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Chapter 1

Crimson strode down the corridor in her form-fitting blue and gold uniform, shaking her hips in ways that only a G.I. Ho could pull off.

“Where is that girl?” she muttered, heading into the detention area of Ho Headquarters.

She was looking for the Hoes’ newest recruit, Binx, who also happened to be Crimson’s martial arts protégé and one of her best friends.

Binx, whose real name was Kishi Kawarage, was a kind, effusive young woman, but also one who caused Crimson unending grief with her silly antics, like wanting to constantly have sex with their biggest enemy.

And Crimson had a feeling that’s exactly what Binx was doing right now.

Her suspicions were confirmed a moment later when she rounded a corner to the cell of the most famous resident of the Hoes’ prison.

The Countess.

The head of Viper intelligence had recently teamed up with the Hoes to take down one of her traitorous subordinates. Then willingly turned herself in after spending a full day making love to Binx. The young ninja had fallen head over heels for the voluptuous villain, and the feeling seemed to be mutual.

The Countess’s sensual curves were on full display: she was naked in her cell, sitting on a metal chair with an equally naked Binx strewn across her lap.

But Binx wasn’t just naked. Her arms were tied behind her back and she had an anal plug embedded in her tight posterior.

And she was getting spanked.

“Owwwww!” the cute girl yelped. “That’s so hard! Give me more!”

“Binx! What the hell are you doing?” Crimson grabbed the bars of the cell, staring in shock at the scene before her.

“Hey, sensei!” the bound Ho replied. “I’m being a good little sex toy for Katerinahhhh!” She yelped as The Countess spanked her again. “I’m sorry! I meant I’m being a good little sex toy for The Countess.”

Crimson sighed. Katerina Baranova was The Countess’s real name. She supposedly never let anyone call her by her birth moniker. So the fact that she allowed Kishi to use it indicated she cared about the young woman. Of course, during discipline sessions, she insisted Kishi call her by her noble name. Which Binx was more than happy to do, much to Crimson’s chagrin.

“Binx, you’re not supposed to be inside her cell. She’s a prisoner, remember?”

“A sexy mistress-of-spanking prisoner!” the nude young woman shrieked as she got spanked several more times.

The Countess’s gorgeous blue eyes lifted from Binx’s butt to the flame-haired Sergeant First Class outside the cell. “Jealous, Crimson? I’d be happy to discipline your slutty ass as well. I can tell it’s begging to be free of that tight uniform and get spanked.”

“D… don’t be ridiculous,” Crimson replied as her ass twitched and belied her statement. Stupid horny butt.

“But, sensei, it’s so much fun!” Binx squealed in delight as her mistress gave her even fiercer whaps.

Crimson grabbed the bars. “Binx, how often have you been visiting The Countess in her cell?”

“Ever since, eek, she became our, ooch, prisoner. I have to get my daily spankings from her.”

“Yes,” The Countess purred, rubbing Binx’s bottom and tugging on the anal plug, which made the gorgeous ninja whimper cutely. “She’s been a very good girl. And I certainly couldn’t go a whole day without putting my hands all over Kishi’s beautiful body.”

“Thank you!” Binx gushed. “Please touch me anywhere you want!”

Crimson held her face in her hands. This girl drove her crazy. “Countess, you’re our prisoner. You can’t go around treating our Hoes like… like…”

“Like hoes?” the curvy vixen replied.

“I love being a Ho!” Kishi added.

Crimson sighed. Why did her prize pupil have to take after her in loving kinky sex? Couldn’t she have fallen for one of the other Hoes instead of the most villainous women on the planet?

“Don’t worry, sensei,” Binx reassured her. “I don’t always get spanked when I come down here.”

Crimson’s eyes lit up. “Oh good. Have you been interrogating her?”

“Nope. Sometimes instead of getting spanked, she fucks me in both holes and treats me like a total sex slave!”

Crimson sighed even more deeply. She couldn’t totally blame Kishi. She knew firsthand how sneaky The Countess was at bending women to her will. She and Kaye had been captured on more than one occasion by their nemesis, who presently turned them into submissive fuck toys. It was hard to resist a woman as beautiful and dominant as The Countess.

But that didn’t mean Crimson had to like the fact that her former student was getting frisky with the evil temptress every day.

“Countess, stop spanking Binx this instant!” she ordered.

The firm hand of The Countess paused above Binx’s supple flesh. “Well, if you prefer, I can finger her delightfully tight pussy instead.”

“Yes, please!” Binx pleaded. She looked adorable tied up, sprawled over The Countess’s lap, giddy to receive more kinky discipline.

“That’s not what I meant!” Crimson replied in exasperation.

The Countess tapped her lips. “Ah, I understand. You want to be bound next to your protégé and fucked alongside her. I would be happy to accommodate you.”

Crimson threw her hands in the air. “What?! That’s not what I said at all.”

“C’mon, sensei, let’s be dirty Hoes together!”


“Indeed,” The Countess said, licking her lips. “Get that delicious ass in here this instant, you anal slut.”




***




Crimson found herself on her hands and knees inside the cell, fully naked. She had no idea what had happened. Somehow, at the mention of becoming The Countess’s anal slut, she had entered the cell and stripped for the sultry villain. How much slut-inducing power did this woman have? She seemed able to turn any woman into a willing sex toy with nothing but a sensual command. No wonder Kishi couldn’t resist her. And no wonder she had proven so vexatious for the Hoes.

“Wiggle your butts for me, girls,” The Countess commanded.

Binx was next to Crimson in a similar position and got to wiggling her cute tush right away.

Crimson sighed and shook her hot ass, wondering how she always wound up becoming a slutty sex toy of The Countess.

“Isn’t this fun, sensei?”

“Super-fun,” Crimson replied semi-sarcastically.

“It seems like one of my sluts is rather irritable.” The Countess ran her fingers along Crimson’s inner thighs dangerously close to her vagina. “I know what will improve your spirits.”

The sexy villainess’s hands disappeared, then were back a moment later pressing an object against Crimson’s ass.

“What the heck is thaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhh!!” Crimson shrieked as a juicy anal plug invaded her back door.

“Now both our asses are full, sensei,” Binx commented chipperly.

“Y… yup,” Crimson replied through a deep groan. Why did The Countess always have to exploit Crimson’s ass weakness right away? Oh right, because the temptress knew the redheaded Ho would become putty in her hands as soon as she started playing with her ass.

“I want to hear some sensual moans, girls.” The Countess tugged on the anal plugs in Crimson’s and Binx’s butts, and both women cried out in sinful pleasure.

“Ohh sensei, I love being a submissive slut with you!”

“Th… thanks, Binx.” It was a weird compliment, but Crimson still appreciated it. Kishi was the sweetest girl she had ever met, even when she was a dirty sex toy of vixeny Vipers.

“Now Crimson,” The Countess purred. “Don’t you feel better submitting your ass to me?”

“N… no,” Crimson lied. The Countess twisted the plug savagely. “Oh fuck! I mean, yes, I love being an ass slut!”

“Yes!” Binx cheered. “I love it when you confess your kinky secrets, sensei!”

“Binx! That’s not helping. You’re making me feel even sluttier.”

“Great!”

Crimson rolled her eyes. Her former pupil apparently thought Crimson should be as slutty as possible. Which she probably would be if The Countess kept fucking her ass.

“Your asses look scrumptious,” their prison mistress said. “But something’s missing.”

“We need to be tied up like huge whores!” Binx volunteered.

The Countess patted Kishi’s butt affectionately. “Exactly, my sweet. You always know the correct way to be submissive.”

“See, sensei?” Binx replied giddily. “I’m talented!”

“You’re supposed to be talented in martial arts, not sex.”

“I can do both. I beat you in our last sparring match, didn’t I?”

“Ack! Stop bringing that up. I want a rematch.”

“You got it, sensei. But first, let’s be anal whores!”

Crimson sighed and committed herself to being an anal whore.

The Countess tied their arms behind their backs and placed ball gags in their mouths.

“Mrmph!” Crimson said through the gag. Where the heck was The Countess getting all this kinky paraphernalia? She was locked in a cell all the time. Was Binx providing her with sex toys? Crimson really had to have a talk with her young comrade. After getting fucked a whole bunch.

“What was that, slut?” The Countess asked. “You want to be in a more submissive position? Very well.”

She shoved Crimson’s head and torso to the floor so the Ho was on her knees with her ass sticking up.

The Countess did the same to Binx, and the two sexy soldiers stared at each other as their bare bodies trembled in anticipation of what The Countess was about to do to them.

The Viper hottie ran her fingers along the Hoes’ slits. Both girls twitched, their pussies instantly getting wet from the villain’s touch.

“Mmm, I love how eager you are to be fucked,” The Countess remarked, rubbing harder.

Crimson shimmied her hips, wanting the gorgeous woman’s fingers to penetrate her Ho tightness. She needed to be turned into a slut and be a good girl for The Countess. What? She did? How did this always happen every time she ran into their nemesis? And how did The Countess turn the tables on them even though she was the one locked up? She was definitely a master dom. She would be a great asset to the Hoes if she wasn’t so intent on taking over the world. Though, honestly, while that was Viper’s goal, The Countess seemed more intent on turning all women into her dirty little sluts. Especially all female members of G.I. Ho.

“Are you going to be good girls for me?” the naked villainess asked.

“Mmrm hrmm,” Crimson and Binx tried to get out through their gags.

“Excellent. Then you’ve earned a nice fingering.” The Countess broke each Ho’s pussy barrier with two fingers, sliding deeply inside them.

“Mmmmrrrhmmmm!!” the two captive Hoes moaned.

Crimson’s pussy tightened around The Countess’s fingers, wanting them to explore every nook and cranny of her wetness. Luckily, The Countess already knew exactly which spots inside Crimson made her whimper and beg. One of the temptress’s abilities was to instantly find the spots on a woman that turned her into a submissive slut.

Their mistress worked her fingers in and out of their dripping holes, earning non-stop desperate moans.

Crimson gazed at Binx. The young woman’s eyes were closed and her face was scrunched up in a super-cute sex face. That just made Crimson even hornier, so she squealed with more gusto and leaked her horny Ho juices.

“You’re being excellent sluts,” The Countess told them. “Now I want you to cum for me. But don’t you dare do it before I command you.”

Crimson and Binx squealed their assent through their gags, having completely given themselves over to their dominant mistress.

The Countess fingered them hard, working both girls into a sexual tizzy and bringing them to the brink of orgasm.

“Cum for me, my lovely sluts.”

Crimson’s waterworks exploded, squirting out of her pussy across the The Countess’s fingers and her own thighs.

Binx did the same, and the two Hoes were soon competing to see who could squirt the farthest.

“Keep coming, you dirty whores. Don’t stop until I say so.” The Countess rubbed their clits, keeping them in perpetual orgasm.

Crimson screamed blissfully through her gag, wanting to cum forever. Maybe Binx had the right idea visiting The Countess every day in her cell. Ack! She had to stop thinking like that. She couldn’t keep letting The Countess dominate her like this. This would definitely be the last time. Right after she came a bunch more as The Countess’s dirty slut.

The Countess finally allowed them to stop cumming, but she only gave them a two-second respite before shoving juicy vibrators inside them and turning them on high.

She listened to her sexy captives squeal as she played with the anal toys invading their submissive asses.

And that’s when Lady Kaye sauntered up to the cell.

“Holy shit!” she exclaimed, gaping at Crimson and Binx.

Crimson’s face flushed. Her girlfriend had just caught her bound and gagged, with a vibrator and anal plug stuck inside her, and whimpering like a total whore. What would she think of Crimson’s naughty behavior?

“Fuck, Shannon, you look hot as hell!” Kaye exclaimed, immediately removing her top and playing with her massive tits.

Crimson came immediately. She loved Kaye’s tits. Loved playing with them, licking them, falling asleep against them every night. She pretty much worshipped her girlfriend’s magnificent melons.

“Hello, Lady Kaye,” The Countess greeted the sexy newcomer. “I hope you don’t mind that I’m having some fun with your lover.”

“Nope. Crimson needs to be reminded constantly what a whore she is. That way, she’ll do whatever kinky thing I want in the bedroom.” Kaye had a huge grin on her face, as if imagining all the wicked ideas she had for their romps in the hay.

Crimson blushed even more. She had already done way kinkier things than she ever thought she would with Alex, which was Kaye’s real name. She had learned that she wouldn’t really turn down any request from her beautiful mate. Especially when she knew Alex would cuddle with her so tenderly after all the super-hot sex.

Kaye put her hands on her hips, which jiggled her tits wonderfully. “But I’m pretty peeved you became a sex toy without me. You’re in big trouble, missy.” She wagged her finger at Crimson, which shook her boobs even more.

Crimson tried to speak but couldn’t through the gag.

The Countess reached down and removed it.

“I’m sorry!” Crimson said to Kaye. “I didn’t mean to become a sex toy. I found Binx being all submissive to The Countess and then somehow I wound up naked and tied up.”

Kaye crossed her arms, which squeezed her tits together and made them look even larger than normal. Crimson gasped and came again. Fuck, she needed to bury her face in those tits!

“Oh that’s fine,” Kaye replied, her frown instantly becoming a huge smile. “You can make it up to me by letting me fuck your ass a whole bunch.”

“Okay, sure, wait, what?”

“You’re getting your ass rammed, you little butt slut.” Kaye entered the cell, closing the door behind her. “Got a spare strap-on?” she asked The Countess.

“Look who you’re asking, my dear.” The Countess produced a juicy fake cock and harness from who knows where and handed it to Kaye.

The curvy Ho’s eyes lit up. “Ooh, this will fit perfectly in Shannon’s tight ass.”

“Hey!” Crimson complained. That got her a nice ass slap from Kaye. “Oww!”

“Remember what you promised me last night?” Kaye asked, fastening the harness around her hips.

“Kaye! I can’t admit that with Kishi here.”

“Sensei, I already know you’re a huge whore,” the cute ninja replied, also free of her gag. “You don’t have to hide it from me.” She trembled next to Crimson as The Countess gently rubbed her ninja pussy.

“Ack! Binx, stop calling me a whore.”

“Oops, sorry. Do you prefer anal whore?”

“No!”

“Butt slut?”

“Kishi!”

“The biggest slut-whore who’s ever lived?”

“That’s it!” Before Crimson could tackle her mischievous young student, Kaye shoved her face back down to the floor.

“Uh uh, you can chase Kishi around later. Your ass is mine right now. And stop stalling and tell them what you promised me last night.” She spanked Crimson a dozen times, and she wasn’t particularly gentle about it.

“Ow! Oww!! Owww!!! Kaye, that’s so freakin’ hard!”

The Countess nodded approvingly. “You really would make a perfect Viper, dear. Sure you don’t want to switch sides?”

Kaye beamed. She loved getting compliments about how she disciplined Crimson’s hot ass. “Thanks! But I’m staying wherever Shannon is. I’m kinda nuts about her.”

“Y… you are?” Crimson asked, looking over her shoulder past her inflamed rear end.

Kaye patted Crimson’s hips gently. “Of course! Now confess your sluttiness, you slutty slut!”

Crimson rolled her eyes. Her kooky girlfriend could go from super-sweet to super-kinky at the drop of a hat.

After another fierce spanking, Crimson was ready to confess. “Okay! I promised I’d be your dirty ass slut any time you wanted and that I’d obey any orders you gave to take it up my tight slutty hole.”

Binx’s mouth dropped open. “Oh my goodness, sensei, that’s the hottest thing ever! So you mean, you have to let Kaye ass fuck you in front of all of us when she commands you.”

“Um…” Crimson bit her lip. She hadn’t thought about that. She had been too in the throes of passion at the time and would have agreed to anything Kaye wanted.

“She sure does!” Kaye said chipperly. “This ass is open for business!” With that, she slid her strap-on into the 24-hour-available ass.

“Ohhh fuuuccckkk!!!” Crimson wailed, feeling every inch of the dildo invade her back door. “So big!!”

“Just the way you like it, sugarbutt.”

Crimson blushed. She actually liked the nickname Kaye called her when they were being kinky, but it was a little embarrassing to be called it in front of Binx and The Countess. Of course, she had just confessed to being a permanent anal slut for Kaye in front of them, so being called sugarbutt really wasn’t that bad.

“We can’t let them have all the fun, my sweet Binx,” The Countess cooed.

“No, ma’am. Ram my tight ninja ass!” Binx shivered in excitement, always eager to be dominated by her older mistress.

The Countess removed her lover’s anal plug, as Kaye had done to Crimson before ramming her ass, and fucked Kishi’s tush with her own strap-on.

The Countess and Kaye thrust their hips back and forth as they knelt side-by-side, gripping their sluts’ hips and thoroughly enjoying the noises those sluts were making.

Crimson and Binx begged for more, knowing that they had to submit to the beautiful women who had full control of their asses.

“Sensei, I love being an ass slut with you!” Binx wailed.

“Ohhhh!” Crimson groaned. “M… me too, Kish!” Once she was fully in the moment, Crimson didn’t care how embarrassing her slutty remarks were. She loved getting railed in the ass and loved submitting to Kaye. She also loved being fucked next to Kishi. While part of her wished her former student wasn’t so kinky, another part was happy she could share submissive bliss with her.

After getting their sluts’ asses nice and sore, The Countess and Kaye sat on the cot in the cell and placed Binx and Crimson on their laps so they straddled them.

They bounced their subs up and down, fucking their pussies on even larger dildos The Countess had stashed in the cell.

Crimson and Binx squirted spectacularly, competing to see who could make a bigger puddle on the cell floor.

Then the submissive duo were on their knees, orally pleasuring their mistresses until lovely nectar flowed down their throats.

Crimson and Binx gazed up, their faces glistening with cum, hoping they had pleased their lovers.

Kaye sank to her knees and brought Crimson into an earth-shattering kiss, squeezing her ass wonderfully while they smooched.

The Countess lifted Kishi onto the cot, setting her sideways on her lap and gently fingering her while they French kissed.

Crimson rested her head on Kaye’s shoulder after they finished kissing, sighing contentedly and enjoying her girlfriend’s fingers massaging her butt.

Binx was in a similar position, cuddling against The Countess and telling the breathtakingly gorgeous woman how much she adored her.

After a few minutes, Crimson leapt to her feet. “Okay, no more sexy shenanigans. We’re on duty. Get dressed, you two.”

Kaye jumped up next to her, hands roaming Crimson’s nude body. “Just us? So you’re staying nice and naked?”

“No, I’m getting dressed too.”

“Boo!” Binx called from The Countess’s lap.

“Kishi!” Crimson scolded.

“Sorry, I just like seeing you super-nude.”

Crimson blushed. How could her young friend be so sweet and so mischievous at the same time?

“Katerina, is it okay if I get dressed?” Binx asked The Countess.

The older woman brushed long dark strands out of her lover’s face. “Of course, my sweet Kishi. You were an excellent submissive slut for me.”

“Yay!” Binx cheered, leaping to her feet. “I’m getting so good at this!”

Crimson rolled her eyes as the ninja girl scurried to retrieve her clothes. That’s not exactly what she wanted Kishi to get good at, but at least the bubbly girl was happy. Crimson never would have thought their biggest nemesis could have brought Kishi so much joy. Maybe The Countess wasn’t all bad. Just mostly.

Crimson and Kaye put their uniforms back on and then locked their prisoner in her cell.

“Stop collecting so many sexy gadgets,” Crimson told The Countess through the bars.

“Oh, you weren’t satisfied?” the villainess replied in that super-sultry way she had of speaking. “Don’t worry, I’ll find an even larger, juicier toy to shove up your slutty ass next time.”

Crimson’s ass tightened, imagining how an even bigger, juicier fake cock would feel inside it. She tried to think of a witty comeback, but was too focused on fantasizing about her ass being plundered. “You… just… argh, you’re so annoying!”

She stomped off with Binx and Kaye in tow.

“Hehe, sensei, you’re so cute when you get mad.”

“I think she’s cute all the time.” Kaye put her arm around Crimson’s shoulder and squeezed.

Crimson wrinkled her nose. “You two are annoying too. But, um, thanks for saying I’m cute.”

“You’re welcome!” Binx replied cheerfully.

“No problem, sugarbutt.”

Crimson turned to Binx as they strode down the corridor, feeling wet and sticky underneath her tight-fitting uniform. “Kishi, I need you to see if Grease Girl has the Dune Zoom fixed yet.”

Binx saluted. “Aye aye, Sergeant Slut!” Then scurried off.

“Stop saluting me!” Crimson called after her. “And we’re not in the Navy!”

“I don’t know,” Kaye remarked, sidling up to her. “We sure are wet enough.”

Crimson pictured Kaye’s nude, wet body underneath her green uniform. And them promptly tackled and stripped her girlfriend and fucked her right in the corridor.

Being a Ho was a lot of fun!




Chapter 2

Binx walked into the motor pool, wearing tiny black spandex shorts and a tight T-shirt emblazoned with the “G.I. Ho” logo. The Hoes were allowed to wear more casual attire when not on missions. They were also allowed to get naked whenever they wanted. Well, not really. Colt and some of the other leaders didn’t know about all the sexy shenanigans that went on among Binx and her sexy friends. But she was sure they wouldn’t mind if they found out. They’d probably want to watch or join in.

Speaking of nude girls, Binx came upon one in the garage area.

Bent over an engine was Grease Girl, completely bare and completely sticking her voluptuous ass out. Elena Montoya was the Hoes’ master mechanic and was known far and wide as having the hottest and curviest ass of any woman in the Armed Forces.

Binx came to a halt, drooling over the juicy ass as it shimmied back and forth while its owner worked on the engine.

“Holy hot assess!” Binx exclaimed, no longer able to keep in her excitement.

“Thanks, Kish,” Grease Girl replied, not turning around.

“Hey, how’d you know it was me?”

“You’re the only one who shouts things like ‘Holy hot asses!’ Now hand me that wrench.”

“Oh, okay!” Binx handed her fellow Ho the instrument, deciding she would keep shouting kinky stuff on the base.

“Thanks, I’m almost done fixing her.” Grease Girl leaned over more, giving Kishi an even better view of her ass as well as of her glistening pussy. Kishi wasn’t sure if it was sweat from Elena’s physical exertions or naughtier liquid that coated her lips, but either way, it was super-hot!

“Okay, great. That will make Crimson happy.”

“Did she send you here to keep you from fucking The Countess?”

“Yup. Hey, wait, how do you know I’ve been getting all naked in her cell?”

“You’re a pretty loud screamer. Keonie and I like to listen in while The Countess dominates your tight little body.”

“Ooh, really? Great! I love having my tight little body dominated!” Kishi didn’t mind her friends listening or watching her get fucked. It was exciting! And as Katerina always told her, a beautiful slut like her should share her gifts with everyone.

“Oh, we know.” Grease Girl turned around and licked her lips as she gave Binx’s body a once over. Kishi imagined her and Keonie, aka Raven, hiding outside The Countess’s cell, masturbating to the sounds of a helpless Binx getting ravaged by her older lover. Good stuff!

She stopped imagining that once she noticed Elena had grease not only on her hands but also on her tits and thighs.

“Wow, you really live up to your name,” she told Grease Girl.

“Yup. Wanna help me clean off?”

“Sure!” Binx glanced around. “Um, do you have a towel?”

“No need.” Grease Girl grabbed a smaller wrench from a nearby cart and shoved it down Kishi’s shorts, instantly finding her clit. It was a perfect fit, Kishi’s nub growing and throbbing within the cool metal.

“Eek! You have a clit wrench?”

“Yup. It’s designed especially for Hoes like you.” Grease Girl twisted the wrench, setting off Kishi’s sprinklers.

“Ohhhh fuck, I’m cumming!!!” Binx squirted inside her shorts, soaking them thoroughly.

“You sure are!” Elena replied happily. If it’s one thing G.I. Hoes enjoyed, it was watching their fellow soldiers cum.

“But I’m getting my shorts soaked!” Kishi cried as she came a bunch more.

“No problem.” Grease Girl tugged Kishi’s shorts down and had her younger friend step out of the garments. “That’s better.”

“So much better!!” Binx squealed, happy she could squirt freely. Grease Girl was a master with her wrench, every slight twist sending sensual shockwaves through Kishi’s core.

“I think you should take your top off too,” Elena advised.

“Oh, right.” Binx whipped her shirt off, standing bare-breasted before her friend. She never wore a bra. Her tits weren’t that big, but they were incredibly firm and perky and didn’t need any extra support. Plus, the fewer clothes she wore, the quicker The Countess and her Ho friends could strip and fuck her.

Grease Girl twisted the wrench even more and really got Kishi’s floodgates to open.

The sexy mechanic put her hands under Binx’s waterfall, rinsing off the grease.

“Ohhhhh!” Binx cried. “W… what a great way to wash your hands!”

“Yup. Binx juice is nice and sweet.” Grease Girl smiled at Kishi, her larger breasts brushing against her comrade’s erect nipples.

“Ohhh fuck, thanks Elena! You’re so cool!” Binx’s legs buckled and she caught herself on the cart next to them. Grease Girl had her clit fully under her command and could probably make her collapse into a moaning mess anytime she wanted.

“Here, sit on the hood, Binxie.” Grease Girl closed the hood of the Dune Zoom and eased Kishi onto it.

Then knelt in front of her, still holding the wrench around Kishi’s clit. “I better have you get this grease off my tits.”

“Ohhhh, yes, ma’am! I’m your squirting slut!”

“Great!” Elena laughed. “But don’t call me ma’am. That’s just for officers.”

“Oops, I keep forgetting that.”

“That’s okay. Now clean these dirty tits!” Grease Girl gave the wrench a really good crank, and Kishi exploded.

“Holy fucking cum sluts!!!” the nubile ninja shrieked, spraying out an ocean of juicy goodness.


Grease Girl shook her tits, bathing in the natural waterfall and watching the grease run down her body. Binx juice was proving quite effective in cleaning dirty Hoes.

Binx’s hips spasmed, rocketing her fluids upward and right into Grease Girl’s mouth.

“Ack!” Elena cried. “Binx!”

“I’m sorry!” I can’t control my body when you wreck my clit with your wicked wrench!” Kishi decided that while having a bunch of orgasms, it was a good time to practice her alliteration. She was a goofy but lovable girl.

“Ah, never mind. You’re tasty! Soak my face, Binx!”

“You got it, ma… um, non-ma’am!”

Grease Girl laughed and drank up Binx’s juices and then let the squirting ninja soak her thighs to clean off the grease covering her legs.

When Binx’s climaxes had finally subsided, Elena was drenched, and she turned around, making sure Kishi could see the cum running down her sexy ass.

She plopped that ass next to Binx on the hood of the Dune Zoom. “Damn, girl, you can really cum.”

“Thank you! It’s one of my super-powers.”

Grease Girl laughed. “It’s the best power to have. Now, clean my fingers.” She held up her cum-drenched digits.

“Okay! Hey, wait a minute. We’re the same rank. How come you get to order me around?”

“Because I’ve been in the Hoes longer. You just joined recently. You know the rules: you have to be a slut to anyone of higher rank or seniority.”

“Oh, right. Okay! I will happily suck my cum off your fingers!”

“That’s the spirit!” Grease Girl offered her right index finger to Binx, who happily took it into her mouth. She made cute sucking sounds as she tasted herself, feeling nice and naughty. She also decided Nice & Naughty was a great name for an all-girl K-pop group.

She cleaned all ten digits and smacked her lips. “Ooh, I’m kinda tangy.”

“You do have tasty cum,” Elena agreed. “But you also got it all over the vehicle I just fixed.” She pointed to the hood of the Dune Zoom, which was coated in Binx sauce.

“Eek! I’m sorry. You’re too good with that wrench. I couldn’t stop cumming!”

“That’s okay,” her cum-loving comrade said with a smile. “It needed a wash anyway. Help me clean it off.” She tossed a rag to Kishi.

The cute ninja nimbly snatched it out of the air. “Hey, I thought you didn’t have any towels here.”

“Oh, I do. It’s just more fun to wash off my hands in your cum.”

Binx grinned. “That is more fun! You’re one smart Ho!”

“Thanks! Now bend over and get to cleaning.” She smacked Binx’s butt, and the Japanese hottie leaned forward and moved the rag in circles, polishing the hood with her tasty juices.

Grease Girl did the same beside her, wiggling her insanely curvy ass and making Kishi want to grab it and shove her face between her friend’s lush cheeks.

“Kish, you’re supposed to be cleaning, not staring at my ass.”

“Oops.” Binx realized she had stopped wiping, and drool was running down her chin. So she wiped that up instead. “Sorry! But how can I not stare? You have the hottest ass on the base. Probably in the entire universe!”

Elena glanced behind her and wiggled her tush. “Wow. Thanks, Binx. Just for that, you can grab it as much as you want after we finish here.”

“Yay!! I love grabbing hot butts!”

Grease Girl chuckled, obviously finding her excitable friend quite charming. “Hopefully, they’ll feature my ass in the G.I. Ho Swimsuit Calendar.”

“What?!!!” Binx replied, dropping the rag. She shook Grease Girl, making her tasty tits jiggle all over the place. “There’s going to be a swimsuit calendar?!”

“Yup. Lady Kaye is putting it together.”

Binx nodded. That made sense. Out of all the Hoes, Kaye would be the one to organize a sexy photo shoot of all her friends.

“Why didn’t anyone tell me about it?” She flailed her arms in the air, competing with Grease Girl to see whose boobs could bounce the most. With larger breasts, her fellow Ho won that competition. But no one could top Binx in pure sexy adorableness!

Elena rubbed her chin. “Hmm, I don’t know. You’re crazy cute and beautiful. Heck, you should probably be on the cover.”

“Oh my goodness!!” She threw herself into Grease Girl, giving her a huge embrace and smooshing their boobs together. “You’re the nicest Ho ever!”

“I just call ‘em like I see ‘em, Binxie. But, oh crap, I think I know why no one’s told you.”

Binx blinked in confusion. “How come?”

“I bet Crimson doesn’t want you posing for the calendar.”

“What?!!!” Binx crossed her arms and pouted. How dare sensei try to prevent her from showing off her naughty body to everyone? This was a travesty that would not stand!

“I’m going to kick her butt!” she announced, doing the action pose of her favorite anime character.

Elena patted the peeved girl’s hips. “You know she’s just trying to look out for you, right? She looks at you like a little sister.”

“But she can’t be my sister. We’ve fucked too many times!”

“Oh, right. Okay, more like she’s your hot older step-sister who just moved in and whose sexy body you can’t resist.”

“Yes! That’s an excellent fantasy! But I’m not a little kid anymore.” It was true that Kishi had been training with Crimson since she was in her early teens, but she was an adult now and could make her own decisions about posing for sexy calendars. And about fucking hot villains!

“Oh, I can see that.” Grease Girl once again looked up and down Binx’s wet, nude body. “If Kaye had her way, she’d probably ask you to pose for the nude calendar version too.”

“What?!!!!!” Binx shook her friend even more vigorously this time, making Grease Girl put on a titty-shaking show that would rival any stripper’s. “There’s going to be a swimsuit and nude version?”

“That’s the plan.”

“Ooh, are you going to show off your hot naked ass in it?”

“I think so. Raven said if I do, she’ll slip a copy of the calendar to Colt.”

“Oh right, you want his big cock, don’t ya?”

Elena blushed. “Um, maybe.”

“You should do it! And if you need any tips about being tied up and acting submissive, I’m your girl!”

“Um, okay, thanks.”

Binx handed the rag back to her mechanic friend. “Are you okay finishing up on your own? I have the most important mission of my life!”

Grease Girl crossed her arms, pushing her boobs together and making them look even more magnificent. “Convincing Crimson to let you star in both calendars?”

“Yes!”

“Okay, get outta here you cute little nympho.”

“Thanks! You’re the best!” Binx scurried off.

Then scurried back a second later. “Oh wait, can I still feel up your hot ass like you promised?”

Grease Girl rolled your eyes. “That was if you helped me clean thoroughly.”

Binx clasped her hands together. “Please, please, please!!” she pleaded. “I need to touch those luscious cheeks at least once.”

Elena laughed. “Okay, fine.” She bent over the hood and stuck her ass out in the most provocative way possible.

“Oh my goodness,” Binx cooed, swaying back and forth, hypnotized by the curviness that was Grease Girl’s booty.

She finally recovered and grabbed the tantalizing cheeks, squeezing them and sighing in contentment. “Oh yeah, that’s the stuff.”

“Kish, you’re very weird,” Elena said, looking over her shoulder.

“Thank you!” She released the super-hot butt. “Sorry to fondle and run, but I need to find a grumpy sensei.”

“Good luck,” Grease Girl replied. “Do me a favor and shake your tush on the way out.”

“You got it!” Binx almost saluted but remembered not to this time. She shook her hips as much as possible as she exited, giving her fellow Ho a long look at her cute ninja butt.




Chapter 3

Binx got plenty of compliments as she strode across the base.

“Looking good, Binx!”

“Hey, hot stuff!”

“I love ninja tits!”

Binx smiled and waved at her fellow Hoes, loving all the praise. And then she realized she was naked. She was in such a rush to find Crimson, she had left her clothes back in the garage. No wonder everyone was staring at her.

Binx shrugged. Oh well, it’s not like a lot of her comrades hadn’t already seen her naked. She might as well show off her cute tits and ass to the rest of the base.

So she happily received lots of spankings and titty fondling as she searched for her mentor. She scoured the base, but there was no sign of Crimson.

She stomped her foot. Her sneaky sensei was probably hiding from her, knowing Binx wanted to talk to her about the sexy calendar shoot. But no one escaped the notice of a ninja! Especially when nudity was involved.

Binx made her way to the woods just outside the base. Maybe Crimson had built a tree fort and was hiding there. Okay, that was unlikely, but Binx loved tree forts as a kid and would spend hours in hers, pretending she was a secret agent battling evildoers. Little did she know back then that she would grow up to battle the greatest evildoers of all: Viper. And she definitely didn’t know back then that she would grow up to let one of those evildoers do all sorts of kinky things to her.

She sighed like a smitten school girl as she thought of Katerina. She already missed The Countess’s lovely hands on her body, caressing her and getting her to do super-naughty things. After finding Crimson and giving her a stern lecture about letting cute girls get naked whenever they wanted, she’d have to visit Katerina in her cell again. And since she was already nude, it’d save time of her lover having to rip off her clothes.

She stood with her hands on her hips, surveying the trees and searching for a shock of red hair that would be her serious sensei.

And then she got an arrow right in her pussy.

“Holy shiiiittttt!!!” she squealed as the dildo-tipped arrow embedded itself in her tightness.

She fell to her knees, clutching the arrow’s shaft between her trembling thighs.

Raven ran up, crouching beside her. “Sorry Binx, I wanted to practice my new arrow and your cute pussy was too inviting.”

“Ohhhhhh!” Binx moaned. “Th… that’s okay. Y… you have dildo arrows?” The phallic instrument felt nice and cozy in her womb, the force of Keonie’s shot burrowing it deeply within her.

“Yes. I figured they’ll be handy against horny Vipers.” Raven set her longbow beside her. She preferred that to the more modern recurve or compound bows. It was lighter and quieter when loosing an arrow. Which is why Binx never heard the phallic projectile until it was too late. Keonie had grown up on the Cherokee Nation in Oklahoma and had gained expertise with the bow at a young age. Kishi loved hearing about her friend’s tales from her youth as well as the Native American stories her elders had passed down to her.

The raven-haired beauty knelt in front of Binx and flicked the arrow shaft with her flinger. “How does it feel inside you?”

“G… great!” Binx replied, small glops of her cute cum eking out around the shaft. The dildo part of the arrow was fully inside her, with only the shaft visible. Keonie had hit her mark with expert precision. The Hoes’s resident tracker and survival expert possessed a ridiculously toned, athletic body and perfectly tanned skin. And Kishi could see that Raven’s tan was all over her body. Her fellow Ho was just as naked as she was. “D… do you always practice in the nude?”

Raven nodded. “It helps me commune with nature. And no one comes out here to the forest. It’s peaceful and quiet.”

“Ack! I’m sorry, I’m not being very quiet. I keep moaning like a slut!”

Raven smiled. “That’s okay. You make very cute moans.”

“Th… thanks.” Kishi rotated her hips, trying to get the arrow dildo to massage every inch of her insides.

“Would you like to make some more cute noises?”

“Yes, please!”

Raven opened the small leather satchel tied around her waist, which drew Kishi’s eyes to her pussy. Her friend had shaved hers into a landing strip, and Kishi imagined her face as the plane using it multiple times a day.

Raven pulled out a small plastic device.

“What’s that?” Kishi inquired.

“Phase 2 in my sneaky arrow attack.” She pressed a button on the device, and the dildo sprang to life inside Kishi.

“Holy vibrating arrow attacks!!!” Binx screamed, the fat dildo rumbling powerfully inside her pussy. She blushed slightly as she moaned. Grease Girl was right: she did scream silly things when she was fucked. Oh well, most of the Hoes seemed to think it was cute, so she’d keep on screaming them.

Keonie’s eyes lit up. “Oh! It’s working even better than I imagined.”

“Y… yes!! I… I have a very sensitive pussy!”

“I better turn it up some more then.” She pressed another button, and the device kicked into an even higher speed.

Binx’s hips spasmed uncontrollably and more fluid leaked out of her. “Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuuucckkkk!!! It’s doing such naughty things to my pussy!!”

“Well, you’re a very naughty girl.”

“Y… yup. Is that why you and Elena like listening in to The Countess fucking me?”

“What?! She told you that. That was supposed to be a secret.”

“But you spilled her sexy secrets on our last mission.” Raven and Grease Girl had been captured by rogue Viper agent Calypso, who made them submit to the most decadent sexual torture, which neither Ho seemed to mind much. Binx, Crimson, and Kaye had teamed up with The Countess to take down Calypso. And during the adventure, Raven had eagerly spilled the beans on her best friend’s sexual kinks. She and Grease Girl loved teasing each other and were usually inseparable.

“Oh, that’s true. Well, I guess it’s okay then. Sorry we’ve been spying on you while you get fucked.”

“Oh that’s okay, I love it when people watch. It makes me want to be even sluttier!”

Raven smiled. “I knew you’d make a great addition to the team.”

“Ohhhhhh!” Binx moaned. “Y… yup, us small-tittied girls need to stick together.”

Keonie examined her breasts: they were on the smaller side but incredibly firm and feisty. “Hmm, yeah, I guess they’re kind of small.”

“Oh no!” Kishi cried, afraid she had accidentally insulted her friend. “I didn’t mean it like that. I meant it’s nice to have a fellow Ho who doesn’t have huge melons like Kaye and some of the other girls. I love your tits! Mmm, yummy! I wanna lick ‘em!”

Raven chuckled. “You’re a weird girl, Binx.”

“Hey, why does everyone keep saying that? Oh fuck, there’s another orgasm!” Her body shook again, the intense pleasurable feeling running from her fingers to her toes. Cumming was a lot of fun!

“Let’s try it on the maximum setting,” Raven said. “It’ll be a good field test.” She turned the device all the way up, and Binx let out a scream that would rival any horror starlet, though this was a scream of pleasure rather than fright.

She collapsed onto the ground and flailed around, losing all control of her limbs. “Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!! Can’t… stop… cumming!!!”

Raven watched in awe, entranced by her younger comrades’s naked gyrations. “I think this will be an excellent weapon against Viper agents.”

“Yessssssssss!!!!!” Kishi agreed with an orgasmic shriek. Her juices began squirting out of her, shooting straight up and splashing back down across her stomach and thighs.

“Wow, Binx, you’re a slut sprinkler.”

“Yes, I’m so slutty!!”

“Do you want me to leave it on?”

“Fuck yes! I need to be arrow fucked for as long as possible!!”


Raven shrugged. “Okay, you got it. I’m happy to watch.” The Cherokee beauty lay back on her elbows and enjoyed the squirt show the Japanese Ho was putting on.

Binx’s butt leapt off the ground again and again, a huge expulsion of cum rocketing out of her every time. Keonie had equipped her arrow with an extremely powerful vibrator. Binx had no doubt any woman would be helpless against her friend after being shot in the pussy.

After Kishi had thoroughly soaked herself, Keonie turned the vibrator down to low and hopped on Binx’s face.

“Mind eating me out?” she asked.

“No problem!” Binx cheerfully agreed. She shoved her tongue inside Raven’s tight channel and breathed in her earthy scent. Binx had gotten a lot of practice at eating out girls lately, and she was determined to give oral to every Ho on the base. It was her duty, after all, as the newest member of the team.

Keonie writhed on top of her, letting out breathy cries and moans. She had a deeper voice than Kishi’s higher pitch, and it came across all sultry-like when she emitted sexual sounds.

A pleasant warmth tingled Binx’s pussy while she worked on her friend, the vibrator turned to the perfect setting to make her super-horny and eager to get a face full of cum.

Which is exactly what she did a few minutes later. Raven came spectacularly across Kishi’s face, giving the naked ninja plenty of juice to gulp down. Kishi did so happily, curious to find out how each Ho tasted. They were all yummy but some were tangier or sweeter or saltier. She decided she should keep records of each girl’s flavor. Then she’d know who to visit depending on what she was feeling like eating. Of course, in reality, she’d go down on any of her comrades whenever they ordered her to. It was fun obeying older women. That was just one reason she loved being with The Countess so much. Almost a dozen years her senior, The Countess was the epitome of an experienced and confident dom, who knew exactly how to get what she wanted out of the submissive women under her. And knew how to bring those submissive women to the highest points of ecstasy.

“You have a yummy pussy,” she told Raven after lapping her up.

Raven’s chest heaved as she fought to get her breathing under control. “Whew! Thanks, Kishi. You’ve got a talented tongue.”

“Yay! My tongue is here to pleasure all hot Hoes! And one super-hot Viper!”

Keonie tapped her lips. “I think I’ll use this arrow on Elena next time we watch you and The Countess go at it.”

“Ooh, good idea. That will make her shake her super-hot ass like crazy.”

“I know! I love that ass.”

“Who doesn’t? Um, could I please cum again?”

“Sure thing.” Raven turned the vibrating arrow up to high and rode Binx’s body as she convulsed and sprayed over both of them.




***




Twenty minutes later, Binx was back on base, still naked but now covered in even more cum. She wondered how many more girls would squirt all over her today. Hopefully, a whole bunch!

She exited the mess hall, not having found Crimson. But she did find a whole bunch of girls eager to pinch her butt and tweak her tits.

So she emerged with erect nipples and a red butt, stumped at where her sensei could be hiding.


“Binx! What the heck are you doing?”

“Ack!” Kishi jumped and spun around. Crimson was right behind her. She was proving even sneakier than Binx. “Sensei! I’ve been looking all over for you.”

“Why are you covered in cum?”

“I’ve been fucking!”

Crimson sighed. Kaye, who came up beside her, beamed.

“You were supposed to be checking with Grease Girl,” Crimson said.

“Oh, I did that too. I just got some fucking in along the way.”

Crimson shook her head. “What am I going to do with you?”

“More like, what am I going to do with you?”

“Huh?”

“I’ve discovered your evil plot, sensei!” Binx put her hands on her hips like she was a ninja superhero.

“Evil plot?”

Kaye leaned in to Crimson. “I think she found out about the calendar.”

Crimson’s eyes widened. “What?! I told you not to tell her about that.”

Kaye waved her hands back and forth. “I didn’t! I swear.”

Binx did another superhero pose. “I have my own ways of finding out things. I’m very resourceful.”

“And very sexy,” Kaye commented. “Especially all nude and covered in cum.”

“Ooh, thank you!” Binx hopped up and down, shaking her cum-covered tits for them.

Crimson frowned. “Kishi, you are not posing for the calendar.”


“Bleah!” Binx replied, sticking out her tongue and then pointing her finger at Crimson. “Sensei, I challenge you to a sex duel!”

“Yes!” Kaye cheered. “It’s been way too long since we’ve had one of those.”

“Kishi, have you lost it?” Crimson asked. “I’m not sex dueling you.”

“Yes you are, you big poophead.”

“Poophead? Did you forget I’m your superior?”

“Oops, sorry. Sergeant Poophead!”

Crimson sighed. “That’s not any better.”

Binx did a bunch of exaggerated motions like anime characters do before entering a battle. “If I win, you have to let me pose in the calendar, including the super-sexy one where I’ll get totally nude and cum all over the place!”

“What?!!” Crimson threw her hands up in exasperation.

“Actually, I was just planning to have the girls be nude, not cum,” Kaye said. “But I like your idea even better!”

“Stop encouraging her!” Crimson told her horny girlfriend.

“Hey, I’m just trying to help our little Binx be the best Ho she can be.”

“Yes!” Binx agreed. “I want to be the biggest Ho ever!”

Crimson let out a long, loud sigh, likely wondering how she got stuck with the two biggest nymphomaniacs on the base. And that was saying something with all the super-horny Hoes here.

“Sensei, you can’t turn down a sex duel challenge. Those are the rules.”

“What rules?”

“Um, the ones I just made up.” Binx gave Crimson her most charming grin, the one she always used when she got in trouble during training when she wanted to avoid doing a few hundred push-ups as punishment.

“Well, Sex Duel Girl, right now I have to go on a mission. And you’re coming with me.”

“I am?”

“Weren’t you complaining I don’t bring you on enough missions? Or do you want me to choose someone else?”

“No! I’ll do it! I love missions!”

“Great. C’mon, we’re getting you some clothes first.” Crimson yanked Binx after her.

The adorable ninja waved excitedly to Kaye as she was dragged off. “Save a good month for me in the calendar!”

“You got it, Binxie!"

Five minutes later, they were in civilian clothes and heading for the motor pool. Crimson wore white shorts and a red tank top. Binx opted for tiny jean cut-offs and an aqua T-shirt tied off to reveal her sexy midriff.

“Ooh, are we going undercover?” she asked Crimson.

“Yes.”

Binx snatched her mentor’s arm. “Cool! Where are we going? What’s the plan? Who’s the target?”

“Stop being so impatient. I’ll tell you on the way.”

“Aw, c’mon, tell me now.”

“You can wait. You need to learn to stop being so impetuous.”

“Well, you need to learn to stop being such a poophead.”

“Binxxx,” Crimson replied warningly.

“Eep! I meant, you’re a super-sexy and gorgeous poophead.”

Crimson rolled her eyes. “Just c’mon.”

They entered the garage, where Grease Girl was still naked and bent over another engine, once again displaying her ridiculously hot ass to all visitors.

Both Crimson and Binx stopped for several moments, transfixed by the beautiful butt swaying before them.

“Elena!” Crimson finally shouted.

Grease Girl jumped and bumped her head on the open hood above her. “Oww!” she said, rubbing her noggin. “Don’t sneak up on me like that, Crimson.”

The red-haired warrior strode up to her. “Were you the one who told Kishi about the calendar shoot?”

Grease Girl bit her lip. “Ummm…”

Crimson turned to Binx.

“Ummm…” Kishi echoed her friend.

Crimson rounded on Elena again. “Why did you tell her?”

“I didn’t know it was a secret. Who wouldn’t want to see Binx looking all sexy in the calendar?”

“Yeah, that’s right, sensei,” Binx said, posing proudly. “Lots of people want to see my hot ninja tits.”

Crimson sighed. “Let’s just go. And keep your hot ninja tits inside your shirt.”

“But Elena’s tits are out for everyone to see.”

Crimson eyed the sexy grease monkey’s impressive breasts. “Why are you naked?”

“I’m always naked when I work on cars. Being around vehicles makes me horny.”

“I’m always horny!” Binx volunteered.

“We know,” Crimson and Grease Girl replied.

“Hehe,” the adorable ninja said, proud of her horny reputation.

“Okay, we’re leaving.” Crimson dragged Binx toward the Dune Zoom.

“Bye, Elena!” Kishi waved. “Thanks for giving us another booty-shaking show.”

“You can watch my butt shake anytime, Binx,” Grease Girl replied good-naturedly. She was obviously a girl who enjoyed people staring at her hot ass.

Binx hopped in the passenger seat of the suped-up dune buggy, and Crimson threw the vehicle into gear, heading out on their mission.




Chapter 4

Binx smiled as the wind whipped her hair and the sun shone down on her exposed skin in the open-air dune buggy. It was a beautiful day, and she was happy to be on a mission with Crimson, even though her sensei was being a stupid-face by trying to prevent her from posing all nudie nude in the calendar.

“Did we take the Dune Zoom because you’re expecting an exciting beach chase?” she asked. She could smell the ocean and was excited to see the waves crashing against the surf. And even more excited if Crimson stripped her and fucked her in the water! Oops, that was a very naughty thought. But after having made love to Crimson on a recent mission, she was eager for her sensei to instruct her in the ways of being a kinky slut. Of course, Crimson always tried to resist those teachings, but Binx knew her older friend secretly wanted to be a big whore.

“Possibly,” Crimson replied.

“Yes! Beach chases are the best.”

“Yup. Wait a minute, you’ve never been on a beach chase?”

“Yeah, but I’ve heard your and Kaye’s stories so I know they’re fun. You guys have had awesome adventures.”

That brought a smile to Crimson’s face. “We have been on a lot of exciting missions together.”

“Ooh, you love her so much. I bet you let her tie you up and treat you like a big sensei slut every night.”

“Binx!”

“What?”

“That’s not appropriate.”

“But I want you to be in love. It’s so cute!”

“Being in love is great. But stop calling me a sensei slut. You don’t even have to call me sensei any more. We’re colleagues now.”

“I know, but you’ll always be my sensei. And you’ll definitely always be a big slut!”

“You are so dead after this.”

“Hehe, gotta catch me first, sensei. I’m too fast for you.”

“Think so, huh?”

“Yup. I’m wily.”

“You’re something all right.”

“Soooo, about this calendar shoot.”

Crimson sighed. “We need to focus on the mission.”

“You’re just trying to avoid the subject.”

“Yup. So stop asking me about it.”

“Boo! You can’t stop me from posing for it if I want to.”

“I’m your superior and you’re on my Ho team, so you have to follow my orders.”

“What kind of silly rules are those?”

“Um, the rules of the military.”

“Oh, right. Well, they shouldn’t apply to sexy calendar shoots.”

“Kishi, we’re on a mission. I can’t have you distracted. I need to know you’ll have my back.”

That sobered Binx up. “I’ll always have your back, sensei. I promise I’ll never let you down. Please don’t lose faith in me!”

Crimson patted the young woman’s leg. “I never will. You’ve been the best student, and friend, I could ask for.”

“Oh, sensei!” Binx leaned over and embraced Crimson.

“Ack, Kishi! I’m trying to drive.” Crimson yanked the wheel back, trying to stay in her lane.

“Oops, sorry, sensei.” Binx returned to her seat, feeling all gooey inside after Crimson said such sweet things about her. She was still determined to convince her mentor to let her pose for the calendar shoots, but Crimson was right that the mission came first. Binx was determined to prove Crimson’s faith in her wasn’t misplaced and that she deserved her spot in G.I. Ho.

A few minutes later, they arrived at their destination.

Crimson pulled into a parking spot overlooking the ocean.


Binx hopped out and shook out her long locks, letting the wind whip them behind her. “I love the ocean.”

Crimson gazed at the waves. “It is quite beautiful.”

“Not as beautiful as your hot butt!”

“Binxxx, focus, please.”

“Right. Let’s come up with a cover story.”

Crimson nodded. “Good idea.”

“I know, we can pretend to be related. I’m the super-fun and adorable daughter and you’re the hot mom.”

“Mom?!! Kishi, I’m only seven years older than you.”

“Hehe, I’m just teasing, sensei. You can be my slightly older, ridiculously beautiful sister who loves being tied up and fucked.”

“Why does being tied up and fucked have to be part of my undercover persona?”

“Because it’s easier to play something you know well.”

“Kishi! I am not always getting tied up and fucked.”

“That’s not what Kaye says. Plus, I have plenty of first-hand evidence. Remember earlier today with The Countess.”

“Don’t remind me,” Crimson replied.

Binx tapped her lips. “Ooh, we could also pretend we’re girlfriends. You’re the older woman who loves ravishing barely legal ingénues.”

Crimson threw her hands in the air. “You are not barely legal. You’re 21. And, again, I’m not that much older than you. You make it sound like I’m a cougar.”

“Cougars are hot!”

“Kishiiii!”

“You’re so easy to tease, sensei. But we can totally play girlfriends. C’mon, it’ll be fun.”

Crimson sighed. “Fine. I guess it’s a decent cover.”

“Yay!” Binx jumped into Crimson’s arms. “Carry me over the threshold, honeybun.”

“We’re not going into a church. It’s a clothing store.”

“Oh. Well, can you still carry me all romantic-like?”


“Nope.” Crimson dropped Binx right on her butt.

“Owww!” The silly ninja girl jumped up and brushed off her cute tush. “Okay, but I’m taking your arm.”

She clasped Crimson’s arm like a lover would and leaned her head against her superior’s shoulder.

Crimson tried to frown but wound up smiling. “Okay, fake girlfriend, let’s go.”

They walked down the side of the road toward a group of shops. Crimson had parked far enough away so any sneaky Vipers wouldn’t spot their vehicle.

Binx nuzzled against Crimson’s shoulder. “Isn’t this cozy?”

Crimson patted the young woman’s hand. “It does feel kind of nice. You’re a good snuggler, Binx.”

“Thanks, sensei! We should cuddle in bed together. Remember when we used to have sleepovers?” Kishi fondly remembered the times her teenage self would stay at Crimson’s place after an especially long and strenuous training session. Crimson would let Kishi share her bed, though nothing sexy ever happened. But it was awesome staying up all night, chatting about their favorite martial arts flicks and shoving popcorn in their faces.

“I remember. Though I think we did more talking than sleeping.”

“That’s the best part of sleepovers,” Binx replied excitedly.

“Well, now I’m usually sleeping over with Kaye.”

“Yes, you two are so cute together! But how about I sleep in the middle of you guys sometimes. You can sandwich me with your sexy nude bodies!”

“Ack! Kishi, do you always have to be so naughty?”

“I’ve learned from the best. Remember, you and Kaye were The Countess’s sex toys before I was.”

Crimson blushed, likely remembering the first time the evil temptress had captured her and Alex and had turned them into helpless sluts, ready to do anything she commanded. “I’m sorry! I’ve been a bad influence on you.”

“Don’t be silly, sensei. You’re an amazing influence. As a kick-ass, commanding woman. And as a super-sexy slutty slut!”

Crimson rolled her eyes. Kishi knew her mentor would have preferred it if she had stopped with the first compliment. But, c’mon, how could she not appreciate Crimson’s amazing sex appeal?

They approached a group of beach shops, heading for one called Thongs R Fun, which Kishi thought was an amazing name for a store.

“Ooh, are we getting new bikinis?” she asked excitedly.

“This is supposedly a front for Viper, and they’re up to something diabolical.”

“Oh no! Diabolical bikinis are the worst!”

“Binx, this is serious.”

“Right. Sorry, sensei. I am fully prepared to take down bikini-clad Viper hotties.”

“Good. But don’t call me sensei when we go in. We’re supposed to be girlfriends, remember?”

“You got it, honeybutt.”

“Honeybutt?”

“Yeah. Kaye calls you sugarbutt, so it’s a play on that.”

“Okay, fine.” Crimson was likely happy Binx didn’t come up with an even more ridiculous name for her.

“So we’re loving girlfriends shopping for new bikinis for each other,” Binx concluded.

“Um, actually, that’s kind of a secondary mission,” Crimson admitted with rosy cheeks.

“Getting new bikinis?”

“Kaye’s birthday is coming up and I wanted to… um, well…”

“Get a super-sexy bikini to model for her as a present!” Kishi squealed.

Crimson’s face burned brightly. “Ack! Stop shouting it. But, um, yes, that’s the idea. Do… do you think she’ll like it?”

“Are you kidding? She’ll love it! We’ll find you the hottest, skimpiest bikini in history. Kaye will take one look at it and want to tie you up and fuck your hot sensei ass for twenty-four hours straight.”

“Twenty-four hours?!” Crimson’s eyes widened. “That’s a long time.”

“You can do it, honeybutt. You’re a champion slut!” Binx gave Crimson a huge grin.

“You’re enjoying this way too much.”

“Yup! But don’t worry, I promise I’ll help you find the perfect bikini. It’s my duty to help you and Kaye have the most amazing relationship ever!”

Crimson gave her peppy friend a smiley eye roll. Kishi’s kindness and enthusiasm were hard to resist.

A bell chimed as they entered the shop, and a beautiful blonde glanced up from the counter. “Hello, welcome! Let me know if you need help with anything.”

“Will do, super-gorgeous lady!” Binx replied.

Crimson elbowed her. “What the heck are you doing?” she whispered.

“Being friendly.”

“You’re being weird friendly.”

“But she is super-gorgeous.” Binx took another look at the clerk: her lavish locks spilled past her shoulders to a tight top that revealed lots of tantalizing cleavage. “Girls love hearing stuff like that.”

“Okay, fine, but remember, we’re supposed to be girlfriends.”

“Ooh, someone’s jealous I’m noticing other girls. You better punish me later for being so naughty.”

Crimson sighed. “Let’s just look at the bikinis.”

They browsed the shop, which was almost as cute as the woman working the counter. It was modern and bright, with a pleasing aqua and pink color theme.

“Who knew Vipers would run such a cute shop?” Binx said in a low voice as she held up a skimpy bikini top in front of her chest.

“We don’t know for sure it’s a Viper front,” Crimson replied, examining the teeniest thong she had ever seen and blushing as she imagined modeling it for Kaye.

“It has to be. That girl is too hot to be anything other than a sexy Viper bad girl.”

Crimson browsed other bikinis, all of which were ridiculously scandalous. That was another clue this was a Viper-run store. The Countess insisted all the women under her wore super-sexy outfits. And often those women were literally under her, eating out their mistress’s delicious pussy. “Kishi, you know there are beautiful women in the world who aren’t part of Viper.”

“Well, yeah, but those girls are Hoes like us.”

Crimson gave her friend a bemused look. “So you think all hot girls are either in G.I. Ho or Viper.”

“Yup.” Binx tapped her lips. “Oh wait, I met this crazy sexy girl named Laia when I was in Nice. Her ass was…” She trailed off and wobbled as she fantasized about an Argentinian ass.

“Kishi!” Crimson whisper-scolded. “Will you please focus?”

“Oops, sorry, sensei. Hot asses always distract me. That’s why I’m always staring at your butt.”

Crimson sighed again. “You shouldn’t always be staring at my butt.”

“I don’t. Sometimes I stare at your tits.” Before Crimson could chide her student again, Binx shoved her into a dressing room. “Oh just take the compliment, sensei, and get your hot ass into one of these bikinis.” She tossed several tops and bottoms into Crimson’s face, then leaped into the changing room and closed the curtain behind them.

Crimson pulled a thong off her nose. “Why are you in the same dressing room as me?”

“Because we’re girlfriends and we always try on clothes together.”

“Girlfriends don’t always do that in public.”

“But we’re sexy girlfriends, so we totally do. C’mon, it’s not like Kaye wouldn’t do something like this.”

Crimson opened her mouth, then closed it, realizing that’s exactly what Kaye would do. “Okay, fine, which one should I try on first?”

“That’s the spirit!” Binx cheered. “Plus, if we come out in skimpy bikinis, we can distract the Viper girl with our hot bodies and get the jump on her.”

Crimson nodded. “That’s actually not a bad plan.”

“When do I ever come up with bad plans?”

Crimson frowned. “Do you really want me to answer that?”

“Um, nope. Just get naked!”

They stripped and tossed their clothes on the bench. The changing room was tiny, obviously meant for only one person, so their nude tits and thighs brushed against one another.

Binx’s nipples got hard and her pussy moistened. That always happened when she saw Crimson naked. Her sensei was crazy hot!

“Here, step into this one,” she told her mentor.

“Kishi, that’s the skimpiest one of all of them.”

“Yup. Kaye won’t be able to resist your hot ass in this one.”

“Do you really think it will make her want to fuck me?”

“Duh, sensei, she always wants to fuck you. Who wouldn’t?”

Crimson blushed. “Thanks, Kish. Okay, I’ll try it on.”

“Yes!” Binx loved convincing Crimson to try on slutty outfits. Because then she got to look at Crimson in those slutty outfits.

She slowly pulled the tiny material up her sensei’s legs, brushing her smooth skin as she did.

Crimson trembled from Kishi’s touch, which made the younger woman happy. It was her duty to please all her senior Hoes, and as her direct superior, Kishi needed to especially please Crimson. Also, it was good practice for her next jail cell rendezvous with The Countess.

Binx knelt and slid the fabric over Crimson’s hips and into place. It barely covered her trim bush, a thin piece of material the only thing separating Kishi from Crimson’s luscious lips.

“Ack, Kishi, cut it out!” Crimson said, wiggling around.

“Huh? I’m not doing anything.” She gazed up at her superior, who was blushing.

“You’re breathing on my pussy and it’s, um…”

“Making you super-wet?” Binx clasped Crimson’s thighs, excited to have turned the older woman on just by breathing on her.

“Um, yes.”

“Okay, then I’ll breathe on your ass instead. Let’s get a look at those cheeks!” She spun Crimson around and got a close-up of an incredibly toned and perfectly sculpted pair of buns. The thong was so skimpy, Binx could see virtually every ounce of Crimson’s flesh. “Oh fuck, sensei, your ass is so hot!”

Crimson glanced over her shoulder, allowing Binx to stare at her barely-clad buttocks. “Thanks, Kish. Wanna help me put the top on?”

“Yes, ma’am. Oops, I mean, yes, Sergeant.” Binx was speaking in low tones so wasn’t worried about being overheard. Plus, with her ninja hearing, she’d be able to detect any Viper hotties trying to sneak up on them. Right now, her most important mission was finding the sexiest bikini for Crimson. Obviously one of the most important missions she had ever tackled.

Binx placed the top on Crimson’s tits, then tied it behind her back. She turned Crimson to face her again and moved her mentor’s melons around until they exposed the appropriate amount of skin. And by appropriate, she meant virtually all of Crimson’s breasts except her areolas.


She spun Crimson to face the mirror and peeked over her friend’s shoulder. “What do you think?”

Crimson fidgeted, tentatively running her hands along her mostly nude body. “I… I’m barely covered.”

“Yes! Isn’t it great? Kaye will soak her panties when she sees you in this. Well, if she’s wearing panties. She likes to go commando a lot.”

“I really look okay in this?” Crimson asked.

Kishi smiled. Her sensei was crazy confidant on the battlefield but much more hesitant when it came to sexy stuff. Of course, once she was in the midst of being all slutty, she went all in and screamed like a good little whore. But she still needed to be reminded exactly how gorgeous she was.

Binx hugged her from behind. “Sensei, you’re like the most beautiful woman on the planet. You look amazing in this bikini. No Ho or Viper would be able to resist you.”

Crimson’s face flushed, but that was soon replaced with a beaming smile.

She turned and pulled Binx into a huge hug, the ninja’s naked body smushed into Crimson’s almost naked one. “Thanks, Kishi. You’re pretty awesome.”

“I sure am!”

Crimson laughed. “I’m sorry I scold you so much.”

“Oh, I deserve it, sensei. Plus, it makes me horny because I feel like a naughty girl.”

“Binx! You’re supposed to be less naughty when I scold you.”

“Oops.”

Crimson looked at her protégé’s charming smile and instantly relented. “Okay, Miss Oops, let’s get you into one of these sexy bikinis.”

“Heck, yeah! I need to turn Katerina on so she punishes me even more than usual.” Binx rifled through the options, searching for the perfect one that would make The Countess want to treat her like a dirty little slut. “Ah, here we go!” She produced a scandalous red thong that nicely complemented Crimson’s blue one.

“Kishi! That’s way too skimpy. Pick something that covers you up more.”

“But you’re wearing a super-skimpy one.”

“That’s only because you convinced me I look hot in it.”

“Hey, are you saying I won’t look hot in this thong?” Binx pouted and crossed her arms.

“What?! No! You’ll look too hot in it.”

Kishi’s pouting immediately stopped. “Ooh, so you’re saying the problem is, I’ll look so hot, none of our fellow Hoes will be able to focus on their jobs because they’ll be fantasizing about tying me up and fucking me!”

“Um, yes, something like that.”

“Well, I’m definitely trying it on now.” She forked it over to Crimson.

“Why are you giving it to me?”

“So you can put it on me. I did the same for you. Fair’s fair, sensei.”

Crimson sighed.

She knelt before her student and let Kishi step into the thong. She slid it up Kishi’s ridiculously smooth and sexy legs and kept going until she got to the perfectly cute and tight Japanese pussy between Kishi’s thighs. It was fully shaved and glistening with moisture, begging to be explored.

Binx spun around. “How does my butt look?” She wiggled her booty for Crimson.

“Um, like it’s begging to be fucked,” Crimson replied.

“Yay!” Binx hopped up and down, jiggling her tits. “That’s what I was going for.”

“Okay, great, you little titty jiggler. Let’s get this top on you.”

Binx saluted. “Yes, Madam Boob Fondler.” She held her arms up so Crimson could fasten the tiny top around her chest.

Crimson rolled her eyes. “I’m not fondling your boobs. I’m just putting the bikini on you.”

“Well, you could fondle them while putting the bikini on me,” Binx replied with a wink.

“You really are incorrigible.”

“Yup.” Binx whistled, happy to have her sensei’s firm hands on her bare skin.

Crimson tied the top behind Binx’s back, and the peppy ninja admired herself in the mirror. “Ooh, I look pretty hot, huh?”

Crimson stared at her student’s reflection, almost drooling. “Uh huh.”

Kishi grabbed her phone and pulled Crimson into a tight embrace, smashing their boobs together. “Sexy selfie!” She snapped a high angle, slanted pic and showed it to Crimson. “Oh yeah, this will make Kaye and Katerina soak their panties for sure.” She tapped her lips. “Actually, I don’t think Katerina ever wears panties.”

“Kaye doesn’t like to either,” Crimson replied, getting a closer look at the pic. “Can you send that to me?”

“Already did!” Binx said with a press of a finger. “So you do wanna show it to Kaye, don’t ya?”

“Well, really I just like having pics of the two of us together.”

Binx’s eyes welled up. “Oh sensei!” She gave her mentor an even bigger hug than before. “You’re so sweet and gushy! I love it!”

Crimson patted Kishi’s head. “Okay, okay, just don’t spread it around. I have a reputation to uphold.”

“Right. As the team’s resident grump.”

“I am not a grump!”

“She said grumpily.”

“Kishiii.”

“Just kidding, sensei. If anything, you’re a slutty grump.”

“That’s not any better!”

“Of course it is. Everything’s better when you’re a slut.”

Crimson cocked her head, considering that. Binx was sure she’d see the amazing logic of her statement.

“So, do you think we should get these?” Crimson asked, once again examining her toned body in the mirror.

“We should definitely… holy fuck!!!” Binx screamed mid-sentence, clutching her crotch.

“What’s wrong?” Crimson asked in alarm.

“My pussy feels like it’s on fire!” The Asian cutie danced around, her hips shimmying seductively.

“Binx! This isn’t the time to have an orgasm. We have to investigate the Vipers working here.”

“I’m not trying to cum, sensei! The bikini is emitting some kind of horny sensations!” Binx clutched Crimson, holding onto the redhead’s shoulders for support while she squirmed in the small changing room.

“Huh?” Crimson replied, eyes widening. “You’re saying you put on a sex bikini?”

“I don’t know, but it’s driving me wild!” Binx began to grind against Crimson’s leg.

“Binx! Stop humping me.”

“I can’t help it, sensei! I have to fuck so bad!”

“Okay, we have to get this bikini off you.” Crimson knelt before her student and grabbed the sides of Binx’s bottoms. She tugged, but the fabric remained in place. “It’s not coming off!”

“Something’s about to cum!” Kishi wailed. “My slutty pussy!!” Her hips were out of control by this point, doing the desperate dance that came before the sweet release of climax.

“I don’t understand how this is stuck on… ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh fuck!!!” Crimson collapsed to the floor doing her own sexy dance. “I’m wearing a sexy bikini too!”

“Oh God, isn’t it great?” Kishi fell on top of Crimson, grinding her crotch against her mentor’s.

“Oh fuck, Kish, that… that feels so good!”

“I love your pussy, sensei!”

The two Hoes scissored, lost in the thrill of the warm, buzzing sensations coming from their bikini bottoms.

“Ki… Kishi,” Crimson panted. “This… this must be some Viper trap. We… we have to get out of here.”

“R… right,” Binx gasped. “B… but can I cum all over you first?”

“Y… you can cum on me later. We need to escape first. Follow me!” Crimson forced herself up to her hands and knees and crawled toward the changing room curtain.

Binx did the same. “I will happily follow your hot ass, sensei!”

Crimson pushed past the curtain, and the trembling duo crawled out into the store. Where they spotted two huge dildos bolted to the floor.

Well, that was an unexpected surprise.




Chapter 5

“Holy cock monsters!” Kishi cried.

“They’re huge!” Crimson agreed.

“We have to fuck them!”

“Binx!"

“My pussy’s going to explode if I don’t shove something in it, sensei!”

“M… mine too. But these bikinis are stuck on us.” As soon as Crimson uttered those words, her top and bottom disintegrated before her eyes.

The same thing happened to Binx’s bikini. “Yikes!” the cute ninja girl yelped. “Disappearing bikinis! Viper is so sneaky!”

“We’re totally naked!” Crimson cried.

“Thank goodness! Now we can fuck those juicy dildos!” Binx immediately hopped on the nearest one, forcing her tight pussy down to the base of the pink shaft. “Oh momma! My pussy needed that!”

Crimson speared herself on the other sex toy. “Oh fuck! It’s filling every inch of me!”

“Sensei, your pussy looks so good all stuffed!”

“Th… thanks, Binx. B… but how are you fitting that inside you? You’re so tight.”

“Ooh, thanks for the great compliment, sensei! Katerina has taught me how to really up my slut game, so I can fit anything in my cooch now.”

Crimson sighed. Kishi knew her mentor probably would have preferred she focus fully on her fighting skills rather than on her slut skills, but it was certainly paying off now.

She placed her hands on the floor and rode the dildo like a slutty cowgirl. She moaned and squealed and made lots of sexy noises. She wasn’t sure if any other customers were in the shop, but she figured they wouldn’t mind a free sex show from two Hoes.

Crimson was just as loud as her, but in a deeper register. But Binx’s sensei was an expert moaner: Binx had learned almost as much about being a slut from Crimson as she did about being an expert martial artist. Her mentor really was the best sensei: how many instructors were masters in both karate and slutate. Ooh, slutate. Maybe Binx could create her own sexy martial arts style where every move led to a mind-blowing orgasm. Sneaky clit attack!

Well, she could think more about that later. Right now, she was too focused on burying her soaked pussy on the huge dildo. It felt great being speared so deeply and having her pussy so stuffed. It made her feel like a real slut. Katerina would be so proud!

Crimson was just as wet, her juices running down her thighs and over the crazy big sex toy between her legs. Sweat ran down her chest, staining her fantastic tits and drawing Binx’s eyes to her teacher’s erect nipples. Fuck, Crimson was so hot! And she was even hotter when she was getting railed and looking desperate.

Binx was having the time of her life bouncing on the huge fake cock. It touched all her inner ninja goodies in all the right ways.

A few minutes after all the sexy bouncing, the floor slid open around her and mechanical arms emerged. They snatched her arms, hips, and legs and yanked her down so she was fully impaled by the massive dildo.

“Holy shit, it’s like a sexy Doc Ock!!” she wailed, referring to the many-armed Spider-Man villain. Spidey was one of Binx’s favorite superheroes, though she liked his sometimes friend/sometimes enemy Black Cat even better. She had huge tits and they were always on the verge of popping out of her costume. Yum!!

Similar arms captured Crimson and forced her to take the whole shaft as well.

Both girls were helpless, unable to break free of the strong mechanized appendages.

“S… sensei, I think we’re in trouble,” Binx moaned as the dildo did wicked things inside her.

“I… I think you’re right, Binx.” Crimson squirmed on the cock, obviously loving how submissive she was forced to be.

The blonde clerk stepped in front of them, joined by a redhead and a brunette. They all wore skimpy black bikinis emblazoned with the red Viper logo.

“I see our horny bikinis worked even better than we expected,” the blond said.

“Yup,” the redhead agreed. “Look how desperate they are.”

“Hoes are always desperate,” the brown-skinned brunette added. “They’re such dirty sluts.”

“Hey!” Binx protested. “That’s… um, totally true! Thanks for making us act so slutty!”

“Binx!” Crimson scolded. “You’re not supposed to be thanking them. They’ve captured us.”

“But they did it in a very sexy way.”

“We love capturing Hoes in sexy ways,” the redhead replied before turning some dials on a rectangular device she held.

The mechanical arms sprang to life, smashing Kishi and Crimson up and down on their dildos ridiculously hard.

“Ohhhh fu… fu… fu… fuuuccckkkkk!!!” Kishi cried.

“Soooo fu… fucking… haaaarrrddd!!!” Crimson echoed.

The girls’s boobs bounced up and down, and their pussies sprang several leaks.

“Wow, they make great sex faces,” the brunette remarked.

“Hoes always do,” the blonde agreed.

All three Vipers seemed to take great pleasure in watching Binx and Crimson be treated like sex toys.

After five straight minutes of being fucked by the mechanical arms, the two Hoes were given a respite.

Binx panted with her tongue hanging out. “Wow, you Vipers really know how to fuck dirty sluts like us.”

“Ack, Binx, stop calling us dirty sluts!” Crimson shouted.

“But we are dirty sluts, sensei. We’re tied up, helpless, and making super-sexy, desperate noises.”

“Well, that… um, I guess is accurate,” Crimson was forced to admit.


“See? We’re dirty sluts!”

Crimson sighed. She hated admitting how much she loved being slutty, though Kishi knew she secretly loved being bound and treated like a dirty fuck toy.

“I think dirty sluts need to eat us out,” the blonde said with a smirk. “Go ahead girls. You get first crack.”

The redhead and brunette smiled and rushed to the bound Hoes.

“Oh that’s so nice you’re letting your friends go fi… mrmphh!!” Binx’s praise of the blonde was cut off as the brunette shoved her pussy in Kishi’s face. It was a lovely light brown and trimmed to a triangle, so Binx had a small forest to negotiate before reaching the woman’s tasty lips.

She licked up and down the Viper’s slit, instantly tasting her juices. She liked it when enemy girls got wet quickly. More cum for her to lick up!

She slid her tongue inside and was greeted with a pleasant warmness. The Viper girl obviously liked it: she snatched Kishi’s long hair and pulled her farther into her crotch.

Binx didn’t need to be told twice, so she eagerly began tongue fucking the enemy. Having been captured by The Countess had trained her to be an excellent slutty prisoner, and she knew her duty was to make sure all three of these Viper hotties came all over her face.

Out of the corner of her eye, she spotted Crimson’s face buried between the redhead’s thighs. Ooh, redhead-on-redhead action. That was hot! Binx wished she could watch more fully, but she had to focus on the pussy before her.

The blonde knelt behind the two Hoes, tracing her fingers along their backs until she reached their pert buttocks. Fortunately, the dildos were right next to each other, so the blonde could easily fondle both prisoners at the same time.

She pinched their asses, then slapped them, making the dildos vibrate sinfully within them.

Binx squealed into her captor’s pussy. Every Viper she had met seemed to be an expert spanker. Well, that made sense: they had all been trained by The Countess. No one gave better spankings than she did. Binx knew from firsthand experience. She was required to visit Katerina’s cell every day and get at least two hundred spankings. Five hundred if The Countess deemed her to be especially naughty that day. Binx liked being especially naughty for her older lover.

The redhead writhed above Crimson, running her fingers through the Ho’s long locks. “Mmm, didn’t our intel say this one loved it in the ass?”

“Oh, you’re right,” the blonde agreed. “The Countess’s files say she’s the biggest anal slut she’s ever encountered.”

“Hey!” Crimson protested, removing her mouth from her captor’s pussy. “I am not the… holy fuck I’m the biggest anal slut ever!!” The blonde had shoved her finger in Crimson’s tush mid-sentence, wiggling it in as deep as possible.

“That’s more like it,” the ass prober told Crimson. “Now get back to eating out my friend’s pussy, you big ass slut.” She pressed forward, forcing Crimson back onto the lovely red bush.

Binx had momentarily stopped her own pussy pleasuring to stare at the sexy sight: her sensei was tied up with mechanical arms, had a sexy finger up her butt, and was eating out a gorgeous girl. Being a Ho was the best! But Binx didn’t want to be left out of the anal fun.

“Hey, I also love it up the ass!” she told the sensual Vipers.

“No problem!” The blonde rammed Binx up the butt with the index finger of her other hand.

Kishi’s ass tightened around the wonderful digit, and her whole body seized up. “Oh fuck, that’s the stuff! So much better!”

The brunette tugged on her hair. “That better make you want to eat me out even more.”

“It sure does!” Binx leapt back into the gorgeous pussy, performing all the tricks her fellow Hoes and The Countess had shown her to give women amazing orgasms.

Crimson and Binx brought their mistresses to climax at the same time, both Hoes getting facefuls of juicy Viper cum.

Then the blonde presented her pussy to Crimson, the redhead switched to Binx, and the brunette fucked their asses.

They kept rotating until Crimson and Binx had each pleasured all three women and each had gulped down all three varieties of Viper sauce.

After Binx had finished with the blonde and her face and tits were saturated with cum, she gazed happily at Crimson. “Hey, sensei, wasn’t that fun?”

“Binx, you know we’re still prisoners, right?”

“Yup. But it’s fun to be a prisoner when you’re treated like a sex toy.”


“Wow, The Countess was right,” the brunette said. “This one really does have the potential to be the greatest slut in the history of the Hoes.”

Binx bopped up and down as much as she could within her restraints. “Oh my goodness, did she really say that? That’s the greatest compliment ever!!” She turned to Crimson. “Sensei, do you think I can be the greatest slutty Ho of all time?”

Crimson rolled her eyes. “If you keep being all eager to be dominated by Vipers, then, yes, most likely.”

“Yay!! Thanks, sensei!”

Crimson sighed. “Binx, we really need to have a talk when we get out of here.”

“Who says you’re going anywhere?” the blonde asked. “We have lots more fun planned for you.”

“Kinky fun where we get all our holes stuffed?” Binx asked eagerly.

“Yup,” all three Vipers replied.

“Super-yay!!!”


Crimson sighed again, then gazed defiantly at the women standing in front of her and Binx. “Fine. Do your sexy worst. But just know the Hoes always come out on top, and we’re going to toss you in prison just like The Countess.”

“Enjoy having our mistress in your prison while it lasts,” the redhead replied. “She won’t be there for long.”

“She can’t escape!” Binx said.

Crimson nodded. “Exactly. You tell them, Binx.”

“I have to visit her in her cell to get punished every day like a good little slut.”

Crimson’s shoulders sagged. “Binx, that’s not the reason we don’t want her to escape.”

“It’s not?”

“She’s an evil mastermind bent on world domination.”

“Oh, right. But she’s a nice world-dominating meanie.”

“Binx, you’re getting so many spankings when we get back to base!”

“Ooh, promise? I love sensei spankings!”

Crimson let out a long sigh, realizing that was the wrong thing to threaten her horny student with.

The Viper girls got excited thinking about their captives being spanked, so they made the mechanical arms lift them off the dildos and position them on their knees with their heads and tits pressed against the floor, their pussies and asses prime targets for fucking.

So after the Vipers smacked the shit out of Crimson’s and Binx’s tushes and got them to yelp sluttily, the evil vixens strapped on big dildos and fucked the two helpless Hoes.

The brunette attacked Binx’s pussy, ramming it as hard as she could.

“Oh fuck, that’s so deep!!” Binx cried. “Give me more, you evil meanie!” The Viper gave her a lot more, making Binx whimper just like The Countess had taught her.

Crimson got double-teamed by the blonde and redhead, one taking care of her ass and the other her pussy. Crimson closed her eyes and groaned and moaned through the decadent double penetration, hurling curses at the Vipers amidst cries for them to fuck her harder.

The trio of Vipers swapped spots, sometimes double-fucking Binx and sometimes Crimson.

“D… don’t you guys have to sell bikinis to stay in business?” Binx asked while her ass and pussy were getting stuffed.

“We’re on a lunch break,” the blonde told her.

“We always take an hour off to fuck dirty sluts,” the redhead added.

“It’s our favorite part of the day!” the brunette said.

“That’s a great policy!” Binx cried. “Sensei, we should implement that.”

“You do enough fucking on base as it is,” Crimson replied.

“I learned from the best. You’re always fucking on missions.”

“I am not! Just, um, the past bunch of times. But that’s only because The Countess is so wicked.”

“She is great at turning any woman into a helpless slut,” the brown-skinned Viper confirmed, smashing Crimson’s pussy like she was mining for gold.

After a bunch more fucking, and a bunch more whimpering and moaning, the Vipers paused their intense activities.

“Oops, lunch break is over,” the blonde told her compatriots. “We better reopen. We always get a rush of customers in the afternoon.”

Binx nodded. She appreciated their dedication to being good businesswomen as well as good dominatrixes. Of course, if they used their profits to do evil things like take over the world, that wasn’t so good. But trying to take over her and Crimson’s pussies was a great use of the Vipers’ time as far as she was concerned.

“Does that mean you’re going to let us go?” she asked.

“Don’t be silly,” the redhead replied.

“We’re going to tie you up and stow you in the back room while we help customers,” the blonde said.

“And then we’ll fuck you a bunch more after closing!” the brunette cheered.

They detached the mechanical arms and tied Binx’s arms and wrists behind her back and bound her ankles together.

They did the same to Crimson and then gagged both women.

For the pièce de résistance, they shoved juicy anal plugs up both Binx’s and Crimson’s asses.

Then they tossed them in a storage closet, Binx’s nude, bound body on top of Crimson’s.

Binx wiggled against her mentor, her nipples brushing Crimson’s and her pussy rubbing against Crimson’s lips. Her ass clamped around the anal plug, making her very horny and very wet, which in turn made Crimson wet, their wetness mingling together.

Even though she was tied up, Binx felt cozy against Crimson’s wonderfully nude body. She always loved cuddling against her usually strict sensei, especially when they would watch Netflix and Crimson let Kishi rest her head on her lap. The older Ho would stroke Binx’s long locks as they watched one of their favorite shows, and Binx would feel totally safe and content.

So she kind of felt that way now, even though they were captives of Viper. She was happy to stay tied up and let the trio of evil hotties fuck them a bunch more after closing. But she knew Crimson would insist they escape and take down the enemy. And she was right. Even though the trio of Vipers was beautiful and super-sexy, they were obviously up to nefarious ends, trying to sell the horny bikinis to women and make them helpless sex slaves, allowing Viper to take over the world.

Luckily, part of G.I. Ho training was learning to communicate when gagged. It was partly to prepare for being taken prisoner and partly to prepare for super-kinky activity.

“Mmm mrph hmmrph mmm mmmprghh!” Binx said. Sensei, you look so hot tied up and gagged. Should we try to escape or grind our pussies together a bunch more? She could get a lot across in just a few “mrmphs.”

“Mmrrrrphhh mmm mrppa mmprarghh!” Crimson replied. Binx, stop being naughty and look for something that will help free us.

Binx nodded. She supposed she could rub her pussy against Crimson’s after they escaped and took down the Vipers.

She didn’t notice anything useful but then got a sexy idea. “Mmm hmm harmph hmmph mmphhh!” I know! I’ll rub your clit until you squirt all over my bonds and loosen them up.

Before Crimson could protest, Binx flipped over, so her bound hands and ass were against her mentor’s crotch. She adjusted her body until her fingers found Crimson’s pronounced clit. She stroked it lovingly, like all good students do to their sensei.

Crimson bucked her hips and moaned through her gag. “Mmmmm mrhmmm ahhhhmmmmm!!” Oh fuck, Kishi, that feels so good!

“Mmm mm hrmmm bamhhh fahmm!” That’s nothing. Wait until I do this! She pinched Crimson’s clit between her index and middle fingers and twisted, performing her famous ninja clit attack!

“Mmmmmmmmmmmmmm!!!” Crimson shrieked, gushing all over Binx’s hands.

Kishi kept Crimson cumming, soaking the ropes as well as her hiney.

Crimson thrashed beneath Binx, in a state of non-stop orgasmic release.

Kishi smiled, happy to have perfected her clit-pinching technique and glad she could bring such sexual bliss to her mentor.

Crimson was such a good squirter that Kishi was able to work her hands back and forth in the soaked bonds and slip free.

She yanked her gag down and flipped over to look at her friend. “Great job, sensei. You’re an expert squirter!”

Crimson moaned through her gag, still experiencing a few last squirts.

“Oops, sorry.” Kishi removed her mentor’s gag. “Better?”

“Yes, thanks,” Crimson panted. “That was a good plan to get free.”

“And a sexy plan!”

Crimson smiled. “Okay, yes, and a sexy plan. Can you untie me?”

“You got it!” Binx undid Crimson’s wrist restraints, and then they untied their ankles.

Then they took turns removing their anal plugs, both of them making super-sexy faces as their asses released their grip on the decadent devices.

“We need to get the drop on those Vipers and capture them,” Crimson said, working the feeling back into her hands.

“Right!” Binx agreed. “And then we can fuck them a bunch more!”

Crimson rolled her eyes. “Let’s just focus on capturing them first.”

“Affirmative, Sergeant Squirter!”

“I thought I was Sergeant Slut.”

“Oh, right. How about Sergeant Slut Squirter?”

“How about I have you clean the latrines when we get back?”

“Um, could I just get the spankings you promised instead?” Kishi hated cleaning latrines but loved getting spankings.

“Maybe you’ll get both.”

Binx tapped her lips. She had never been spanked while cleaning latrines. It could be a good experience.

Crimson cracked the door open and peeked out. “Looks like the coast is clear.”

“Let me take the lead, sensei. I’ll use my secret ninja stealth to sneak up on them.”

Crimson nodded. “Okay. I’ll be right behind you.”

“Be sure to stare at my butt.” Binx crept out, wiggling her booty for Crimson.

They made their way down a short corridor toward a curtain that led to the main store.

Binx silently slid the curtain open a few inches and surveyed the scene. The blonde and redhead Vipers were helping customers pick out bikinis in the middle of the store. The brunette was by the register, filling out paperwork. Or maybe coming up with more evil plans to turn all sexy girls into Viper sex toys.

The three evil hotties all wore brightly colored bikinis, sans Viper logos but still just as sexy, likely to lure in more customers. It was a good plan. Kishi figured one benefit of doing the G.I. Ho calendar was to recruit more members to the Hoes and the military in general.

She gave a couple of quick hand signals to Crimson, who nodded in understanding. Hoes could communicate via hand gestures or through sexy moaning. Plus, they were all fluent in multiple languages. They really were talented sluts!

Binx had perfected silent takedowns. She crept behind the brunette and performed her Silent Clit Strike! When done properly, it would momentarily freeze the target while a massive orgasm built up within her.

Having spent so much time eating the Viper out, Kishi knew exactly where her clit was, even through her bikini. She lashed out with her index and middle fingers, landing the perfect strike.

The woman’s mouth opened in shock, but no sound came out, her orgasm building up steam and beginning with slight leg and hip trembling.

Binx took her to the floor in a jiujitsu grapple where Crimson caught the Viper and covered her mouth, muffling the moans that came out as soon as her climax hit.

Kishi didn’t give their opponent any chance to fight back, immediately performing the One Thousand Blows to the Clit technique. Her fingers were nothing but blurs, jabbing the Viper’s clit again and again, making her squirt an unending fountain of cum.

Crimson had a firm headlock on the woman, holding her tightly as she came like only a Viper hottie could.

The brunette squirted so hard, Kishi was afraid the spray would be seen above the counter they were hiding behind. So she positioned her butt over the girl’s vagina while continuing to attack her clit. Which meant she got a very wet hiney. But what else was new? That was what being a Ho meant: saving the world while having evil hotties cum all over you. It really was a great gig!

No one could withstand the One Thousand Blows to the Clit technique, and the Viper soon passed out with a very contented smile on her face.

Crimson patted Kishi’s shoulder in admiration, which made the young ninja smile. She loved getting praise from her sensei. It was almost as good as getting spankings from her.

They crept closer to the other Vipers, using the counter to shield them from view.

Kishi peeked over the top. Three cute girls were about to take the special horny bikinis from the Viper women. If they put those on, they’d become helpless sluts just like she and Crimson had been a short time ago. They had to save these girls. If they were going to become sluts, they should join the Hoes and fight for justice, rather than become Viper meanies.


“Follow my lead, sensei,” she whispered to Crimson.

“Binx, wait, what are you—”

Too late! Binx was already leaping over the counter, doing a cool naked ninja pose. All the best ninjas practiced posing in the buff.

She landed in front of the cute customers, hands on her hips. “Don’t buy those bikinis!” she told them. “It’s Super-Nude Day at the beach! And you’re too cute to wear any clothes.”


Crimson landed beside Binx, posing super-nudely.

The two naked Hoes evidently convinced the female customers that it was indeed Super-Nude Day: they shed their clothes and ran out of the shop, squealing about how great it was to be naked on the beach.

Binx smiled as she watched their cute butts bounce out. She had helped those girls become nudists. Which would no doubt delight everyone on the beach. Well, at least everyone who appreciated super-cute nude girls.

The Vipers, however, were not smiling.

“You ruined our sexy plan!” the redhead pouted.

“And you escaped our kinky bonds!” the blonde complained.

Binx did another hands-on-hips pose. “Of course. We’re G.I. Hoes. We can out-kink anyone.”

Crimson pointed her finger at the villains. “You’re under arrest for attempting to turn innocent girls into sluts.”

“That’s not a crime!” the redhead protested.

Binx tapped her lips. She supposed that was true. “Um, well, you did kind of kidnap us too.”

“How else are we going to make you our sex slaves?” the blonde asked.

“You could have asked nicely,” Binx replied. “Crimson and I love being sex slaves to Vipers!”

“Binx!” Crimson chided. “We certainly do not.”

“But, sensei, you’ve been a sex slave of The Countess a whole bunch of times.”

“Ack! Shush your sexy sharing immediately.”

“Oops, sorry.”

The Vipers got in fighting stances. “You’re not capturing us, Hoes!” the blonde cried defiantly.

Crimson raised her hands and went onto the balls of her feet, ready for battle.

Binx jumped between her and the Vipers, spreading her hands wide. “Wait! We don’t have to fight.”

“We don’t?” Crimson asked.

“We don’t?” the Vipers echoed.

Binx nodded and shook her cute tits. “If you come with us, we’ll give you a really roomy cell, and you can visit The Countess every day and help her treat me like the biggest slut ever!” Binx twirled, showing off her slutty body to the Vipers.

The Vipers surveyed Binx’s nude body, then looked at each other, then back at the Hoes. “We surrender.”

They removed their bikinis and handed them to Crimson and Binx, who used the skimpy clothing to bind their prisoners’ wrists. Hoes always liked taking in naked prisoners. It made their comrades back at the base happy to see nude Vipers paraded through the corridors on their way to the detention area.

“Will we get to treat you like a slut too?” the redhead asked Crimson.

“Absolutely n—”

“Yup!” Binx cut Crimson off. “She joined me in The Countess’s cell this morning and was a good little slut for her.”

“Ahhh!” Crimson yelled. “More inappropriate sharing!”

“Oops, sorry, sensei. I have a real problem with that.”

Crimson sighed. “You sure do. But you did come up with a good plan to capture these Vipers. Good job, Kish!” She patted the shorter woman’s head.

Binx beamed. Sensei praise was the best kind of praise.

They tied up the three Vipers more securely, including the brunette, who had woken from her blissful post-orgasm nap.

They marched the Vipers out of the shop and down the road, drawing lots of whistles. Five super-hot nude girls definitely drew attention. Fortunately, they weren’t too out of place. Binx’s lie about it being Super-Nude Day at the beach had taken off: lots of beachgoers frolicked on the sand sans clothing.

Binx smiled. She was happy to bring so much sexy nudity to the world.

The Dune Zoom only had two seats, so they tossed the bound Vipers into the small storage area in the rear.

The three hot meanies were stacked on top of one another, their bare bodies touching naughtily.

“You guys okay back there?” Binx asked, turning around from the passenger seat.

“Yup!” the redhead replied.

“We’ll just make out,” the blonde added.

“And rub our tits and pussies against each other!” the brunette cried.

Binx smiled. Those were some happy prisoners.

Crimson pulled out onto the road and headed back to base.

“We did good, huh, sensei?” Binx held her hand out.

Crimson took it and squeezed it fondly. “Yup. We took down another Viper operation and no innocents got hurt.”

Binx remained holding her mentor’s hand. Behind them, sexy squishing and moans filled the air. Kishi figured the Vipers were so busy having sexy fun they wouldn’t pay attention to anything she and Crimson talked about. “So, about that calendar…”

Crimson sighed.

“Don’t be a poophead, sensei!” That got Kishi a sharp glance. “Haha, I mean, a super-beautiful, intelligent, sexy-as-hell poophead.” She gave Crimson her cute, charming smile again.

Crimson drove in silence for a few more moments, but didn’t release Kishi’s hand.

“Okay, you can do the calendar,” she finally relented.

“Yes!!” Kishi threw herself into Crimson, hugging her.

That made the car veer into the other lane. Crimson yanked the wheel back, avoiding oncoming traffic. “Kish! What did I say about hugging while driving!”

“Eek, sorry! I just love hugging you.”

Crimson patted her girl’s leg. “I know. You’re an excellent hugger. And… I’m sorry about before. You’re a grown woman and I have no business telling you what you can and can’t do.”

“So I can star in porn?”

“Absolutely not!”

Kishi giggled. “I’m just teasing, sensei. I’m content with doing the sexy calendar. And thanks for the apology. I’m sorry I kept calling you a poophead. You’re not stinky at all. In fact, you smell amazing!”

Crimson chuckled. “Oh, well, thanks.”

“So I can do whatever I want from now on, right?”

“I wouldn’t go that far.”

“Sensei!!”

“Kish, I… never had any siblings growing up. You’re the closest to a little sister I’ve ever had. So I can’t stop worrying about you and feeling like I need to protect you.”

Binx’s eyes welled up and then she burst into tears. “Oh, sensei!” she wailed. “That’s the sweetest thing anyone’s ever said! I love you so much!!” She went in for another hug.

“Still driving!” Crimson yelled.

“Oh, right. Okay, but you’re getting the biggest and longest hug in history when we get back to base, big sis.”

Crimson beamed, obviously touched that Kishi felt the same sisterly bond. Fortunately, they weren’t real sisters as that would preclude all the fun fucking they kept doing.

When they got back to base, the other Hoes congratulated them on a successful mission and complimented the Vipers on how hot they looked. That always made enemies happier to be taken prisoner.

As promised, Binx and Crimson tossed the Vipers into the cell with The Countess.


“How did the slutty bikinis work?” the head temptress asked her subordinates.

“Excellent,” the blonde replied. “These two Hoes became helpless whimpering sluts.”

“Hey!” Crimson said to The Countess. “Did you give me that intel on the bikini shop just so your minions could test out your latest sexy gadget?”

“Of course. You’re the one who tries to resist my machinations the most. If it worked on you, it would work on anyone. And I know how much you secretly enjoy being turned into a desperate whore.”

Crimson blushed. Kishi knew her mentor hated it when The Countess got the better of her.

So she helped out by spanking Crimson’s hot ass. “She sure does! She’s a huge whore!”

“Kishi!!”

“But that’s a good thing, sensei.”

The Countess sauntered her naked hips up to the bars, reaching through and brushing Kishi’s cheek. “I’m sorry you got involved, my sweet Binx. I had meant for only Crimson to test out the bikinis and be a huge slut.”

Crimson crossed her arms. “Gee, thanks.”

Kishi clasped The Countess’s hand and rubbed it along her face. “Oh, that’s okay! I love being a huge slut. It was super-fun having these girls turn us into sex toys!”

The three Vipers nodded and licked their lips, obviously fantasizing about all the wicked things they had done to Crimson and Binx.

“I think it’s time you became a sex toy for me right now,” The Countess informed Kishi.

“Yes, ma’am!” Binx unlocked the cell and hurried in.

“You too, Crimson,” The Countess purred.

“You know you can’t just order me to be a slut whenever you want,” the crimson-haired Ho huffed.

“Well, if you want to let your beautiful protégé be a whore to all four of us on her own…” The Countess let her words hang in the air, knowing Crimson wouldn’t be able to resist joining Binx in becoming a sex toy to The Countess and three of her sexy minions.

“Finnnee.” Crimson entered the cell and locked it behind her, joining Binx in the middle of the four Vipers.

The two Hoes became wonderful Viper sluts, whimpering, moaning, and screaming as they were penetrated in every hole and made to eat out their four mistresses.

Then Lady Kaye, Grease Girl, and Raven came upon them and joined in the fun.

So there were five Hoes and four Vipers having a huge orgy in the cell.

Binx panted in pleasure as she was sandwiched between the most gorgeous nude bodies on the planet.

She freakin’ loved this job.

Yo Ho!
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