thong I have, which you can order me to remove at any time.”

She held me closer. She always got super-turned on when I confessed the ways I was going to be submissive to her.

“And…”

“My wrists are to be bound at all times. You can tie me up in whatever position you want. And I have to be your sex slave.”

She squeezed my ass and kissed me fiercely.

“Yes! Oh I’m so excited to make you my little whore.”

“You kind of already did that last night.”

“But I’m going to make you so much more of a slut next time.”

My breath caught just thinking about how she would be able to make me submit even more than I had last night.

“O… okay. But it can’t interfere with my job.”

“Of of course not. I know how important your work is. You’re amazing at what you do. The world needs you.”

Her fingers traced down my neck and between my breasts. “But when you’re off work, you’re mine.”

I mock sighed. “Okay, fine. I’m yours.”

She ran her fingers through my hair. “Oh c’mon, you know you love it. You’re getting wet right now thinking about all the things I’m going to do to you.”

I blushed. My pussy was getting wet.

“So, um, do we start right now?”

“Oo, you little nympho. Let’s wait until next time. I just want to cuddle with you now and feel how warm and sensual your body is.”

She always knew the perfect thing to say to make me completely fall for her. I let her pull me into her inviting curves. My arms pinned against her chest. My head resting below her chin. My legs intertwined with hers so I didn’t know where mine started and hers ended.

We stayed like that for a long time.

It was perfect.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER FOUR

 

 

After Josie walked me out, leaving me with a smack on the ass and smooch on the lips, I got a call from Sam about a break-in at Tanaka Tech, a company that did a lot of work with the government.

I arrived to find all the security personnel incapacitated. Whoever was here was very good.

I sensed movement behind me and stepped to the side. A fist brushed my hair as it went flying past my head.

A grabbed the arm, twisted, and flipped the assailant to the ground. She leapt up immediately and I got a good look at her. Well at least what she was wearing.

She was covered head to toe in a black form-fitting high-tech thief outfit, the clothing hiding none of her amazing body.

I parried and blocked a series of twirling punches and kicks she sent my way. She was good. But not good enough.

I delivered a palm strike to her face, then a knee to her gut. I felt the wind get knocked out of her.

I swept her legs out from underneath her, then pounced on her from behind, getting her in a submission hold, my arms around her neck, my legs tangling up hers.

I heard her gasp and choke. It was only a matter of time before she lost consciousness.

I saw her cybernetic implants on the back of her neck and then felt her try to attack my cyberbrain. She knew that was the only chance she had.

I blocked her initial attempts, but then felt my nipples get hard and my pussy get wet. Shit. She was accessing my sex upgrade. It was a new program so more susceptible to attack, and I hadn’t had enough time to develop more stringent firewalls around it.

I tried to turn the upgrade off but it was too late. She was in.

“Uhhhhh,” I cried as my pussy felt inflamed and my nipples sent waves of pleasure through me at even the slightest touch.

She slipped out of my grasp as I writhed on the ground, grasping at my tits and pussy through my super-tight uniform.

She knelt in front of me and took off her head covering. Through my gasps of delight, I saw she was a beautiful Middle Eastern woman with her dark brown hair done up in a braid. She undid her braid and let her long luxurious hair fall past her shoulders. She shook it like she was the star of a holo-shampoo commercial, and she somehow looked even more gorgeous.

She looked me over with her brilliant green eyes, taking in every curve of my squirming body.

She turned up the pleasure a little more and I moaned loudly. She had complete control of my sex upgrade, and I was completely helpless.

“You know you really should protect your upgrades better,” she said seductively. “Especially one as amazing as this.”

“I… uhhh… just got it today.”

“Are you enjoying it?”

“Fuck yes! I came more than I ever have in my life!”

I didn’t know why I was telling her all this. Maybe because she kept sending more blissful pleasure to my body every time I admitted how slutty I was.

“Would you like to cum for me?”

“God yes!”

This was ridiculous. First, I got tied up and fucked by a computer terminal. Then I was a complete whore for Josie. Now I was about to let this sexy cybernetic thief slut me up big time.

Stupid sex upgrade. That I secretly loved.

The thief moved closer to me.

“I think you’d be much more comfortable if you got out of that uniform.”

She increased the sensations again, making me gasp.

“Oh fuck yes! I want to show you my tits and pussy!”

I tore off my uniform as quickly as possible, revealing my rock hard nipples and soaked pussy. My hands went immediately to my crotch but she caught them and prevented me from touching myself.

“Uh uh, no touching.”

She took a black cord out of a pouch on her belt and tied my wrists to the leg of a desk. I wiggled around on the ground, needing to be touched so badly. It didn’t help that she kept slowly turning my pleasure receptors up, making my need to be fucked increase exponentially with each passing moment.

“Oh God! Plea… please fuck my pussy.”

“Oh I intend to. But wouldn’t you like to see me get naked first?”

Oh did I. “Yes! Fuck yes! I want to see your gorgeous body.”

“Aw, you’re such a nice little slut.”

Well, I tried.

She tossed her hair back behind her, which once again really turned me on. Then slowly pulled her top over her head, revealing firm tits in a sexy blue bra. She turned around and slid her pants down, showing a perfectly-shaped ass in one of the tiniest thongs I had ever seen.

Seeing her half-naked made my body shake even more with desire.

She twirled around for me, posing provocatively and smiling at me. As she kept accessing my cyberbrain and sent a jolt of sexual electricity through me.

“Ohhhh, you’re so fucking beautiful. Please get completely naked and fuck me until I can’t take anymore.”

Her smile got bigger. She removed her bra and slid her panties off. Her body was so fucking hot.

She got back on her knees and crept up to me, running her tongue from my ankle, up my leg and thigh, until it found its mark.

“Oh my God!” I cried out as her tongue was suddenly inside me.

I strained against my bonds as she increased my sexual desire and tongue fucked my needy pussy.

I was going to have to put up the most advanced protection ever around this program after this. But right now, all I wanted was for her to keep using me as her sex toy and control me as she wished.

She plunged my cavern and twisted her tongue like a pretzel around my clit. Making me scream and cum so hard my body completely arched off the floor.

She climbed over me and straddled my face. I immediately began to pleasure her soft lips, licking up and down her slit, loving the sounds of the sultry moans emanating from her.

She didn’t even need to touch me. She used her cyberbrain to turn up the sensations on my tits, pussy, and even my ass.

I groaned into her mound as my juices seeped out of my overworked pussy. Her insides tasted so sweet, and I loved exploring them. I kept moaning and gasping as I did, as she manipulated all my erogenous zones with her mind. My body writhed uncontrollably and my juices continued to pour out of my cunt as I twisted my tongue inside her.

My tongue twirled around her clit as she made it feel like my pussy was having every part of stimulated beyond belief.

“Oh fuck!” I screamed into her lips. “I have to cum. I have to cum so fucking badly.”

“Ohhh, make me squirt all over your face and I’ll let you cum.”

I worked her clit as hard as I could. And in a few seconds, she came, covering my face with her tasty milk. She made sure to shoot a bunch directly into my mouth as she pushed my pleasure zones over the edge and sent an incredibly powerful orgasm washing over my body.

Followed by even more intense orgasms. I kept lapping up her juices as she kept making me cum.

She moved her hips down and grinded her pussy across my tits, coating them in her sultry sauce. I was getting covered in more girl cum today than I had in my entire life. And I kind of really liked it.

After making sure I knew I was her little slut, she untied me from the desk and repositioned me so I was kneeling and then tied my hands behind me to my ankles.

This was a very sexual position to be in. And one where I was especially helpless and couldn’t move at all.

I probably could have tried to fight back against her control, but truthfully, I didn’t want to. I wanted to see what she was going to do to me. I hoped it was to make me even more of a submissive whore than I had already been.

And then she turned my sex program way up. Up so much that I came instantly, squirting a torrent of juices out of me.

I kept squirting, not believing how far I was shooting my cum.

“Oh God! Oh my fucking God!”

The complete sexual bliss was almost unbearable.

She kissed me as I moaned in ecstasy.

“I’m going to leave you like this so you won’t follow me.”

“No… please… I… I don’t know if I can…”

“Keep cumming? Oh don’t worry. You’ve still got plenty of your sweet girl cum you can shoot out of your tight little pussy.”

On cue, I expelled the largest amount of fluid yet and screamed with abandon.

“Oh God… I… I can’t… stop cumming.”

She ran her fingers across my heaving breasts and down my taut stomach to my lower lips. She dipped her fingers in the juices spewing out of me and then held them up to my mouth.

I licked my cum off her fingers as more of it shot out of my oversexed pussy.

“Don’t worry. When I get far enough out of range, I’ll lose the connection with you. Until then, enjoy the non-stop cumming.”

She kissed me on the cheek and then darted off.

“No… wait… I…”

My words were replaced with sultry moans as orgasms continued to rock me.

The pool of juices expanded around me as I continued to issue forth more and more of my cum. I couldn’t stop squirting. My girl juice was shooting out of me like a fountain. I was in a perpetual loop of orgasmic overload.

I moaned and screamed more loudly than I ever had before. I didn’t know if I was going to be able to stay conscious. The pleasure was almost too much to take.

Just before I lost consciousness, I felt it subside. The connection was broken. I had control over my pussy again.

A few aftershocks rocked me, and I knelt there, panting from exhaustion.

After a few minutes, I was finally able to focus enough to use my enhanced strength to break my bonds.

I collapsed face first into the huge pool of my own cum. I felt it cover my legs, tits, and hair. Some of it seeped into my mouth. I didn’t care. I had tasted so much of my own cum today I was getting used to it.

I finally picked myself up, my cum dripping off me. Holy shit. I couldn’t believe all the different sexual things I had experienced today. My pussy had gotten the workout of a lifetime.

But I still had a job to do. And some sexy payback to deliver.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER FIVE

 

 

I watched her climb through the window of her apartment. I was cloaked so she didn’t see me.

She slid out of her clothes, revealing the sensual brown skin I had gotten to know so well.

“Looking good hot stuff,” I said.

She spun around, looking for where the voice had come from.

“Who’s there?”

I grabbed her, and in an instant, had her hands restrained behind her back, pulled her onto the bed, and wrapped my naked legs around her from behind.

“Oh it’s just your little slut,” I purred into her ear.

“You!” she said in surprise. “H… how did you find me?”

“I planted a virtual tracker inside you while you were busy making me cum a million times.”

“Damn. You’re good. I had no idea you slipped past my defenses.”

She pulled against me but I held her tightly. Though I realized she wasn’t trying that hard to break free.

She probed my mind but I had put up strong defenses around my sex program on the way over here.

“Um, so are you mad I made you my little whore?”

“Yes.”

“No you’re not.”

“Okay fine I’m not. I loved it. But now it’s your turn.”

“Wh… what are you going to do to me?”

“You’re not going to be able to see me so it’ll be a surprise.”

“You’re going to stay cloaked the whole time?”

“Yup.”

“God, that’s so hot. Okay ravish my pussy.”

“Now who’s the little slut?”

“Hey I never said I wasn’t.”

“Oh, before I own your pussy, what’s your name?”

“Alea.”

Her name was as pretty as she was.

“You?” she asked me.

“Aiya.”

“Nice to meet you Aiya. Can you please fuck the shit out of me now?”

“Gladly.”

I tied her hands behind her back and then reached around her, taking both of her tantalizing tits in my hands.

She gasped loudly as my fingers tickled her nipples.

“Oh fuck! What is that?” she asked breathlessly.

“Oh just some special gloves that will have you begging for it.”

The gloves were transparent and were so thin it felt like my bare fingers were touching her. But they could vibrate and cause pulses that could be used to greatly increase sexual pleasure.

“I’m already begging for it! Please finger my pussy.”

I smiled. It was nice to know I wasn’t the only one who loved being a nasty whore.

I slid my hands down her smooth stomach and vibrated the gloves over her succulent lips and made her instantly soaked.

I slipped two fingers from my left hand into her and followed immediately with one from my right.

“Oh my fucking God!” Her body seized up and she let out one of the sultriest groans I’ve ever heard. She obviously did not expect three fingers at once.

“Do you like your pussy being so full?” I asked her, enjoying turning the tables on her.

“Fuck yes! I’m so fucking tight I can barely take all your fingers.”

I fucked her with all three fingers, using my special gloves to vibrate them incredibly fast.

“Ohhhh, Ohhhhh, Ohhhhhh!” Each moan she uttered was louder and longer than the one before it. God her sexy sounds were so fucking hot.

I started to grind my pussy against her bound hands, which were pressed right against me. I forced her legs open even wider with my thighs as I increased the vibrations of my fingers and sent small pulses deep within her cavern.

“Oh God Aiya! What are you doing to me? I… I’m going to cum so fucking hard!”

And she did. I squeezed my thighs tightly around her to keep her spasming body in place. I felt her luscious liquid flow all over my fingers. I removed them and sucked her sweet nectar off them. And then I plunged then back in, making her cum even harder.

Her orgasmic noises turned me on so much I came all over her tied hands and shot my cum onto her back.

I stopped plundering her pussy and moved to her clit, squeezing it with the thumb and index finger of both hands.

I expertly used the gloves’ abilities to vibrate her clit and shoot continuous pulses into it.

Her body shook so much I could barely hold onto her. And she shrieked just as loudly as I had when she left me cumming like a sex machine. Wow. I was really owning her clit.

She moaned louder and louder. Squirted farther and farther.

“Tell me what you are,” I ordered.

“I… m… the… biggest… fucking… whore… on… the… planet,” she said inbetween moans.

I kept making her cum for a while and then finished her off with the most sensational orgasm of all of them.

I took my gloves off, dipped my fingers in her drenched pussy, and ran them over her tits, spreading her juices over her. Then held my fingers up to her mouth and let her lick them. It was nice knowing I wasn’t the only one who enjoyed being made to taste their own cum.

She relaxed back against me. Her body felt warm and comfortable. I materialized so she could see me.

“Aiya… fuck… you made me just as much of a slut as I made you.”

“Yup. Are you okay?”

“More than okay. God you owned me so good. And dammit it was so hot that I couldn’t see you.”

I smiled. Good. I thought that would turn her on.

“You know I have to take you in now, right?”

She snuggled against my neck.

“Wouldn’t it be more fun to let me go and then we could keep taking turns dominating each other and seeing exactly how big of a slut we can both be?”

She pressed against me and I felt all the amazingly sensual parts of her. I was very tempted to take her up on her offer.

As I was deciding, Sam popped up as a hologram in front of us.

“Aiya, we have a… oh my!”

Yup. She saw me completely naked. With a super-hot naked criminal in front of me, covered in her own juices.

“Um, hi Sam,” is all I managed to get out.

Alea didn’t seem to mind that much that her juicy nakedness was on display.

“Hello Sam, I’m Alea, your friend Aiya just made me the biggest slut ever. Did you provide her with those incredible gloves?”

Sam’s holographic eyes lit up. “Oh good! You used them. How were they?”

“I’ve never cum so hard in my entire life.”

“Yes! Mission accomplished. See Aiya, I told you they would have multiple amazing uses.”

I rolled my eyes. “Yeah, yeah, Sam you’re a genius.”

“Oo, I see from the data you tried out the sex upgrades a couple of times.”

Alea arched her eyebrow and looked up at me.

“A couple of times? You’re already cheating on me?”

“Alea,” I exclaimed indignantly. “We just met! How the hell could I cheat on you? And, wait, we’re not even dating.”

“See that Sam,” Alea said with a smirk. “I turn her into a submissive little slut and make her cum forever and she doesn’t even want to take me out on a real date.”

“Alea!” Dammit, I didn’t need Sam knowing how much of a whore I was.

“Oh yeah, Aiya loves being turned into a total whore,” Sam helpfully informed Alea.

“Sam!” Great, I might as well just leave and let these two talk about how much of a slut I was.

Holo-Sam looked at me earnestly. “Okay Aiya, seriously, did you enjoy the upgrades?”

I hesitated. Alea gazed up at me with her soft, emerald eyes.

“Okay yes, I fucking love them, okay? I’ve never been made to be that much of a total slut before and it was amazing. Are you two happy?”

“Yes,” they said in unison.

I sighed. Great.

“Sam, did you pop in her for a reason or did you just want to ogle me and Alea?” I asked.

“Oh, right, yes there was a reason. Though the ogling was a super-nice bonus.”

Alea thrust her chest out and jiggled her tits, putting on a show for Sam.

“Alea!”

“What? You’re hiding your ridiculously hot body behind me, so I might as well show off my goods to her.”

Sam had a huge grin on her face. “I do really enjoy looking at your goods. And yeah, Aiya, stop hiding your perfect tits.”

I grimaced at her. But was actually flattered Sam thought so highly of them.

I adjusted Alea so she was sitting sideways on my lap, her hands still bound behind her, and displayed my tantalizing twin assets to Sam.

“Oh fuck yes! Those are awesome!” Sam exclaimed. “Shake them around.”

“Sam!”

“I concur,” Alea chimed in. “With tits that nice, you need to show us what they can do.”

“You two are ridiculous!”

“Of course we are,” Sam agreed cheerfully. “Now shake those tits you little slut!”

“Sammmm,” I said ominously. But then couldn’t stay mad as she sheepishly smiled at me.

I relented and jiggled my tits around, making them bounce and sway as sexily as I could.

“Fuck, I think I’m going to cum again,” Alea said, completely focused on my boobs.

Sam wasn’t just focused. She was completely mesmerized, following every little bounce my supple breasts made.

“Holy shit Aiya, I love your tits,” Sam informed me.

“Great to hear Sam.”

“Sam, wanna come over and have a three-way?” Alea asked her.

“Fuck yes!”

“We are not having a three-way!” I told them.

Sam looked dejected. “Aw, why not?”

“Because you have some mission for me that you refuse to tell me because you keep staring at my breasts!”

“Oh right. Sorry. Okay, so the owners of Virtual Visions are suspected to be using their advanced virtual world technology to get people to tell them government secrets. Obviously, we can’t have that. So get your cute little butt over there and check it out!”

“Can I help?” Alea asked.

“No you can’t go on my mission. You shouldn’t have even heard any of that.”

“C’mon, you know how good I am.”

“You’re a criminal. I’m supposed to be arresting you.”

“But she’s a super-sexy criminal,” Sam piped up. “So why don’t you take her along, kick some bad guy butt, and then fuck each others’ pussies super-hard. Oh, and then you can arrest her.”

“That sounds like an excellent plan,” Alea agreed.

I stared at them. “You two are the worst.”

“I assume that means you’re going to take me along.”

I sighed. “Yes, fine you can come. But you have to follow my lead. And no sex. Well, at least until after we’re done with the mission.”

“Yes that’s the spirit!” Sam shouted. “Would you mind recording your next fuck session?”

“Sam!!”

I turned off the holo. Then turned to Alea, who was sitting comfortably in my lap, looking like she was content to stay there for a long time.

She leaned in and kissed me.

“Thanks for taking me along.”

“Yeah, yeah. Let’s go you sexy little slut.”



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER SIX

 

 

Alea wasn’t lying. She was damn good at what she did. She had us inside Virtual Visions in no time with no one the wiser.

We snuck past the few employees inside and made it to the deserted main control room.

I was about to hack into the system and tell Alea to keep watch when two chairs popped out of the floor underneath us. We fell into the chairs and restraints covered our wrists and ankles.

I pulled against them but couldn’t break free.

“Um, Aiya, what’s happening?”

“I don’t know, but it’s not good.”

On cue, the doors slid open and two people in lab coats walked in. I recognized them from the data package Sam had sent over to me. They were the two owners of Virtual Visions: Kiyoshi Yoshida and Reena Hato.

“Oh good, two new test subjects,” Yoshida said.

“And extremely beautiful ones,” Hato added.

“Let us go now or…”

Before I could finish my threat, the chair jacked into my data port.

The world swirled around me, and I had the familiar feeling of entering a virtual world.

I was floating in nothingness, with vibrant blues and purples around me. I saw Alea materialize beside me. And then saw both our clothes dissolve off of us.

The two sneaky scientists had us jacked in and could control whatever happened to us in their virtual world. While our bodies were strapped to the chairs in real life.

Alea floated over to me and I held onto her soft, nude form.

“I think we’re about to be made into sex toys,” she told me.

“I think you’re right.”

“Wanna try to break out or see what happens?”

I bit my lip. “I kinda want to see what happens.”

“God, you’re such a slut.”

“You should talk.”

She smiled, grabbed my ass, and pulled me into a sensual kiss.

And then there was a flash of light and I found myself on my hands and knees, tied to a sex machine.

I looked up and saw Alea right in front of me, tied to a similar machine in the same position, her face centimeters from mine.

“Oh my God, you look so sexy tied up like that,” she told me.

“You realize you’re in the exact same position, right?”

“Yeah, how do I look?”

“Hot and submissive as hell.”

“Nice.”

I smiled. And then groaned as my ass got spanked by a rubber paddle.

Alea got her ass smacked at the same time and the force of the blows forced our mouths against each other into an impromptu kiss.

“Oh fuck I love getting spanked!” I announced to Alea and probably the evil scientists who were listening in.

“Good to know,” she said with a grin.

The Virtual Visions owners must have heard me because the spanking increased in speed and forcefulness.

I cried out in pain and pleasure as my ass got whacked really good. Each time my tongue meeting Alea’s, briefly getting to taste her sweetness.

After our asses got disciplined really well, huge dildos entered our wet pussies. And the sex machines went to work jackhammering our tight cunts and making us gasp and moan into each other’s mouths.

I had to admit it was pretty hot that we were being forced to submit to fuck machines together.

“Fuck this cock is so tight inside me!” Alea cried.

“I know! Mine is so fucking huge I can barely take it!”

The machines continued to fuck us with their huge shafts, making us whimper and moan and beg them to let us cum.

We both came hard. My juices covered my legs, and I could see Alea’s spurting out of her.

Every time I thought we were done cumming, the machines would ram us harder and cause even bigger orgasms.

They finally retracted their massive cocks, and I thought we might get a break, but I was wrong.

The virtual world changed instantly, and we were now tied up like Alea had me when she left me. Our hands tied behind us to our ankles. Once again facing each other.

The scientists must have accessed our memories and knew I got off on being tied up like this.

A dildo appeared inside my pussy. Another one up my ass. Electrodes materialized over my nipples and clit.

I saw Alea had the same set up. Before we could say anything to each other, everything turned on at once.

My pussy, ass, clit, and tits were all set on fire at once.

“Holy fucking shit!” Alea screamed.

“Holy fucking shit!!” I screamed even louder.

Everything worked in perfect tandem, my orifices and other sensitive parts all being stimulated at the exact same time. It was almost indescribable the overwhelming sensations that were wracking my body.

Alea was moaning and writhing just as much as I was. It was so fucking hot seeing her cute pussy and ass filled with cocks and her out of control with pleasure. And it was even hotter that I was in the same position.

The pleasure fucking got turned up and I couldn’t take it any more. My pussy tightened up and then I squirted my juices all over Alea’s stomach. As she was spewing her cum across my tits.

The virtual machines continued to make us spray our girl cum all over each other. On our hips, thighs, stomachs, tits, and faces. We opened our mouths and let each others’ cream spill down our throats.

By the time the machines were done with us, Alea had completely covered me in her cum, and I had done the same to her.

I can honestly say that I had been covered in more girl cum today than I had in my entire life. Well, add one more thing to my list of kinky fetishes.

The virtual world whirled again and I found myself suspended in a void, with vivid blues, violets, and crimsons swirling around me.

My hands were tied above me, and I hung from the ropes with nothing underneath me.

I didn’t see Alea anywhere but was guessing she was in a similar predicament.

Something materialized underneath me. It was a gigantic dildo. Way larger than the one that fucked me when I was tied up on my hands and knees. This one was ridiculously huge.

Shit. They’re going to make me take that entire thing. The thought of it scared me a little but also made me extremely wet.

The ropes lowered me slowly. The giant cock forced my legs apart and pressed against my moist lips.

It stopped there, the didlo’s head almost piercing me. I squirmed around, trying to get off by rubbing the head across my lips.

It left me there for a couple of minutes, making me want it to spear me the longer it teased me.

It finally lowered me again, the humongous head forcing apart my outer and lower lips.

“Ahhhhh!” I cried at the intense sensation of having something so large pierce me.

It lowered me little by little, making me take more and more of the cock that I knew was about to own my pussy. I whimpered the more of it I took. I had never been this full before. Never felt to the point of bursting.

It was somewhat painful but also was making every pleasure sensor in my pussy go into overdrive.

I descended until the entire monster was in my tight little pussy. I gasped, barely able to take it.

The rope slackened enough so my entire weight was released onto the shaft. I was completely impaled by it.

“Ohhhhhh,” I moaned, not believing something this big was inside me. There was no part of my pussy that wasn’t being touched by this thing right now.

It left me like that for a while. There was nothing but swirling colors beneath me as I tried to adjust to the behemoth filling my pleasure hole.

Then the ropes pulled me up. Almost completely off the dildo but keeping the tip inside me. And dropped me back down to its hilt.

My gasp didn’t even fully come out I was so shocked at taking the entirety of the cock all at once. I almost blacked out.

It did it again, and I groaned loudly. It kept letting gravity force me to get speared by the entire huge cock.

My juices spilled out of me, down my legs, and dripped off my toes into the void.

It picked up the pace and fucked me harder. I panted, moaned, gasped, and made a lot of other sultry noises.

I was its fuck toy and it was treating me that way. And I didn’t want it to stop.

“Ohhh God! Yes! Yes! I’m your sex toy. My pussy belongs to you. Treat me like the slut that I am!”

It definitely did. If fucked me so hard and rapidly, it was like someone opened the faucet to my pussy. My girl juices flowed out, covering the gigantic cock that had taken over my womanhood, the sides and front of my legs, and whatever lay beneath me in the void.

My pussy completely belonged to this monster cock, and I shuddered and moaned as it impaled me again and again, detonating a massive orgasm inside me every time.

It eventually stopped and once again left me completely filled by it up to the shaft. But it didn’t fuck me again. It just left me there. More orgasms washed over me as I hung there.

I wriggled around, trying to get it to plunder me more. But no luck.

I realized those asshole scientists in the real world were probably going to leave me impaled like this until they had turned me into their sex slave.

Well fuck that. If I was going to be a sex slave to anyone, it was going to be Josie. And maybe Alea. Oh man, I realized how much I liked both lovely ladies. Well, I could figure that out later. Right now I had to get out of here before I became this thing’s sex toy permanently.

I accessed my cyberbrain and tried to focus really hard, which isn’t the easiest thing to do when a monster cock is filling every part of you.

I weaved my way through the virtual pathways, bypassing the roadblocks they had put in my way and searching for the way out.

The dildo started fucking me again. It knew I was trying to get out and wanted to distract me. It pummeled my tight pussy even harder than before.

Shit. Fuck. Dammit it felt so good. Had… to… focus.

I used all my willpower to keep moving forward. I could feel my juices still seeping down my legs as I got closer to the virtual exit.

I could see it ahead. A rectangular shaft of light amid the rainbow colors.

I burst through it.

And opened my eyes in the real world. Still tied to the chair.

The two Virtual Visions fuckers turned toward me, surprised I had gotten out.

I routed power from my other programs, including the new sex upgrade Sam had given me, into my cybernetic strength and tore myself free from my bonds.

That surprised them even more. They advanced on me, ready to inject me with something that was assuredly not good.

I unjacked myself from the chair and flipped over them. As they spun around, I kicked Yoshida in his balls and Hato in her pussy. They both groaned in pain.

I kneed them both in the face, breaking both of their noses. Blood spurted out of their nostrils as they collapsed to the floor.

I rushed over and freed Alea. She gasped as she returned to reality.

“Yes fuck me with your monster cock you…”

She stopped as she realized she was in the real world.

“Oh hi,” she said as she saw me.

She stumbled out of the chair, and I caught her, holding her close.

“Hi. Are you okay?”

“Yeah. You were able to break out of there?”

“Yup.”

“My hero.” She kissed me tenderly.

She gazed over at the two slumping scientists.

“I see you took care of those kinky weirdos.”

“Yeah, I already contacted the police. They’re on the way.”

“Well, why don’t we give them a taste of their own medicine while we wait.”

I saw the gleam in her eye and knew what she had in mind.

We strapped the two evildoers into the chairs and bound them in place. Then Alea programmed a particularly kinky scenario for them.

We watched their bodies twitch and spasm as they reacted to what was happening to them in the virtual world.

I looked at Alea.

“You are one dirty slut.”

“Well you are one filthy whore.”

I grabbed her and kissed her savagely. We melted into each others’ bodies.

When our lips parted, she looked down her body.

“Um, are you also sticky all over?”

I realized I had cum all over the inside of my uniform. Obviously, I was cumming in real life when I was in the virtual world. Well, there’s another uniform I couldn’t turn in to Sam. Though since I had shown her my tits tonight and she saw me naked with Alea, it’s not like it really mattered if she saw my girl cum uniform.

“Yeah, I’m covered in my cum.”

“Wanna go clean off? And maybe take me on that date your promised?”

I tried not to smile but couldn’t help it.

“I never promised to take you on a date.”

“I don’t know. I think you did.”

“Okay, fine. I’ll buy you breakfast.”

“I like breakfast.”

I heard the sirens approaching and knew the police would be there momentarily.

She hooked her arm in mind as we headed for the exit.

“So does this mean you’re not going to turn me in?”

“We’ll see.”

I grinned at her and slid my hand around her waist.

I had a feeling I had a lot more amazing sex in my future.
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Mara Keoni’s long, dark brown hair whipped behind her and she weaved in and out of traffic, barely missing the cars around her. She was driving a black Nissan GT-R Nismo and loved how it handled. It was also a great car to chase bad guys in. Like she was doing right now.

The leader of said evildoers was Carla Santiago, the world’s most notorious thief. She could steal anything, no matter how well-protected or seemingly impossible.

This time she had just stolen a famous Botticelli painting, the prized possession of the Jade City Museum. And was roaring down the streets in a deep purple Subaru BRZ.

Mara downshifted and hit the brakes as she drifted around a tight 90 degree turn. Then jammed the accelerator, hot on the tail of Carla and her goons.

Carla was good. She raced through the streets like a professional driver. But Mara would put her driving skills up against anyone. She dodged through traffic, often coming a hair’s breath from hitting other cars. But she was gaining.

She spun around another sharp turn, determined to catch Carla. This would be her biggest capture yet since she started working for the IJF - the Independent Justice Foundation. A group not affiliated with any government but which was focused on helping those in need and bringing criminals to justice.

The thieves turned onto a street that was empty of traffic. Mara knew this was her chance. She raced up on the left of Carla’s car and rammed into the rear side of it.

The car spun around, knocked open a fire hydrant, and came to a stop against a lamp post. Mara zoomed through the water spraying her windshield and screeched to a stop.

As she bounded out of the car, she saw Carla, in her signature dark amethyst trenchcoat and fedora, take off with the painting, while her three henchmen clambered out of the car.

Mara kicked the nearest henchmen back into the side of the car, then leapt into the air and kneed him in the face. He was out cold.

She ducked the right cross from the next goon. His arm passed through the half-open window. Mara hit the window up button, pinning his arm in place.

As he tried to yank it free, she punched him in the gut, then elbowed him in the temple, sending him to dreamland.

She springboarded off the side of the car, wrapped her legs around the shoulder and arm of the last goon, and flipped him hard to the ground.

She sprang up, looking for her main quarry. She spotted Carla’s long black hair flying behind her as she ran for a warehouse.

Mara sprinted after her.

Carla ducked into the warehouse. Mara wasn’t far behind her.

It was dark when she entered, the inside softly illuminated by the moonlight coming through the windows.

Out of the corner of her eye, she caught a shadow moving toward her. Carla’s trenchcoat flew into her face and then she felt Carla’s foot kick her in the chest through the coat. Mara rolled backward on the ground, tossed the coat off her, and sprang to her feet. She blocked Carla’s punch and kneed her in the stomach.

They traded a flurry of blows, each woman parrying and blocking the other in an impressive martial arts display. They moved in and out of the moonlight as they danced with their fists, feet, elbows, and knees. Mara sent a roundhouse kick to Carla’s head, but the master thief ducked just enough, so Mara’s foot knocked her fedora off.

That gave Mara her first full glimpse of Carla. She had to catch her breath. Carla was breathtaking. No one had ever gotten a clear picture of Carla and even if they did, Mara was sure it wouldn’t have done her justice. She was easily one of the most beautiful women Mara had ever seen. It didn’t help that Mara had a thing for sexy Latinas, and Carla would probably be at the top of that list. Which made it a little hard to focus on kicking her butt. Especially when she kept fantasizing about doing other things with her.

Oomph. Mara took a kick to the ribs. That’s what she got for dreaming about sexy time with a criminal.

Mara focused and tried to force Carla back. It wasn’t easy. Carla was a hell of a fighter. But Mara finally got the upper hand and took the thief down in a jujitsu throw. Then got her in a submission hold.

But Carla was wily. She did a slick escape move, sliding out of Mara’s grasp. Well her body did. Her clothes not so much.

Mara held on tightly to Carla’s top and wound up yanking it clear off. Leaving Carla in a very sexy, very revealing violet bra.

“Whoops,” Mara said. But she was a little busy staring to be too sorry about it.

Wow. Carla had amazing tits. Like beyond-incredible-Mara-wanted-to-squeeze-them-right-now amazing.

She couldn’t take her eyes off them.

Carla took advantage of her distraction and swept her legs out. Mara crashed to the floor and then Carla ripped both her shirt and bra off.

Mara sprang to her feet and gaped at her very naked, very firm and perky bare tits. And her nipples, which were getting hard from the cranked AC in the warehouse. How did the hell did that just happen?

She looked up and saw Carla was enjoying the view.

“Hey, I wasn’t trying to take your clothes off!” Mara told her.

Carla smirked, taking in Mara’s lovely twin assets. “Well, I am trying to take off yours.”

Mara scowled. Okay that was it. Now it was on.

They wrestled on the ground. Tearing each others’ clothes off as they both tried to get the upper hand.

Mara couldn’t believe this had turned into a ridiculous strip-fight, but she wasn’t really complaining. The more of Carla’s bare skin she saw, the more she was turned on.

They finally ripped all their clothes off so they were down to just their thongs. Mara wearing a very skimpy black one. Carla an equally scandalous violet one. Mara was glad to see she wasn’t the only one who dressed slutty during missions. Hey, you never knew when you might have sex with a beautiful and sexy criminal.

“Um, okay, so we’re both almost completely naked,” Mara stated. “Now what?”

Her lovely adversary gazed up and down Mara’s 28-year-old body. Mara let her look. She was pretty proud of it. Her Navajo heritage had blessed her with beautiful facial features and her light brown skin had incredibly sexy curves in all the right places. Especially around her luscious tits and her hips, which framed her firm and provocative ass.

Carla smiled. “Now you turn around and show me that delicious ass of yours.”
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